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Book Six

Part One

Discoveries and Deceit

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 too much like a nightmare...#

~

C - *She awoke later, though she had no idea how much later for this chamber of his was without time. A smoky, reddish glow tainted the energy particles that still rained down over them, staining some of the white almost violet. T'than's leg was slung over her hip, his arm still around her waist, but he was asleep, for he was limp. She gently disentangled herself from him and sat up. She looked down at him; he had not stirred.*

GT: *he was resting, somewhat tired from the effort of before. Starting a joining was never something of hard to accomplish; breaking it up after enduring the intensity of their emotions combined was. He knew what awaited them was far more demanding than the previous night’s demonstration... but the serenity of her emotions was something he could drink of, all too eagerly, and he did for a few hours, until a change in her brought him back to full awareness, though his body gave nothing of his awakening. How could he not wake up if what kept them under that sleeping spell was her energy and warmth? Faking to sleep, he waited.*

C - *He maintained his human facade even in rest and she noted the peacefulness of his features now - the innocence and complete lack of responsibility. Her hand reached to stroke his cheek but she pulled it back, not wanting to wake him, and instead rose from the bed and stood before the great windows. 

GT: *He felt something approaching his face... a hand perhaps. So he had studied well. Humans enjoyed watching each other sleep. Come to think of it, he had enjoyed watching her sleep, peaceful and devoid of all her anger, nothing but soothing. Perhaps that was how she saw him now: innocent, as if his soul showed nothing but a purity that everyone was capable of having. It was true though, he felt relaxed now that his body had been somewhat satisfied. But not entirely: He knew once a few hours had passed, that the taste he had had of her energy would only serve to increase his eagerness to join with her.  As soon as her hand had approached, all her figure had disappeared and he felt cold. His eyes opened softly to build the image of her, magnificent, and then closed again, leaving for his body to guess her moves and her expressions just from her energy emissions. After what had happened a few hours ago, such was an easy task.*

C- The smoky glow was coming from outside – sunrise, finally after so long. The great yellow sphere moved sullenly over a nearby ridge, casting shades of crimson and gold over her nude body and setting her hair aflame. After a time she walked over to the table and, taking a sip of the now warm juice from her glass, she picked up the knife and walked back to the bed. The Taelon looked so very vulnerable now and she had to force herself to remember how dangerous he really was when awake. She did not want to pursue the joining any further! During the last few seconds of it she had thought she was going to die, and he said that next time he would not relent as soon!* # I can't do it! #  

GT: *he heard and felt as she moved about the room, first from the window where she had stood for some minutes to the table with food – to eat, he supposed – then back at where he was lain. There was another source of energy with her; he could only think of one thing: the blade. Quite recklessly, he decided not to move until the last moment... he heard the words in her mind... thought all too clearly...* #Yes, you cannot do this...# *he thought back, wanting to make her believe it was just another voice inside her mind, and not his. But he could sense fear in her, apprehension, and he wondered if she had heard his last words and remembered them. He was putting her to the test, even if she did not realise it... but he would win, and she would be bound before long.*

C - *She also had the feeling that he would not be so merciful when he bound her again. # I can't do this T'than...# ...but I cannot kill you either... *she whispered to herself. She was no murderer, and she knew that he did what he did in the hope of survival, for both of them...but she was too afraid. *

GT: *both energy emissions move away... over to the foot of the bed, towards the window, towards... # The restraints! # *he smiles at the irony, for his last thoughts had been to bind her. She was afraid though, again, and that worried him. He did not want to have to be more strict and severe than necessary, but if she did not overcome her fear in favor of their necessity, things could get complicated.*

C - *She walked to the wall and removed the restraints and brought them to the bed where he still lay. Gently she joined a strap around his ankles, watching as it became a circle without end over them. She gently took one of his wrists and lay another cuff over it and reached for his other, working out her escape in her mind as she did so.* I am sorry, *she whispered sadly*...but it is just not meant to be...

GT: *his eyes open slowly when she reaches for his first wrist. She had had a very good idea, to restrain him as he had done with her, and it could indeed work because the cuffs were built to work with Taelons, even if they did not need such methods: there were no Taelon prisoners, and if any restraint existed, it was merely an energy field. She does not notice his awareness though, nor his eyes following her lips as she utters her words.* #Yes, it is meant to be# *he thinks in a way that his words echo in her mind just as she is trying to reach for his other hand. When she finally looks at him, he smirks at her and in her moment of hesitation, he grabs her wrist with his hand and closes the restraint around it, along with the hand she had captured.* And you are right, you will be very sorry for this... *he gives one mighty pull, making her fall over him, and in a sequence of struggling squirming movements, he has her laying under him again. She kicks and fights him, but she has only one free hand to do it, that he sees to pin to the bed quickly, and then he sits over her legs, using his knees to press them well together and still* Very unwise, my little slave girl, very unwise. I have to admit the plan was brilliant, much better than the dagger, but you would still be stranded here for the next day. The volunteers have the code to open the door to this room, but they will not unless I command them.

*his face softens somewhat* But I do understand your fear. You are not to blame for the body you inhabit, but nor am I, and therefore, I will take no pity. Understand Cadence, there is no other way... You must perceive pain as something that is yours to control. Until you do, it will torment you, and there is not much I can do to help you... *he allows his body to relax, hoping she would do the same, and lets go of her hand to untie his ankles.* Be still now... there is a different between smartness and wisdom. Learn it. *he reaches for the strap, and it gives in to his command, but their wrists are still cuffed together.* Now, may I release you and trust that you have decided on wisdom?

C - *He sits atop her to pin her and her eyes fall on their wrists that are now joined together by the cuffs, their pale skins imbued with warmth from the glow of the rising sun without, its reddish rays bouncing off the fabric making the black sparkle as though it were woven through with jewelled thread. Though she was listening to everything that he said, her eyes were still focused on the image of them bound together, for it was truly symbolic – a physical representation of what they both suffered within that could not be seen.*

You cannot understand my fear, *she says as she looks into his beautiful blue eyes* ...for it is because I am human that I have it...no more than I can understand what it is like to be a Taelon, so don't sit there and tell me I have to learn to think of pain as something that can be controlled – we can, but only to a certain extent! 

GT: *he thinks back to his experience as Gabriel, and the kind of pain and discomfort he had felt back then, but still found the strength to make love to her until he nearly dropped. That was the true force of passion he wanted her to embrace; self-sacrifice and acceptance, perhaps to a greater level than she could understand. She was not one to give up; he knew that all too well. He loved her for that. She is looking up at him, and for a moment, he loses himself in her stare.* Then you must transcend the concept of being human Cadence. I know it is possible. Because as Taelon, I have transcended what I though it was like to be one of my kind, and that is not any different than what I ask of you. *his eyes smile comfortingly down at her.* If it had been otherwise, we would not be here now.

C - *She reaches up and pulls at the cuff that binds them and it falls away, and then, she pulls him back into a reclining position behind her, urging him to again embrace her as he had done while they slept. She needed the comfort of another desperately – that human need superseding all else, though she truly did not mind being close to him now as she once might have. Her body still ached with her strange condition, though for the moment the inner turmoil she felt was barely noticeable, either due to their previous activities or their closeness now. She didn't care.*

GT: My precious child, you are still confused, are you not... *he takes her in his arms, petting her head like one would do a fragile kitty.*

C - Talk to me, *she says quietly, her eyes watching the sun rise over the low mountains outside, brightening the room with pale yellow light.* I have been so miserable these past few weeks – I didn't know what was happening to me. I thought I was going crazy! But...it wasn't until I arrived here and saw you in your office that I realized that you were as troubled as I, but then, thinking back on things, I think you were troubled even before, weren't you...

GT: *he kisses her shoulders softly, tiny trembling kisses. So she had felt his distress... maybe so, it would have been all too clear if any Taelon had witnessed it. And it was legitimate to consider that if he had felt her so keenly, she had at least received some kind of sign from him as well. They were bonded.* Yes... *he whispers, his fingers playing with hers* for quite some time I have felt this... emotional discomfort. It is no normal situation for any Taelon, especially not now, after all this time...

C - You say that Taelons do not speak of this... whatever it is – that it is a forbidden subject. *She looks back over her shoulder at him – he is watching her, peacefully attentive.* But_I_am_NOT_Taelon! I WANT to talk about this! I need to! I need to understand so I will not be so afraid!

GT: *his eyes meet with hers, but remain serene.* Yes, you are not Taelon. If you were, this conversation would have never taken place... what happened to me would have never happened. You need to learn how to feel Cadence, and rely on that, rather than words... I could very well lie just to appease you.

C - *She turns away again, feeling a chill and cuddling close against him, and she was holding one of his hands in her own...* What is happening to us? How is it that it is happening to me? *She pauses, her words upon continuing only a whisper.* What happens at the end of this joining? I mean, if we survive...does anything happen upon completion, or...do we just end up going our separate ways? *Her voice shakes with her last words, for the idea of moving on without him was positively unbearable...*

GT: Even I do not know... we walk on new a ground Cadence. This situation is without precedent. But even if you cannot understand what is going on, you must know enough of my species to realize what it means to break our taboos. *he smirks inwardly. He was breaking the greatest taboo of all just by being there with her, and enjoying it. With a resigned sigh he proceeded* But if understanding is what you need to accept, I can relay a little of what is happening to you. *he pauses, pulling her closely to him, and upon feeling her relaxed, he moves on* You may think of yourself as human and incapable of performing all that I ask of you. At this moment I know it sounds impossible, but it is not, and you would not be the first human to accomplish it... to channel Taelon energy. *he plants tiny kisses over her shoulders, then proceeds.* the joining you are being prepared for comes in the sequence of my own needs, which you somehow picked up, and your own sentiments, which drew you to me and me to you. It is more than physical, it is spiritual to all levels, hence your apprehension and confusion. It is just energy versus energy... My task is that of teaching you to control your energy, which is immense even as we speak. It reaches its peak when your emotions do though... and I can see it. All of it... 

C - *whispered* Like...an aura?...I have an aura that you can see? Incredible....I wish that I could see it too...

*there is a moment of silence in which he lets her chew on his answers, as he plays with a lock of her hair.* And when we join, your energy will become mine, as mine will become yours... But your body is afraid to let your energy flow inside my body. It is that instinct you must learn to master. And you will, no matter the cost... and trust Cadence, you pay no more than I do.

C - *She shivers slightly for his words have turned to iron...insistent...that she will do this, and that she has no choice in the matter at all, no matter how fearful she is. But still she does not leave his embrace, enjoying his caresses and kisses as she strokes his hand absently. The sun has completely risen and fills a quarter of the sky and the windows automatically tint to make the brightness bearable. Looking back on everything that had occurred between the two of them over the last weeks, she felt rather amazed that she was lying here with him like this now, and just talking with him, and he was talking to her – in earnest... in truth!*  #I told Chandra that there was so much more to you that you keep hidden...I was right...I was right...#

GT: *his lips curl up in a smile against her skin. It was indeed odd that given how she had immediately fought against his presence in her mind, it was easy to perceive her thoughts now. Not entirely, but the language her energy spoke was now common to him, even more so than in the past, as if they now shared a language that was particular and unique. He wondered if she could read him with as much ease as he read her. But she felt joyful, and though the flash of victory tried to undermine his own contentment, it was because she was lying there, her fingers still playing with his sensitive hands, that he truly felt in peace. And for many long years, hundreds upon hundreds, those moments of peace were as frightening and enveloping. He knew all about war, but she was teaching him also about peace.*

C - *She knew that he was holding back much information from her, but she knew that he had given much as well, which made knowing that there were exclusions more tolerable, for maybe in the future that would change as well.* # If there is a future...if we survive...#

GT: *doubt... perhaps his had flown to her through his touch. He knew she was about to leave; his own energy knew and it pained; and if only a slight ache, it was a deep one, unreachable, untameable. Her question had been his as well... what if they survive. Could he tell her? Was it possible... and what if it was possible that the joining worked... he blushed slightly, struggling to contain it away from her sight.*

C - *Squeezing his hand once she rises and walks over to the table, again going to the glass of juice, drinking the last of it while looking out of the immense window with interest. She looked back at the plate on which set the food she had been brought the previous day – there was some fruit, which she thought of trying but didn't, and the field rations which consisted of small, nutrient rich wafers topped with a protein spread. She looked at them disdainfully and then back out the window. She still could not bring herself to eat – her stomach felt as though there was a vice around it.*

GT: *he watches as she rises, the expression on his face still one of utter and communicable calm.* You should eat Cadence. The training will weaken you... *he sits on the bed, his feet barely touching the ground, then rises solemnly* and it will have to begin shortly now that we are both rested.

C - *A wave of familiar dizziness washes over her, more powerful than she had known in the past as it now includes a liberal flash of pain and she grips the table, her head dropping, and she grimaces as she intakes breath. # Oh please, not so soon! It has barely been a few hours!#  *she silently pleads with her body as her green eyes become golden while she focuses on the great sun, willing the drowning feeling to go away.*

GT: *he is standing only a few feet from her now, as she looks at the sun, he throws his arms around her and pulls her close.* Tell me what you just felt... *his hands blush as they rest over her womb, and he snuggles his chin in the hollow of her shoulder.* Let me in on your expectations Cadence... on your desires... *he whispers in her ear, soft warm breath touching at her skin.* #I wish I could feel your scent... for I miss it terribly.#

C - *His hands again go to that part of her body that is empty, his hands blushing and all at once she feels as though there is a becoming... a wholeness, as though her soul brushes his – similar to joining, but softer, more contented and comforting. They stand, both nude, gazing out at the inhospitable world outside; Taelon embracing human, both looking so uncertain, but for differing reasons. She knows they are in the eye of the hurricane now – deceivingly calm until the eye moves on and they are once again buffeted by violence and chaos.*

GT: *he senses confusion in her again, he _sees_ it but he remains quiet, giving her time while such could be afforded. He didn’t want to steal her breath so soon, when she had just reached the surface after almost drowning.*

C - *She feels as though she is in the lion's den – knowing that any moment the sleeping cat will awaken to its wild roots, the multi-faceted jewel that is T'than will turn, and this soft side of him will cease to be reflected in the light as other facets turn into view...and this frightened her. But for now she holds on to this special moment.*

GT: *he senses she is about to speak to him after allowing her mind to drawn some conclusions, so he releases her from his weight at her shoulder with a tiny kiss, and follows her eyes towards the window and the magnificent view of that which was his realm... sterile and inhospitable, but his realm.* #perhaps not so sterile anymore, if we succeed.# *he lets his fingers play above her womb, and then hugs her conveniently*

C - My expectations? *she asks quietly.* I want to survive this. *she sighs delicately*  I would say, to just be able to go back to the ship and be the Volunteer that I was... working the bridge shift that was so coveted by my peers but... I don't think that will ever be again. I am frightened for what my future will hold now, and so I suppose my greatest expectation would be back to what I said before – to survive, and to have a future.  # with you..#

GT: *he is saddened by her words. Not furious, not desperate or indifferent or wicked minded at the ordeal that awaits her, but melancholic. If they succeed... they will not die, and perhaps instead of breeding death, they will breed life. That is the purpose of the Ka’atha’am - the end to the Ka’atha’am... One life, a new life, born from the womb he had just seconds ago felt alive and pulsing with the gift of life-giving underneath his touch.* If it depends on me, you will be granted both... # but never your old life back.# If it does not... *he does not complete his sentence, for even if both of them can think of what the destiny holds, none of them has the right to speak for it.*

C - *She shivers slightly, her hands coming up to grasp his that are clasped over her chest, and she presses her back more closely to his chest to gain heat. She is getting little snippets of his emotions as they flow into her, and they are becoming stronger from the first time when she realized that she could sense his presence. She thought with a small smile that if this kept up they would scarcely need to speak to each other anymore, for she was beginning to be able to read him, and she had the feeling that he could read her as well, and was likely more adept at it.*


# Do you know that I love you, but that I...fear you too...# *She sent the thought out, like a ship in a bottle to float away into oblivion.*

GT: *At once he closes his own mind from his wonders. She had once more conveyed her emotions to him, decoded into words that formed clear and echoed in his mind. Yes, she had reasons to fear him; maybe she had perceived his apprehension. He dreaded the moment when she would realize exactly what he was asking of her. He was using her, but he knew enough to hold the truth like a precious treasure. She would never be able to withstand it, and  no good could come from overwhelming her with the news. No, a little at a time, he would win her over, and she would comply, yield, give in, give up, until she was utterly and completely his. For the time he struggles to think of nothing and merely hold her close to him, rubbing his hands over her arms hoping the friction would warm her cooling body. He could scarcely feel the difference of temperature, yet she was so fragile...*

C - You know what I felt just now... you need not even ask. *She looks down sadly, her eyes focused on their shadows on the floor.* But it was worse this time...as though I were caught in a vacuum and could not draw air to breathe...and there was pain this time as well. *Her eyes flick unconsciously to the wall where some of the restraints still remain, the others unfortunately visible amidst her underwear on the floor by the bed. She shudders and looks away.* # I don't want to do this! I don't want to – please just let it be over! #

GT: The need is unbearable, such as the fear that still lives within you, is it not? *he turns her over to him, so that she is focused solely on his face and his hypnotising blue eyes.* I can see that, I can read your needs... therefore, I am in advantage. You still perceive me as alien to you... *while one hand holds her close at the small of her back, the other brushes her check, pulling some of the hair away, picking the locks and guiding them slowly over her shoulder* We are not so different in some respects... *the hand that played with her hair grabbed hers and placed it on his chest. He blushed, letting her feel of the tingling of the energy running below his thin skin.* There is sensation; my whole body can feel you now, and your energy, pulsing, alive, dazzling in its myriad of colours. *he then pulls her by the hand and leads them both towards the couches.* In only a few hours, I will resume your training. In fact, I am doing so now. 

C - *She follows him as he pulls her to the well-cushioned sofas before the great expanse of window and sits facing him. She is mesmerized by his words of the beautiful aura which supposedly surrounds her, and absolutely amazed at the feel of him beneath her fingers when he blushed, his skin like smooth glass in his natural form.

GT: *he pulls her down, makes her sit, and then sits beside her, pulling her face to him so that they are facing each other* I wish to teach you the most sensitive parts of the Taelon body... the pleasure we feel is unlike yours, the concept is another, but there is emotion when we are touched... *he takes her hand to his face, and picks up her fingers to brush at his lips... * We cannot taste as you taste, but we perceive texture and feeling very deeply with our lips... 

C - *Her cheeks blush and her lips curve upwards in a smile as he talks to her, weaving his magic spell over her. She is on a journey of discovery, and he is her gentle guide.

GT: ...the back of our neck *he guides her hand as he speaks of the different body parts*  is sensitive because of a central pathway that travels close to the surface... such as with the chest... *he blushes again when he guides her hand down the centre of his torso, letting his façade dissolve a little in the blueness of his energy so that she can see the tiny flash of light that accompanies her fingers as she draws them over his skin.* The Ake’hara pathway, whose ramifications end here... *he shows her his palm, and lets it blush to show her the hundreds of tiny energy conduits* Such as with the pleasure node close to your sex, most of the nervous terminals of the body of a Taelon are stationed here... *he lets her finger touch at the very centre of his palm and he blushes profusely, his body moving as if he inhaled, his eyelids closed.* It is through it that I can feel you... a heritage from the past, when we were no more than what you are today: made of flesh, matter based, full of emotion, and for that, all the more lethal and dangerous...

C - *Her eyes are wide as she speaks, her voice soft.* You were like us? *she thinks on that, then* Dangerous? 

GT: Even more so... truly lethal... savage, but passionate... *he caresses her face again* but we resent such ancestors. Millions of years have passed, and too many twists of fate... there is little left of them in us.

C - *She bites her lip softly and brings a slender hand to stroke the centre of his chest, delighting in the tiny blush that follows her fingertips as she moves over him, followed shortly by her lips as she presses him back so he reclines and his body is stretched out so she can go over him more easily. *

GT: *he keeps staring at her, blue eyes focused on hers until she evades him and her lips touch at his chest. He is frozen in place, and his body does not react when she pushes him on the cushions. He feels like a doll, without will or autonomy of its own as she pursues her caresses. Taelons do not touch... they never touch, and they are so unfamiliar with their own bodies, so alien to their own needs, neglected for so long they wound up ignoring them. At that moment, he wondered if that state of emotional turmoil most Taelons cursed when it was unfulfilled, was really the nightmare that it was labelled as.* 

C - *She lays beside him for quite some time, just following her fingers with kisses as she follows his main pathway from his chest to his arms, and down to his hands, which blush at her touch. Small, glowing energy conduits cover the entire inside surface of the hand, looking like tiny pinpricks of light, the lights growing more and more dense the closer to the palm they got, until in the centre there were so many that it looked like one, solid light of electric blue, and when she brought his palm to her mouth and pressed it to her lips, the blue became blinding white, at times infused with pink as she kissed and licked at it.*

GT: *his eyes close, but his spirit follows every one of her movements through the feeling of her aura crawling over his skin. It is pleasurable beyond what he thought possible: beyond power or victory, which thus far were the only things he could draw fulfilment from... but that, was so deep. And yet, so unfamiliar it was nearly frightening. He wondered what she would think of the great War Minister, now reduced to a Taelon, and as such, a being that was being taught to feel... truly feel a given caress in opposite to stealing it. The difference was that of day and night. He was not in control, quite on the contrary. The power of pleasuring had shifted over to her, and it is overwhelming him... He moans softly when she follows the pathway to his arm... and his hand... he wants to close his exposed palm, to shy away from the feeling, but his body tenses up and he realises he has no control over it anymore. He has opened to her... indeed, the feeling has invaded her and he blushes all over when she kisses and licks at his palm, gasping softly. It was so forbidden...* Cadence...

C - *She then gathers him back into a sitting position and she straddles him, wrapping her arms around him and kissing him deeply on the lips. When her bare breasts press up against his chest, combined with her fingers caressing over his, and her moving to stroke his palm he gasps and writhes against her, and when Cadence next opens her eyes, she sees that she is now holding and is held by, a Taelon in his complete and natural form. *

GT: *he cannot withstand it anymore. Like a vampire, she is sucking away all free will from him through that kiss, all desire to save what is left of self-control. It feels too good... so much better than anything he had ever experienced, to the point he was willing to abandon the Commonality only to freely enjoy those sensations, powerful as pure core energy and addictive as Kryss. It was so clear now why it had been forbidden, why touch had been forbidden. There was too much passion underneath those shells, barely contained unlike what the majority thought, dormant just underneath the soft layer of skin, ready to explode... 

He is aware that he is gasping, unable to open his eyes, blind to everything but her touch. A human would have been crying from pleasure; with him, his façade melted altogether and he opened his eyes to unwillingly look at her with a pair of suffering and pleading blue orbs.* 

C - *His energy flowing through his body from her ministrations feels like warm, rushing water under her breasts and her nipples harden instantly and she gasps. That same feeling is over her hands as well, as though she had submerged her hands into a hot, rushing river.* You are beautiful, *she says into his mouth as she kisses him.*

GT: # Temptress...# *he thinks into her mind, and as he relaxes in her arms and brings her closer to him, willingly gaining some of the control back, he once more dresses his pale façade.*

C - *Eventually his facade comes back and she sees the T'than she knows and her hands rise to his shoulders and snake behind him to touch the place on his neck he spoke of. She wants to touch every pleasure point that he told her about, as if trying to fit one thousand years of pleasuring into the space of a few moments.*

GT: *he shivers slightly at her touch, and his forehead falls on her shoulder when she touches at his neck... so strong; her fingers, her heat, her energy so close to him. It sends a powerful electrical discharge down his body, like a tiny wave of concentrated pleasure, and his back arches and from his slightly parted mouth leaves a tiny cry. He wants to beg her to stop the torture... it is so much for one who has never experienced such sensations, only knew they existed...

C- *Every time the Taelon cries out is music to her ears, his every gasp and undulation beneath sings a song to her entire body. They are linked somehow in shared ecstasy. Her hands move restlessly over him, even between his legs, just seeking to have him feel her everywhere...She wants to please him! Though somewhere in her logical mind she questions why this desire is overriding all others, despite her fear of what is to come.*

GT: *It is all mounting up... all the tiny moments of pleasure seem to scream inside him, but the echo remains... a little here, a little there, and he feels like his hands are burning, like his whole shell is on fire. The slightest touch has him writhing and shivering... but the frightened attitude is being changed. He is screaming for more... that tease was just too much... something screams in his mind that he needs to take something from her... something... For once he realises he had been reckless not to stop her when he had had the chance... *

C - *She presses herself tightly against him, her hips undulating on him as she finds his ears and begins sucking on the earlobes and delicately stroking them, her fingers now working on either side of his head, her lips trailing kisses over them and then moving down to his throat and shoulders. She moans as her own breath comes hot and fast and she is barely aware of her hands slipping into his own, as though magnetized...*

GT: *he remembers himself as Gabriel, of how he had taken her as she now needed to be taken. To have her dance and purely offer herself to him is maddening! He responds underneath her. Creating the illusion that at any time he would enter her. Her ministrations have him moaning with each undulating movement, but it is pure torture to him.* Stop... Cadence... we must...n... *but once she touches his hands and he feels her giving energy, it is just too much! Swiftly, he turns them over so that once more he is lying on top of her, and in a quick lost and hungry fashion, his lips start travelling all over her body like he had done once...* Close your eyes my precious... 

C - *She is lost in the ecstasy of pleasuring and being pleasured by him, and when he flips her onto the soft cushions she says nary a word. He tells her to close her eyes and they close at once, even against her conscious desire, and though the command had come from his lips, it rang in her mind on a much deeper level. Her hands were pinned down and she could not move them. Everything around her has been reduced to what she can sense with touch, her only vision the shadows behind her eyelids, patches of pale light leaking through, and a shimmering, which may have been in her mind., and then, her lips are kissed and her minds eye builds the image – and to Cadence it felt as though she had opened her eyes, but in the real world they remained tightly closed, the delicate eyelids fluttering.*

GT: *he tightens the grip at her hands, and once more she finds them pinned down on the soft cushions as he kisses her on the lips in a way he knows she will find familiar, and his legs move to lay between hers. He pauses for a moment, closing his own eyes and groaning as he moves in one sharp movement against her. His energy enters her, and his motion combined with that feeling of penetration, create the illusion that he is inside her in more ways that one...*

C - Gabriel...*she said with ecstasy as he kissed her and smiled down on her.* I thought you were...gone...*He is lying on top of her, and she falls under the spell of his endless kisses as she feels him wedge between her legs, his hips pressing them apart to make room for him, and then the bliss of his invasion of her body and she arches her back, a sharp cry of passion escaping her for the penetration of her core was accompanied by another, rather unique sensation; she had the unnerving feeling that her entire body had been penetrated! There was the delight of his sex slipping in and out of her in slow, languid strokes, but there was a pressure, as though another essence had slipped inside her shell, vying for room in a place only meant for one and she moaned in discomfort.

GT: *a smirk lights up his face when he hears her utter his human name, but a part of him aches for the fact that she would open so much more to that lie than to the truth. But he quickly casts the thoughts away because they could disrupt the joining. Instead, he intensifies his presence inside her, his energy travelling to her body through her open and needing hand, to create the illusion of hands and lips walking over her, and the organ she needed filling her core. The sensation of that life-breeding place was overwhelming, and T’than couldn’t but let his energy caress it softly, almost reverently, as his own body kept the notion of weight and movement, and undulated over hers. He too was gasping and moaning from all the sensations, he too was drowning in ecstasy now and wanting more... much more, perhaps more than she was prepared to give. So he sustained the illusion and teased her body with soft slow caresses, until it screamed out for more!* Hush my precious... *he whispered in his melodic tone, his voice reaching her ears as that of the human, right before he kissed her... 

C - *But before she had time to focus on this Gabriel was kissing away her fear, his hands hot over her heaving breasts, sometimes sucking on her nipples which were nearly stinging from his kiss, as was her core from his manhood, which felt larger than before, and somehow hotter; electric...*

GT: *He was inside her mind now, just like in the dream, and she was wanting it to happen... it was so easy, almost too easy... and she was just so beautiful; he couldn’t help but enjoy her body as he did her soul.* You are so beautiful... my sleeping beauty... *he kisses her eyelids softly* and I love you... *he kept his slow languid movement, tasting of her, savouring of her sweetness, treating her body as if she were just too fragile, a divinity worthy of adore.*

C- *She reached up and touched his face, brushing at his black hair, his face warm and smiling at her, except for those cold blue eyes, and for an instant, the image of his face blurred and was replaced by another and she pulled back, her hand jumping away from his face as though he had burned her. She closed her eyes and shook her head and when she looked back, the soothing image of her human lover had returned, and he was whispering to her, words she wanted to hear and was powerless to deny...*

GT: *for a time there he had lost focus to dig too deep; without realising it, he was open to her too, and images of the time when he watched her flashed in his mind. He quickly struggled against it, to keep her under his hypnosis, his lips helping by gluing to hers, then her neck, as his mind whispered words of passion inside her mind. Over and over, softly, almost gently, the voices touched her mind like a summer breeze repeating how he wanted her, how he loved her body, her mind, her soul, and how he would fill her and introduce her to sheer bliss.*

 
C - Yes! *she said to him* Yes! *She writhed beneath him feeling a surge between her thighs as he continued his conquest of her, and though that peculiar pressure was once more building inside of her being, she still found herself crying words that somehow, seemed to make it worse...* Take me....harder!

GT: *at once, he pressed his lips to hers, invading her mouth with his tongue. It wrestled with her, and his hands gripped harder and he forced another dose of his energy inside her just as his rhythm increased. She was trying to match him, and he kept speeding up, feeling as her breasts grazed at his chest, sending wave after wave of pleasure coursing through him and winding up in his palms to bounce in her body and return. His pleasure and hers were becoming one and the same, and intensifying as he pulled the illusion from her core along with some of her energy, until it was rammed back inside along with a little of his. Her body tensed and buckled underneath him, and he himself was shaking. So intense, it was becoming so intense. He was struggling harder than ever to keep his façade... he broke the kiss but left the impression of his lips over hers. He was still looking down at her, drinking of her beauty as he drunk of her intoxicating energy...* I’ll take you so hard, that you will not know pain from pleasure... *he whispered into her ear, intensifying his thrusts into her core, which was now so filled with his energy, that she started moaning out loud and gasping.* Yes, my precious, beg for me... *he lifted himself on his arms, now strong pillars that supported him above her, grinding his pelvis against hers, the terminal of the main pathway of his chest against her clit, sending shockwaves of pleasure into it.* 

C - *As he forces more of his essence into her than ever before she gasps, her body arching as the pressure within her grows to near intolerable levels. However Gabriel is still there, taking her harder and harder, filling her core with an organ that seemed to swell completely within her until there was barely room enough for him to thrust. This feeling, as well as his words and kisses kept her distracted from the hot energy that was nestling within her womb, and also trying to invade every cell in her body. She was overtaken with it and felt her body relax and give itself over to whatever would come next, including a climax unlike anything she had ever felt in the past.* Gabriel...please more! Take me harder...harder!

GT: Ooh yes, that is it! *her hands were sweating under his, making the energy flow all the more easily from one body to the other. And she was opening now, the climax approaching, she was opening like the last time, but even more. It was mounting, the pleasure, her body stimulated inside and out... she nearly screamed underneath him, her fear making her aura shine somewhat in shy purple, but her desire taking over almost completely.* Ooh, grip me harder inside you Cadence... harder! *he felt her drinking of him, for the first time taking his energy and offering some of her own* Yes, yes! *he nearly crushed her against the cushions, his own body tensing from the ecstasy-contaminated energy that had flown from her into him, making him believe he was about to explode... explode inside her, so powerfully!* I’m so close... so close... *he cried as he moaned out loud* Let us come... please! *he could withhold no more. *

C - Yes! Come with me! Come IN me! I love you so much! *She gripped what she thought was his gift inside her core, but in reality what she was doing was holding in his energy and tasting it, revelling in its feel, and in her sheer jubilation allowing her own life-force to trickle into him, the trickle becoming a small river - not enough for completion, but a beginning... *

GT: *Her energy exploded inside him and he blushed from head to toe, energy spilling from his body, his hands flashing and burning against hers as a flow of unstable energy passed to her, to excite all the little sparkles he hand planted in her before and make them explode inside her body, bringing upon a climax of unbearable proportions to her... and to him!.*

C - *There is a rush as she finally became aware of her essence fleeing her body to go into the other, and the energy which she had received before was reacting, making her cry in delight as she felt her entire body covered with tiny explosions. She writhed and gasped and another cry was about to issue from her lungs when it happened; the incredible wave of pleasure she was riding atop shifted to drown her in fire! It was like in the cell, only a hundred times more intense as she felt her body heat rise to dangerous levels and her hands seared as though they were being branded! 

GT: *Alarm seared throughout his whole body, like a deafening scream. The pleasure was so intense for him, and all of a sudden there was the echo of pain as well. It was unbelievable, and a surge of panic hit him! Could it be he had pushed too far? Yet he could not stop what was in motion, it would have to end naturally... and the pleasure was greatly stronger than the pain... and he coveted that new sensation so much! She had shown him only a little of what he could feel, and he was addicted to it already... It was unstoppable, he needed more, and she had behaved so well thus far... why believe in instinct?!*

C - *Her eyes finally opened and the scream which had been locked inside of her finally came when she saw not Gabriel smiling down upon her, but a face she nearly did not recognize for it was in its true Taelon form, glowing from the inside out with the climax that was now so painful for her.* 

GT: *He was losing her, little by little, she was trying to withdraw and he had to force her to let it happen. With pain came the fear, and then her scream.*

C - STOP! *she cried,* Stop! *her words were high-pitched screams but even those stop and she is practically strangled into silence by that great, invisible fist that is squeezing her entire body while at the same time burning her alive! Tears pour from her eyes but evaporate immediately on her too-hot skin as she gasps and convulses beneath him.* Get off me! 

GT: *He pins her down violently, trying to calm her down and feeling her wanting to break the bond.* No! No Cadence, be still! *he spoke to her, sure that his words were but whispers but that she could hear them well. The alarm now had reason to be. It was becoming painful for him as well, excruciatingly so, and he had to double his efforts to keep their bond, his own energy was burning inside of him, wanting to engulf her. He blushed profusely, time and time again with each of her struggles. He felt his body as if being ripped apart, his pathways grabbed and pulled of him, a thousand blades driven into his most sensitive parts making him feel as one big exposed nerve.* Stop, please! Stop!!!

C - *she cries, but the words are only delivered in a choking whisper as she tries to pull her hands free, and she does, forcefully breaking the joining, sending a loud thunderclap of pain to shake them both from the inside out, and the room becomes alive with her screams and his, until all goes silent, and they appear dead in each other's arms, their bodies outlined in black from the ashes that have formed on the cushions below...

GT: *her hands are sweaty and slippery where their bodies meet. She is squirming violently underneath him, and though he tries to pin her down, it is also the effort to hold their minds together as well as their bodies. And it is too much, because she is struggling both ways, and he feels she might win at any time. He is trying to compensate, taking some of the energy from her body to his own, letting it burn inside him yet hoping that will calm her down and that his ability to withhold suffering will allow him to overpower her and let the joining break on its own. No, they had not been successful; otherwise, it would not be so painful... she resented him, he knew forcing her could cause damage, but not doing it and breaking the bond could cause their death! But then it happened, catastrophe!* Don’t do this! Cadence! *she was drifting off, casting him from her mind, and he knew how strong she was and how drained he was becoming. He couldn’t fight her, and in a moment of excruciating pain, she managed to break free... he screamed out loud, his own insides on fire, collapsing, exploding! He tried with one last effort to pull away from her, not to crush her under his weight, but he managed only to fall a little to her side, his arm crushed underneath him while the other rested over her. Wave after wave of pain stole sparkle by sparkle of his consciousness. He felt like he would drift away, his mind ripped apart by the sudden separation... He wasn’t even given one last glance at her face before he drifted off... hopefully, not into oblivion...*

Book Six

Part Two

Animosity

C - *Cadence awoke slowly to light flashing in her eyes. She moaned and her head lolled slowly until her eyes focused on the window. Outside, the sun still held court in the sky and even so, a storm of magnificent multi-colored lightning raged, the forks striking the ground in tiny explosions that she could not hear at all. She licked her dry lips and rolled from T'than's unconscious embrace, only to find herself on the cold floor where she rolled from the low sofa. She was on her knees and found herself powerless to rise, her body trembling uncontrollably, and so she sat back, brushing off her dusty limbs.

But when she realized that the dust was a thin layer of ash she yelped in distress, and upon looking back where T'than lay she saw a bed of ashes on the cushions themselves and she covered her mouth and yelped again. Gasping sobs escaped her as she turned away, still on her knees, her arms over her breasts like a shield. Her body ached madly and she could not stop her shaking. She was horrified to see circular burns in the center of each of her palms. *

GT: *something calls him back to life. He has the feeling he had been dying, devoid of energy and nourishment for nearly two days; his body ached all over. But he rejoiced in that pain, if only because it meant he was alive. There was movement by his side, and tiny flashes reminded him of what it was... Cadence. And the painful memory of the previous night’s events came back to punish him. He winced and shuddered softly, trying to move, but he was too weak, and soon gave up, letting himself fall on the mattress again. His eyes opened though, and found the girl kneeling on the floor not far from him, her face set in panic and anger as she looked at him. He wanted to say something to soothe her, but he knew better than to waste his strength on words that she would not listen to. Not in that state...*

C - *When she saw that T'than had awakened she at last found her voice which had been stolen at the end of the joining.* You....you....bastard...you....How could you trick me like that? *She gasps for breath, her arms still over herself as she rocked slightly as she sat completely, her knees having collapsed beneath her.*  I came to you freely to pleasure you...and then you seduce me with images of Gabriel?? You know that is a painful subject for me!

GT: *he just stares at her, still without moving, his eyes blinking slowly at her accusations. She was right, very right... but how to tell her he had not deceived her. That in fact, he had been more truthful to her then, than when he had encountered her as Gabriel. They were one and the same...*

C - *She wonders how she could have fallen for such a trick and hates herself for being so weak.* You TRICKED me into joining and now LOOK at me! *she screams with her tears.* I could have died! WE could have died and it would have been all your fault!

GT: *he tries to move, to use his arms to haul himself and at least sit. His first attempt fails and he falls back on the cushions like a moribund beast. The second time, even through his blush, he manages to lean on the wall behind the cushions and use its support to sit. It takes him a while, but he finally manages to regain his façade, although instead of pale, it is of a sick kind of grey that lets a few of his blue pathways transpire.* You should have trusted... *he speaks slowly and in an unusually sour tone* you did not. You thought of him, and I gave you what you wanted. I needed you to open... *a tiny blush goes through him before he continues* up completely. You would do it for him, not for me... otherwise, you would not have pulled back when you recognised who Gabriel truly was... *he meant it in general, but he knew she would understand that he was speaking of the joining.* I was right... in doing what I did.

C - *She sobs freely and tries to rise but after only a second on her feet she falls on her face, her fists beating at the ground with her frustration and angry tears. She pulls herself up and manages to half-crawl, half-slide across the room to the bed and fall onto it on her belly, her face buried in her arms as she cries.*

GT: *he watches her, his fingers flexing with nervousness. He knew the dream would be over, that knowing peace only made war seem more violent. He would have to win her back all over again... he knew a lot that she didn’t; but he could not tell her either. She knew a different version of the truth and hers and his were incompatible. He pulled his knees up and held them, his eyes following her every move, even as her body cries on the bed. She is in pain, in great pain; he can feel it all too keenly even with her lying on the other end of the room. The will to drift off again is so intense...*

C - *Then the room resounds with the door chime – it has been 36 hrs and the Volunteers have returned.* There are your men. *she says, still crying and not lifting her face.* Get out T'than! *she curls into a ball and glares at him.* I should never allow you to touch me again for this! Just GET OUT! *Her chest at once feels tight, her breathing not coming easily, and she gasps and again falls into the mattress, her body convulsing slightly and not merely from her cries.*

GT: It is not your decision to make... *he pushes himself to sit on the edge of the cushions, and with supreme effort, his jumpsuit once more appears around him. It is different in colour though; black, with a grey sash around his chest. One of the volunteers comes close to help him to his feet, but T’than merely glares at him and he immediately backs away. He rises with difficulty but with amazing dignity then turns to the girl that accompanies the male volunteer.* Take Miss Blue to the medical bay and order a complete check up. You may give her a shot of vitamins, and escort her to the showers if she requests so. Be sure to clean these accommodations and have another supply of food brought in before she is returned here, and shackled to the wall until my return. Guard her at all times, your orders are to stun her if he tries anything... *with that he passes by her and leaves the group of 4 volunteers to tend to Cadence as he walks out the door and on to his offices. He will need a good dose of core energy and meditation, but for now his duty awaits him, and it has been 48 hours since he last attended to it*

*~~*~~*

[[[In the Mothership, as T and C sleep]]]

Sc: *Still coming down from his passions from his time with Pharaa, Sc'orr blushes, but finally gets his emotions back into normal, Taelon control. Entering his quarters he waves on his datastream and brings up his messages. There are several in his box, but one is marked as being from Zo'or and automatically flagged as being 'Urgent'.

Entering the bridge he announces himself in a clear voice, his look confident and secure.* Sinaui Euhura Zo'or...you summoned for me? *His slight smile is replaced by a slight frown instead. The Synod leader seems..somber, heavy of heart. Sc'orr's blue eyes are penetrating but in a gentle way before his face clears and he remains awaiting Zo'or to speak. He knows something is wrong but is too polite to ask, respectful of Zo'or's privacy.

Z: *Sitting in his chair with his hands quietly resting on the arms, his eyes stare outward as if he were somewhere far off and deep in thought, oblivious to everything around him.. he shakes his head slightly as he becomes aware of Sc'orr's presence and turns to acknowledge him*...Sinaui Euhura Sc'orr, thank you for your prompt attention to my summons, I do appreciate it. I seem to be infringing on your personal time yet again and for that I apologize....but I will be leaving in a day or so ..*his hands flutter about his body as he rises*...on personal business and I have something of importance that I wished to discuss with you before I left...

Sc: *he nods, his look inquisitive* No apology is necessary Zo'or. I was...finished with what I was doing. *small smile* What is your concern?

Z: There will be an opening soon within the Synod...I have thought about this for some time now and I wish to put a request before them that you be appointed to fill that position...I find that you are more than qualified and your presence would be a great asset. I feel I have enough power to swing the majority of members to grant my request...I will not need T'than's approval. We both know he will be appalled by my daring to elevate a Taelon who is gendered...but your gender gives you greater vision as to the new direction our species must embrace...you know as well as I that we gave up too much in our quest for spiritual perfection ...emotion is necessary, our lack of it made us feel that we were far superior to others and we became unfeeling and uncaring...and to me that is wrong, we could not accept difference, what was done to you is proof of that *he smiles as he holds up his hand*... My question to you Sc'orr is simply this....Would you consider becoming a member of the Synod?...

Sc: *He raises an invisible brow. THIS was definitely NOT something he had been expecting. He temples his hands, the fingers restless as he becomes thoughtful.* You do me a great honor by offering this position to me, and, I must admit to my surprise over it. *slight smile* However, I agree to the suggestion, for I believe that I would be a valuable Synod member for the very reasons you stated. 

Z: *He rises and offers his hand*....I am gratified that you are inclined to accept my offer... I can think of no one I would rather see take that position than you... during our last encounter I gained a high regard for you..

Sc:*He walks over to look out of the great windows, never tiring of the view, and then he walks back to face Zo'or again.* I do have but one request however. I want T'than to be allowed into this decision. Whether we like it or not, he is a member of the Synod with a right to speak his peace. *He raises his hand when it looks like Zo'or might protest* Please...hear  me out. *Again the knowing smile* Trust me when I say that having T'than involved in the decision will not impact its outcome, for he cannot speak of our emotions. It would be hypocritical coming from one whose own are so powerful he can barely control them himself. *smirk* Yes he has them Zo'or – make no mistake about that. *His blue eyes almost glow as he shifts them to the stars, his face serene.* And as far as him not being gendered...that is only true in a physical sense. *he looks back at the other Taelon, his eyes twinkling.* So, I say as the humans do...let him come along for the ride. *His expression darkens briefly with his words before he goes back to his cheerful self.* and if T'than has any argument against why I should not be so appointed, then let him speak it to me...personally.

Z: *He eyes him with interest*...T'than, emotions?....*he nods*..yes that may be true, for he certainly had shown the emotion of hatred toward me many times over since the day I was born...but gender?..*he smirks*..now that peaks my interest, so please do elaborate...*then he becomes more serious* ...That you welcome T'than's involvement in the decision is well tempered...T'than as a member of the Synod will of course be present, and I also welcome his voice. I have never feared him although he may choose to think otherwise. His deploring of me had only made me stronger. It gave me all the incentive I needed to strive to one day become the leader of the Synod...*he sighs and then looks into Sc'orr's eyes*....before I depart I shall register my personal recommendation with the Synod that you be appointed to fill the position..

Sc: *His typical smugness returns with his words but disappears when he once again looks at Zo'or.* Young leader, was there anything else you wished to speak with me about? Are you...well?

Z: *He lowers his head at Sc'orr's concern*.. Am I well?....No I cannot say that I am...*he faces him and his eyes betray the sorrow that is tearing him apart* You may as well know...My Naor'rin is suffering from amnesia....*he breathes in deeply and lowers his eyes*.... her mind has regressed to a time before she ever knew me...For the first time in my life I am faced with terrible dilemma that I have no control over and I am at a loss as to how I may cope with it...

Sc: *He remembered Naor'rin as a spitfire, able to hurl quick retorts back at his advances toward her, and, even though he had wanted her, her ability to thwart him was impressive, her lack of awe over him endearing and memorable...and now, apparently, all that was gone, possibly forever. He wondered what she was like now.* Believe me when I say that I understand your pain Zo'or. I myself lost a mate once - someone whom I cherished above all else. I do wonder however if your loss is somehow worse than mine was, for my mate died and her body was buried, and I grieved.

Z: *He walks back to face Sc'orr and he touches his hand, his eyes showing deep gratitude for his concern*...Again I thank you, I shall not forget your words and your concern for me...and now I believe that we were discussing T'than's emotions among other things ...as I was saying that peaks my interest ..please do continue...

Sc: *He smiles at Zo'or but then his face takes on a more serious look.* T'than...*He had almost forgotten they had been
speaking of the War Minister and it takes him a moment to gather his thoughts that he may articulate them properly.* I am not surprised that this topic peaks your interest. T'than is...an interesting Taelon – a very unique and driven individual amongst our kind. Upon returning to the ship I opened the files of what has transpired with our species since the time after I was exiled; a very interesting history to be sure...and very brutal as well, many violent campaigns backed by him.

Z: *A subtle smile forms on his lips*...Yes, that is true, he is unique that much I do know, and...once he is driven toward a goal he is relentless whether it be right or wrong, for T'than is of a mind that his way is the only way...

Sc: *A wry smile curves his lips then* For one who professes to have cast off all emotions he certainly can demonstrate the emotion of hate with great depth... *he pauses, thinking back to the one time that he had personally met T'than. He had been so busy trying to irk the Taelon by flirting with the working volunteer in his office, and by making a nuisance of himself in general that it had not been until much later when he had remembered T'than's expression at one point while Sc'orr himself was kissing the girl right there in front of him - there had been something in the War Minister's eyes, just for a second – something hot and angry – jealous – was it possible?*

Z:* A somber look shows in his eyes*...You need not tell me of his hatred, I have felt it throughout my life.... he revelled in every bit of misery I was forced to suffer as a child...*he cannot help but notice the expression in Sc'orr's eyes as he seems to be deep in thought, and wonders if it has anything to do with the encounter he had with T'than concerning the services of Cadence Blue*...

Sc: *He smiled to himself. Of course it was - he had gotten much more on T'than from merely touching that same volunteer when she had arrived in his own office later that very same day. He realizes that he had gone silent and turns back to Zo'or apologetically.*  I am sorry, my thoughts are disorganized – perhaps I am in need of meditation. *he pauses* As I was saying, he feels hate to a very strong degree and logic dictates that, you cannot have one emotion without the others and thus I am led to believe that he feels others just as intensely, perhaps as intensely as we do, even without possessing physical gender as we do. *He steps a little closer to Zo'or, looking at him directly.* Just think about it...

Z: *He tilts his head as he continues to observe Sc'orr's inattentiveness, then as he once again regains his focus*... Of course you are correct, since it is apparent that he does harbor hatred within himself he must also possess other emotions as well, perhaps even indulge in them..I could not help but notice that you seemed to be far off and deeply contemplating something, I think I know exactly what your thoughts were....I did examine the ancient text...and the symbol, as I should recognized at once when I had first seen it in Volunteer Blue's thoughts....was the Taelon symbol for T'than's name.

Sc: *His face lights and he smiles; he wonders why he feels such pride over this young Taelon - perhaps it is because he knows that he suffered much adversity to get to where he is now. He knows that Zo'or is greatly suffering with his own troubles and yet, despite his youth, which might make one reckless and unable to deal with any concerns other than his own, he still stands strong before him. Sc'orr finds himself wishing that he would have had a child with Taemar just to feel this pride in the younger generation, for Zo'or was not his, but he felt pride over him nonetheless for his intelligence and strength.* Yes, very accurate.

Z: I am beginning to think our War Minister may be somehow involved in whatever it is that is plaguing this unfortunate frightened young girl. I have been made aware of circumstances that are pertinent to her hysterical behaviour. I will discuss that with you as soon as I have returned.... I have not forgotten about Volunteer Blue...but I must first go off to meditate alone, I cannot allow my personal inner conflicts to take precedence over my sworn duty...*he nods to the elder Taelon and is about to dismiss him when he sees Zekhoor enter with Naor'rin. He holds up his hand to gesture Sc'orr to wait and then nods as they approach...he closes his eyes and a slight blush comes over him, then he extends his hand as he walks over to greet them*....

*~~*~~*

GT: *He had gone directly to the control room, spending most of his time just going through important files and replying to messages, conveying orders. The same old routine that more than ever seemed utterly shallow. No complications, as always except for the project in his hand. On account of a sudden dizziness, he had spoken to the healer. Fortunately for him, this Taelon was one that stood by his side and supported the project, that was in fact a cover up for what was truly happening with him and the human in his quarters. He was well aware of T’than’s condition, and of what he was supposed to look for in Cadence. He had dismissed T’than in the condition that he was to engage in a long energy shower and meditate for a few hours before he resumed his tasks. There was wisdom in those words, but none in delaying Cadence’s training. He had very little time, and she was obviously not prepared. In fact, the last attempt had made them drift further apart, which was his main concern at the moment. The new jumpsuit and the unnatural paleness of his skin gave him the resemblance to a living death, a ghost with piercing blue eyes that basically crawled his way from office to office until it was time to get back to his quarters, and take that energy shower.*

~~~

*Cadence wondered if T'than would have had anything to say in the fact that it took them the better part of the day to return her to his chambers; not because she was uncooperative – she was too weak to be anything but yielding, but the medics had kept her for quite some time.

They had had to carry her from the room, a male volunteer accompanied by the female. She assumed the other two had stayed behind to re-order his chambers. If the volunteers noticed she was nude they made no comment of it as they walked through the, thankfully empty, corridors with her. She had vague memories of people going over her body, poking, prodding, examining, and she even recalled a Taelon there as well, one she did not recognize. She assumed he must have been a healer, though why he would be seeing to a human was a mystery to her.

She slept through much of it, barely feeling the sting as a needle was slipped into her arm, a bag of some lightly colored liquid draining into her. She wondered mildly if it was nutrition of some kind, for she had refused to eat. Later, feeling somewhat stronger, the girl officer asked her, in a toneless voice, if she wanted a shower and she had nodded. Though the energy shower seemed to have kept her quite clean, much as a sonic shower would have, nothing could compare to the feel of hot water flowing over her, relieving her skin of the light dusting of ashes which still remained.*

~~~

GT: *he was back in the main control room when the healer contacted him with the news. Cadence was on her way to recovery, though her body had taken strong punishment. Yes, the forceful breaking of their joining had taken quite the toll on both. Much of the discomfort Cadence felt was due to that, and not to the intensity of the act. Still, her body had suffered some changes, and some of T’than’s energy remained in her system, and had in fact became a part of it. That was good news, for her body didn’t seem to reject it, but yet, it had adapted to it and her body functions relied on some of that alien energy to work. She was becoming dependant on him... the rather preoccupying issue, was that the reverse was also true. The healer had told him meditation might help to shun the effects of exposure to her humanity, but T’than knew it would not work. He had agreed more to please the healer and avoid trouble than anything else. Other than that, her recovery and his would be accomplished through rest...*

~~~

C - *When she exited the shower, wrapped in a white towel, all four volunteers were back, and with their hands gripping her arms, they led her back to T'than's quarters, and despite her pleading with them, restrained her once more to the wall, though to her relief they left the towel in place. She drifted as time passed, thinking of T'than. He had looked terrible upon their awakening, as awful as she, though in a Taelon way. She wondered if he was all right; he seemed stronger than she when he had left the room, the black uniform making him seem far more intimidating than even before, so dark against his pale skin.*

~~~

GT: *he was informed by the volunteers that she had been returned to the room, after being taken care of and nurtured. As he had suspected, she had taken a bath. She was already waiting for him, and there seemed to be no other duty for him to perform, so he left the volunteers with the usual orders, with the instructions for the routine procedures, and that he was not to be disturbed unless absolutely necessary. He made his way to the room as quickly as his weakened legs allowed him. Quite some time had passed and he had completely neglected rest. Her distance did not make it any easier for him to work either, but he resigned to what was necessary. 

When he entered his quarters she was shackled to the wall as he had ordered. He dismissed the two volunteers by the door and walked inside. She kept staring down, her hair falling over her shoulders from the weight of its wetness. She looked even more fragile, and he regretted not to be able to see her face through the curtain of hair. Her aura was shining more brightly, and that was in itself a great relief for him. He stood motionless by the door, somewhat hypnotized by the sight of her. The turmoil inside him went to rest, only to be substituted by the need... one he would have to postpone, lest he killed them both.

C - He had told her that she should have trusted him, and because she did not, he had hypnotized her with Gabriel's image.* # But, Gabriel was not who I truly wanted! # *She had only been shocked that the image, which she thought had been reality, had changed, this change frightening her, and her fear had been over that alone, and not because it was T'than over her. She would have preferred his image all along...* # T'than...it is you who should have trusted in me...#

GT: If I did not trust you, I would never be doing this Cadence... you forget you are human... *he walks towards her, again utterly aware of his growing weakness. He stops before her, his black suit against the sick grey skin making him seem like a spectre, devoid of his usual beauty* Just human... *he touches her hair and struggles to draw a smile; which is catastrophic and makes him look all the more eerie.* I guess I am just Taelon myself...*he whispers as he withdraws his hand* I am giving you a few more hours to rest. I need to rest myself... *he glances back at the bed and the energy shower as one would to a saving buoy* and then, you may be sure that even if it kills us, we will resume your training. *there is strength and power in his stare even if the rest of his body looks about to collapse.* The healer told me you are making progress, that even if you feel weak, you are in fact stronger. Your body is adjusting, and it will take some time, as I had predicted...

C - *His ominous promise of future joinings barely affects her for she is focused on his other words; she is offended at his statement of her being 'just a human.' She is not sure why the statement should bother her, but it does...very much, making her feel diminished somehow. She looks at him through the damp locks of her hair, her eyes resentful, her lips pouted.* You said that I was more than just human...when I arrived you said that I was more....

GT: Yesterday, you proved me wrong Cadence. And I am one to learn from my mistakes...

C - *He stands there and as she had remembered, that black uniform makes him seem older and even more imposing than usual, though his facade looks sickly and grayish. He touched at her hair and forced a smile, making her shiver, for he looks just ghastly!  She is still upset from the joining as well as his words of a moment ago, and she is not feeling very cooperative and so she continues to be sullen to him.* I don't care what your healer has to say. He doesn't know anything. I did not like him touching me, *she looks up fully and tosses her hair back, casting him a green glare,* Keep him away from me do you hear? Just keep him bloody away from me! 

GT: It is in your hands and your hands alone. *he just stands there, only a foot or so away from her, knowing she could nearly touch him if she did so much as try to move.* If you keep being so reckless and fearful, you will find yourself in his hands. That is, if I am strong enough to save you again... because if not, you’ll be in the morgue, and I doubt you’ll mind who touches you then... *a pang of discomfort goes through him. Her emotions were escalating again, drawing him to her like a magnet... or a best towards a deadly trap, to be more accurate. Wisely, he gave a few steps backwards, watching as she fights against the cuffs.* That is useless, you should know that by now...

C - *She pulls at the cuffs as though to emphasize her words until she shudders from a brief flash of discomfort that is strong enough to leave her gasping as her head and hair fall forward again and she ignores him, allowing a light sleep to fall over her.*

GT: *he watches her as a faint takes over. He blushes, painfully so from the lack of energy in his system, and weakly makes his way to the bed. He sits, and allowing his body to rotate on the mattress, he lays down. Looking around him, he notices the volunteers have taken her clothes away, leaving only a robe over the cushions that were placed in substitution to the ones they had burnt. Still, they struck him as his near deathbed... He only had 4 more days with her. He knew that whatever the excuse she had come up with to explain her absence from bridge duty would not grant him much time. And the events of the previous day alarmed him, made him despair. They had gone back to square one. He felt her more closely now, and was unsure of how to make her open up again...

Thankfully, the droplets of energy started falling over him, and his body blushed and relaxed under the shining rain. He cast Cadence one last glance and smiled hopefully, before closing his eyes and slumbering, his façade disappearing as he finally reached the realm of rest. The voice of the Commonality was soothing, its melody sang at his mind and set his soul at ease. Yet, he still felt guilty, self-inflicting the punishment of partial rest...*

*~~*~~*

C - *Hours passed as they both rested fitfully; T'than for whatever demons haunted his mind, and Cadence with her own. Her head lay back, her hair spilling around her face and shoulders in curls. Her eyelids fluttered slightly and every now and then she shuddered, sometimes moaning softly. She was caught in one bizarre dream after another; at one point she was standing in T'than's office as a Volunteer listening to his orders, but it was Gabriel who gave them as he sat in T'than's chair. Her rape again haunted her, and again, instead of T'than watching her, it was Gabriel, and the hand she gripped of her comatose lover who lay on the table as she sacrificed herself was pale and blushing, T'than's face frozen with the look of death, until the blue eyes opened and he looked up at her and smiled evilly...

She jerked awake with a startled cry, her body momentarily fighting the restraints that gripped her in their immobile embrace. As she calms down she looks about the room, her eyes briefly pausing on the Taelon who is nearly invisible under the energy shower in his true form, and then moving to the great window to see that the storm of earlier has ceased, though the air is murkier than usual from all the dust kicked up by the lightning hits.

She is still stung over his hurtful words, reducing her back to mere human status. She had enjoyed the idea that she was more; she wanted to be more - for him! She wanted to be different from anyone else that he had ever known!
She also contemplated his telling her that her body was adjusting, and she had echoing remembrances of the healer speaking to T'than on the datastream, thinking her asleep, telling him that she was 'changing.' That was all she could remember of it, and indeed he might have been right. She felt weak, as usual ever since all this had begun, and maybe ever more so as of late, but there was something else - something she was having difficulty reconciling or describing:

It was as though she was hungry, but not for the food which lay on the table across from her. No, it was a hunger, a weakness and wanting, but of what she did not know, and yet the feeling gnawed at her, making her ache.

A small and insistent beeping noise coming from a small console near where she was held caught her attention, and the Volunteer in her immediately came alert. She could see the panel quite clearly and by the sound of the signal and the frequency it was being transmitted on, she knew it was classified for Taelon eyes only...*

*~~*~~*

Sc: *After escorting Naor'rin to Zo'or's chambers from the bridge Sc'orr had returned to his office to contemplate. It was unusual for the usually gregarious Taelon to be so thoughtful, his form mostly in shadow in the dimmed chamber. He thought of the irony of how one who was cast off, as a pariah might now very well become a member of the very ruling body that had agreed to his exile in the first place. 

He remembered T'than's voice ringing out, louder than all the others stating that he was at best a throwback and at worst an abomination to the entire Taelon species and should be made to embrace the void. T'than had been very young - little more than the age Zo'or was now, and full of a hateful arrogance that Sc'orr had never been able to understand. But, cooler heads had prevailed and thus he was forced into exile instead.

And now he was fairly sure that the War Minister was facing the very thing he had so fiercely railed against - emotions; the pleasures of a warm embrace and perhaps more...

He was rather looking forward to T'than's reaction when he heard the news of who might be filling the open position within the Synod...*

Lights! *he called, at once feeling more his lively self as his office brightened around him. He decided that he wanted to see T'than, but realized he would have to settle for merely speaking with him, for the War Minister had departed to the Kiron base over a week ago, though Sc'orr had the feeling he might be returning sooner than he had planned. His sensual lips turn up in a sly smirk; Zo'or will be the one to contact him officially, but there could be no harm in Sc'orr merely contacting him to chat...and to drop a few hints, could there?

GT: *The sound of an incoming urgent message awoke him. Only Synod Members could contact him in that frequency, and he had ordered all messages to be rerouted to the main control room. Still, that one had gotten through to him. There was clearly something of importance, yet he was more annoyed than alarmed when he rose from the bed and waved off the energy shower. He cast Cadence a glance. She seemed still in slumber, her curls hiding her face. T’than’s body twisted and he resumed his façade, choosing once more to wear the black jumpsuit of before, and placing himself so that the datastream could only capture the wall behind him*

Sc: Using a Companion frequency band, he sends an urgent transmission to T'than and waits, hoping the War Minister will answer personally, rather than having to leave a message with his subordinates. As luck would have it, T'than appears before him, looking irritated as usual and...frail? weak?*

GT: *he waves his hand, exasperated with the noise that seemed to disrupt the energy flow in his body, and the expression on his face was one of utter annoyance when he recognised his caller.*

Sc: Sinuai Euhura T'than, *he says, though his tone is more uncertain than he would have liked, for he was taken aback by the other's appearance, but he soon regains his composure.*

GT: Sc’orr... *he hisses, hurrying to add the usual greeting* Sinaui Euhura. *he nods, wanting to hide the grimace and the look of anger in his eyes.*

Sc: As the humans say, I was just dropping a line to see how you are, and I must say! You look positively ill!  Is everything all right? Perhaps you suffer from too much of an ill disposition. *smile*

GT: Everything is... better, was fine. I was resting... is there anything  urgent that justifies this call?

Sc: I was wondering if you find it difficult to be our Minister of War as well as a Synod member...Do you find having both positions to be overly...stressful?

GT: As of late, I have to admit certain elements have become quite stressing. *his eyes squint, his patience clearly at its limits... not too different from his usual attitude though. He was indeed tired, and if it showed on his features, then it was all the more preoccupying.*

Sc: I have found myself wondering if...were I to be offered such a position if it would interfere with my current job as Ambassador to Human/Taelon Relations. *His voice is dripping with hidden meanings, and then he drops one final hint.* After all T'than, you never know when an OPENING will become available in the Synod and they might request that someone with MY attributes...I mean, my abilities, to fill such a position. *He tilts his head and smiles with an I-know-something-that-you-don't, smile, but then he looks off to the side for a moment and then back.*

GT: *he has to repress a blush. He was not too tired to miss the hints dropped by Sc’orr. That message was one meant to just tease him... he should never have left the Mothership. If what Sc’orr implied was truth, there would be great change within the Synod. And not to his favour.* Yes, one can never tell... *he smirks, but doesn’t add much more. He simply stares the other down.* 

Sc: War Minister I would truly enjoy continuing this conversation, however, there is a new Volunteer here and she is in great need of, shall we say, training. *Suggestive smile* However, I am sure you know absolutely nothing about the delights and abilities of lovely young Volunteers....*his expression darkens*...do you.

GT: Thankfully not. *he glances sideways. Cadence is still sleeping... at least apparently. The slight movement of her head towards him gives her awareness away. The smirk already on T’than’s lips broadens significantly.* And I would thank you if you spared me any details...

Sc: He nods and blinks his eyes slowly as the transmission fades.* Farewell...

GT: *he nods back, and waves the datastream off, without the single notion of grace.* Sha’bra! *he looks at Cadence through the corner of his eyes then turns back to the console and calls for the volunteers*

C - *She looks at him curiously as he shouts the Taelon expletive; she had listened to him converse with Sc'orr, and she had the feeling that Sc'orr was teasing him about something, though the meanings were not entirely clear to her. She only knew that teasing T'than was not a good idea - it was like toying with a venomous snake - you never knew when you would get bitten. Though there was something about Sc'orr's joviality and lack of fear in regards to T'than that made her smile inwardly.*

Sc: *He reclines back in his chair and looks around his empty office, wondering how long it will be before the ship in informed that War Minister T'than is cutting short his extended absence and retuning to the ship on "Urgent Business."
His office echoes with his low laughter over this.*

GT: He paces the room to and fro, then walks by Cadence towards the window. It takes the volunteers less than 5 minutes to arrive, but he still finds the wait nearly unbearable. When they enter the room and stand in attendance, T’than turns from the window and speaks rather briskly. 

Prepare my cruiser for tonight. I am to leave shortly. *then he looks back at Cadence* take her off the cuffs and restrain her to the bed. Immediately. *he notices her glancing at him and merely casts her one of his usual smirks.*

C - *She frowns at him and pouts her lips at his smirk and the orders that go with it. She remains completely calm as a male and female volunteer remove her bonds, while the other two men both stand imposingly close in case she were to try anything. 

Though Cadence had slept, that odd feeling of need still plagued her – not the need for T'than – the other one, as though she was in need of nourishment, even though she did not feel hungry. Her body was released and she smiled gratefully at the volunteers, which had the desired effect – they relaxed slightly, though it was enough for her to whirl around and punch the girl in the nose, realizing this was her second broken nose in less than a month. Her bare foot came out and got the man coming her way right between his well-muscled legs and he went down, clutching at himself.

GT: T’than’s eyes open wide, but soon his surprise is gone and he merely smirks and rolls his eyes, watching as the scene takes place. A human would have called for a nice sofa, a soda and popcorn.*

C - *But she did not have time to enjoy her victory, for a moment later a huge arm went around her neck as she kicked out at the remaining man who came toward her. Quickly she grabbed at the arm around her neck and bit into the large hand, her teeth cutting into his knuckles and leaving wounds and the taste of blood on her lips. Instantly she heard him growl in pain and shove her into the arms of the Volunteer who stood in front of her. He spun her so her back was to him and she was face to face with the one she had bitten, who in a moment of pain and anger raised his hand and backhanded her across her cheek.*

GT: *T’than felt the very slap on his face, and his anger was exalted. But he knew better than to take that as personal; he was merely surprised that he had managed to feel through the girl. Her distance was far greater than it used to take for him to sense her. Yet the pathways in his face still told him something had hit them. Of course it hadn’t... but the volunteer had not been nice at all, and she quite deserved the spanking. Hurricane Cadence... he had missed that.*

C - *She cried out and stared at him in disbelief, but she was shocked enough that they were able to bind her to the bed, using the same restraints as from the wall. She glared at the one who had hit her as he tied her down and then backed away turning to T'than as did the others.*

GT: Very good. Proceed to the infirmary *smirk* if that is the case, or to see to my cruiser. I need it ready in a few hours. *with that, he simply nodded his head sideways and the volunteers strode out the room, locking the door behind them.*

C - *She lay there, her breath coming heavily and now feeling even weaker, the towel still amazingly knotted at her breast, and she began to wonder fearfully if T'than meant to leave her here, a prisoner in his chamber on this distant base while he returned to the Mothership without her...*

GT: *he walks over to Cadence, somewhat jealous that urgency had made them switch places so soon under the energy shower. His face looms over her, his hand neatly placed behind his back.* Hurricane Cadence... I was wondering when you would strike again. *he smirks down at her.* However, understand, that once is amusing, twice I can tolerate, but one more than that, and I will be forced to take measures. Need I break your spirit again? I was trying to refrain from reminding you of that one golden rule... do not toy with me! *his eyes change, and show of his true strength peeking from underneath the façade of weakness. He was truly bothered with the call, and his patience for the day had definitely run out.*

Still, he let his harshness wash away and showed her a smile, as his hand came from behind his back to touch at her cheek.* Still, my darling, you look stunning when you are wild. *the finger keeps moving down, until it rests over the towel to give it a push. The fragile knot is unmade, and he is careful in removing the rest of the fabric from underneath her.* Energy showers have no need for drying. *he waves his hand over the commands on the wall, and energy starts raining over her.* Enjoy, you have only a few hours before our departure. *he is leaning down to kiss her when the console beeps again. His eyes flare and shine in murderous blue.* Sha’bra, what now? *he rises in a haste and waves his hand over the datastream, on receive message only. But after listening to some of the contents, he waves the audio and video commands on to reply.*

Z: *Zo'or must contact T'than and request his presence at the Synod meeting in which the newest member of the Synod will be appointed, he waves on his personal datastream and enters T'than's codes and the heading .. ***Urgent Message From Taelon Synod Leader Zo'or***.... Whether he answers personally or it is left on the message queue he cares not, for it shall have the same effect.... outrage* Sinaui Euhura T'than. You are to report back to the Mothership immediately to attend an urgent meeting of the Synod. .I am calling the meeting to announce my recommendation that Sc'orr be appointed to fill the open position within the Synod....I trust your business on Kiron is at a close, however if it is not you may return once the meeting concludes...

GT: *he answers the call, as he stands in his black jumpsuit, hands behind his back as usual, as well as the unfriendly look on his face* Greetings Zo’or. *he is recklessly brisk, tired as he was and devoid of tolerance.* I am quite sorry to disappoint you, but if you meant to shock me with the element of surprise, you have failed flawlessly. Someone else has... informed me of this situation, and your calling is unnecessary. Furthermore, I have grown accustomed to your nonsense. Regardless, I know of my duties and I am leaving Kiron on short notice. So, I believe I will meet with you in... a few hours? *smirk* I look forward to our re-encounter... as I am sure you do as well...

Z: *He nods as a wry smile crosses his lips and then signs off the datastream *...

*~~*

C - *Cadence lay nude beneath the raining light of the energy shower, barely aware of T'than dealing with a message he would rather not be. Her cheek as well as her pride was stinging from the Volunteer's slap, and worse, from T'than's amusement over it. She was very unhappy at the moment, her face set in petulant sadness. In the span of a day, she had been reduced in status in his eyes, and he had even threatened to break her again if she did not behave in the manner that he desired. He was toying with her emotions again and she was angry with herself because it was working. She felt absolutely diminished to nothing!

Her thoughts turned to the sparkling drops that floated down upon her, resting on her skin for a few seconds before they dissolved and vanished. Why was she in an energy shower? It would have absolutely no effect on her! Or would it?  Almost without her notice her body had completely relaxed, that odd pressure within her released, like air from a balloon. She was breathing easily and deeply and then she realized as she looked at her skin again; the glowing droplets were not just vanishing, they were being absorbed! She could literally see her skin sucking them in! The healer's words about her 'changing' came back to chill her even more than the cold energy did. What was happening to her? What was T'than doing to her? *

GT: *Ending the transmission at last he resumed to his former occupation: tormenting Cadence.* My little slave girl, there is no point in looking so sad. You will be returning to the Mothership soon. It was what you wanted... *he kisses her forehead then turns to leave.* The volunteers will return to take you to me in a few hours, enjoy your rest. *he casts her a sideways glance and a smirk and makes his way out the door to inspect the preparation of the cruiser.*

C - *She pulled against the restraints once in her frustrations over his silence at many of her questions. But as though the raining shower were a narcotic, she became increasingly relaxed and unable to fight as her limbs weakened and her eyes closed, her last thought that of relief that, at least, he was taking her back with him, and she dreamed of his arms around her...*

Book Six

Part Three

A Fragile Beginning

C - *Cadence floats up from sleep with the feeling of hands over her body and she tenses at once, only relaxing slightly when she realizes it is the Volunteers releasing the restraints from her limbs, beckoning for her to sit up, which she does, drawing her knees up to conceal her nudity. Their zombie-like silence unnerves her and she is somewhat afraid, as T'than is not there to look after her. They make no inappropriate motions toward her though, and instead one of them hands her a uniform, and then they leave to stand outside and wait for her to dress.

It is near rapture to see a uniform again, and she unfolds it and steps into it quickly, happiness turning to pained curiosity when she looks down at herself. She is clad in a simple black ground duty jumpsuit, just like the one she arrived in, however, the Volunteer insignia that would be over the left breast does not exist, and the upper left arm is bare of the larger patch as well! This would not gain any particular notice once she was back onboard the ship – it is the uniform a cadet would wear, but Cadence realized this was just another way for T'than to strip her, even by clothing her.

# First he says that I am 'only human' and now I am even less – not even a Volunteer! #

She is escorted though the maze of hallways by four Volunteers – the three she had become familiar with lately, and a new one, a male, to replace the female she had injured. She found it hard to see with two in front of her. The other two were gripping her arms from behind, rather uncomfortably, she might add. But finally the two in front part so she can see the landing bay and the large cruiser. Her eyes move over it – it is far more streamlined then the convoy shuttle that she had arrived on – almost flat, like a stealth fighter, except its skin was a silvery blue as it reflected the light around it.*

GT: *he is inspecting the work inside the cruiser. It had been hit by Jaridians not too long ago, and the healing process of the ship was finally at its end. It needed some minor adjustments to the computer, which T’than had been providing as he monitored all the other work by the volunteers. They truly looked like ants, insignificant, small, and brainless, working about to please the queen. From the virtual glass shield of the small compartment that stood for the bridge, he noticed movement at the end of the corridor. The Volunteers and Cadence were arriving. Without further delay, he closed the datastream he had been working on and made way to base ground. He was standing in the ramp when he finally saw her face, amidst the volunteers. He smirked at the clothes she wore, and the rather livid expression that went with the outfit.*

C - *T'than stood, all in black, on the boarding ramp waiting for them. They pushed her to walk faster until she stood before him, her look angry.*  How dare you! *she says, her voice coming through her teeth,* I am a Volunteer! How dare you clothe me in this...in this...*she looks down and then back* in this INSULT! I am an officer and you cannot take that away!

GT: *he smirked down upon her.* Would you rather travel without clothes of any sort? If so, you are free to tell me and I will be happy to provide it. *he tilts his head, realising that she is trying so hard not to kick him, or go off in her usual fits on anger.* I thought so. The truth of the matter is that you have not been acting so much as the obedient volunteer Cadence, but as the low ranked rookie who does not know the rules yet. *he cups her chin with tender fingers.* You have set a record at breaking protocol. I thought the suit would fit you perfectly, and I was not wrong, was I?

C - *She pulls against the two who hold her* Do they HAVE to hold me like this T'than? *she demands angrily* I've known how to walk on my own for quite some time now, so call_them_off!

GT: I know how well you can walk on your own, as well as do other things. *lascivious smile* You will not be restrained when we travel to Earth. I need your promise that you will behave. This battle cruiser is not like most shuttles, it takes concentration to pilot, and I am sure you do not want us to fall on Jaridian hands, do you? We need to take a shortcut through their territory. *he nods at the guards to let her go, and they step away.* Come, let us board. I trust you are feeling quite restored and ready for such journey... *he waits for her to get ahead of him and walks right behind her in the ramp to the ship. Once inside, he grabs her by the hand and pulls her to him. The ship is already vacant of volunteers.* The suit is really meant to draw less attention towards you. I am sure someone has noticed you have been missing on the Mothership. They are expecting to find a volunteer, not a rookie. You will pass unnoticed this way. *he kisses her then takes her to the control cabin and points for her to sit.* Feel free to pitch into that console. It will welcome your Taelon energy... and it is only two to make the trip to Earth...

C - *His sudden move to pull her to him and kiss her makes her shudder against her will. She is still upset over the uniform situation, and not only that, she felt much more refreshed and able to fight him – that burning feeling of need not apparent in her for the moment. But the moment her body presses to his it is back, and just as she feels stronger...so is the need for him as well.

She sits in what would be the co-pilot's seat and though she is faced with a large virtual window that will have a marvelous view of the stars, her eyes are elsewhere, her mind mulling over his comments of 'her Taelon energy'. # Taelon energy???# 
She looks down at the interface – it is nothing but a blank disk, needing Taelon hands to brush over it to bring up the holographic interface. Her hands are shaking as she brings them over the smooth panel; she does not want it to work! Any normal human could wave their hands over the disk as much as they wanted and nothing would happen.

Tentatively she touches the silvery surface – it is so cold! Drawing her hands above it slightly, she makes a delicate waving motion, and her cheeks go pale as the console comes alive, bluish particles forming into the holo-interface. # so...not 'only human' after all....what have you done to me? #  I do not read Taelon, but if I am guessing at this correctly, it looks as though we are cleared to depart. *Her voice is quiet, shocked, and she has to use much self-control to remain professional* I am dematerialising the bay doors in ten seconds, and you are clear to manoeuvre.

*She knows she should feel a great sense of power sitting there alone in this great ship next to him, but she is rather nervous and frightened instead, not understanding what is happening to her...now more confused then when she had first arrived!

GT: No one can _read_ Taelon, Cadence. Such is a human concept. The words are felt, perceived. *he moves his hands in a quick firm commands, and the ship lifts off.* Open the shuttle bay doors. *he commands to the datastream, and at once the command is followed. With smoothness, he turns the ship around and takes it from the complex, passing through an energy shield that is meant to isolate the atmosphere of the complex. Once outside, the track to orbit is done is a few seconds, and the planet becomes tinier and tinier behind them, until it is but a spot like so many others.* I should commend you on your competence. *he sets some coordinates and locks the datastream, then swivelling his chair and turning to Cadence.* You understood the ship, even if you believe it was just a guess.

C - *Soon they are out in space, T'than expertly flying the sleek ship through the cold and frozen light years.* Why don't you want anyone to notice me when we return? *Cadence asks in a haunted whisper.* I have to get back to work...on the bridge...my duties await me...

*She had kept her eyes straight ahead as she spoke, looking out at the darkness, but then she finally turns to him, her look being that of fearful anticipation as she awaits his response...*

GT: Whatever the excuse you found to justify your absence, it will certainly be contradictory with your arrival on this ship, with me. You have drawn too much attention to yourself Cadence. I have to compensate for that by making you appear insignificant. *he rises from the chair and paces the room to one of the consoles by the wall.* We will land on the moonbase and only then will we take a portal directly to my offices on the Mothership. And you will not want to be noticed... especially not now! As you realized, there is Taelon energy inside you... you are in grave danger from it if another Taelon feels it. *he looks over his shoulder at her.* I was not given the time to mask it properly. So, I will have to keep you out of sight... and harm’s way for some time. *he turns from the console, standing there, just looking down at her sitting in the co-pilot chair. It would seem it had been built for her, the aura and the energy in her system making her look each time more Taelon than human.*

C - *Her head was aching slightly. It was all too much information for her; that she had 'understood' the ship...Taelon energy within her, making it unwise for her to be around any others, and his much more ominous words that he needed to keep her out of harm's way, as though she would be in danger somehow from other's of his kind!

She was not entirely sure that she believed him about sensing the ship, though...she had never been trained in piloting any kind of shuttlecraft and when she had opened the interface, it had just felt right to alert him that the ship was ready to go.
Even so, she found herself wondering when all this Taelon energy in her system would just go away, because that notion frightened her, making her think that perhaps, being only human was not so bad after all. She focuses on him when he speaks again.*

GT: I have chosen to order the ship to go into ID space for the distance necessary to cross the Jaridian boarder and leave their territory in safety. This will leave us a few light years from Earth. The ship was just now repaired, so the drives cannot be overused. In the mean time – and with this I mean a few hours – you may engage in some sightseeing. I will need the time to rest, as I am not fully restored, but you may interrupt me if it is justifiable. *he smiles smugly at her, and there is a certain wickedness tainting the heavenly blue in his eyes as he passes by her and moves to a room in the back of the ship.*

C - *After he leaves her eyes go back to the window before her; not much to see now, only the glowing river of ID space, and so she sits back in the cockpit. She was truly glad to be going back to the Mothership but, she wondered how much of it she would really get to see, for T'than seemed to have other plans. Was she still a Volunteer? Would she ever have her old life back? Would she ever be free of him?  Did she want to be? 

She was becoming less and less torn regarding that particular subject, though it still tormented her from time to time, especially when the Taelon did things to frighten her. Later when the ship obediently dropped out of ID and continued its speedy journey through the stars, Cadence was treated to stargazing like nothing she had ever witnessed before; the window was full of one kind of stellar phenomena after another - burning suns, frozen comets, colorful dust clouds – a true feast for her youthful, human eyes.

Soon however she was agitated and bored. She brought up her interface and just stared at it for awhile, eventually reducing it again in frustration as she rose and headed toward where T'than rested, as though she were Eve drawn to forbidden fruit. He rested beneath an energy shower as he reclined on a low bed much like the one in his rooms on Kiron. She stood just outside the entrance, holding onto the archway, her eyes wide, as though she were a child sneaking out from bed to peek at the adults.* We are ninety minutes outside of the Moonbase...*The words floated from her lips softly and she did not even know where they had come from or why she had uttered them. Biting her lip softly she turned away to walk back to the cockpit, wondering if her whispered words had awakened him, and not sure if she had wanted them to...*

GT: *he notices her presence, but it doesn’t disrupt his rest. They should be close, she was right, and he was feeling somewhat more restored, even if he had not taken the dose of core energy the healer had advised him. His body had started to resent the fact that it gave away energy without receiving any in return, as would be natural in a joining between Taelons, hence the painful ordeal during the disrupted sharing. She comes into the room, and his mind’s eye builds her image, but without receiving any response from him, she moves away. He sits up, watching as she walks back into the cockpit, contemplating her for sometime as she moves with incredible grace. He smiles and leans back again, delighting on a few more minutes of relaxation.*

His eyes remained open as the energy rained over him. He wondered if she had any idea of what was happening to her, or if she knew what the true purpose of a joining really was. He had told her that it was pointless, and merely a disease of sorts that affected them, but it truly did not make for a believable argument; after all, he had admitted it was natural to the Taelons. He needed her energy as she needed his now... though he still wondered how that came to be. He had ordered the healer in Kiron to search for differences in her, but besides the Taelon energy he himself had implanted in her system, there was nothing! Well... nothing that could be measured by the lab tools. There was truly something about Cadence, something that didn’t meet the eye... but certainly had appealed to him.

They would be on the moonbase shortly. She would go back to being a prisoner, and she would be angry with that. These last minutes they spent on the ship were probably the last moments of peace they would have in a long time. That thought made him rise and turn off the energy shower, and in total silence, make his way to the tiny control room. He was still in his Taelon form when he reached the doorway, and stopped to observe as she stared blankly out the window, probably as much lost in her thoughts as he had been. *

C - *Her eyes closed and her body relaxed, almost in resignation as T'than came closer, until she knew he was behind her, the blue glow in the room confirming what her mind already knew long before she saw it. She had thought that returning to the ship would make her happy, but instead it left her melancholy; for the fact that they would no longer be alone and free of the prying eyes of others, be they Taelon or human, and the flip side of the coin, unhappiness, for she knew that her homecoming would not be the one she had dreamed of - she would be a prisoner, kept away from others that she loved.*

GT: *He walks to her, his blue energy lighting the room somewhat, and reaches up behind her. He knows he cannot surprise her anymore, that she can feel him such as he feels her, but still his blue arms go around her, and only then does his façade appear.* We have less than ninety minutes of peace left. Once in the Synod’s grasp again, things will change... dramatically so. I need you to understand that my actions are only meant to provide for our complete joining, for only then will we be healed... *he was not too sure he wanted to be healed, for those moments were kind of growing into him. It made all the memories of war and bloodshed seem insignificant, long gone, belonging to another lifetime. She was innocent, young, and a child in his arms and he envied that in her.* I can merely request that you cooperate... *he turns her around and pins her softly to the virtual glass. She is like a star among the many phenomena they travel by, but really the most beautiful of sights* So, for the moment, you are free to do as you wish. When we set foot on the moonbase, I will take control again, do you understand?

C - Control. That is all that is really important to you, isn't it? *she stares into his eyes, her voice a resigned whisper.* Yes you can 'request' that I cooperate – it's SO easy for you, because you will have that regardless...*she turns back to look outside*...won't you. *His hands still hold her, his body now gently pinning her from behind, and she trembles. Giving up her view of the stars she rests her cheek against the window, feeling its energy vibrating next to her skin.*

GT: It is important, because it is vital Cadence. There is too much at risk... *he nearly whispers in her ear,* so yes, I will have it regardless. *he runs his hands down her sides, gently and in a distracted manner, until he comes to rest them over her belly.*

C - I am beginning to think that this joining is just not possible between us – it's not working! 

GT: *he freezes. He can feel her womb just underneath his hands. There is still doubt in him of whether it would work or not... but there was no choice. Ka’atha’am without completion is enough to drive a Taelon insane. He had Zo’or as example, and he had changed dramatically when he had found Naor’rin. A bitter smile comes to T’than’s lips... the Jaridian would have been able to endure this, but Cadence was fragile to him, even if strong among humans, she was china in his hands, to be handled carefully, and he was constantly afraid she would break. It was a true test to his patience and capacity, and irony taken to the extreme...* It _has_ to work. *he says, with unshakeable certainty. * We don’t have an option. We never really did.

C - *Her face goes into her hands and her voice is despaired, though she is not crying.* And what of my life? Am I to be a captive always? It's not fair! *she spins on him.* I am not a criminal, and yet I am imprisoned, and I haven't done anything! *Her hands ball into fists and hit at her thighs in frustration.* Sometimes I just want to run! *She looks fiercely at him – he still stands to block her from leaving, and her body pains from his closeness.* Run, and get as far away from you as possible!

GT: *his head tilts, in a truly Taelon fashion. It is puzzlement yet certainty that shines in his eyes.* To use a human euphemism, who said life was fair? There is a time you need to resign... and such is the time for you... for us both.

C - *She falls back against the window then, her face a mixture of the many emotions that travel through her at that moment – frustration, pain, hate, sadness, repulse...desire...love...*...yes, resign, because sometimes... I do not know what I would do without you! *Her voice was shaking, as were her arms that had floated up around his neck to pull him completely against her, and she brought her lips to his and kissed him deeply.*

GT: *his lips break in a sincere smile, much against his will. But he would allow himself those last moments, and soon he finds himself requiting her kiss. There is something special about it, as if she sought her answers there. Human nature was to be confused about everything at all times. Yet... for as long as the kiss lasted and they got more involved in it, everything vanished and there was confidence.*

*T’than pulls her close to him by the small of her back. He can nearly taste her now, her energy; it was evolving to change her very nature. He surrenders and deepens the kiss, losing the notion of time or space. He has the distinct feeling his hands glow softly and one travels to the back of her head to feel of her hair. He moans softly in his throat, his mind set in turmoil... #The great Um’rathuma forgive but...# *he pulls her even closer, inviting himself inside her mouth.* #I love her...#

C - *He was returning her kisses with great desire and tenderness and she relaxed in his arms completely as he pulled her close, and then even closer. Her eyes were closed and she was lost in the pleasure of it, her hands moving over the back of his neck, making him blush and shudder and then...a thought...so clear that she had to pull away and look about the room for the speaker of words she had so longed to hear. Her eyes slowly swung back to look into his and she tilted her head, a tiny frown creasing her forehead, and she decided to consciously take a first step and see what incredible possibilities lay in store for one in a relationship with a Taelon.* # You...do? #  *She had unintentionally sent thoughts his way and she sometimes had the impression that she had heard him as well, but not this clearly! Something was different – she wondered if it was her.*

GT: *she suddenly tensed in his hands, and immediately so did he, but he allowed her to break free. She had heard him, that fugitive thought had found her mind against his will. He hid well his embarrassment and his irritation at his weakness. And even before he can read the question is his eyes, it pops in his mind. She had replied to him! She had before, without knowing, but this was a two-way conversation. He fought back his surprise, and there was joy in realising she had been capable to hear him... but what she had heard had been compromising, and made him blush softly.*

C - *She licked her lips and let another thought form in her mind.* # I love you...I always have, since the first day that I saw you...and you never knew for I could not tell you...# *Her head is throbbing from the intensity of her feelings, and revelations she had hoped never to make, but there could be no secrets now. A sigh escapes her and she stops trying to project to him. *

GT: *the second time hits him, to confirm that she had indeed heard him and spoke to him in silence. He is unsure of what brings him more joy or satisfaction: the content, or the thought itself. He simply pulls her closer, and as she responded to him in a Taelon way, he responds to her in a rather human way, by fondling her and bring her face close to his for another kiss, that ends up with then kneeling on the floor, enraptured in their exploration of each other, their bodies communicating with silent requests to be touched here, or there... he lit up and blushed periodically, a little like a giant blue glow-worm.*

C - *They are on the floor, all moans and passionate kisses and wandering hands. She delights in her newfound expertise of making him shudder and blush, for she now knows all the places he needs to be touched...thanks to his instruction...*

GT: *she had nearly killed them that last time... she had been furious at him, as he had been furious at her. It struck him that their relationship would always be built of love and hate, but never indifference towards each other. Humans had a tiny pearl of wisdom that stated that love and hate were too close, like day and night, with only a flickering sunset to set them apart. And it was so with them as well... now he was forced to admit, she had learned so much... she touched him wisely, more daringly than any Taelon ever could, but with the right intensity and timing. She was reading him, as much as he was reading her. And her hands and lips roamed about his body, so did his lips and his teeth about her neck, and shoulders... and every part of her body that was exposed from the jumpsuit.*

C - *His hands are her favorite things to stimulate, as they are so very accessible. She brings both of his palms to her lips, moving from one to the other with kisses which evolve into the use of her tongue as she sucks on each finger and then makes a slow circle beginning at the outer palm and moving steadily inward until she licks and kisses the very centre, all the while her body undulating beneath his, frantic gasps coming from her lips, even against her will.*

GT: *he has long sunk to the floor with her. His eyes are locked in hers when she takes one of his hands, and then the other, making him blush in nervousness and anticipation. The touch of her full pouty lips at his fingers sends wave after wave of pleasure through his body. He has never been so exposed before; the experience was always frightening to a Taelon, for it shook the very foundations of their beings. Still, she proceeded softly, knowing when to stop or when to move forward. He blushed and writhed, at a loss; his mind set in turmoil, his energy racing wildly and making him blush all the more strongly and frequently. He was gasping and in complete surrender when she takes both of his hands and begins to stimulate them simultaneously. He moans, despite himself, his pleasure flowing from his body to mingle with her aura of energy.*

C - *Her thoughts go to her own hands and they open momentarily as she thinks of trying again to give him what he wants, only to close up again from her fear and go back to caressing his back.* # I want to #  *she thinks carelessly, forgetting that her thoughts are no longer private* # but I am still afraid... #

GT: *he looks down at her, his face blushing, and then his whole body responding, as if a message had been sent to every one of his cells.* #Fear is only good when you have a choice in things...# *he kisses her deeply, his thoughts playing in her mind. #...or some control. We have none.#* Now, do you really want to know why I chose this suit for you? *he smiles down upon her as his palm hovers over her face, then makes a slow and shining descent down her body, until it draws a cross over her chest, and the uniform vanishes altogether in tiny sparkles.* It is more than meets the eyes... such as you... *his hand goes to her thighs to pull her leg upward and lock it around his, and then travels upwards again, by her sides, until it gazes at her navel and begins to sink further down, to touch at the lovely nestling warmth between her thighs.* These are not our last moments, but perhaps the most precious ones... *he touches at her cheek with his palm and blushes when she turns her face to kiss it.* We need not join now... just enjoy.

C - *Her clothing vanishes with a wave of his hand and her green eyes go wide as she gasps, cool air wafting over her entire body all at once.* You devil... *A teasing smile accompanies the words.*

GT: *he smirks back, amazed at his own sense of innocent sarcasm.* I’ve been called worse things... so I will take that as a compliment...

C - *Free of the promise of joining for the moment, Cadence lets the last of her fear trickle away and allows herself to experience the complete pleasures that they offer each other there on the floor in the cockpit of the sleek little warship as it whisks them closer to the moonbase. He is still clothed, and she tries the same motions over him, but it does not work. She pouts and looks up at him.* Well, that is certainly not fair. *She kisses him over one of his ears and, though she knows she could think to him, she whispers instead.* Take them off...it is only fair...

GT: *his lips kiss at her neck when she reaches for his ear. He smirks again at her request, his will that of laughing.* Who said I was fair? *he whispers back into her ear, nibbling softly at it before raising his face to look down at hers. Then, in a rather exhibitionistic manner, he lets his body undulate over her as it blushes from head to toe, and as it does, the jumpsuit vanishes.* Happy? *he brushes his lips over hers in a tease of a kiss, touching his tongue softly at her upper lip and he plants kisses over her face, the tip of her nose and her forehead.* You will yet be the end to me... *he whispers softly, nearly imperceptibly, his fingers still pursuing their work over her body, and prodding at her insides, letting his energy tickle at her pleasure.* 

C - *Soon their bare skins press against one another and finds that she is moaning softly at his touch between her legs, and his lips over her face and mouth and breasts...At one point she wraps both her arms and legs tightly around him, enjoying the feeling as he gyrates above her, but, it is more than that; she nearly cries at what feels like hundreds of tiny vibrating fingers moving over her clit and after a few moments he sends her into an orgasm that leaves her moaning and squirming under him, holding onto him as though her life depended on it, only to fall limp in his arms for a time afterward.*

GT: *the friction of their auras of energy and their bodies is mind blowing! Without the jumpsuit to protect him, he is completely exposed to her warmth, and every time he undulates above her and pushes his own hand further in contact with her pleasure, the main pathway of his chest ignites and is hit by tiny electrical shocks. He kisses her all over her face as she holds tight to him, her moans sometimes stolen into his mouth but a robbed kiss. Her pleasure is immense, he can feel it in her energy, involving him as warmly and tightly as her arms and legs do. When she starts responding frantically and moves against him, he simply moves his hand from between her legs to cup and knead at her breasts, while the other helps to support him on the ground, the feeling of burning already seeping into his system. He keeps his eyes closed, looking down upon her, riding her as if he had a maleness of his own, tiny shockwaves leaving his body where their bodies meet... she is writhing and shuddering underneath him, and soon her climax comes like an earthquake, letting him taste of a little of it as her exploding energy travels from her sex and spreads throughout her body... and eventually his own.* Yes, my precious... It is so good, is it not? *he keeps moving as the orgasm crests and starts to subside.* Just let it flow... *he blushes periodically with each of her strongest shudders; she looked her best when she climaxed, her aura nearly blinding and so strong, it would seem she could feed a star for a million years. He rolls off of her and pulls her to her side, so that they are facing each other.*

C - *When she recovers she begins to move her hands over the silhouette of his shape; they lay on their sides facing each other and she kisses over the main pathway in his chest, slithering further and further down on her elbows, watching him blush under her tender lips, following that pathway to the place between his legs and tentatively touching with her fingers, and soon following with her tongue. It was unlike kissing a human male, and unlike a female as well, for there were no delicate folds of skin, as what she had, merely smoothness, except for that energy pathway, which he had not told her went all the way down.*

GT: *he had wanted to stop her. To be touched that way... was simply inconceivable, truly forbidden. But he finds himself lost in her caresses, starving for more by each inch her lips travel further down.* Cadence... *he whispers in a plea, not sure if he was telling her to stop and lacked the strength – for her ministrations were wise and intense – or if he wished her to continue. Alike the hands, that was a secret part of a Taelon’s body... but because the hands were also a tool, and frequently used in many different ways, he could somewhat control the pleasure that came from their stimulation. But not down there... not the terminal or his energy pathway, where is joined with so many others that composed the labyrinth of the veins of his legs. And as with the humans, such as the place to be touched when life was to be generated. He did not want to allow her to touch him there, she would not understand what it meant... but his eyes had closed and his body had long decided to welcome those caresses, for they were sincere, before his mind could say otherwise... He only knew he was responding helplessly... his body going limp and succumbing to the pleasure as he rolled softly onto his back.*

C - *She could see it beneath his facade and her fingertips were able to discern it as a slight rise in the skin. She kissed and licked over him there until he had fallen back and soon he was in a complete blush, and she was able to get a clear view of it, pulsing and glowing brighter with her every touch. She slid up on top of his glassy body and, while one hand caressed and stroked and rubbed him below, the other had taken one of his hands and she began to work her magic on his palm.*

GT: *his back arched and her was aware that he was blind to everything, willingly choosing to shut down all his other senses to better feel her touch. She was straddling him now, and he felt himself surrender willingly, his fingers opening to reveal his glowing palm when she reached for his hands. The blushes were stronger and more lasting; he would lose his façade altogether soon, the intensity of his emotions so strong, so unlike what he was prepared to embrace. It was nearly frightening... but surely, there was no choice in it, so why fear the inevitable?*

C - *She had not exactly known what to do to take him into bliss and had just made a guess, hoping that she would succeed, and when the Taelon flared into a blinding, blue-white figure beneath her, surrounding them both in his warm aura of ecstasy, she knew that she had...*

GT: *he was moaning periodically, his ivory skin completely melted into his blue form. He writhed softly underneath her, wanting to meet her caresses, wanting to fight and yet to embrace the myriad of emotions such as he had never felt. He felt his temperature grow, the energy chaos increasing in his body. The entropy was just demolishing, and it made him aware of every one of his cells and energy particles, in and out of her, lost to the universe or still a part of his body. While she worked on one of his hands, the other was flat out glued to the floor, his body tensing up and becoming rigid, to the breaking point. He wanted to scream for her to stop, but his palm moved to make her touch where it was most sensitive, his pelvis also moving to find her fingers. He cried out as a nearly painful blush came over him, sending all of his pathways into a pleasuring turmoil, a torrent of thoughts, emotions, sensations, all that they had experienced to that moment being played and replayed in his conscience. His body blushed and convulsed a little underneath her, his eyes still closed, and only then finally opening, letting out a white gleam that left all of his body until it slowly faded and his colour returned to his normal blue.* 

*He was visibly extenuated. Maybe having provoked her into making love to him had not been such a good idea. But could he have guessed it could be so intense? It seemed to T’than, she had a little of her own to teach him. He was struck speechless when he reopened his eyes and stared upwards at her, his face devoid of any expression, relaxed from the aftermath of pleasure, but his eyes gleaming with desire, thankfulness... and something more he had ceased to deny.*

C - *She watched him as he recovered, his body finally ceasing its convulsions, and now suffering only tiny waves of blushes until those too subside completely. She had felt his climax; when his body had flared and surrounded her, she had gone into a seizure of pleasure on top of him, her undulations stimulating him further, causing ripples of even more ecstasy to wash over them in an unending circle of delight.

Now she straddled him and watched over him, waiting for his eyes to open, and when they do, blue and glowing, staring up at her, she continues to stare at him. Her expression is that of innocent awe for the reactions she had caused in him. She had no idea that no Taelon had ever made him feel this way, and that he was practically a virgin to the delights that humans could offer, due to their lack of embarrassment or taboo when it came to giving in to their emotions, and she had shown him that, though she did not know.*

GT: *the presence of the commonality was becoming more and more vivid in his mind. Distance had done him well and allowed him to enjoy a little individuality on Kiron, but that was coming to an end. The mental grip was becoming stronger and stronger, and yet he remained still, lying underneath her, and fighting the erasure of his emotions. He blushed softly one last time, his eyes still lock on hers, as if he needed to hold on to her stare to remain himself... or his new self. With his right hand, he reaches for her left and entwines his fingers with hers, needing to feel her touch where the sensation was the most keen. He was still in awe from the sensations she had provoked. It was legitimate to believe that a being made of energy would be very active, but he had not truly felt alive, or understood the meaning of it, until that moment.*

C - *She does know that he has never looked at her this way before; the desire she recognized, but not the love. She had thought she had seen flickerings of that in the past, but she had never been sure, not until now, and she could feel it as she rode on the gentle currents of his feelings. She knew she had a long way to go before she would be able to read him as well as he did her, but it was a beginning, and she had to start somewhere. A small smile played over her lips as she leaned over to kiss him, her hair shrouding them both in gold.*

GT: *he brings the back of her hand to his lips and kisses it softly in a gesture of near reverence. He is not quite sure of time and space as lost as he is in her expression. She looks magnificent, more so than ever before, the true potential in her and her energy reaching out to him, willingly, with abandon, yet soothingly, as if it understood what had taken place. When she reaches for his lips, his eyes close and he simply lets go. His fingers play with hers innocently as the kiss is prolonged and they are both transported to the realm of their emotions.*

C - *She was lost in the desire to stay here forever, letting the little ship circle the stars. She even found herself wanting to go back to Kiron again, just to be with him alone, and her body was still full of desire – she wanted to be with him again. 

A small beeping sound made her jump and she sat up, her eyes wide.* We are 10 minutes outside of the Moonbase. *she whispers sadly…*

Book Six

Part Four

The Sting Of Reality

GT: *He had wanted to make the kiss last forever, his mind was virtually counting the seconds; a countdown to the end. She would be terribly confused at his behaviour, but already the common sense was leeching his warmth away. He could feel his energy cooling down, and slowing in his pathways, freezing his emotions even if the Ka’atha’am tried to fight it and do the exact opposite. She could not perceive it, but in his mind there was a galvanic struggle to redefine a personality that would suit the common good. He was free only to some extent. His feeling had all his life been bridled and once he had enjoyed the peace in it. But it was false peace.* I know... I can feel it in the Commonality. *there is fuzziness in his tone, as if he could not make up his mind whether to feel sad... or simply annoyed.*

C - *She climbs off of him and sits on her knees, her hands resting on her thighs, and something closes up in her as she looks down, her hair around her face. She knows that within a few moments she will no longer be Cadence, T'than's lover, but rather, Cadence, T'than's prisoner. She remains in the submissive position – she cannot even dress herself, and he will have to wave back the magic clothes for her. She does not want it to be this way, but she is at a loss on how to change her position in things, and so she sits, waiting to see what he will do next, feeling absolutely helpless.*

GT: *he sits up, and rises. As he does, a different kind of blush takes over him and his jumpsuit reappears, still black in colour, the grey sash across his chest and waist. He looks down upon her and his lips curve in a smile. She had understood their place, at last. A part of him still wished things could be different, but they were not in his territory anymore: it was Zo’or’s, and that of the Commonality, and surely it would be the end to both him and Cadence if they were discovered.* Rise Cadence... *he extends her his hand, and helps her to stand* Kiron is in the past now, we will be struggling not to develop our feelings and emotions further, but to keep what we have alive from now on. *he lets the remains of a smile to lit his lips and wave his hand over her chest, dressing her once more in the rookie jumpsuit.* Return to your station. *he speaks in authoritarian tone again, then walks to his chair and sits down. The look on his face is grave and even sad. She had taught him to dream and feel, but now that they were back into the real world, it was his old sternness that might allow them a momentous escape from their reality. Wanting to fight away his thoughts, he composed his posture and waved a datastream open to the moonbase’s docking bays. After inserting his code, the message went through and a Taelon in his natural form appeared onscreen. T’than exchanged a few words with his fellow companion, and closed the datastream.* We will be landing in approximately 5 minutes. *he looks ahead and takes control of the ship again. They are approaching from behind the earth, where it is bright and day, and soon go around the planet towards its dark side. The symbolism is not intended, but clear. T’than goes behind the moon, passing closely by to the Mothership and making his way towards the moonbase. *

C - *She watches as the ship whisks around the planet of her birth, its bright blueness turning to black as they go to the dark side, and as they pass the brilliance of the Mothership the flickering lights of the structures of the Taelon Moonbase become visible to her. She kept her eyes straight ahead, her hands idle in her lap for she was truly not skilled enough to help him fly the ship. He seemed to be doing just fine on his own though, and for a moment he had been speaking with another Taelon, though she could not understand. She thought on his words that they would not be developing their feelings now that they were away from Kiron, but struggling to keep them, and themselves, alive. She realized that it was not only she who had much to learn; emotions and feelings were always developing and changing, sometimes whether you wanted them to or not. She looked away then, thinking to herself that, he would learn, whether he wanted to or not, and it might be a hard lesson for him, but he would learn.

Her face remained cold and emotionless, though inside she was anything but! She knew his manner to her would change once they arrived - he had told her as much, but hearing the words paled in comparison to experiencing the actual actions. He had tried to give her a touch of a smile, but even that was gone now, and she was tense, more than she wanted to let on to him.

GT: *The place resembles a maze of tunnels and halls, and it looks tiny when looked from above. The buildings are high though, much more so than in Kiron, with several levels. Once they fly over the hidden face of the satellite, the true dimension of the complex is perceived, as it nearly covers the entire darkened surface. T’than flies the cruiser towards a huge round building, and through a forcefield as had happened in Kiron. Not long after, he is decreasing speed, the ship practically floating as he takes it to the dock.* We will take the portal to my quarters now. *he rises, shutting off the datastreams and going through some minor data in some of the consoles before turning to her.* Rise, and follow me. *his glance is prolonged and he still allows a portion of his sentiments to show, but then as he blinks it is washed away from his eyes, and he is completely the War Minister again.* Come. *he passes by her, and makes his way to the door. Outside, the ramps have been set, and T’than waves the exit open and steps into the platform. It all looks so cold now, what he knew as home. She was closely behind, and there was only a Taelon waiting for T’than in the front of the ship.* Wait inside until I give you the signal.

C - *She is allowed a moments respite from her emotional turmoil when she gets her first look at the Moonbase in all its alien glory; tall towers, made of gleaming bioslurry and other Taelon materials reach into the starry night, and to her it seems as though they reach out with ominous hands to drag she and T'than into a very harsh world of chilled Taelon indifference. The ship drops quickly into a landing structure that was almost a duplicate to the one on Kiron. He calls for her to rise and she does, not missing the extra seconds that his eyes remain on her, though it only makes her ache more inside. She waits as ordered as he converses brusquely with a single Taelon who was there to meet him.

~

GT: *he walks down the platform, performing the Taelon greeting as he speaks to the other Taelon. They exchange some brief words, and T’than returns rather alarmed to the ramp.* Come, we must hurry. Zo’or is coming to the moonbase, and I do not wish to risk an encounter with him.

C - *Her expression is a little confused as she takes up a brisk pace to follow behind him. She still have having difficulty grasping the idea that other Taelons would sense anything different about her, especially since she felt mostly normal! Mostly...

But even if they did encounter Zo'or, so what – she felt sure that Zo'or would never harm her, and what reason would he have to harm T'than, or even to reprimand him?*

GT: * Fortunately, Zo’or was probably going to the Ka’arpa’aj simulation, but that also meant he couldn’t risk travelling through the regular portal route. T’than leads her through the maze of corridors and levels, towards that one portal set as an emergency escape route should the complex or the Mothership be attacked and he needed mobility.*

C - *They walked though dozens of corridors, T'than seeming completely at ease in knowing his way around, whereas she was only becoming more tense and frightened. They were going deeper and deeper in and she found it rather amazing that on a huge base like this that they had encountered no one since the Taelon who had waited alone for them. Was this common, or had it been arranged. The walkways were becoming increasingly narrowed and even a little darker, until finally he waved open the door to a small office and they went inside. There was a portal there and T'than immediately went to it and began inputting destination coordinates, and then he motioned for her to step through with him. A brief flash of brightness and a momentary wave of disorientation, and they stepped out into the dimness of his office.*

GT: *T’than looks around as the office gains life and consoles and lights respond to his presence. He immediately goes over to the databanks to make some slight alterations to the time of his arrival. 5 minutes of difference was all that it would take to mask his unusual arrival, and his detour by his offices before he reported his come back from Kiron. He would need to speak to Sc’orr soon, and fortunately, the dialogue with Zo’or would have to wait for later, since he had taken a 2-day leave to the Ka’arpa’aj simulation. T’than wondered what could be the matter, as Zo’or had performed the ritual not long ago, and it normally requested 3 earth days to complete... But for the moment, his main concern was the blond girl, who stood watching him somewhat shyly. Watching them both now, it was impossible to tell they had just been in each others arms, in the most intimate of ways for both Taelon and Human, no more than a few minutes ago.*

C - Her eyes flicked to his chair as flashes of Chandra sitting there hacking the database came to her, but then she turned to look up at him. She feels vulnerable suddenly but does her best to shut that feeling off, hoping that he did not catch it in her face.* I think...that I should just return to my quarters T'than...to rest. *She looks at him, almost as though asking for permission, and her agitation intensifies.*

GT: *he is still by the console, and without so much as a warning gesture, he waves his hand over the panel and all the doors close.* I am afraid I cannot let you go. I would be risking your crossing with a Taelon on the way... and, I cannot do that just now. For the moment, you will remain within my grasp Cadence. *he turns from the console and paces the room towards her, his old demanding demeanour taking over. He was fully dressed in the War Minister’s suit, had put on the mask with the smirk and the cold look in his eyes, the only change being his calmness and lack of threatening tone of his voice.* There is a room attached to these offices, a small lab. It will suffice for the moment. *He doesn’t grab her or perform any sudden gesture. He simply locks his stare with hers, and then makes his way towards a huge column in the back wall of his office. Between it and the corner lies a secret door, which he hurries to wave open. 

C - *His coldness to her, forewarned or not, has her on the brink of tears and this is evident by the look on her face, though she does not let them come, the effort making her face blush red. He goes and waves open a door she had never even known was there in the far corner of his office, and then he looks back at her, the command clear and so she walks to him, and through the door...

GT: *T’than glances backwards to tell her to step inside, and makes his way down a narrow corridor, to emerge on a small chamber. It is no bigger than a confinement cell that is usually used for interrogations, and there is only a stretcher, a few devises that are carefully locked in the back wall. He steps inside and waits for her to enter before immediately shutting the door. He knows she will recognise the place, and once she does, she will show her claws or try to escape.* For the moment, these are the only quarters that can fulfil your current needs. I will have the cell arranged to accommodate you properly, but in the meanwhile, you will remain here, where I can inspect your progress. *he glances at the devises, then at the energy shower that hangs from the ceiling above the stretcher. He leaves her where she is standing and walks over to the gurney, waving his hand over it to have it change form into something more comfortable.* You can command it with your thought to assume many different shapes. I take this one should be satisfactory... *he looks over at her; her green eyes are wide and lost, and he says no more until she proves her presence of spirit in the room.* 

C - My progress! *she shouts* WHAT progress? Current needs? My current needs are to go back to my quarters, not be locked in that cell again! If you're so damn worried that a Taelon would sense energy in me than just take it out!

GT: You are brighter than that Cadence. *he remains completely calm, though not angry at her demeanour. His attitude is one of distance: self-imposed and commanded subconsciously by the Commonality. But he knew it and didn’t fight it. It was for their benefit that he remained compliant and didn’t draw too much psychic attention to himself.* And certainly, you have good memories from that cell. They should not disturb you anymore.

C - *She watches as he commands the gurney to shape into a very comfortable looking bed as her hands briskly rub at her upper arms. She thought that given her distress that she would feel hot, but she hadn't even broken a sweat and instead she perceived a slight chill in the air.* T'than, *she said, quieting her voice down to a more conversational level,* I would think that, given the current situation between us that you would not want me to stay in a place that would bring back memories of something done to me that I can never forgive you for! *Her tone is quiet but she is vehement, her eyes scanning over the instruments locked behind the glass, and back to the bed. She can still see flashes of her rape, feel hands over her body, someone inside of her...*

GT: *he remains perfectly still, not showing any compassion, or any other emotion for that matter. What he felt on the inside didn’t transpire to the outside, and in her current state, she probably would not be focused enough to feel him... but he could still feel her, even if he tried to shut off that capacity. And his insides shimmered, the beginning of a blush he killed before it had the chance to be visible to her human eyes.* Perhaps. Fact remains, no other accommodations are available that possess the characteristics of this room. We left Kiron is too big a hurry for me to have the requested time to prepare better accommodations for you. Regardless of your trauma, I believe that living with it is better than the option, which is to die as a lab rat in my species laboratories. And you may trust my word... you would consider me a benign despot once you stepped into their territory. And I could not protect you there...

C - NO! *she cries* I CANNOT stay here! *she turns away from him, hugging herself tightly* I CAN'T! *she spins to face him again, her shoulders heaving from her heavy breathing as her eyes flick to the bed,* It doesn't matter if you change things a little, don't you understand that this place causes me great distress? Is that what you want? *She approaches the bed, it now being between them. She rests her hands on its padded and sheeted softness and looks at him pleadingly.*

GT: Not what I want. I gain nothing from your distress, only from your safety, which is what I am trying to safeguard. But by tomorrow I should have another room ready.

C - Please...show some compassion...I can't stay here, and I'll never be able to sleep here! There HAS to be a way to return me to my room without seeing anyone...there has to be! *She holds onto the bed for support – she is so upset that she can feel her pulse throbbing in her head and she grimaces from the feeling as her eyes scan the room with a look of dread and then they fall back on him pleadingly.*

GT: *he knows there is a way through the looking glass, and her pleading way combined with her desperate look shakes the foundations of his coldness for a moment. He doesn’t want to be stern with her, certainly his last wish is to cause her distress and, subsequently, a rift between them. He can understand what she is experiencing.* I am sorry. Even if I could return you to your room, it still does not change the fact that you need energy now; an energy shower, and I cannot risk having one installed in your quarters without drawing attention to you! You did feel cold and experience discomfort on Kiron... and it passed when I ordered you restrained under the energy shower. The energy in your system is becoming you and it needs nourishment. Therefore, you have to remain here. 

C - *She did remember; there had been a hunger in her, not for food, but for *something,* and she had not known for what. She had fought being restrained but once she had adjusted to that and she had lain beneath the raining energy for a time she had begun to feel better - refreshed and relaxed. However she had not made the connection between the energy shower and her renewed strength until now. She shivered again slightly with a chill. Was it this new substance in her system causing it?

GT: *he walks over to her.* I could render you asleep, if that is really the issue... *fragile fingertips touch at her temple, though his will is that of grabbing her and giving her a good memory of that place to supplant the traumatic one.* You need to be stronger than this if you wish to survive our predicament. I will not lie telling you there is no danger; it exists and it is immense. All odds are against us... regardless... *he cups her chin and lifts it to look at her directly in the eyes.* the only alternative is death, and I am not willing to seek solace in it out of cowardice. And I do not want you to either... *his head tilts.* so bear with this, and look at it as an opportunity for you to grow stronger. Master your feelings, your emotions... *a thumb grazes at her cheek, but then he withdraws suddenly as if hit by a shock. He was being affected by his feelings again, and he needed to keep them under control. 

C - *She has to resist her impulse to embrace him, which nearly overcomes her when he looks into her eyes and caresses her face. It was hard for her to believe that this was the same being who had ordered her raped, and that would always remain a stain upon the sparkling jewel of their love that could never be polished away. It was in her nature to fight, to scream and to yell but she did not, and whether it was a first step in mastering her emotions as he had wanted, or just that she did not have the heart to be cruel to him she did not know.* All right, *she says quietly, nodding her head slightly.* I will do as you ask. *She goes and sits down on the bed and watches him solemnly as he goes to the door.*

GT He steps away and turns towards the door.* I will bring nourishment to you in a few minutes. I need to report my arrival now...

*~~*~~*

GT: When the door closes behind him, it is to him a relief. It will take time for them both to get used to being distant for their time on the Mothership. Some tough times were ahead of them. T’than knew the secret was too great, and that sooner or later the other Taelons would know of his condition. He had to hope no other Taelon was in Ka’atha’am again, lest it was decided they should procreate. The thought was terrifying. Having decided whom its partner would be, his body would deny it, and raise unwanted suspicion. He was sure that at least Sc’orr was up to something, Zo’or had dropped a couple of hints, but maybe he could not well perceive the dimension of his involvement with “the young blond girl” ... but Sc’orr had touched his weakness and T’than was sure he had spotted some hostility; not the old one, that lasted for hundreds of years, but one discovered in that moment: jealousy. 

Finally he steps into his quarters. The door that gives entrance to the corridor closes behind his back, and he goes over to his chair. Waving the datastream open, he dials the bridge contact. Zo’or must have left already, because it is Da’an who answers the call. T’than merely nods and hurries to make his small report.*

Sinaui Euhura, Da’an. As requested, I have returned from the Kiron outpost. I have chosen to come directly to my quarters to rest, but should there be any impending matter that requests my assistance, I will join you there briefly.*He waits for the answer, that predictably comes as negative T’than smirks: it was to his advantage after all that there was so much animosity towards him.*

D: Sinuai Euhura T'than. As you know, Zo'or is absent for a short while, and when he arrives back, he will call a meeting of all the Synod members. In the meantime there is nothing of any urgency, so I shall see you with the rest of the Synod. * Trying to be polite, he asks* How are matters on the Kiron outpost? You look rather fatigued. Are there any problems on the outpost that we should be appraised of?

GT: None that are worthy of the interim’s attention. *smirk* All is working along the standard patterns. I have simply not been granted proper rest for quite some time. The work was somewhat delayed, which took an extra effort, especially given my urgent summons for this Synod meeting. But I seem to have returned in vain, for Zo’or, as I learned upon my landing on the moonbase, seems to be absent. How intriguing... *he says, matter-of-factly.* I trust that the matters here remain as they were before my departure... *he tilts his head*

D: *Smirks back at him.* Well, this interim is pleased that things are under control. If you had not been advised of the Synod meeting, you would have found some kind of excuse to accuse the Synod of some kind of malpractice and if not that, you would surely have found something else to recriminate against. *He sends daggers his way.* You have not returned in vain. Zo'or just had something urgent to attend to. As soon as you leave again, all will be back to normal, as usual. * He has a smirk that bodes no misinterpretation. And to think that they were once allies...How times change.*

GT: Actually, Da’an, I would much prefer to be resting, than to be wasting time on this pointless discussion. *glare* I suggest you seek antagonisms somewhere else, for there was no hidden meaning to my words. However, if you have some accusation to make as to my performance as Synod member or as War Minister, I suggest you save it for the reunion. I am sure everyone will be given opportunity to speak their mind then, and I might yet grace you all with my departure, for certainly, I am not welcomed here. T’than out. *rather annoyed, he waves the datastream closed.*

*~~*

*After the call with Da’an, he closes the communication to open a new one, this time to his goons, requesting that a tray with food should be brought from the kitchen and into his offices, with all due haste. Not 15 minutes later, Julian is reporting to duty, bringing the food with him. T’than orders it set on a table and exchanges a few words with the volunteer, mostly to know of information that travelled thru rather unofficial channels aboard the Mothership. Cadence’s absence had not been noticed, which was wonderful news. The Taelon dismisses the volunteer who seems all too glad to leave, and then locks the doors to his offices before making his way to the small lab again. Cadence is lying, seemingly asleep. Her aura is once more peaceful, to some extent, which comes as a relief to him. He paces the room, rather silently, not even bothering to close the door, and sets the food on a table that grew from the wall itself. He looked down at her. She lay on her side, some curls falling over her face. T’than stared down at her for a moment, fighting the impulse to touch her face. He nearly did when he approached her, but he didn’t want to disturb her rest, so he merely made his way back to the exit door, and his offices. Even with Zo’or gone, something told him those next two days would be frantic. But for the moment, his concern was to have the cell fixed to give her the necessary comfort... and him as well. He would call Julian and the others later, because now, as he sat in his chair and looked outside the virtual glass window, he could think of little more than rest. He was feeling extremely drained, and if he lacked strength, then surely, the next attempted joining, would be their last.*

Book Six

Part Five

Chandra To the Rescue

*Chandra Sheridan was having the worst several days of her life; her preoccupation over the fate of her best friend was getting to her. She had been able to keep her mind on her instruction for her Protector training, but it came at a supreme effort which left her so wrung out by the end of the day that all she could do was lie on her bed and try to sleep, and even that escape was hard won.

She was still hacking into the private transmission band using a global which she had 'modified.' Though not nearly as powerful as the mainframe computer in T'than's offices, it would suffice for discovering when T'than and Cadence returned. She lay on her stomach on her bed for the fourth night in a row waiting to see T'than log in his return report. She nearly jumped when she saw his name, and a small cry left her when she saw that he had been back for almost twelve hours! But the worst part was that he had returned alone! Looking a little deeper into forbidden files she discovered that he had arrived the previous day on the moonbase in his warship. Two passengers were logged there, though there was no information on the second one, and also, all information on the other passenger seemed to stop after the moonbase – there was nothing at all!

She sat up, suddenly feeling frightened. Where was Cadence? She HAD to be the other rider, and yet, now there was no mention of her! She swallowed a sob as guilt washed over her; she had helped Cadence right into this predicament, and perhaps even helped her right out of her life! She had to find out what happened! She had to know!

She slipped out of the silk dress she was wearing – she was to have dinner with Zekhoor that night, but she left a quick message on his global canceling. She didn't think he would mind; he was working on a special assignment for Zo'or, and nearly all of his time lately had been taken up with that endeavor. Finding one of her old Volunteer uniforms and slipping into it, she hastily left her quarters and headed for T'than's office.

Once there, she waved open the door and breathed a sigh of relief that the place was empty. She practically sprinted over the polished floor and into his chair, the datastream already up before she was even fully seated. He had portaled directly to his office, and so she looked for his video logs pertaining to that. It seemed that *everything* with this Taelon was encrypted, even down to the most mundane things!* What are you trying to hide from me General? *she asked no one in particular. *Her face was that of intense concentration as she sifted through layers of tedious encryption until she reached his video data and the information she had wanted. His offices had been empty the last few days, with the exception of the occasional Volunteer coming to work the console or check on things, and of course, her presence there with Cadence before her departure, which Chandra had carefully removed with only a minor break in the data transmission, which T'than would only notice if he were looking for it.

A triumphant smile spread over her lips when she saw T'than enter his office with Cadence in tow. Relief could not begin to describe Chandra's state at that moment.* But *where* is she – tell me General...*Soon Chandra had her answer as she saw T'than wave open a panel in the corner that no one would ever notice, and her head whipped around to her right as she swiveled the chair realizing that Cadence had been right there all the time! She waved off the stream and ran over to the door. It was locked not surprisingly but Chandra had already waved up a tiny panel, her delicate fingers moving quickly over the little glowing interface within, until there was a whoosh of air as the wall panel vanished. Chandra never realized that in her rush to find Cadence, she had not backtracked the video log that would show her actions of this night...

She steps inside and follows the narrow corridor to its end where there is another door, though she hesitates before opening it; if T'than were in there she would likely never see freedom again – she was unarmed, and she knew her gift with computers would do her little good in the face of an enraged Taelon. Steeling herself, she waves open the door. It is a small lab by the looks of it, but she does not waste time looking around and instead heads straight for the bed where a figure lies shrouded beneath many layers of pretty sheets. At first she had thought something dreadful had happened to her friend when she glimpsed the deeply sleeping girl, however, even under the covers as she was, there was still delicate movement visible as her chest rose and fell with her breathing..*

Cadence *she said, sitting on the bed and shaking her shoulder softly. It's me, Chandra. Wake up Cadence. *There were some fluttering movements under her closed eyelids, and then the green eyes slowly, reluctantly, opened.

C - *Someone was in the room with her, though she knew without a doubt that it was not T'than - he was somewhere nearby, but distant enough to make her body shudder and pain slightly from his absence. When she felt someone shake her awake, she almost did not believe her eyes when she saw her friend looking down at her, her face concerned. She was dressed as a Volunteer.* Chandra? Oh Chandra! *They embrace each other and then her eyes go to the uniform again.* What happened? Aren't you a Protector anymore? *For a moment, fear goes through her as she thinks that Chandra must have been caught over her actions in helping her escape, but then she thinks if that had been the case, Chandra would have been relieved of service and sent off of the ship – not merely reduced in rank.*

Ch: I am still in training to become a Protector. I only wore the uniform so it would look more natural were I to be caught in T'than's office. *She speaks in a hush, her manner and voice urgent.* Speaking of getting caught, we have to get out of here before T'than comes back! Come on! *She pulls Cadence into a sitting position and the sheets fall back to reveal the black jumpsuit. She keeps pulling but the other girl is drowsy and uncooperative.*

C - Chan-dra stop! Lemme go! *She pulls out of Chandra's grasp and sits on the bed looking around. Someone had been there and left a tray of food that was far more appetizing looking then what they had tried to feed her on Kiron. She wasn't really hungry though; mostly she just felt a little weak, and, the moment the sheets fell away she felt a bit chilly. She pulled them back up around her and lay back down.*

Ch: NO Cadence! *she pulls at the sheets and tosses them completely on the floor.* We have to get out of here now! T'than could walk right through that door any minute and you and I will be toast!

C - He's not anywhere nearby, you don't have to worry. *Her voice is slightly slurred as she lies on her side, curled up in the fetal position. She just wants to go back to sleep, and she is so cold!*

Ch: Yeah sure, when did you all of the sudden become able to know when a Taelon is coming or going huh? *She folds her arms and slowly paces the room, her eyes moving to the panels of instruments and monitors and other medical things.* So, this is what that Taelon whom you claim to love does to you! Not back a full day and already you are locked in a lab!

C - *She sits up, her arms crossed as she shivers,*  It was necessary.

Ch: Necessary! How can any of, *gestures around*, this, be necessary! You are a prisoner Cadence! Haven't you figured that out yet?

C - I don't like it any more than you do Chandra, but, I have no choice at the moment.

Ch: Oh what drivel! Is that what he told you? I swear Cadence, has love blinded you that much that you will believe any lie that leaves his lips?

C - IT'S NOT A LIE! *she says, finally jumping down from the bed.* Don't you say that...just DON'T!

Ch: Prove me wrong then. Make me believe that he has not done something to your mind. PROVE to me that you are still the Cadence I knew! *Her cheeks are red and she pounds a small console with her fist as she speaks.* If you don't come with me Cadence, or give me a stronger explanation as to your desire to stay in this place, I swear to you that I will go right to Zo'or and tell him how I found you in what is clearly, T'than's laboratory, and that you will not leave!

C - *She looks down, biting her lip softly as she sighs.* T'than doesn't want me to leave because...I have Taelon energy in my body, and if I should encounter another Taelon on this ship, well, it could be dangerous. *she looks up with a crooked smile* At least, he says it would be dangerous, though I find it hard to believe; I've worked with them and they don't seem dangerous to me.

Ch: Exactly! And that is why we should get out of here! *she pauses and then looks at Cadence, a smirk on her face* Taelon energy inside of you? How'd that happen? *she sounds incredulous*

C - *She looks down, her shoulders sagging* I've told you all that I can...please don't push me for more information. *she looks up pleadingly*  Please?

Ch: *She lets out a large breath and goes to Cadence, taking her hands into her own.* Okay, I won't push, but I have a price. I want you to come with me.

C - Where? What if, and this is a long shot I know, but what IF T'than is right? I have to be somewhere safe!

Ch: *She thinks on this question for several minutes before she answers, already anticipating Cadence's negative response to the idea.* Let me take you to Sc'orr.

C - WHAT??? *she jumps off the bed and paces the room as she nervously runs her fingers through her wavy hair.* I just told you that I am not supposed to be seen by other Taelons...*derisive laugh*...and you want to take me to one???

Ch: *She grabs her by the shoulders* Calm down! Think about it...what better way to find out if T'than is telling you the truth? And Sc'orr would never harm you – he's changed I hear – not the same at all from when he first arrived. All the female Volunteers I know who've met him love him – they say he's really sweet and polite!

C - *She nods, remembering her time with him in his offices. He could have seduced her - easily, for she had been in such a tormented state of mind that day. She had fully expected him to...but he had not, instead showing great concern over her, and, in the end telling her that T'than had not truly meant his harsh actions to her - that he had not wanted to send her away. Looking at T'than now and what she knew of his feelings for her, she knew he had been right.* Okay Chani...*she nods*...Let's go see Sc'orr.

*Cadence knew T'than's office was empty, and that there was no need of stealth to leave, though it took her a moment to convince her nervous friend of this. But soon they were out in the halls again, surrounded by Volunteers and Cadence took a breath of freedom and smiled, even waving to friends who greeted her, some wondering where she had been. News was spreading amongst some that Volunteer Cadence had returned!

Near Sc'orr's offices however Cadence nearly buckled as she moaned in pain and leaned against a wall for support.*

Ch: Cade! *she cries, holding her up* You don't look so good – what's wrong? You’re shaking like a leaf too!

C - *The spasm passes and is gone quickly and she at once feels fine again and she looks up at Chandra as she stands* Oh...*nervous laugh*...did I forget to mention it? *another laugh* I'm a bit sick...

Book Six

Part Six

Words Too Revealing

*Chandra and Cadence walked in silence the rest of the way to Sc'orr's offices. Chandra had tried to get Cadence to reveal the nature of her illness, but the only thing that the girl would say was that she was not entirely sure herself what it was. A bitter smirk crosses Chandra's face as she thinks to herself that whatever it is, T'than must be to blame for it.

They approach the large door to his office and Chandra waves it open and steps inside. Sc'orr is there still, and right now he sits behind a large desk, his large blue eyes deeply focused on an open datastream before him. It takes him a moment, but soon the two blond girls capture his attention and he rises, a smile on his lips as he closes the datastream.*

Sc: Well, I was just preparing to leave for the evening, but I can see no better way to end the day than to have a visit with two lovely girls!

Ch: Sc'orr, my name is…

Sc: Chandra Sheridan, noted to be one of the youngest to ever be promoted into the Protector service. * teasing smile * Yes I know of you my dear, though, *he gestures to her uniform *…it would seem that you felt the need to relive your past this evening. *his eyes move over to Cadence * And the beautiful Cadence Blue graces my office as well – I am truly honored, and I see that you too wish to relive your past as a cadet. He smiles, pointing at her black jumpsuit. *He steps toward her but she steps back and slightly behind Chandra and Sc'orr stops at once, his face taking on a softly sad look. * Still so shy…and still a little sad too I see. I had hoped that when we met again that you would smile for me. *Cadence says nothing, though her eyes smile, followed by her lips and Sc'orr returns it. * Such is a hard won victory with you – I almost think that it makes your smiles all the more precious in their rarity. *Her smile grows and her cheeks blush, and Sc'orr laughs.*

Ch: *She stands there in silence as she watches Sc'orr flawlessly break down her friend, making Cadence, and herself feel at ease instantly. She had heard about this Taelon, but seeing him in action was an entirely different matter. She had met several Companions, and they weren't anything like this! She could see why he had claimed to be a sex god, and also why her friends were swooning over him. She had the feeling that he could talk a marble statue into bed if he wanted to. She blinked her hazel eyes and came back to attention when she realized he had come closer and was speaking to her. *

Sc: *He approaches them and nearly has to wave his hand in front of Chandra's face; the girl had gotten lost in her thoughts somewhere but she soon came back.* Miss Sheridan, I hope you do not mind if I call you Chandra? *she shakes her head, * Good…Chandra, it would seem that before my distracting you both that you had come here for a reason. Please, I am listening.

Ch: Sc'orr, firstly, thank you for not being upset with us with an unannounced visit – I know that Taelons are busy…

Sc: Nonsense! Never too busy to listen to a beautiful young Protector Apprentice who obviously has something important to say.

Ch: Thank you…well, we came here because my friend Cadence needs help…and I cannot think of anyone else to turn to except you. 

Sc: *He steps closer to them* Help? Whatever for would two…*he stops and his eyes instantly flick to Cadence, who still stands behind her friend. He had caught something – a light, or a reflection, and it seemed to come from her! * Cadence… step out from behind Chandra please. *She doesn't move, and her look is that of fear. * Do not be afraid… come…*he gestures for her to come closer to him, and after a moment of hesitation, she does and Sc'orr is instantly caught by the tiny flickering lights that seem to sparkle around her shape, and then he blushes as he feels it – energy – alive, pulsing, and there is something else…* Yes…*he whispers,* I can see that you do need help. *He closes his eyes for a moment and steps over to his desk, turning away for a moment. Chandra and Cadence glance at each other uncertainly. They are both beginning to think that perhaps going to his office was not such a wonderful idea. Then the Taelon turns back, and there is an unaccustomed seriousness about him now.* Chandra, I would like to speak with Cadence alone if you do not mind. *He sees their uncertainty and that they have stepped much closer to each other.* Do not be afraid, I will not harm either of you, and Chandra, you were right to come here. *His voice takes on a comforting tone.* I will call for you when we have finished. It will not be long. *He smiles reassuringly and walks Chandra to the door, closing it after she exits.

He makes sure to keep his manner comforting as he approaches Cadence, who now stands alone in the center of his office, looking rather lost. He should have exercised more control, he thinks. The energy aura and feeling it was nothing unusual as this is how Taelons perceive each other – but to witness it on a human was shocking! Though the humans all had a certain aura around them as well, some brighter than others, none was as bright as what he was faced with now. 

His face takes on an irritated expression,* I do not understand how T'than can be so reckless as to simply allow you to move about the ship as you are!

C - *She jumps in surprise at Sc'orr's mention of the name, but then she remembers that he had touched her that time, and through his alien hands, gained much information.* He…does not want me to be about the ship. *she says quietly as she watches him, her eyes conveying so well all the emotions she feels.* I was in confinement, and Chandra came helped to es… to leave.

Sc: Did T'than not explain to you the danger you are in? *she nods* Why did you not heed him?

C - I…didn't believe him. All the Taelons I have met have always been kind to me! I cannot…no! I will not believe that they would hurt me!

Sc: You might be surprised how they would treat you if they sense Taelon energy in you. *His voice, though still calm, now has a firm edge to it, as though he were talking to a disobedient child.* My kind does not embrace difference Cadence – they kill it, or they exile it – to shun it from their eyes! *He is gesturing rather wildly and he pauses and quiets his voice. She is already nervous enough, and she would not completely understand the true meaning of his words anyway, but he could see that hearing them from him had had an impact on her, as he was enforcing what she had already heard and denied.

He stepped closer to her again when it seemed she was overtaken by a small seizure that made her shudder and gasp in pain. She hugged herself and he came up and stood behind her, placing his hands on her shoulders as she was taken again. He blushed and sighed as well from his touch of her – her energy was racing through her, cold, and then hot, but wild and out of control, and then he knew what that "something else" was that he had sensed in her when she had first arrived. He would not have thought it possible for a human to suffer it, but here the evidence was, standing and shivering before him, and he turns her, his eyes full of compassion for her.*

Sc - Has the Ka'atha'am been terribly painful for you, young Cadence?

C - *she looks at him, confused.* Ka...atha...am? *The beauty of the alien word is lost on her stumbling tongue. *

Sc: *He blinks his eyes slowly, looking at her with sympathy* The condition that pains you so, even now before me. It is painful, is it not?

C - *she looks away, shocked that he knows of her illness, and even giving it a name, but then realizing that he is a Taelon, and that if he can sense her a fraction as much as she and T'than sense each other...* Yes...very painful, and it seems to grow worse with each passing day, no matter what we do...*she brushes a tear away as she turns her back on him. She realizes now how truthful T'than's words had been about other Taelons.*

Sc - *He places a hand on her shoulder, comforting, his voice soft.* I know that it is difficult to bear, but trust in what I say, that when the child is created the discomfort will decrease dramatically until the birth.

C - *She pulls out of his grasp and stares at him, her face going pale, her green eyes dark and wide. She cannot speak, and her lips tremble, as does her entire body subtly.*

Sc - Cadence? *He reaches out to touch her but she steps away from him, and she is shivering all over.* What is wrong Cadence? *The girl looks positively catatonic and he tries to touch her but her face is wild and terrified, glistening with new tears. He steps closer and she backs away, her hands out in front of her before she turns and runs from his office.

And then the Taelon goes absolutely pale, until a blush takes over his façade completely as he realizes the horrifying truth of her reaction.*

#Gods…she did not know…#

Book Six

Part Seven

Sc’orr’s Confrontation With T’than

GT: T’than had made his way to the sickbay to request a dose of concentrated core-energy. Fortunately the legoye on Kiron had sent his recommendations to the Mothership without needing to explain the diagnosis. The General had been in the middle of a small discussion with the healer when something made his insides twist and he blushed. There was something very wrong, and he had felt it keenly and painfully, but he managed to excuse his reaction through the weakness he was experiencing as of late. The doctor still insisted that he should remain for further observation, but T’than merely cast him a look and hurried out of sickbay. Something urged him to check on Cadence’s welfare. Strangely enough, the distance between then seemed to grow as he walked to his offices. 

Sc: Sc'orr had taken a moment to compose himself by seating himself behind his desk and closing his eyes, trying to bring back his calmness, but it was a useless endeavour. He had not been shaken this badly by anything since Taemar's death. Even his shunning into exile had not set him off-balance like Cadence's reaction to his words had. And now genuine concern filled him for he knew the possible dangers for her, and even for T'than, if her condition were to be discovered. He had globaled Chandra telling her only that their conversation had ended badly, and told her to remain in her room in case Cadence went there, and NOT to go looking for her. It would only draw unwanted attention that could be deadly. He could only hope that Cadence had finally listened and would steer clear of the places where she might encounter Taelons.*

At once he was angry with T'than – angry that he had told her some things, and yet left out others. How could he have been so negligent to her?! She was but a child facing something of which he doubted she knew the scope of.

GT: *He entered the room, and did not need to open the door to know Cadence was not in the lab anymore. He could not feel her, even though she should be just a few feet away! And the discomfort he felt was caused by her distance, not by any form of illness that might have befallen her. She had escaped! But how?

Immediately, he sits on his chair and waves on his datastream. Curiously, the console showed the last user had logged on only a few minutes ago. That meant someone had been in his offices and hacked his console. T’than went pale and blushed, sudden panic invading him. He had not expected them to be discovered, at least not so soon as this!

Frantically, he worked on the console. Even his secret files had been hacked, and not only that day, but before as well. His panic was slowly turning into anger. Who could have been so daring and reckless as to defy him in such manner?* Sha’bra! Display surveillance video, rewind 15 minutes.* the datastream whirls and changes. The video shows a young volunteer, and T’than does not take long to recognise her.* Miss Sheridan, of course... Not so shy I see. It seems your expertise go beyond dancing. *he hisses wrathfully.* Computer, show Cadence Blue’s location. *the map of the Mothership appears, and then section after section is erased until her location is magnified. T’than freezes, completely. She was in the Taelon office’s wing... The situation could not get any worse!* Identify her exact location. *he looks at the console, somewhat fearing the answer, and it is actually worse than he had anticipated...* Sc’orr...

Sc: *Standing quickly he walked around his desk and waved on a datastream and sent an urgent hail to T'than. This would be routed to wherever the War Minister happened to be, and would save him the time of looking for him. He waited in silence for T'than to answer, and when he finally did he was faced with a Sc'orr that not many had ever seen – the angry Sc'orr, whose anger was controlled and cold.*

GT: *he was still seated on his chair, maybe for the first time in his life completely at a loss about what to do. Sc’orr was not exactly his fondest supporter, and he would be rising soon to the position of Synod member, thus becoming his equal in strength. Such represented a big threat, even because he seemed to have fallen on Zo’or’s good graces. T’than could deal with Zo’or, but he doubted Sc’orr would be as easy to ignore. Zo’or was gone for two days, which left T’than with only that time to see to it that Sc’orr did not make it to the Synod. Surely by now he should have realised what was happening. One mere look, not even a very careful one, would have been enough.* Sha’bra! *he hits the control panel with a closed fist, and it shuts down immediately. How could she have so recklessly disobeyed him? After all his warnings! It had been a fatal mistake to underestimate Cadence or maybe, to overestimate. He was already devising ways to find her and bring her to detention again, and was about to hail his goons when his console indicated that there was an incoming message... one of top urgency. T’than blushed from head to toe, his skin turning even more pale than it was from his lack of energy. Sc’orr was calling him, and that was sufficient to let him know they had been discovered. He closed his eyes and did a quick mental exercise to resume his usual façade and opened the console. Sc’orr looked even more frantic than he himself had been.* 

Sc: T'than, *he said, disregarding the greeting* I need to speak with you at once and you will come to my office and I will hear *no* arguments. It is regarding a subject that should have some interest to you. I shall not give it her proper name, for it is not nearly as accurate. *meaningful pause as he looks the other Taelon in the eyes.* I wish to speak to you regarding...your mate.

GT: *It takes nearly all of his self-control to maintain his look of indifference. He is still and grey as a marble statue, and thankful for the chair he was sitting on. It gave him the impression that his worst nightmare was coming to realization. He stared Sc’orr back in the eyes, but it was hard to avoid the humiliation of being caught doing the same thing he had blamed Sc’orr of doing, and that had cast him to exile. Surely that would be his destiny now... in the best of odds. Still, his voice and composure were impeccable.* I will join you shortly, and we will speak of this obvious... misunderstanding. *he had carefully chosen his words. Denying now would be fruitless and would only sign his confession. But, he did not yet know how much Sc’orr had discovered, so it was best to let the older Taelon let him know. Sc’orr had the lead, and for the moment, T’than would allow that.*

*The datastream closes and T’than contemplates the small phial in his hand. It would seem he would not be given any rest at all. And that Sc’orr was up for the greatest entrance in the Synod since... since T’than himself had entered. T’than casts the secret door one last glance, and assuming he would still find Cadence in Sc’orr’s quarters, he makes his way there.*

Sc: *He sits in his office awaiting T'than's arrival, and, trying to get control of himself. One part of him wanted to be extremely angry at T'than for his hypocrisy; engaging in a mating ritual with what he had clearly considered to be a less-evolved species, along with the obvious fact that he was doing exactly what Sc'orr himself had been punished for!

He looks down and discovers with alarm that his hands are balled into fists. He closes his eyes and takes a deep breath. No, he will not allow himself to lose control over centuries old issues – besides, he had the feeling that this went beyond a basic need to procreate.

Sc'orr was no fool, and despite T'than's apparently stony reaction, there was something about his demeanour... something... frantic, though he could not be sure over datastream communication.

He had contacted Chandra again – still no sign of Cadence at her quarters, which was causing him great distress; he had thought for certain that she would go there. The longer she remained in the public eye the more at risk she became.*

# Where is she? #

GT: *Despite his graceful walking, T’than walks fast. His mind is in complete turmoil as it tries to devise ways to escape the situation. But even despite his anger, a part of him feared not his destiny or the humiliation, as much as it feared for Cadence. If Sc’orr spoke of her to the others, T’than wouldn’t be able to help her. And there was no scapegoat this time, no back-up plan. He reaches the archway that precedes Sc’orr’s offices, and still he doesn’t feel Cadence. She is not there... another wave of panic assaults him immediately! Where is Cadence... could Sc’orr have reported her? What if not only he is waiting for him in that room?*

*Soon enough he discovers that there is only one presence in the room besides his own, and that is Sc’orr. The older Taelon is seated and looking over at him with intense coldness and clearly restrained anger. Faking placidity, T’than locks his hand behind his back and walks into the offices and towards Sc’orr. He does not perform the greeting, as the environment is too tense for such protocol. It would be pure hypocrisy.* I understood there was something about which you wished to speak with me? *he stops before the other Taelon, the smirk gone but his eyes shining in their usual arrogance.* I hope this is indeed important, because I have an issue at hand that demands my immediate attention... #I need to find her!# *he tilts his head an waits for the other Taelon to speak. Sc’orr looks like he is about to explode.* 

Sc: *He looks up and watches as T'than enters his office in his usual arrogant manner, one hand behind his back, though Sc'orr is many years passed being intimidated by him, especially now, with the furtive blue eyes moving quickly over his office... looking...*

You may drop the pretence T'than, *he says in a surprisingly calm voice.* I know what the important matter is... and, you may stop looking around – she is not here. *His look is concerned, and nearly apologetic. There would be time for him to put the War Minister in his place, but now he needed to confess what had happened. He rose from his seat and walked over to T'than, using his slightly taller height as an advantage for the moment as he pulled himself up straight and looked down upon him.* Before I proceed with what needs to be said, first I must tell you a little of what happened here this evening – or rather, how it ended. *He takes a breath and turns to the window as he speaks, his eyes focused on a far-off star.*

GT: *he maintained his silence, keeping his stare focused on Sc’orr as he rose and moved. It was not wise to speak so soon; it would be best to listen, maybe find a flaw that he could use to undermine Sc’orr’s convictions... And he had the feeling he was about to be preached and warned. As the older Taelon looked down upon him, he merely kept his glare, focusing on maintaining the maximum of his self-assurance, though his weakened state robbed him from a portion of his usual strength. But suspense was getting to him... he needed to know of Cadence, and Sc’orr’s delaying was only contributing to the anxiousness.*

Sc: As I am sure you have ascertained, Cadence was in my office with Miss Sheridan, whom I dismissed so I could speak to Cadence alone. During our conversation her body suffered a quickening – a seizure from the Ka'atha'am, and in my ignorance...or should I say my unawareness of hers, I inadvertently allowed her to know of what happens at the ultimate conclusion of the Ka'atha'am.

GT: *T’than’s eyes close and he lets out an exasperated sigh. It was bad enough that Sc’orr obviously knew of their condition, but Cadence... aware of Ka’atha’am, and worse, its result should they be successful. A torrent of emotions went through him: shock, fear, apprehension, anger, hatred! His fists were closed into balls as he fought the blush that nearly overcame him, though thankfully Sc’orr had his back to him, so at least he would not be given the pleasure of delighting in his ordeal. He has little time to compose himself and get accustomed to the news before the older Taelon walks his way. Why didn’t he mind his own business?*

Sc: *his hands flutter in an agitated way as he walks back over to T'than.* She was shocked, and horrified and I cannot say that I blame her. This information should not have come from me but from you! She did not even have the name for what she is suffering!

GT: *there was really no point in denying it. Only perhaps safeguard a little of what they had... if there was anything left after the revelation. He raises his eyes and his chin to look directly at Sc’orr. He is silent for a moment, before his words fill the room with more intensity than T’than thought possible given what had transpired.* Cadence fled you when she learned the truth about the energy in her system, did she not? She ran even from me regardless of my recommendations. Do you believe her reaction would have been any different had I told her? *his head tilts, his face taking on a darker look.* She was not ready to know, as she is not ready to comprehend. I see no wisdom in revealing now what she does not have the capacity to understand. *he locks both his hands behind his back and faces up to Sc’orr.* Do you really believe you acted any better than I have Sc’orr? 

Sc: *He closes his eyes and blushes, his hands at his sides, almost in defeat.* She fled from me, and I do not know where she is. *He bows his head and does not move for a moment, but when he looks up again, his face is devoid of any emotion whatsoever. He continues, his blue eyes meeting T'than's.* I have always considered myself a reasonable being, T'than, and in that reason, I shall not ask you how it came to be that a human suffers with the Ka'atha'am, nor will I make any accusations  to the obvious correlation between my reason for being exiled, at your urging, to what you are doing now with this...this child. 

GT: *in all his pride, T’than smirks.* I do not see why you should overlook those issues. Given what is to come, it would surely be advantageous for you to play this card now. I am well aware of how power swings in the Synod and the Commonality. It is your perfect opportunity. *his face takes on an iron look.*

Sc: It is pointless, as these issues have already occurred, and are in the past. *pause* What I demand to know is why you decided to leave her in ignorance about the condition from which you are both afflicted? *He takes a close look at the other Taelon.* Yes I can see that you also suffer – you do not look at all well T'than, though, at least you know what is happening to you...

GT: The knowledge brings no comfort. As it is clear by her reaction. She was not ready to know Sc’orr, not until I myself were certain... *he could not admit to his true intentions, even if they were transparent. He would be better off if he admitted to simply be using the girl, but on the other hand, that could have Sc’orr protecting her... and it would certainly be the end.* and despite my suffering from Ka’atha’am, it does not mean I seek completion. Least of all... with a human, or a child, if you wish to call her so. *the words were said against his wisdom.* My only immediate concern is to know what you intend to do with this information. It is clear to me that evidence speaks for itself, although not all is as appears to be. *his head tilts* If you check the medical logs, you will discover Cadence was ill for the past week. I was in medbay after my return, and I was briefed that part of my energy had been used to heal this girl. Surely, she must be suffering from mild symptoms. I have not made my condition public as of yet... 

Sc: *His eyes squint though the gleam is quite apparent as he locks T'than in a penetrating gaze.* Either I am so old that I have heard every falsehood ever spoken, or your lies have simply become more transparent over time. *He folds his arms in a very un-Taelon-like way and continues to pin the younger Taelon with his eyes.* Or perhaps YOU have uttered so many lies in your life that the murky pool from which you draw them runs shallow? 

GT: *T’than’s eyes squint to narrow slits, only intensifying his gaze.* The medical logs do not lie! And the report was done by someone of your trust it would seem. Miss Sheridan herself reported on Cadence’s condition. What I speak of I no lie! *his internal pathways are on fire with both alarm and rage.* Miss Blue is indeed ill, and my energy was used on her.

Sc: *His rather brittle laugh reverberates in the empty office.* Remember that I do know you General, and you would NEVER allow your energy, if there just HAPPENED to be some lying around medlab, to be used to heal a mere and unworthy human. I also know that any Taelon physician who performed such a procedure would soon find himself the beneficiary of your wrath.

GT: *the general smirks bitterly and he looks Sc’orr down upon* Certainly you are familiar with the new directive that states that we should all contribute with a portion of our energy for such cases. I am not above the Taelon law, even if I have to admit, the situation displeases me immensely. *both his hands are away from Sc’orr’s sight, but they are closed into tiny balls. It was getting progressively difficult to maintain that obvious lie, even if his arguments did make perfect sense... and his need for energy was taking quite the toll on him. He was not being his usual manipulative self. And truth be said, in matters of deception and knowing the Taelon species, Sc’orr had the advantage, even if he had not lived among his kind for quite some time.*But I fail to see how that benefits you.

Sc: *He turns sharply away then, his movements lacking their usual fluidity as he exerts much effort to maintain his calm. When he speaks again, every word is precise and measured, his back still turned.* You are correct...were I any less of a Taelon I could conceivably use this information against you in an attempt to gain entrance and favor within the Synod, and you would suggest such a thing for it is what *you* would do.

GT: If I believed the Taelon species could be in jeopardy by any kind of pollution, or the symptoms of regression into a more approximate state to that of the atavus, yes, I would act. *his head tilts softly, a smirk on his lips. Yes, Sc’orr could use it against him, if he had proof, such as T’than himself had done over 2000 years ago.*

Sc: *He turns back, his hand rising near his face,* However, fortunately for you *I* am not like you. For me to commit such and act would mean revealing the girl as well and she is innocent. 

GT: *A deep sense of relief courses through his every pathway. No matter the outcome, Sc’orr would protect Cadence. She had run into a lesser evil, it would appear. Regardless, the matter seemed moot, given that Cadence was still nowhere to be found, and she could easily come across a less human-friendly Taelon. But still... if Sc’orr could prove it all, he would hold a powerful card against T’than, meaning that the General would have no choice but to abide with Zo’or’s proposal that Sc’orr should be elevated to a member.* There is nothing to reveal, but your sympathy towards the humans is... moving. 

Sc: *In a sudden motion Sc'orr strides across the room and grabs T'than by the wrist, using this element of surprise to push him backward and harshly press him up against the wall.* But I can be like you in THIS way T'than. *His eyes burn and his expression is seething and cold, barely contained rage as he brings his face close to the other, his voice low.* I offered to let events of the past remain there, but yet you say why bother to overlook them. All right, since you made the invitation...*he thrusts him against the wall again for emphasis* You have done much damage and harm to others in your insignificant lifetime young Taelon, and as for myself, I have much that I could begrudge you for, but no matter what you or I may wish to say regarding the past – it is gone.

GT: *he is taken by surprise. He had lowered his defences when his system felt the relief that Sc’orr would not report his activities His expression had softened somewhat, but it quickly tensed and then darkened when he saw himself pinned against the wall. Were his strength restored, he would have no difficulty pulling back, despite the fact that Sc’orr was larger than he was. Still, the elder Taelon had an edge to him, a power that was not common to all Taelons. Such as with himself, war had developed him physically as well as mentally. Still, his expression is that of outrage.* Release me Sc’orr... *he speaks in a hiss*

Sc: *He lifts T'than's wrist to face level and squeezes harder until his hand opens so his palm is exposed.* You have hurt enough beings T'than and I will not tolerate it happening to another before my eyes, and I_ will_ NOT_ tolerate_ lies! 

GT: I have not lied! And the issue is none of your concern Sc’orr! *there is livid rage in his voice. He would fight, or at least hit the other with an energy discharge, but his system ached as it was, giving away all too easily to Sc’orr.*

Sc: *His last words are spoken in a growl and Sc'orr finds that he barely recognizes his own voice. He brings up his free hand and slowly, deliberately, brings it closer to the War Minister's imprisoned hand.* I do not wish to do this – to force a sharing with you...but I will unless you decide upon the wiser course of action and do something novel for you by speaking the truth. *His fingertips just touch T'than's hand, though the palms are separate still.* Shall I continue?

GT: *T’than nearly blushes from the threat. Yes, Sc’orr’s demeanour was clear: he would force that sharing.* You would not dare! If you did, you may be sure I would report you, and since I know from your word that you would not report me... I find you have really nothing to gain. So, off! 

Sc: *His fingers still touch at T'than's, and though their argument is still heated, Sc'orr blinks, surprised at the War Minister's 
nerve, even though Sc'orr is clearly in the power position.* You may report me if you wish, but be aware that even if I say nothing against you, suspicions will still be raised over why this situation between us happened to begin with...and then you would need to maintain your deceptions against the entire Synod...as would I.

GT: *he blushes strongly, not as much from the anger, but from alarm. He had picked on something from Cadence, and he had no doubt Sc’orr would feel it though their touch. Cursed was the timing for having thrown away his hopes of deception.* 

Sc: *They are still touching when T'than blushes strongly. Had they been palm to palm, Sc'orr would have seen much, even in just a few seconds time. It was only the fact that they were not in a true sharing that T'than was allowed privacy on most of what he kept buried inside, but Sc'orr, just as when his hands moved over Cadence that time, weeks ago, was still able to sense the utter chaos within the other.* Yes, I feel it too – she is in great pain...

GT: *His eyes close and he relaxes against the wall. His features soften and he finally regains his façade and open his eyes.* She is not the only one to pain. *he pulls his hand from Sc’orr’s grasp and moves away.* Perhaps you are correct and I have injured many in my lifetime, and maybe this is now my purgatory. But if our species lives today, it was in much due to that suffering. In war Sc’orr, there are no taboos, and you have been away for a long time. Knowing what has happened is not the same as having lived it. So, do not dare to pass judgement on me! *he turns back to the older Taelon.* You returned to a golden age, and I find you have more to thank than to reprimand me for. I have nothing to be sorry about. 

Sc: *He listens quietly, though he finds that his mind is clearly divided, only half of it being on T'than's speech. The other half is steadily sifting through the burst of pain and emotions which had shot forth from the War Minister a moment ago.* I doubt I shall ever thank you T'than, and though I spent much time removed from my species, I am not ignorant to the crimes committed in the name of war. I am sure you know of the planet I was sent to. *His voice and manner have regained their calmness, though his eyes still continue to pierce T'than like a dagger.* I will always believe that what you accomplished could have been done in a different way – without violence, and in a manner more becoming to a self-proclaimed 'evolved species.'  *His eyes close.* But, it is done, and there is no going back, and...that is not truly the issue that we are discussing, is it?

GT: *he gives one step towards Sc’orr, his face set in unusual calmness and clear fatigue.* You know the truth, do with it as you see fit. Clearly denying it is pointless, now... if you do not mind, I need to rectify _ your_ mistake... *he looks downwards* if that is even possible.

Sc: *His voice is only a whisper, but it carries through the quiet like a shout.* Had you gone against your basic nature and been honest with her from the beginning, there would be no need to rectify such a mistake now. *the retreating figure stops.* But you need to accept that the blame for this does not lie with me. 

GT: Then it lies with no one. *He whispers hoarsely.*

Sc: *He slowly walks over to him, his expression softening.* Yes, I know the truth, and if you believe still that I would use it against you than you do not know me at all, though I think you understand me with much more clarity than you did 2000 years ago. *wry smile which is gone almost instantly, his eyes moving off T'than to focus on the other end of his office.*

GT: The situation was different Sc’orr. Ka’atha’am robs you of reason and self-control. You were well the master of your actions, as you are even now. *the exposure is nearly unbearable. If only he had the upper hand... but he did not, and there was no way to regain it. His face was set in a grimace.* You could rise at my expense, and you can be assured the Synod would vigorously support you. #If I were to be audited...# You would accomplish what many have tried to do and failed miserably... *his pride was hurt at uttering those words, but it was almost relieving to somewhat vent his feelings. Sometimes, it felt like they were strangling him! Still his petulance remained in his lifted chin, and the way he stood.*

Sc: I saw nothing from your mind – despite your pain you are extremely well-disciplined, though I did feel from you and the emotion is one that I cherish above all others. *His eyes again come to rest on T'than.* Go now. I do hope that you are able to save what was built on such fragility.

GT: We are different Sc’orr... *he meant Cadence and himself, obviously, but he let it transpire in a broader and more duplicitous sense.* ...that difference implies fragility in the simplest of understandings. *he eyes the other Taelon questioningly, almost curiously, as if trying to read what the other had perceived, scrutinizing his facial expression to the tiniest wrinkle in search of further clues.* But unlike you, I hold no such romantic concepts as faith. You destroyed much today. *smirk* And you may take pleasure in knowing I will not question your elevation to Synod Member... but let it be known, it has nothing to do with what transpired today. *with that, he turns on his heels and makes his way towards the door. 

His pace is slow and graceful until he passes the archway and he is off Sc’orr’s field of vision. He has not yet stepped into the adjacent corridor when he blushes profusely, having to lean on the wall to prevent his scattering to the floor.* Sha’bra! Not now...  *he composes himself, looking around to make sure he was not observed, and then he speeds up his pace. Each time his foot rests on the ground, his weakness reminds him of its presence. It’s an unending and unnerving ache, both due to her distance, and her obvious distress, adding to his own debilitation. T’than was starting to be the conduit to her feelings now that his illness ate at the very foundations of his energy being. He would have to hurry, and hope that the strength he had left would be enough to help her... if she would even allow him to help her. He was quite sure she would dread his touch more than anything, now that she was aware of the implications... *

Sc: *When he is alone again he goes to his window, and though his eyes appear to contemplate the stars he is elsewhere; he had not been completely honest with the War Minister for there were certain things so much in the forefront of his mind that Sc'orr could not help but to perceive them, and his lips curved in a small smile as the image of two figures making love played behind his blue and shining eyes...*
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 GT: *He was completely at a loss of where to find her. His senses were completely blurred by the longing and the terrible ache that flogged him time after time, causing him to nearly collapse another two times before reaching his quarters. The obvious answer to her whereabouts could be found there, and he graced the moment when he had put that tiny implant inside of her. She would be all too easy to find, and he needed to do it quickly, because if she was as ill as he was, and taking their many differences into account, as far as he could tell she might have collapsed already.

In a pair of trembling legs he made his way to his chair, grabbing the armrests to pull himself up and to steady his body. Leisurely, he waved open the control panel to the tracking device. She was still moving, slowly... but in the volunteer wing! He scanned the map for reference points... she was near Chandra Sheridan’s room!*

Ch - *It had been over an hour since Sc'orr's first call to Chandra regarding his meeting with Cadence, and how she had run from his offices and Chandra was frantic! Though she did not know specifics, she did know that, one, the meeting had ended badly, and two, that it was urgent that Cadence be found before she might run into another Taelon. Chandra had no idea why this was, and Sc'orr had told her that he was not at liberty to reveal details, only that what he said was the truth and that she needed to believe him.

She did, but her biggest frustration now was following his orders not to go looking for her. If it was so urgent that she be found, then why didn't he want her to go look, for it seemed that Cadence was NOT going to come to her quarters. She was having serious considerations about disobeying the Taelon when her chime finally rang. She knew without a doubt that it would be Cadence.*

Ch: *opening the door* Cadence_where_have_you_been! *Her hands went to her mouth and she cried out in surprise when she saw her friend holding on to the doorframe, close to collapse, her face pale.*

GT: *helplessly, T’than watched as the pink dot moved on the screen until Cadence was just outside to her friend’s quarters. It would make the situation far more difficult for him. His eyes did not move from the screen, as if they were hypnotised by the moving light. He cursed his recklessness in having allowed himself to weaken so much. If he had not, he could transfer his conscience to Gabriel’s body and get Cadence. Although he had a feeling Chandra didn’t hold him in high esteem, given that he had stood her up a few weeks ago. Very impolite, but the world was ruled by priorities, and his had been Cadence. And now, as isolated as she was, in that piece of the human world, it would be very difficult for him, if not impossible, to pass unnoticed in his Taelon form should he need to find her; and truth be said, he did, very much. His whole body blushes, taken by a searing pain. She was so weak; now that his mind could place her, it’s as if his body could feel her more keenly again.* Cadence...

C - Help me...*She fell into Chandra's arms and the other girl led her to the bed where she fell. She had almost not made it; Chandra's quarters were on the other side of the ship from her own as well as from the Taelon offices, but she had not thought that the distance from T'than would be enough to affect her to this severity. It had been bad when he was on Kiron while she was still on the ship, but not like this! Obviously, something had changed...*

Ch: *She watched as Cadence crawled up toward the pillows and rolled her on her back. The look on her face was...indescribable!*  Cade!  *she sits near her, practically falling on top of her to hug her and she whispers in her ear.* What's wrong Cade? What happened with Sc'orr? Did he... do something?

C - No.

Ch: *She sits back up, drawing Cadence into a sitting position too, but it is like trying to prop up a rag doll, Cadence merely leaning against her, her head resting on her shoulder, but Chandra had the impression it was not for need of comfort from a best friend – only that she was leaning there because Chandra herself had put her there. She was too quiet – she had seen Cadence upset over the years and with her it was either tears or rage, or both. Now there was nothing.*  Cadence, you can cry you know...maybe you should. It might make you feel better. *She was to the point where she wanted to offer her something to throw – anything to stop her eerie silence!*

C - Cry? I haven't tears enough to cry for what he has done to me...or rather...what he wants to do.

Ch: *frowning* I don't understand – who? T'than?  *a slight nod from Cadence*  What? *she turns her so they are looking at each other.* Tell me!

C - He wants to...he wants to...*she is unable to continue for she is overtaken with pain – that odd pain that she feels when she is parted from him – a pain that rushes through her every limb, searing hot and then icy cold, settling in her chest like a chunk of burning ice, making it hard for her to even take a breath. She gasps and thrashes violently on the bed.*

GT: *T’than had decided to take action. Perhaps calling the aspirant to protector would be wise. He knew he needed to reach Cadence. His state was becoming unbearable, the stress only added to his discomfort, making the pain seem all the more intense. He knew neither of them was in good condition, but at least she had been granted rest no more than a day ago, as well as nourishment. Though he knew her body would be adapting, and that was a critical moment. He held on tight to the armrests and his body shimmered, the façade gone for several seconds until it passed. He would need energy before anything else. With uncertain fingers, he waves the little compartment on the chair and picks up the tiny phial with the concentrated energy. It would seem much for most Taelons, but given his need, current and future, that was really nothing. He stand, contemplating the little purple tube pensively.*  Why... *he hated to admit it, but he felt hurt at the fact that she had not trusted his word and fled. They had shared so much... he had given so much indeed; but perhaps she did not understand...*

Ch: I'll call the medics!

C - NO! No medics! *she tries to sit but only falls back again.*  They...can't help I need...to go to T'than...

Ch: NO!  *She tries to stop Cadence from thrashing and takes her shoulders – the girl is shivering and Chandra can hear her teeth chattering slightly. She touches her forehead, expecting to find fever-hot skin and is horrified to feel instead flesh that is not merely cool, but icy, from a chill that emanates from layers down, like death.* You're as cold as ice Cade...*she pulls up the sheets and blankets around her and Cadence grabs them up to her neck tightly.* You just told me that he did something to you. I WILL NOT hand you back over to him!

C - *She desperately tries to cling to reality, using the sound of Chandra's voice as her anchor. Her body feels as though it is made of craving and need – need for T'than...and need for...something. It is that same feeling she had back on Kiron – a hunger, but not for food, and it had gone away when....*she jolts upward, causing Chandra to jump from the suddenness of it....The energy shower! She remembered how her body had absorbed it, and T'than had said that she now had Taelon energy inside of her.* Chandra, as of this moment, I don't want to go to him but I have to! I told you that I was sick...*gasping*...I have Taelon energy inside of my body, and because of that...I dunno...we are linked, and my distance from him is causing this.

GT: *He inhales deeply and closes his eyes when yet another pang hits him before he has time to take the energy. He should have done as he always did, and leave speculation to the philosophers. Though, he was turning into one himself, since he was now faced with dilemmas and paradoxes which most of the time eluded him. But his state was miserable. Not even a normal Taelon’s death is that tortuous. They merely twinkle to nothing... but what he was experiencing was indeed purgatory. He smirked at the thought of it... his enemies would rejoice if they could see him like that. But he would not give them the pleasure of perishing. With that thought in mind he opened the tube and pressed it to his palm.*

Ch: *She stands from the bed, folding her arms as she paces the small room.* I knew I should have never helped you leave this ship. I KNEW it! But I let you talk me into it against all of my better judgment!

C - *She reclines against the headboard, her hands at her chest as she fights for air. It feels as though her blood has gone too cold to flow and she is being slowly suffocated!* I listened to you and left the lab...that went against my better judgment. *her voice is breathy and fatigued.*

GT: *finally, the cold energy runs thru his system, healing soothing and repairing. He is in a full blush for quite some time, but only for different reasons than before. At once his senses seem keener, and his relief lasts little or no time. He can channel her now... despite her distance, her suffering is now clearer to him than before. He rises from the chair, in an impulse, irrational and immediate, as if his body had responded to her call and could think of nothing but live to respond to it. He was already by the door when he halted. No, he could not go... Chandra would report him for sure, Cadence would be furious at him if he well knew her, and her last strength could not be wasted on a pointless argument. With a grimace and an exasperated sigh, he turns his back on the door and heads to the window. He had to wait... just wait... but for how long?*

Ch: *She glares at Cadence, her eyes flashing* Well, frankly Cadence Blue, your judgment doesn't stand for much right now! Tell me something – do you want to go to him strictly because you say your survival depends upon it, or...because you still love him? *She crosses the distance between them and looks down at her.*

C - *Her lips part slightly in her surprise at the question as her eyes go from Chandra, to look down, and then back again, and she swallows, and she can only shake her head slightly for she cannot answer.*

Ch: You DO love him still! Even after all this you STILL LOVE HIM! *she shakes her by the shoulders* I don't understand you I don't! WHY do you love him? HOW can you?  *She had never felt rage like this before at Cadence, and at T'than! Her friend had changed or T'than had manipulated her in some way! But these thoughts all stop when Cadence goes rigid in her hands, a small scream escaping her before she falls limp on the bed.*  CADENCE! Wake up!  *She shakes her hard but there is no response. With shaking fingers she feels for a pulse just under her jaw and her eyes widen with fear when she feels one, though it is sluggish. Grabbing her global she calls Sc'orr, who told her that he would be in his offices still.*

Sc: When he sees the signal from Chandra he sighs with relief – Cadence must have finally gained her senses and gone to the safe haven of her friend's room, but when her face appears on his datastream he knows something is terribly wrong.*
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Ch: Sc'orr, I need your help! *she is crying and the tears run freely over her cheeks* Cadence arrived but she is sick...really sick, and now she is unconscious and I don't know what to do! Can you come, please?

Sc: Let me alert General T'than Chandra – it is he that you need to talk to.

Ch: NO! Under no circumstances will I let him take her to hurt her again! Look what he has done already! PLEASE Sc'orr please come!

Sc: *His eyes close and he blushes. She looks so young and helpless. He knew it should be T'than to go there but she was adamant and...it was his words that had begun all this. He was obligated to help now in any way that he could.* I will come Chandra. *He nods and closes the transmission.*

GT: *as he stared blankly outside, seemingly focused on some faraway star, his mind raced with thoughts. It felt as though his new energy was being rapidly consumed by his increasing distress. He had looked several times at the door, but his reason held him back. Good judgement had always been one of his best qualities and he was not about to lose it now, especially when his success depended on it... success?; no, possibly merely survival. For minutes T’than stared outside, his eyes sometimes turning to glance at the chair, the communication’s console or the door. The doubt was life-consuming, maddening! He screamed inside even if his offices had heard but one word since he had arrived... then comes the time when his body once more takes the lead, the necessity triumphs over pride and he walks to the console, dialling Chandra’s number. To add to his exasperation, it rings several times without answer, and even when he repeats the call, he is cut off on purpose, so taken by a part of his old self, he waves it off almost violently. The situation escaped his control, and that feeling of growing helplessness was reducing him to nothing... and having called Chandra had to be a clearly desperate act. 

And he was not beyond those now. The thought hit him that he could call Sc’orr and ask for help... the other Taelon would be well received, but that was inviting him into issues that were none of his business... and it would mean possibly the greatest humiliation he had ever suffered. But didn’t desperation supersede all notions of pride? He calls out the number and stares at it for sometime until he finally orders it to make the call. As with Chandra, it calls for several seconds, but nothing. In an act of pure rage, T’than slams at the console shutting it down. But still, no more than a cry escapes his lips. He was getting exhausted, and as the defeated king, he sat on his throne, waiting for his fate to come.*

Ch: *Cadence had awakened but she was not lucid. She thrashed, gasped and cried out, and Chandra felt absolutely powerless to help. Twice while she was waiting for Sc'orr her global beeped and she almost answered until she saw the user ID of the caller: T'than. So somehow he knew Cadence was there. If it was as Cadence said that they were linked somehow then that could be possible. She ignored the calls, hoping that T'than would not wish to wander to an area of the ship that was exclusively Volunteer quarters and be seen with Cadence.

She nearly flew to the door when Sc'orr arrived. He nodded at her but went straight to the bed, sitting on the edge more gracefully than one might imagine for such a muscular being. He reached out and touched Cadence's face, pulling back in surprise at her low temperature.*

C - *A touch at her cheek draws her attention, though her mind has since ceased all logical thought. A smile breaks over her features when she sees the Taelon.* T'than...oh T'than...*she breathes in relief as her arms go up around him.*

Sc: No child, *He says gently as he pulls her away to look at her.* I am Sc'orr.

C - *She tries to focus and when she truly sees him she cries in frustration and pushes at him violently, falling back on the bed, clawing at her chest, which feels tight and hot, though she is literally freezing everywhere else.*

GT: *he sits, staring at the door, waiting for some sign from the outside world that he was to be given a second chance, or the mercy of a quick ending. He blushed, faintly, almost shyly. He was beyond anger, beyond cursing human heart and lack of wisdom, or the pride that blinded them to the reasonable. He was sitting by, like a weak Taelon, just waiting for his destiny to come to him, and the last of his forces to leave him. And at that point, he was willing to accept anything. The helplessness was just too much... He did not know how to deal with it.*

Ch: *She stands and looks over Sc'orr's shoulder. Though she had gotten control of her panicked tears her voice still shook when she spoke.* Please help her Sc'orr – you're a Taelon! You must be able to do something...

Sc: *He looked back at her, a sad smile turning his lips. She had placed all of her faith in him, wanting a miracle, but the only one who might be able to offer that she would not accept.* I will do what I can Chandra, but I am not the one she needs. *He rises and places his hands under Cadence's arms, sliding her back up so her head is once more on the pillows.*

Ch: But WHY does it have to be T'than?

Sc: Did she not tell you? *He asks as he turns to face her.*

Ch: Tell me what? She only said that she had Taelon energy in her and that now she and T'than are linked by it. *She looks away, folding her arms over her chest.* But it's not just Taelon energy is it? I mean... it's his isn't it?

Sc: *He is looking down at Cadence and again seating himself next to her, his hands on her to hold her shuddering body still.* Yes, your assumption is accurate.

Ch: How could this happen? What is happening to her – I know there is more to this story Sc'orr.

Sc: Yes, but I shall not be the one to tell it to you – it would betray a trust, so please do not ask me. *It is not a plea, but a command and he sees the young officer bite back her questions as she stands there watching him. 

He runs his hands gently over her body – the jumpsuit was a hindrance, but there was not time to undress her and then dress her again. His hands blush and he places them on her cheeks for a moment before moving to take her limp hands into his, energy flowing from him to her in a bare trickle, but he could not risk more. He looks over at Chandra who has come to sit on the other side of the bed to watch.* Her body relies on the energy that is in it now. I am attempting to supplement that need with my own energy.

GT: *there is a slight disturbance in his thoughts, an invasion, the feeling of an energy coming between him and Cadence. Could she have reached an energy shower? 

He waved the map on. Cadence was still, in the same position as she had been for several minutes now. Her pain was fortunate though: he knew she was alive.*

Ch: She smiles when Cadence moans and relaxes after a few minutes, and a blush comes to redden her pale cheeks.* It's working!

Sc: But it is highly temporary, and dangerous. Right now, she craves the energy of a specific Taelon. This is not the energy she needs and her body will soon reject it, but it should give you enough time.

Ch: Time for what?

Sc: To get her back to her room. It is far closer to T'than and he is the only one who can help her.

Ch: *She breathes out exasperatedly* No Sc'orr! No way! I HATE T'than for what he's done! *Her face goes into her hands* I just hate him!

Sc: *He is again caressing Cadence's face and neck with his blushing hands but then he stops and touches Chandra's shoulder.* Hate is a useless emotion Chandra. It takes all and gives nothing in return. You should not waste your energy on it. *He rises from the bed.* I have done all that I can – to offer any more foreign energy to her system would be unwise. *He gestures for her to come over to him and she does.*

You have only a short time to make your decision on what to do, young Protector, and remember, whatever you decide, that two lives depend on you to make the right choice. *He reaches out and touches her cheek softly.*

Ch: You mean...T'than is ill too?

Sc: *He nods* They are 'linked' as you put it. So, if you choose to embrace your hate tonight, you will have plenty of time to nurture it, along with a fair share of sadness...*His large eyes are sad and meaningful as he casts her one last look, and then he nods and steps out of her quarters.*

Ch: *She turns and checks on Cadence, who seems to merely be sleeping at the moment and then she sighs as she turns and, bringing up the caller history on her global, finds T'than's ID and clicks the Return Call feature. *

GT: *he almost jumps in his chair from the surprise of hearing the sound of an incoming message. He had been so lost, reduced his being to focus merely on Cadence, to maybe try to reach out to her now that she seemed somewhat stronger, but his attempts had been fruitless. It was Chandra. Rather languidly, and despite his anxiousness, he waves it open.* Miss Sheridan. I must say I am surprised at your call... *he keeps his calm, not wanting to give away his own urgency. His looks were not the best, but he had to make it appear that he was not the one in need.* One would believe that something in the protector training must not be right, for you disregarded the call of a companion. That was rather impolite. *his eyes focus behind the girl to perhaps catch a glimpse of Cadence, but there is only wall behind her.*

Ch: *She has to mask her shock when she sees his face – his facade is pale, the blue of his eyes faded, though they still stare at her avidly.* T'than, as I am sure you are aware, Cadence is sick. I have been told that you are the only one who can help her. *she looks down, biting her lip, and then she speaks with conviction.* Tell me what you want me to do...

GT: *his eyes squint until they are reduced to slits* Now, I finally hear some wisdom sprouting from your lips. Quite surprising, I must say, considering the recklessness of your recent demeanour. I am well aware of your irregular activities in my office, past and present. 

Ch: *She is unable to mask her shock that he knows of her adventures with his mainframe, and it is then she remembers that she had forgotten to backtrack herself. She steels herself then, deciding that she was not going to let this Taelon frighten her.* I did what I had to do...to find Cadence! I am not ashamed of what I did and I would do it again! You have really messed with her mind too, for even when LOCKED in a lab she did not want to leave with me! I practically had to force her to go!

GT: *glare* You interfered with matters that are none of your concern, and of which you know not enough to judge. Due to your foolishness, the one you try to protect could have perished. Are you so important, so secure in your beliefs, Miss Sheridan, that you dare to place yourself above your employers, and above the life of the one you call your friend? *his head tilts.*

Ch: No...I...*frustrated look. She had never thought of it that way before - could he be right? Had she become self-important with her upcoming position? Had it made her reckless?* I only did what I thought was best for her...

GT: I could easily report you and see to it that you never set foot on this ship again! And, even if you do believe you hold much against me, it will be the word of a human against that of a Taelon, and I do not think you will want to risk losing your career over any thoughtless impulse. My silence comes with a price... return Cadence to her room, and for her sake... and your own... leave and do not look back!
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Chandra Returns Cadence

Ch: *She was seething; there was so much she wanted to say to him but she didn't dare! Cadence was at risk, and not for the first time she thought that her career could be as well, and so she remained silent, lifting her chin to show fearlessness she did not feel, and then nodded silently. She waved off the transmission but she was certain T'than was able to catch a glimpse of the other girl who lay prone on the bed before the transmission faded.*

GT: *his smirk and his mask of strength wear out with the fading transmission. He had to hope that his words had been enough to put Chandra in her place, at least for a while. Fortunately, the girl was not so impulsive as Cadence, though he could see the result of their long friendship and its interferences. Yes, she had the potential to be a good protector, but definitely, she lacked the experience and maturity, as well as discipline. The real test to all this came not when times were easy, but when duty collided with the heart. The thought however, seemed moot to him now: he was after all risking everything for a feeling, for certainly, it had gone beyond need.

Without wasting anymore time, he rose from his chair, though not before closing the console terminals and locking them with a different code, as well as his energy print. He was quite sure that would be enough to keep Chandra off his computer, even though Cadence could break into it if she were given the code. After all, she had the energy...*

Ch - *Going over to her and shaking her gently, Chandra kept her voice soft.* Cade...wake up...come on. *Green eyes open and look at her dully.* Can you walk? I am taking you to T'than. *Cadence nods and sits up with some effort. She was not sharp enough to catch the sound of defeat in Chandra's voice at her last words.

Chandra pulled her to her feet by her hands and was relieved to feel the warmth in her skin again, still cooler than normal, but not icy. Out into the empty corridor they walked, each girl with supporting arms around the other's waist. They reached the more well-travelled areas of the ship and people sometimes waved at them, or looked their way with concern, but Chandra barely noticed. T'than had cast her into doubt – a doubt she was not sure she would ever overcome.

She had been so self-assured always – she knew her brilliance with technology would assure her of a career with the Taelons, and now she was on her way to being a Companion Protector. But, if she could not even protect Cadence due to such bad judgment, why would she think she would do any better with a Taelon? And for the first time she began to wonder if the Mothership was really where she belonged...*

GT: *he went to the secret lab where Cadence had been sleeping for the last couple of hours. He had some energy samples there, for when he needed to take them when in Gabriel’s body, so they were completely adaptable to the human physiology. A dose would do to give her enough strength to keep her alive, and barely conscious, during the trip there. The energy dose he himself had taken was not helping him much. Her influence on him was far greater than the healing sensation of the restored energy in his system. Without so much as wasting another second with fruitless contemplations, he made his way to the narrow corridor that lead to the small chamber behind Cadence’s full-size mirror.*

Ch - *Cadence was whimpering and Chandra was now nearly carrying her, having to mask her own tears with laughter when other concerned volunteers approached wondering what was wrong. Chandra had merely rolled her eyes and told them,* You know how it is...bad hangover, *and then laughed brightly, as did they.

Sc'orr had been right, his energy was definitely temporary, for Cadence was practically in tears, her face pinched in pain, and...even covered by her jumpsuit as she was, Chandra could still feel a dull chill coming from her again – like a cloth wrapped around an ice pack.

GT: *his condition grew worse as he approached the room. It was somewhat odd, because he could feel her getting nearer and nearer, and yet there was little relief he could take from that. She was in great pain. A cruel part of him thought that suited her for having run off after his warning. But it was more hurt than cruelty, only he could not quite tell one from the other. After all... she had ran away; it felt like treason and a lie, because he had been under the impression... no he had FELT that she wanted to be with him. The thought crossed his mind that he should just turn his back and leave... but he was as trapped as she was... maybe more so.*

Ch - *By the time they were in Cadence's room the girl was gasping again, her body rocked by small spasms that were growing in their intensity. Chandra, against orders, had stayed for a few extra minutes, caressing her and talking soothingly to her, but it was doing no good as Cadence didn't even seem to know she was there. Her real reason for staying had been to confront T'than, but he had not arrived – or maybe he was watching them, waiting for her to leave. She looked around the quiet room once, and then, finally, she bent down and brought her lips to Cadence's cold cheek and kissed her.*

GT: *Fortunately, he is already behind the mirror when a blush washes over him and he has to reach for support to hold his foot. She is so close now, his body can almost perceive her energy, physically; she is probably just behind the door. His hand is flat against the mirror, his eyes piercing through it and following the girl’s every move as they make their way in. T’than nearly blushes when he sees the state Cadence is in. He is taken by a sudden affliction, and once more an impulse tells him to just walk through the mirror, like a mere spectre he looked, and go to her. Her aura was barely emitting any energy; made from a fading white and shimmering gleam, her state was worse than he could conceive. She was fading away, slowly and before his eyes. And still Chandra remained; again, out of foolish loyalty.*

Ch - Goodbye Cadence...please...please do not die!

GT: *T’than finds himself wishing for the same as the girl. They were never so close to certain demise as they were in that moment. Not when they had broken the joining in any of the two times when it had been violent and painful, not when she had tried to kill him in her dream... simply never. Her life was in his hands, and he was not feeling strong enough to help anyone. But when was there ever a choice?

He watched, placidly, as Chandra walked towards the door, yet delayed herself to glimpse one more time at her friend, as if wanting to see a heaving chest, or hear a gasp, just to make sure she was alive. He had to hand that much to her: Chandra’s loyalty was unquestionable.*

Ch - *She turned and left the room, hearing the door lock behind her. Somehow, she managed to see through her tears as she ran through the ship and back into her own room, where she flung herself on the bed and cried. Cadence was back, and she was now more worried for her than when she had been on Kiron...*
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For Better Or Worse

GT: *finally, he steps from behind the mirror. Cadence is shifting between consciousness and slumber. And it is for the best, because he did not want her to find just another secret on him. He was sure that once she regained her complete faculties, that they would fight again, only that time, she would probably have a good reason for that. 

He approached the bed and for a second just stared down at her. Hope... he had not learned of such thing from his kind. Yet now, even though his reason told him there was no chance he could pull that truth and salvage their bond, something else inside him actually screamed much louder, impelling him to act out of... instinct, emotion, love... something completely not-Taelon.

A sigh escapes him as he sits by the bed. Fragile fingers touch at her hair, and he shivers not from the coldness he perceived during the touch, but because he can barely feel her. He blushes softly, and calls her. His voice is but a whisper, and given her weak response, he tries again.* Cadence, are you able to hear me? *he cups her cheek in his hand and turns her head towards him. She looks so fragile, and he has the notion that even his gentle touch could injure her.* 

C - *She had vague memories of being in Chandra's room, which blended with blurry images of the hallways and lots of people. But now there was a different voice calling her name and she focuses her eyes. Was it Sc'orr again? No, it was truly T'than this time! Relief and happiness compete with the pain in her, and she cannot react and say what she wants to, only stare into his beautiful face.*

GT: Why have you done this to yourself? *he asks, not actually meaning for her to answer.* You are extremely weak, if I had reached you any later, I would not have been able to salvage you. *he climbs onto the bed, and sitting against the head of it, he pulls her up so she is also seated and leaning against him, her head on his chest.* I brought you some energy... *he opens the phial and grabs her hand to rest on his leg.* Open your palm, please. *he waits for her fingers to open, rather shyly, and he pours the content of the phial into her palm, his free arm holding her close as her system absorbs the energy.* 

C - *She thought she should have been amazed when he poured what looked like glowing, purplish beads into her hand from a glass vial, and they disappeared into her! Though her eyes do widen slightly, she is simply too weak to react in any other way, continuing to lay passively against him. But then she feels a mild tingling that begins in her chest, at once making it easier to breathe, spreading outwards in cooling waves that had the unusual effect of warming her icy flesh. She stretched against him slightly and moaned.

GT: Let it flow. It will heal you somewhat, just enough for you to return to safety. You will rest then and we shall speak of what we must later... *impulsively, he places a kiss on her head.* ... and there is much to converse, regrettably... *his last word is but a whisper, and he waits a little more until all her system seems to recover and he can perceive something more than her coldness and the smoothness of her skin from his touch.*

C - *Gradually, her room comes into focus, though everything looks as though it appears through a lens of fogged glass. She wonders how she got there...

The hand that had taken the energy rises to stroke the glistening fabric of T'than's black jumpsuit and her eyes move from her stroking fingers up to his face. She had left his lab, and now she really wondered why she had done that...but Chandra was her best friend, and she had felt so torn! Choose T'than and hurt her, or choose her and betray T'than. She had thought he had exaggerated his reasons for keeping her locked in the lab, but she now knew he had not.*

GT: *he looks downwards at her. His will was to cast her a smile, but he was still so angry with her. She was innocent, but sometimes, he wondered if naïve was not the right word; her recklessness and revelry had placed them both in grave danger, and there was still no telling if there would be greater consequences than Sc’orr knowing. Why had she not believed him? In the past, he had given her much reason to suspect his word, but as of late, he had delivered himself in her hands, and she had risked both their lives. Did she not value what they shared?

Yes... it was in her eyes that she did, and in her soft touch. He was already beginning to feel the tingling of her aura against his own. The recovery was slow but even. And finally the smile came with the thought.*

C - *But there was something else...She could have simply gone back after talking to Sc'orr and heeding her better judgment...but...something had happened, something that had made her flee from that other Taelon – he had frightened her somehow, but her mind was not able to grasp onto the 'how'. She was so sleepy now, her agony of the past few hours having exhausted her.*


GT: Rest now my precious... *his finger travelled over her arm as he whispered, as if lulling her to sleep.* You need not fear closing your eyes, for they shall open again # though perhaps to a cruel world, it will seem. # *he kisses her forehead.*

C - *But memories would come later. All that she knew was that, right now, T'than was there, holding her, and fleeting thoughts of their lovemaking came to her before they too were washed away in her stupor. She stretched out, feeling better at last and then she leaned over to place a lingering kiss upon his cheek, before sliding back down to lay against his chest, her arm still slung across him as her eyes close and she falls into a deep sleep, her sleepy lips mumbling the words,* Love you...*and then there is just the sound of her relaxed and rhythmic breathing...* 

GT: *he just watches as she closes her eyes, and her breath slows down, her features relaxing. The energy at his fingers is but a tickle, soothing, leaving him with the right to feel relief, or at least some. There was still no telling what would be waiting for them upon her awakening, or if she had been exposed to other Taelons. 

For the moment, that mattered little or nothing though. She was sleeping and no longer in danger or perishing. They were given that other chance, and T’than didn’t mean to waste it. Gently, he moved from underneath her, dragging them both to the edge of the bed so that she was on his lap, and then he rose, carrying her in his arms. 

Slowly, he made his way to the mirror. He checked to see if she was asleep. Her head was resting on his shoulder, and nothing indicated that she was aware. The mirror was a secret to be revealed later, when he could trust her completely. It would be the corridor that would lead him to her and vice versa, perhaps a future escape route. 

He stepped behind the looking glass and made his way to his offices. The corridor was narrow and it took him special attention not to let her dangling feet or hands touch at the wall, lest she woke up. She was sound asleep still when they reached his quarters. T’than checked the room for any working volunteer or visit. He had locked his door and it seemed to have kept intruders from entering it. So much the better. 

The door to the lab took only his verbal order to open. He was finally in safety with her. So ironic that the little room had brought them so much grief was now a sort of sanctuary. She had not known, but he had realised his feelings for her in there, after that first attempted joining when he had taken her to see Gabriel’s body, lying in that same room, inert. Her suffering during the Volunteers’ violation of her body had pained inside him, much more than anything in his long life. And the truth was laid before them both, even if she had not realised it and still didn’t. That day, he had learned remorse, and that had been the key to his admitting his true feelings, or simply, that he was able to have feelings for her, stronger than he could ever conceive.

Carefully, he leaned on the bed and laid her down. A gentle hand waved the energy shower over her, and then her own jumpsuit away, making it melt with the shining droplets of energy that fell over her. He would need rest himself, so he did not hesitate to lie beside her. He snuggled up to her, and pulled her closer. He stared at her for several moments, delighting on her peaceful expression, and then he allowed himself to slumber with her, embracing that fragile, and surely temporary peace.*

*~~*

C - *Cadence awoke slowly, leisurely, and comfortably into warmth and peace. The block of suffocating ice in her chest was gone, and she could breathe deeply again, her limbs feeling loose and relaxed. She felt nourished and refreshed, and safe...

She was snuggled up to him in a reverse spoon, her face nestled against his chest, both of her arms drawn up against her, her hands snuggled between their bodies, his arms tightly around her, protective. Her eyes moved around in her limited view, held as she was. They were back in that same room – the lab, and sparkling energy rained down upon them. The energy was still disconcerting to her, for it seemed so alien. All of her life she had gone to sleep in a bed – no energy required, but this did not appear to be her future. She wondered what the future would hold – what other changes were in store for her?*

GT: *he was enjoying a dreamless, half-conscious sleep when his fingertip wagered against her skin, responding to the change in the vibrations that emanated from her body. She was awakened now, conscious and relaxed in his arms. He could only describe the sensation as something that felt good, but in a peaceful sort of way. It was glee, and yet there was so much serenity as one could deem possible. He kept his eyes closed, waiting to see what she would do, wanting to simply read her body from his touch of it, in opposition to ruining her true beauty by letting his eyes deceive him. That was probably the mistake Taelons had committed: they looked at humans with the eyes of a Taelon; not with the eyes of a living being, with the same needs as all other living beings: to be nourished, in body and soul. No more delusions of grandeur.*

C - *Her visit with Sc'orr came back to her, and she tensed when she remembered his words to her...*  # I know that it is difficult to bear, but trust in what I say, that when the child is created the discomfort will decrease dramatically until the birth...#

GT: *he can hear her thoughts, as her mind plays the image of Sc’orr talking to her. He had been impeccable with her, but had committed the crucial mistake of talking too much. His body tenses up just slightly from her shock, though he was not really surprised. In fact, he had anticipated it. So when she tries to break free, he allows her to do just that. He could force her, but that would resolve nothing, only worsen things.*

C - *A tiny cry escapes from her and her hand comes to cover her mouth and she tenses in the arms that hold her and then pulls out of them. Grabbing one of the many sheets she wraps it around herself and goes and stands in a corner, her heart racing.*

GT: *his eyelids part, revealing a part of very focused eyes that follow her every move to the end of the room. It was beginning. But he didn’t move, he just laid there, looking at her with his cat-like blue irises, as serene and impassive as if nothing were happening.*

C - All the torture of joining – that terrible pain mixed with amplified pleasure had been for one reason...and one reason alone...to make a child... And she had asked him... repeatedly... what would happen at the conclusion of it, and he would never say, and even once when he had said he did not know she had not believed him entirely, always feeling he was holding something back. She had turned away from him, but she knew he was awake, watching her, and so she turns back, trying to keep her voice calm and not let her renegade emotions take over.*

GT: *He watches her nervousness tainting her aura in red and pink. She is just waiting to burst, though the shimmering blue tells him she will not shout, nor quick. Worse, he would taste of her coldness.* Speak up Cadence... *he whispers in his ever clear metallic tone.*

C - So... when were you going to tell me? When they were wheeling me into the delivery room?

GT: *he doesn’t take his unblinking eyes from her for a singly moment.* Whenever you were ready to understand... and whenever I was sure that conception would be the consequence. There was no point in frightening you with a mere possibility.

C - *She paces, her voice rising* How could you lie to me like this? About something so important! To hear this coming from Sc'orr when it should have come from YOU was... *she just shakes her head* Did you ever stop to consider that perhaps I did not want a child? I am twenty-two years old! I had not planned on being a parent for a few more years!

GT: I had not planned on being a parent ever again... *he keeps his eyes locked on hers and he raises his back and slides over the mattress to sit on the edge.* But it seems it is not for us to decide. 

C - *She looks away from him, her face set in petulant anger.* How could you be so cruel as to keep this from me? *angry tears as she looks at him* Why did you lie to me?

GT: I did not lie. I am not sure if a child will be the result from our sharing; I explained that we are walking on unfamiliar ground. I safeguarded the truth until such time when you could understand and accept it. Clearly, that is not the case now. I couldn’t even trust you to heed my warning. *he rises, ever so gracefully* I told you to remain in this room. Yet, you fled from me... and in consequence to that, you placed us both in Sc’orr’s hands. Do you realise what that means? *his head tilts, his tone tainted only by a bit of his hurt.*

C - I did not want to go! *she says, her words now colored with her tears.* I told her that I had wanted to stay, but she was so damn convincing! *She turns then, wiping at her tears gently and looking back at him. It is the strangest thing to see this powerful Taelon reduced to his emotions of the moment, and he is feeling hurt from her actions, perhaps as much as she from his.* Yes, I fled from you T'than, and no....I did not realize what it would mean.

GT: I am in a very delicate position, I could very well have lost my voice within the Synod... I can lose you. *he walks closer to her, but still remains a few feet away.* but maybe that is what you wish now. *he blinks for the first time in a several minutes, as he waits for her answer.*

C - *She opens her mouth to speak but nothing comes. She thought that she should not care – let the Synod take her away! Her tearful eyes scanned the room – it had been the room where the ultimate crime had been committed against her, at his urging. Her old self cried out somewhere for her to shun him, and suddenly she was assaulted with a deluge of images; T'than's many attempts at his subjugation of her – his torments of her, most done in that other room somewhere – the little cell.

But it was during those times when she had first seen it; a certain look in his eyes that had defied explanation at the time but now she knew, for it rested in the blue depths always now, and at this moment, it shared space with the look of pain. She remembered that look as well, for it had been there during the rape. She thought she had dreamed his agonized words of apology in her mind, but now she knew she had not, and even though she would not forgive him that terrible misstep in judgment, it consoled her some to know that his remorse was there.*

GT: *her long silence eats at his self-control, bit by bit. His better judgement would urge him to dispose of her, to simply end that connection. She was lethal, and he was right when many times he had said she would yet be the end of him. But watching her now, and her confusion, actually scared him. If she chose to walk away, he would let her go... if it was even possible for a separation to occur, but he knew he had not the strength to force her to do anything. The look in her eyes, the near death of her soul, all of which weighed heavily on his newly-found conscience. And he could easily read her mind, even if her thoughts were mute to him, and her aura a mixture of confusion, hurt and fear.*

C - *But what of the here and now? Had this been her terrible error in judgment? Had she committed the greatest of mistakes by running? Had she doomed them? She cried out in anger and frustration, her hand finding a small glass flask on the table near where she stood and she threw it to the ground where it shattered at their feet. 

GT: *the crashing sound awakens him from his trance. But he does not speak a word, he just lowers his eyes to the fragments. Would that be how they would wind up? Like a million tiny fragments, mere pieces of one ancestral original, now divided by a crushing force. His shy blush reflected on the many pieces of glass, as did her aura. Luckily, she had turned away from him.*

C - *She turned and faced the wall, her face buried in the crook of her raised arm. Yes, her old self would have shunned him, but that was not who she was any longer. # I didn't want to go! # *her thoughts cried out, though, right now she was not meaning to project to him.* # After Sc'orr made me see the truth that you had spoken I was going to return but then...#

GT: *there is a wave of emotion and confused sentiments that spreads from her body in his direction. He tries to read her silence, but he is somewhat at loss; the confusion it too great, and now he has his own to add to it, so it becomes impossible for him to interpret her. The best course of action seems to be his leaving her to think.* I believe it is best if I leave... *he is already turning when her voice reaches her ears and he freezes, looking over his shoulder at her.*

C - No... *she said, her voice muffled in her arm.*....I don't want that....*she starts to cry helplessly,*...I don't! But you lied, and I was scared! No! I was shocked! I didn't know what else to do...and so I ran...*She pulls up tighter against the wall, so in love, and yet now so afraid that her actions will have consequences that she cannot face...*

GT: *he turns once more to face her, and slowly paces the room.* I have no more reasons to lie to you Cadence. I meant only to protect you... *his hand touches at her shoulder and turns her* even from yourself. *he cleans a tear with his thumb, then slides it over her lips* A joining implies that we share body, mind and soul. Under those circumstances, in a real joining, lies are an impossibility. You would know sooner or later... *his other hand touches softly over the sheet above her belly.* when it was time for you to understand that truth, it would be yours, naturally. And if you decided to break the joining, we would. *he pauses to look deeply into her tear stained eyes.* I may be an unscrupulous Taelon, but I believe no child should be born from pain. And I speak the truth when I say, there is no guarantee that such will be the consequence to our mating.

C - *He is so tender and she almost cannot bear it and her tears continue to flow, only now for different reasons. Her small hand comes to rest over his on her belly. At once she understands all of those loving and nearly worshipful caresses of her there over the last few days.*

GT: *he traces a tear down her face again, and studies it for a moment.* Are you in pain now? Tears are a nervous reaction, but I never truly understood them. *he looks back at her.* only that they enhance your beauty.

C - *She looks down shyly, a slight blush tinting her cheeks pink, and when she looks back her lips smile slightly.* No, not in pain, in fact, I feel much better. *pause* Tears come for many reasons T'than, and even we humans do not always understand why. But mine right now, at this very moment, are of happiness, and gratitude. I don't remember much of the past day or so, only that...*she looks up at him meaningfully* ...you saved my life. 

GT: It was not completely unselfish. Our life now is one and the same Cadence. Remember that. *he looks gravely at her.* And there is still no telling if we are safe. I do not trust any gratuitous benevolence coming from a Taelon, least of all, an enemy.

C - *She turns and carefully steps over the shards of broken glass and stands by the bed. She was not angry at him anymore, though her mind was still a whirlwind of thoughts as she took and all this new information, but Cadence was a dynamic individual, and though new ideas sometimes shocked her, she adapted quickly – and she had to now, with everything going on in her life and in her body. He had revealed so much in the past week, but now, his words of just a few minutes ago come to her, bringing with them her natural curiosity.*

GT: *she walks past him and his eyes follow her while it is possible without him having to turn. He looks straight ahead, to the shelves full of medical paraphernalia, and only turns when he hears her speak again.*

C - You said...that you had not intended to be a parent...again. *Her words are tentative, shy.* You have children already? Are they here, on this ship? *In all her time onboard, the notion of Taelon familial relationships had never crossed her mind – if only for the reason that the Taelons never seemed to show any affection for each other, in fact, no emotions towards each other at all. *

GT: *his blue eyes widen. It seems to him that he might have misheard her first question, but a second and a third follow. Immediately, his mind is assaulted with old images and memories. Most of them were painful, made of separation, disagreements, and death. He is close to blushing from both surprise at her daring and his own emotions facing that part of his past now. He had never been so cold... not able to decipher his emotions, for he had disregarded them all at the time. But now he knew and understood, and it ached, terribly.*

C - *She comes up from her musings when she sees a pained expression flash over his face. She walks over to him, looking up at him with concern.* You can tell me you know. *A gentle hand comes to caress his face, moving over to his ears as she presses herself closer to him.* I won't tell a soul, I promise... 

GT: *suddenly, he turns away from her; it was nearly as if her touch had stung.* There is nothing to be told. *he replies harshly, almost offended. Though he knew it was just the fact that it was his greatest sorrow, as with all Taelons* In Taelon culture, the children belong to the commonality. The parents only... supply the energy for the conception. *his chin is lifted but his eyes are blank, looking straight ahead but actually seeing nothing.* Few of us see them as our own; it implies individuality, when we should all be seen as the same. *he turns again to her.* I don’t expect you to understand this concept. Humans could not be more different from us in that respect. But, if you meant to ask if I have been a parent, the answer is positive. *he nods* I have, such as all Taelons, save two exceptions. 

C - *She had jumped back immediately with his harsh response to her questions, her hand dropping from his face back to her side, but it rose slowly again to grasp the other that was holding the shining sheet around her as she listened with wide eyes to how this alien culture went about child-rearing. She wondered how he knew that there were two Taelons who had never had children...and she wondered if she knew either of them and her nature was to ask, though she thought better of it...for now. She can see that this topic is a painful one for him. She wants to reach out him so much, but she looks down and keeps her distance.*

GT: *he takes his hand to her face; the tears have not dried in her cheeks still, making them glisten under the pale light.* I have had 3 children. One of them lived to have a child of his own before... *he looks downwards, bitterly.* before he embraced the void. But his child, as well as the remaining of mine... *he stares deeply into her eyes. Could he tell her? To reveal such secret to the girl, when no one besides Taelons knew of it. He could not tell her of the stasis decks or the Womb, even if with the Velurans the core-energy crisis had been solved, the Mother still did not allow them to be born. There were moral issues involved, as well as their degree of evolution that had been descending as the years passed. And it seemed to him that there was no turning back on those changes, and that perhaps the children would never be given a chance to exist... The thought was terrifying, but still he put it in the best way he could, though there was no hiding the hurt in his voice.* they are still waiting for a better time to be introduced to life. I have never seen them since the birth... 739 years ago.

C - *Her eyes widen and a hand goes to her throat.* 739 years...*Her tone is that of shock and her eyes look around the room nervously and she swallows before looking back at him. How terrible to have lost something so precious! She was caught dwelling on how long-lived these beings were, but then that thought slipped from her mind like silk and she focused on what was much more relevant to her – that he was in pain, and she wanted to stop it! She knew he was keeping more from her – his mysterious words about the children 'not yet ready to be introduced to life,' was proof of that, and she was dying to know, but still, he looked like a bomb ready to explode if she said one wrong thing, and so she held her tongue on these issues. Besides, there were certain things that needed to be resolved now, before anything else.*

GT: It is a long time for any species. But it is one of the requirements of being a Taelon as of late. No child has been fully born since... Zo’or. *the utterance of Zo’or’s name is one done in anger, almost hatred.* It has been over 1000 years. *he adds, knowing that such information is a very delicate.* These are difficult times for my species. 

C - *She took three careful steps and found herself next to him again, her body enjoying the closeness immensely, though she was nervous – extremely so, and worried that she would arouse his anger again. She knew just how vicious he could be when he was angry and so she tried to tread carefully. She gathered her courage and spoke softly.* You said earlier that... you were not sure that a child would be the result of a union between us...*she takes a deep breath and licks her lips*...I...hope that it is the result of it. *Her hand comes out to touch his chest, but she pulls back and looks down.*

GT: *genuine surprise plays in his features. After all she was told, she still wants a child with him?! He had not been expecting it at all. Yet another time, she had managed to show a side of herself he did not know existed; or maybe it was that he had underestimated her due to her recent actions.* Why? *he asks, as if that were the question he had wanted to ask for his entire life, though it is but a whisper.* It is dangerous... and... *he was about to add all the implications, but he thought it best not to frighten her. She would know in due time.* I thought that you... did not want to have children, least of all... *he goes silent, this time, simply not wanting to utter the words. He was alien after all, and there was nothing natural in that; perhaps for him it was, but they were of different species nonetheless...*

C - Sc'orr's words did not repulse me you know, *her voice is so soft as she looks at him.* # I want to have a child with you #  It was...just the way that I found out. 

GT: *he can hear the words her mind thinks of even as her lips speak of another issue. His façade softens, but he is genuinely afraid of what will happen if the child were to be conceived. Would it survive the birth? And if his kind discovered, and they would if the child developed a bond with the commonality, what would become of them? One that would look at the War Minister in that moment would see no trace of his warring ways, sometimes rude and cold. Just... a Taelon, without rank, caste, name or past... His mind utters her name, as if lulling it, but his lips remain closed, his features a mix of joy and sadness.*

C - *T'than's words of children and the Commonality come to chill her and she shivers slightly.* But you should know one thing: If we have a child...I will NOT give it up to the Commonality. *Her look is fiery and protective.* I won't!

GT: *his expression darkens at her words. She tenses softly, and he knows it is from her belief that he was angry with her. Only a few weeks ago, he would be. Her words would have been blasphemous... but he knew now, that the child born from his newly-discovered ability to love, would not be placed in the Womb to remain there forever. He had decided before that he would conceive no more children, and such has been the reason for him keeping the fact that he was once more in Ka’atha’am to himself. And perhaps, if emotion had sprouted from a nearly sterile ground, that the fertility and passion the Taelon had lost, could reside in those sentiments... 

His arms go around her and pull her close.* Cadence, if such child is to be born, it will be ours, and ours alone. *he whispers into her ear.* I will protect you and our offspring and keep you secret... but... *he grabs her by the shoulders and pulls her away to look deeply into her eyes.* If he... or she... *after all, Cadence was gendered, and so were Sc’orr and Zo’or, pure Taelons* develops a link to the Commonality, they will know. 

C - *Cadence, in her humanity had only the barest idea of the implications of his words, and she is still tense and resolute when he pulls her by her shoulders to look directly at her. She wonders what the other Taelons would think if they knew of such a child, and again she finds herself thinking that it did not matter - for no one would take her child from her - their child. And she knew that she would not be alone, for T'than had sounded just as protective. It was such an irony that the Taelon whom she used to fear was now the one she clung to for security - and how could she not feel safe with him? Despite the side of himself that he allowed her, and only her, to see, he was still a powerful and ruthless being. She shuddered slightly thinking of what might happen to someone if they were to threaten him...or her, in some way.

GT: *he kisses her, bringing her body closer to his own.* But I want... I need... to have a child with you. *he whispers between kisses.* My reason may tell me differently, but I just know it is right... Just promise me, you will not ignore my warnings ever again. I was never so... *he pauses, holding her tightly against him* frightened... *the word comes as a whisper, shy and barely discernible, but he doesn’t finish his sentence for his lips are once more glued to hers, in search of comfort and the aloofness that came with the pleasure he took from the kiss.* 

C - I am sorry...*she says through their kisses. He holds her close and her body is yielding to him, a very pleasant tingling sensation coming over her just from the feel of him. It is just like on the little warship, and she knows loving him here, in such close proximity to other Taelons, is dangerous, but... it makes things all the more exciting too! Her hands let the sheet go and it falls to the floor and her arms go around him, pulling him close as though she wanted to pull him into her.*

GT: *his right arm is hooked around the small of her back, while the right hand plays around her neck and pulls her face closer to his. He can feel her pleasure escalating just from the touch of their lips, and when she lets go of the sheet, her aura is completely free to reach out to him. It’s like a million little hands are pulling at his jumpsuit, trying to get it off of him, but still he resists that temptation, trying to keep his hunger appeased with the passionate kisses.*

C - I will always listen to you in the future...I promise! *Her words are breathless and fervent between her kisses over his face, eyes and ears, her hands endlessly touching over him, petting, squeezing...*

GT: *it is much unwise. The Commonality is so close, and pulling him back, but each of her kisses is another inch that further separates him from it. He can only whisper her name, his eyes closed as the body surrenders to her wise ministrations. Even over the jumpsuit, he can feel it all too well...*

C - *Chandra had wanted her to make a choice, and Cadence had chosen her over T'than and she had not wanted to. She had nearly caused she and T'than to pay the most terrible price for that, and now she knew that, given the same choice again, between love and friendship, that she would choose love, and Chandra would have to learn to understand. Cadence knew that there were some rough times ahead for she and her best friend – she wondered if the friendship would survive...

GT: *he starts moving them both towards the bed, making her take tiny steps backwards. Something inside him is yelling that he should not do that... but another part tells him that, if she had been spotted, that could be their last time... the thought was nearly unbearable, but it made him commit all the more to the lovemaking. Slowly, he pushed her downwards, parting from her just the needed time to let her fall gently as a feather on the mattress.*

C - *His hands were over her body and she leaned back on the bed, thoughts of Chandra vanishing like smoke on the wind in the face of his sensual embrace, and her head fell back and she moaned as he pressed himself to her. She brought one of his hands to her lips and kissed the palm gently, her green eyes locked on his blue ones.*

GT: *he doesn’t lose much time to stare down upon her, though he never ceases to be mesmerized at her beauty. He laid by her side, and as he kissed her passionately and deeply, he moved over her, his lips trailing down her face and neck Her hands are never quiet, like snakes they move over him until they find his hand. He raises his face so that it hovers over hers, his blue eyes sinking in her green ones... the blush comes naturally when she kisses at his palm. She loved doing that, and he felt a little like her toy in those instances.*

C -  # You once told me that I belonged to you. The time was not right and I could not listen then.#  *She closes her eyes and kisses his hand again, squeezing it within hers, and then her eyes lock on him again, her mind projecting to him easily now.* # NOW I belong to you...I will not disregard your words again because I am yours...and yours alone...#

GT: *he brings his fingers to her face, trailing them down her cheek as her thoughts echo in his mind. He can truly feel her; she is real. In that moment, he wants only to bring her fulfilment, for not only had he heard the words in her mind, he had felt them! In respect and adoration, he plants a tiny kiss on her forehead.* Then I guess the time is right for a little gift. *he rolls from over her and lies by her side on the bed. He can swear she must be pouting, not expecting him to stop the caresses all of a sudden. Then he lets his head loll to the side, his eyes searching for hers* Wave you hand over my jumpsuit Cadence... *he throws her a devilish kind of look, but as she reaches out, he grabs her hand.* But I must warn you, we have to be careful. *then he lets it go and merely closes his eyes, awaiting her move.*

C - *Her face is flushed as he kisses over it in answer to her unspoken vow to him and she is lost in delight. Her arms are tightly around him as they now lie on the bed together, and then he asks her to wave her hand over his uniform. She frowns at him in question, and wishes he would just wave it off and lay on top of her again. She reaches out and his warning words come, but then his look softens and his eyes close. She is not exactly certain how much more careful they could be – they are locked in the lab, and no one would come, and so she only smiled and nodded at him.

Rolling onto an elbow she rests her hand on his hip, the fingers touching at the shiny material, and then her hand seems to float over him, and with its sweeping motion, the jumpsuit vanishes. She intakes a sharp breath and pulls back slightly. His eyes open and he smiles at her and she deliberately pouts at him.* Don't tease me T'than – you know I tried that trick before and it didn't work. *she laughs* You did that! 

GT: *the sensation of the jumpsuit vanishing is once of coldness and then immediate warmth that comes from her body, still leaned over his. His eyelids part, as if he had awakened from a millenary and peaceful sleep; his irises are filled with the will to live and experience in the fullest whatever they might come across. And it is her expression they find. He has to smile smugly at her expression. But when she asks her question, he looks at her with a puzzled look; humans would best decode his expression into: I have no idea of what you are talking about. His seriousness was puzzling.*

C - *pause, unsure*  Didn't you?

GT: *smirk* Maybe I did... *his façade twists instantly into seriousness.* Maybe I did not... *but the charade lasts only the time it takes for her fingers to start their exploration of his body.*

C - *She is smiling down at him, her hands petting over his chest and arms, and then tickling the pathway down the center. She is half laying on top of him, kissing him passionately and her hands move from caressing his neck and ears to going behind his neck, caressing there for a few moments before pulling him over her, opening her legs so he can rest between them. 

GT: *his body blushes periodically, whenever her caresses are too wise to withhold the pleasure. His hands are as restless as hers are; travelling down her back, sometimes resting over her buttocks, and even sneaking between them or upwards to squeeze her breasts softly. His lips and tongue are too busy with hers, but his mind is full of thoughts of exploring her body with them. They both roll over and he finds himself lying between her legs, his body undulating above hers, their lips never parting.*

C - *She presses up against him, her moans going into his mouth as they kiss deeply. She is tingling all over, and it is growing stronger – tiny pinpricks over her skin becoming painful little electric shocks, and then the quickening comes, making her shudder under him in something other than delight and she whimpers, her arms going to cling to him.* 

GT: *his own energy is coursing wildly, as wildly as she is driving him. It feels like every pathway will overflow, that instead of weak, he is exaggeratedly energized. He hears her moan underneath him, the tiny explosions happening between their skins. His hands at her flesh perceive her fear and he withdraws from her mouth, leaving her room to breathe and speak. Alarm goes through him and he freezes.* Cadence...

C - Not now...please not now! *another sting deep within her and it steals her breath away!* No! Please make it go away! It hurts! 

GT: Hush... hush now Cadence. It is all right. The energy in your system is reacting to mine, that is all... *he kisses her all over her face.* Do not allow fear to master you... relax. *he stops his motions, trying to control his own energy flux into lowering his energy releases.*

C - *Then, it stops and she relaxes, hoping to have avoided it for now, but just as she takes a relaxing breath, she has the feeling that her blood has turned to boiling water inside of her, and she screams...*

GT: *the scream goes inside him and seems to tear apart his very insides. His mouth is parted but the reflection of her pain is mute in him. Hurriedly, he searches for her hands and quickly entwines his fingers with hers.* Do not fight me back... *he speaks into the room at the same time that he speaks into her mind.* Let my essence flow inside of you, learn from it how to master that energy. 

C - I can't!

GT: *he starts pushing softly but evenly inside her; their fingers entwined and pulling their palms to close contact.* Imagine your pain flowing from your body, leaving you... 

C - No please! I can't!

GT: Order it to! 

C - *panicked scream* I CAN'T!

GT: *his body is resting completely over hers, weighing on her chest, but purposely involving her in a blanket made of his energy.* Allow it to flow into me Cadence. *he whispers softly.* and accept the energy as a part of you... accept, yield, embrace... 

C - *Her eyes are closed and she is breathing through her mouth. She can feel her body's own energy, enhanced by his own, churning within her, wanting to be released to join with his essence, but not having a conduit to escape for its host has yet to master the mental discipline to create the bridge for it to cross.  His energy is flowing into her, each tiny particle demanding an even trade back to him, the pressure growing more intense within her when the bargain is not met. She feels the searing heat of it, though it did not seem as unbearable as it had in the cell, though only by a small degree, but she noticed it. She perceived a coolness, as though her body were trying to throw ice on a fire, but perhaps she had merely imagined that.

But, she was able to tolerate it - at least a little, and she began to try and pull herself away from the pain and give back to him. She imagined her own energy as a glowing sphere, and in her mind she perceived a tiny tendril flowing out from it, into the great sphere that was his own life-force, which had many such forks flowing from it back into her. Though hers was only a trickle, the essence that was he seemed to flare even brighter in reaction to it.*

GT: *his zephyr voice is always accompanied by his soothing thoughts.* that is it, let is flow... *he starts trembling, and blushing periodically.* it no longer burns... do not feel, know that! *he plants tiny kisses on her face, as he starts lifting himself up on his arms, her hands still pinned to the mattress until their point of contact is merely at their lower torsos.* Open your eyes... look at me... focus on that and nothing more... *his eyes are gleaming as he looks down at her.*

C - *She finally has the courage to open her eyes. His voice through this experience, both in her mind and outward, her only buoy, and she desperately held onto it.* It does burn! *she cries,* It hurts!

GT: Pain is pleasure too intense to withhold... *he is grazing the lower part of his main pathway against her.* perceive it... embrace it... *his tone is monotonous, serene, hypnotising...* share it...

C - *He undulates and thrusts over her, and she feels the vibrations against her very core, like a thousand tiny fingers come to arouse her, and her body immediately begins making associations of sensual pleasure between her thighs with the wild energy loose within her body – the burning feeling becoming nearly erotic, and though Cadence did not know, her slightly cooler body temperature was also making this possible to bear, though she would have to cool even more – and T'than's energy flowing into her would see to that over time.*

GT: *soft moans escaped from deep in his throat; he was stimulating her and himself, and at the same time trying to withhold it, going only to where she could take it, his eyes locked in her, reading of her soul as his open palms welcomed her essence and gave his own. She was becoming more experienced, and even if the process still pained her, he could sense her pleasure as well. She was slowly abandoning the concepts of pleasure she knew and had been taught. Finally, she was starting to transcend her body’s limitations, and his energy responded all too eagerly.*

C - *But his energy was still flowing faster than she was able to give hers back and that squeezing pressure was mounting in her, but she had taken the very first step, giving back.*

GT: *as their energies flowed and mixed and backlashed, his hip movements became faster and more intense, his own pleasure escalating inside him and flowing into her core. She was flushed allowing her green eyes to stand out all the more. His lips slowly made the descent to her face, and his back curled a little to allow him to finally taste of her breasts... her energy was very concentrated there, as it was in her lips, and her sex, and all her erogenous areas. He felt her shudder when his tongue touched at her nipples, circling around them, pressing against the tiny tip, and once his lips got a hold of it, he nibbled at it softly; first one, then the other, and at all times he allowed his energy to flow just a little more inside her...*

C - T'than...please...I can't take anymore please! *She tried to pull her hands from him but his grip was sure. Her head fell back and she moaned as he moved over her and she arched her back.*

GT: What you cannot hold, transfer to me. You know how... open up to it! *he presses her hands more firmly against the mattress, soft blushes coming over him from the intense pleasure that travelled from where he touched at her core, to his central pathway, ending in his hands that pushed the energy inside her. Their pleasure bounced between their bodies, increasing by each trip it made through her body or his own. He moaned with each wave of pleasure, his lips and tongue still playing with her swollen nipples, now so exposed. The circle was complete and had doubled, for now the intense stimulation happened nearly everywhere, with his energy escaping his body with each blush, forming an almost continuous aura.*

C - *Her efforts to master her pain and direct her energy to him had taken her to her limits, and she was caught not knowing which way to go – toward more pain...and climax, or to pull back...*

GT: So close... *he whispered to himself. Would they reach completion then? His movements became frenetic; the pleasure unlike any he had felt before. With the constant blushing he had lost his façade altogether; her climax was close, everything taken to the peak: ecstasy, pain... it was pure delirium. His body was losing cohesion already, his hands dissolving into hers, his torso sinking inside of hers, melting his main pathway to her very core. He felt her trembling and he was sure he could hear her scream, the sensation so strong she could not tell pain apart from pleasure. *

C - *Cadence still had the image in her mind of their nearly spherical energies, but now the two bright suns were moving closer to one another - hers still with the one tiny vein of her life essence flowing into him, and his bright sun with its many electric fingers reaching out to her, giving, even when she thought that she could stand no more!

But then, there was yet another change! There was the familiar feeling in her core - penetration, as though a huge and throbbing male organ filled her but it was not only there; something was happening to the blue Taelon above her - his body was losing cohesion and he was penetrating her with his very being...everywhere! It was pain taken to the extreme and yet the pleasure was exquisite and she screamed again, a scream full of shared agony and joy as she did what he commanded and shared in what he was feeling.*

GT: *His lips searched hers, his tongue delved inside her mouth wanting to invade her even there. He felt himself sinking into her body, meshing with her; her body thrashed and trembled... then something, strong, painful, demanding held him back! It started to pull him away from her, the waves of pleasure that coursed through both of them slowly starting to subside; his pain he kept to himself, though it was wanting to spread somewhere else than her body. It was going towards the Commonality, his link had held him back! *

C - *She writhed and cried out loudly - he was trying to hold his pain away but some escaped to her she tried to welcome it and do what he did for her: accepting his pain without fear or question, though fear was still with her to some extent, wanting her to pull back. Then, he WAS abruptly pulled back! Or was it she who pulled away? No! She was not! But who or what was there with them? She heard distant and whispering voices, and as though many arms were around him, his aura was slowly and steadily...and painfully, pulled away from her.*

# NO! Stop! Do not leave me like this! #  *Taelon sex was more than physical - it was mental, all-encompassing of body, mind and spirit as he claimed, and right now she held onto his soul as best she could, afraid of being left in the mind-realm to drown in their fiery energies.*

GT: *With great effort, he tried to break the joining as softly as he could, without causing any disturbance in the Common thought, without paining her. His fingers were curled up with hers, tense as if made of concrete. He was laying over her again, his body back to its normal consistency, but he was lying still, and slowly he forced himself to slide over her leg to lie beside her. His breath was laboured, and by the time he was by her side, he whispered softly, pleadingly.* Break it Cadence... *his forehead was resting against the side of her neck.* Break the joining! Shun me away... *his façade was wanting to return, but it was not able to remain for more than a few seconds.* Release me, please! The Commonality is... *he trembled against her, trying to open his fingers to let her break loose.* too close...

C - # I cannot shun you! No! Do not leave me alone in this place! # *He wanted desperately to break free and she could feel the pull as his body solidified and separated from hers, though their hands were linked. She had to try and tune out all sensation and swim back up to reality and she was so tired already!*

GT: *he was deafened by his own inner screams; a thousand voices pulled him away, but her strength at holding him was equally immense.* Cadence... please... *it was becoming increasingly difficult to keep his pain to himself, as now her body demanded more of him under her own command. But he was now the one fighting it, slowly denying her advances, until she was too weak to pursue.* Let me go...

C - *The sun that was him was dimming, as was hers, the tiny wisps of energy stretching and reaching for each other almost plaintively, like two lovers being dragged apart, and finally, with only a hiccupping sob, her hands snapped open and they were once again, apart.*

GT: *he blushed and tensed on the bed when they were finally apart. It had cost him even more than the last time on Kiron. He had been so close, but the Commonality had held him back. Why or how, he did not know; and the answers preoccupied him. He struggled to regain his composure and reopen his eyes to look at her thankfully.*

C - *She rolled toward him, burying her face in his chest, not understanding about the Commonality, and feeling as though the failure to join was once more, her fault.* I'm sorry! *she cried.* I hurt you again, like on Kiron – I did not mean to I swear! I tried, I really did! 

GT: *his voice comes in a sour tone.* It... was not... your fault. *he moves his arm so that it is around her, his hand caressing at her back and her hair.* They were too close... they interfered... *he blushed underneath her, afflicted by a quake replica of the pain he had suffered during the joining.*

C - *He was shivering and in pain, and she put her arms around him, placing little kisses at the base of his throat and upper chest, her voice but a distressed whisper now.* Please...please do not hate me! I am sorry that I caused you pain...again...

GT: Hush now... *he caresses at the back of her head gently.* I will be well again, just let me rest... *he plants a kiss on the top of her head and his other hand goes to activate the energy shower, leaving it raining on them at minimum flow.* I am contented that you fought for us this time. It was very courageous, and it gives me... *he pauses, looking upwards.* – I believe the human term is – hope. *his fingers dance over her arm.* Today we went more deeply into the joining. Tell me of your feelings, your emotions during it... I am afraid I was too lost in... *pause. He refrains from mentioning the suffering, but he knows she understood him.* to savour your emotions...

C - *She stops her kisses over his neck and looks at him. They rest on their sides facing each other, cool energy raining down, and yet it makes her feel warm.* You were too lost in pain...but yet...*quizzical frown*...not pain because of me? You said that. 

GT: *he looks at her with dreamy eyes and nods.* Indeed. They caused it this time... which worries me somewhat.

C - Who is 'they'? The Commonality? Were they the voices that I heard? *She looks off into herself somewhere* So many voices! Do you hear them all the time like that? *she thinks* Why would they wish to interfere? *She knows she must be driving him mad with all of her questions; she remembered being a child and her parents’ patient, yet exasperated faces from her never-ending inquiries. She had never quite outgrown the quality either, to the chagrin of many. But most would just smile later and say, 'That's just Cadence.' *

GT: *he rests a fragile finger on her lips, signalling her to be quiet for a moment. His expression is unaltered though, and his features remain relaxed in his tiredness and yet the feeling of peace. There is a little surprise playing in the gleam on his eyes though. She had heard them! Perhaps the very first human to tap into the commonality and listen to its melody.* By now, they must know about me. My body made the announcement when I held it to myself all this time. You must have heard the echo of their voices... and yes, they are always present... at the time it pained, because I felt them screaming inside my mind. It happens when there is a disturbance. But... *he is about to make as question of his own when she seems to anticipate his own thoughts and move on with her words. He falls in silence again, just looking at her as she speaks, with incredible tenderness for features so used to anger and tenseness.*

C - You wanted to know what I felt, *she said quietly, snuggling closer to him, the fingers of one hand drawing little patterns over part of his exposed chest and side.* I...was scared, and it hurt, but yet...I don't know, it's like it was pain, and then it changed to pleasure, and then back to pain. I went back and forth like that for awhile...until I could not tell which was which - it was so strange! 

GT: *he smiled, away from her sight. It was finally happening, the association. Her mind was starting to perceive it as pleasure, little by little. She was breaking the chains and learning a new kind of ecstasy. Soon, it would be possible for her to shun the pain and perceive everything as pleasure, sheer bliss. But he remained quiet, drinking of her words as if they were the only thing that could drench his thirst.*

C - And the images in my mind! It's like I saw us, but not us like we look now - just two glowing suns, and energy flowing from one to the other...though you gave much more than I...*Her voice trails off sadly, but then she goes on.*

GT: *he kisses the top of her head. Yes, he had pushed her too far, as he had pushed himself too far, recklessly so. But she needed to get used to the incredible intensity of it all. But looking back over the past two weeks, it was undeniable that they had come a long way. She was adapting to him, and changing, and he would push her further more the next times they would join partially. The final joining though, would have to happen away from the Commonality’s castrating will.*

C - I felt you trying to come inside of me - as though we would become one...I've never felt anything like that before. *She looks up at him and brings her lips to his for a long and tender kiss. When she speaks again her lips nearly move against his face.* I felt so...ultimately close to you at that moment, and that closeness was devastating, and yet...I never wanted it to end.

GT: You felt the prelude of the joining. Our bodies were one for a moment. My ake’hara pathway melted into your womb. The seed is placed there, and our bodies are joined by our hands and the main pathways. We were nearly one... the true joining is far more devastating... and pleasurable. *he pulls her closer to kiss her again, deep and lastingly, ending with a series of tiny soothing smooches.*

C - *She wraps her arms around him, her head resting in the crook of his shoulder.* I'm tired now...just a few hours of rest and...*her words are falling off in sleep*...we will be fine...

GT: *he brings her closer and caresses her hair softly. He can feel the energy that surrounds her decreasing its otherwise frenetic shimmering as she calms down. A long sigh announces her falling asleep. He so very much enjoyed those moments. But could he afford to remain there, waiting for the Commonality to start posing its questions and enquiring him as to what it had felt.*

Nevertheless the problems would eventually come, even if for the moment the Commonality was silent; like the peace before the storm. But there was no point in inviting the storm any sooner than it could come, and it would come. So, he closed his eyes, and just lay there with her, delighting in the peace of mind she could afford and he never could. The thought came to his mind that he envied her individuality.*

To Be Continued…

