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Book Nine

Part One

Sc’orr’s Ascension To the Synod

GT: The time had arrived. He had spent the last few hours under the energy shower in the lab, replenishing his strength. He knew he would need it. Just a few minutes before 7, he rose to gather some medical paraphernalia and a small dose of core energy. They might need it should something go wrong, and it would help them both physically if they became too drained. She was still there with him, looking over with interest at what he did. He finally goes over to her and sits by her for a moment.* The meeting is taking place shortly, and I do not wish to be late this time. *he places a small kiss on her lips.* Be ready. I have ordered a portal to be set in your quarters, so we will depart from there and not from my offices. Should you change your mind about things you wish to take, gather them in something you can easily carry. My ship is in the moonbase, and we need to more quickly enough to pass unnoticed. *he rises and grabs the small case he had been gathering.* I will report going back to Kiron after the meeting, for it was only due to it that I returned... but we will make a small detour. *he throws her a half-smile, before it dissolves in his concern and he walks out of the lab and into the corridors that lead to the bridge.*

~*~

Z: *Nodding to Da'an he walks over to the command chair and sits down. The words of his parent still linger on his mind...he will think everything over carefully; there has always been some doubt as to the reason for Sc'orr's actions, and although he would like to think they are valid, he feels he must remain guarded...Though he has some reservations concerning Sc'orr he is hopeful that the Synod members will unanimously approve his appointment. If he is appointed he wonders if Sc'orr will be more forthcoming with information regarding T'than's assumed involvement with Zara during the discussion that is to follow...this may well indeed show which side he has chosen...Then as the members approach him he rises to greet them*...

Xia'tan: *As Zo'or rises he walks toward him and upon seeing Da'an he salutes them both.* Sinaui Euhura, I trust all is well with both of you. I understand that we are to have a second meeting directly following this one, may I inquire as to what it pertains to, or do you prefer to address the issue as the meeting opens? *Looking at Zo'or he denotes his demeanour to be more settled than when they last had met.*  Since our last meeting I have thought everything over and I have decided to cast my vote for Sc'orr's acceptance. As I had listened to him I came to believe that with all his knowledge and his impeccable record while serving our kind, he would be a more than worthy addition to the Synod. 

Z: Yes Xia'tan, I must agree in that I also feel he has much to contribute as a member of the Synod...we must now see if the others are in agreement...
     
To'va: * He arrives on the Bridge and salutes Zo'or and Da'an  as well as Xia'tan  * Sinaui Euhura. May I please send a message to my Embassy, as I have come directly from the Moonbase instead of passing by my Embassy. I wish to let them know that I am here, as they were expecting me there.
 
Z: *He salutes To'va as he enters and extends his hand  toward the console*...Yes of course To'va... 

GT: *he is not the first to arrive; Da'an and Zo'or are there already, as if they had spent the night there; Sc'orr and Ti'el are not present yet, but Xia'tan is already conversing with To'va. He nods at all present, and noticing they have not yet formed, he makes his way towards the virtual glass window, watching the blue planet down below as he waits for the remaining members to arrive.*

Z: *As To'va moves to the console he turns and notices that T'than has arrived, he salutes him and watches as he walks over to the virtual glass. He certainly would not wish to speak with him and his parent, but there is something different about T'than, and he eyes him pensively for a few moments and then walks back to sit in his chair while awaiting the other members*...  
 
UNC - Shortly after arriving from the UN Ti'el steps onto the bridge looking around at the others who have already arrived. He walks over to where Zo'or sits and greets him in a soft voice.* Sinuai Euhura Zo'or. I would have arrived sooner but I was attending to a rather tedious matter at the UN, which, fortunately has been resolved. *Smiling slightly he looks down and walks over to stand before the window, only a few feet away from General T'than. T'than looks over at him and Ti'el nods slowly and blinks his eyes before looking outward.*

Z: Euhura Ti'el, do not be concerned, you are on time, and I am well aware that at times taking care of official business may cause delays...I bid you welcome, and we will convene presently now that you and Sc'orr have arrived...*as Ti'el walks away a small smile forms over his lips, he has a certain regard for this Taelon, for he sees in him a sense of honesty and fairness*...

Sc: *His meditation over the past two hours had helped to put his thoughts into order after his intense lovemaking and high emotion with Pharaa, and now he felt calm and at peace. Only the thought of T'than caused a minor fluctuation of the smooth plain that was his mind, marring it with a small shadow of doubt.

Entering the bridge with a confident stride he sees that he is the very last to arrive and, casting nods at all the other members who turn to look when he enters, he smiles and walks over to Zo'or, who is conversing quietly with Da'an.* Greetings Zo'or and Da'an, I see that I am the last to arrive.

Z: *He nods as he greets him* Euhura Sc'orr, being the reason for this meeting, is it not fitting that you should arrive last?... Welcome, if there is anything further you wish to address before the assembly, please step forward after I have called the meeting to order...*his eyes dart quickly over to where T'than is standing then back to rest on Sc'orr'*...we are about to begin, you may take your place beside me...*then his arms reach out beckoning the members to take their places in the circle*...

GT: *Finally, they are all present. Still with his hands locked behind his back, he turns a little after Ti’el does to face Sc’orr. His thoughts are more than ever on Cadence; he should have taken the time to cleanse his mind before stepping foot on the bridge, but it was too late to worry about what should have been done.*

Sc: *His lips turn up in a slight smile as his eyes go to his friend, Ti'el, and he gives another nod to the shy Taelon. His eyes move over T'than but betray no particular emotion and then he looks back to the two Taelons that he faces and looks at them, his expression pleasant, while he awaits the meeting to begin.*

GT: *he nods only slightly at Sc’orr, and then watches as the other Taelons assume their place in the circle. Straightening up just slightly and performing a short mental exercise to vacate his mind from wondering thoughts, he steps away from the window and makes his way towards his place. As he stands there, he cannot help to feel that is perhaps the last time he would take such position amongst his fellow Taelons... or perhaps, they were truly not the same anymore so it really did not matter. With a slight smirk appearing on his lips, he locked his hands closely behind his back and waited for Zo’or to initiate the reunion.*

Z: *As they take their places he steps forward* I now call this meeting to order. We have been called to reconvene to render our decision on the appointment of Sc'orr as a member of the Synod...I have asked Sc'orr to step forward if there is anything further he wishes to say before the votes are cast, after which any member may address the assembly should they have any questions...as you are all aware after this meeting has concluded a second meeting will be called to order...another situation has arisen that requires our immediate attention...*he nods and extends his hand to Sc'orr*...Is there anything you wish to say?

Sc: *Stepping into the circle and walking to the center of it, he turns slowly to first, nod at everyone in a small individual greeting and then, with his features set in a look of complete calm and peaceful confidence, he makes a short speech.* The last time that I stood here you all gave me a complete opportunity to speak my peace, and I shall not waste your valuable time with a re-iteration of all of that, with the exception of my final statements from before... that I know and remember many millennia of our history, and with the experiences I gained through my exile combined with my knowledge of our people, I believe that I would make a worthy addition to the Synod. I see much hope here that we have learned from our past mistakes, and will now move into a new and glorious future *he pauses and looks at each member as he turns slowly back to face Zo'or*... and I would like to be a part of helping to shape that future. *He nods then, and waits to see if there will be any further questions for him, or if the Synod will now render its final decision.*
 
Z: *His eyes focus pensively on Sc'orr's as he nods*  Thank you Sc'orr...*stepping into the center of the circle he raises his hand*...Is there anyone who wishes to be heard at this time? If there are no further questions I will call for a vote... *Then his eyes scan each of the members as he waits to see if anyone wishes to step forward*...
 

GT: *he of course, had his reservations about that appointment, but there was no true reasonable pretext he could point out; he had posed his questions in the last meeting, and they had been answered accordingly. Indeed, in terms of rhetoric skills and posture, Sc’orr was fit for the job. T’than did, however, wonder what most of them meant by the glorious future... or if it would include him, despite their willingness to strive towards regaining their emotions. His eyes crossed Zo’or’s and those of the Taelon in the centre of the circle, but his expression remained unaltered, set in stone, vacant of emotions, but so disloyal to his true emotions; and thus the moment of communion and decision arrived.*

Z: *He looks around the circle one last time and then brings his hands together* Since there are no further questions it is time to place our votes...*He summons one of the Veluran guards who holds an oblong chest and extends his hand indicating for him to place it on his chair... he nods to Sc'orr* It is the custom that the aspirant not be present as the votes are cast, the guards will escort you to a waiting area until such time as a decision has been reached...

Sc: *He nods, his hands fluttering gracefully* I understand. *He turns and slowly leaves the bridge with the guards.*

Z: *He waits until they have left the Bridge then turns to face the members* For those who may wish to claim abstention you may leave the circle and stand behind the command chair... all others will step up to the console and register your vote to either approve or disapprove Sc'orr's appointment to the Synod...*he nods to Ti'el to start the procedure*

UNC - *He remains in the circle and when Zo'or motions for him to step forward he does. Now standing before the console he looks around at his associates who still remain in their places awaiting their turn and then he looks toward Zo'or.* I approve the aspirant Sc'orr's petition. *He places his hand over the interface and offers his energy print to confirm his vote and then takes his place back in the circle.*

Xia'tan: *Standing next to Ti'el he steps from the circle and nods to Zo'or then takes his stance before the console. *  I as well approve aspirant Sc'orr's petition, *he places his palm over the interface allowing his energy signature to confirm his vote then steps back into the circle.*

To'va: *After Xia'tan returns to his place, he goes up and enters his energy signature.* I also vote yes to Sc'orr's acceptance into the Synod. * He then returns to his place in the circle.*
 

GT: *his time is approaching and he is grateful that for at least this decision, they did not have to commune, or they would know of the disharmony within him. Some of the other Taelons render their votes, and when it finally reaches his time, he has the distinct feeling that not only all eyes were resting on him, but also that the pressure was nearly unbearable. Still, owner of all his apparent coolness, he steps over to the console, but does not voice his opinion, and merely allows for his energy to confirm the decision to the machine. He casts a sideways look at Zo’or and at randomly at Ti’el and resumes his stance in the circle, until such time when the obvious decision was made.*

Z: *He draws a slight smile across his lips as he turns to his parent*...It seems to be going well and in favor of Sc'orr's appointment, since T'than did not voice his decision we shall need to wait until all votes have been cast when at such time I shall officially place my seal upon it. After you have registered your vote I will cast mine and then inform the members of the decision.... *there is a disquieting look in his eyes as he continues*...although I will vote to approve him I still find it difficult to rid myself of the reservations I have concerning him...

D: *He looks at his child and notices his worry over Sc'orr.* I believe that it is now too late to do much about it. I do understand your concern, but all we can do now is wait and see what Sc'orr is planning on doing in his new capacity as a Synod member.  I would not be overanxious in your place, just now. Just keep an eye on him, as will I, as he can always be voted down if he proves to be unloyal to us. *He looks back to those who are still waiting to cast their vote.*
 
Z: You are right, I will bide my time and see what develops, I am still hoping that he has both a valid and honest reason for his secrecy...* he watches as the last of the members cast their vote and return to take their place back in the circle... then he nods to his parent and watches as he walks to the console*...  
 
D: *He nods back at Zo'or and proceeds to the console to enter his energy signature.* I also vote in favour of Sc'orr. *He then turns back to stand beside Zo'or.*
 
Z: I am hoping for a unanimous vote of approval for Sc'orr. I wish no discord among the members on his appointment, we have had enough of that in the past..*stepping up to the console he enters his energy signature confirming his vote and then turns to face the other members* I am most gratified to announce that with my vote Sc'orr's appointment has been unanimously approved. I commend you all on your decision, I feel we have chosen to elevate a most equitable person to fulfil this position...*he turns back to the console and sends a message to the guards to escort Sc'orr back onto the Bridge, then he walks to the command chair and opens the chest*... 

Sc: *Zo'or's signal had been relayed to the two Velurans whom he was sequestered with and they silently left the small antechamber and made their way back to the bridge. Once there, Sc'orr approaches Zo'or and gestures in a small salute and waits for him to announce the final decision. The two guards wait respectfully also for their orders or dismissal.*

Z: *After Sc'orr renders his salute Zo'or nods in acknowledgement then dismisses the guards; he raises his hand and with a slight smile lifts the contents from the chest then nods for Sc'orr to approach him* It is both an honor and a privilege as leader of the Synod to announce that your appointment has been unanimously approved.... *Slipping the thinly spun silver and gold drape over Sc'orr's shoulders he raises and offers his palm to him* Synod member Sc'orr, welcome to the ruling body of our kind... *he closes his eyes and with a twist of his mind proclaims the appointment of the Synod's newly appointed member to the commonality, thus officially sealing the appointment.*

Sc: *His eyes close and he blushes softly as Zo'or places the sparkling drape over his shoulders, telling him that he is now a member of the Synod. He presses his palm against Zo'or's and feels as the news flows throughout the entire web of the Commonality, thoughts becoming words to all of those connected by the fragile fibers.*

Z: *Then turning him to face the circle of his peers* I present to you Synod member Sc'orr...*he extends his hand toward the circle * You may now greet your fellow members...  

Sc: *He steps forward and again faces the circle, his lips turning in a soft smile as he looks down almost shyly and then back up at everyone.* My sense of pride is great, though my words are few; I would have never believed it possible that I would stand here amongst you today, given certain adversities in my life but, here I stand...*again he looks down, trying to gather his emotions, and he does.* I am filled with gratitude that you all have faith in my abilities to fulfil my duties as a Synod member. I am honored to stand here with you today, and I truly anticipate working with all of you in the future. *He nods slightly and looks each Taelon in the eyes warmly, even though when he meets the cold eyes of the War Minister his gaze lingers for a millisecond longer than with the others, his look going almost sad for a moment before turning back to Zo'or and smiling again.*
 
Z: *He had felt Sc'orr's joy when he touched palms with him, and if not for the reservations he felt this day would have been one of great joy for him as well, after all it was his decision to put the request for his appointment before the Synod...

Watching as he greets each member he pays particular attention to notice T'than's eyes, as usual they are cold and devoid of any expression whatsoever...when Sc'orr returns to stand before him, Zo’or returns his smile*...

GT: *It was done. Sc’orr now had the power to act over him and Cadence, or at least, the right to interfere if he so chose. And soon, T’than mused, their positions would be reverse: it would be T’than the outcast, the only difference being, he would leave because that was his choice... or more realistically, he would leave because he had no choice, and he would rather make that decision himself than being forced to abandon the comfort of belonging to a species, and furthermore, it would save him the humiliation of seeing the look of relief and satisfaction in the others eyes. He does not return Sc’orr’s look with sympathy, nor grimaces for that matter, simply because with so much weighing on his mind, it was difficult as it was to keep his features absolutely neutral.*

Z: I have sensed your joy and gratitude, you have been granted one of the highest honors of our kind in being accepted into the Synod. I wish you to know as of now I feel you are worthy of it...*he raises the ceremonial cloak from his shoulders and carefully lays it back into the chest* Sc'orr, this shall be yours to keep as a reminder of the honor and trust that has been bestowed upon you today... 

I am about to call the second meeting to order. I will have Da'an address the members of your petition regarding Volunteer Zara, after which since you were the one to discover her plight you may relate the circumstances surrounding her present condition...*then he turns to face his parent*...Da'an, I will now call to order the meeting in regard to Volunteer Zara...you may present Sc'orr's petition and then he will speak...*raising his hands he calls the meeting to order and nods to Da'an...*

GT: *his eyes close when he hears of the next meeting that will take place, but it passes for a simply blink because he immediately forces himself to reopen them. That was to be the last meeting he would present for, and he wished it was so because that had been his choice. Looking over at Sc’orr, as most were doing anyway, he waits for their stare to meet, and this time it was not possible to withhold some of the anger that shone in T’than’s clear blue eyes. Then, even so elegantly, he focused on Zo’or and on Da’an, who was about to speak.*

D:  *Da'an nods to Zo'or and steps forward * Recently Sc'orr came to me concerning a Volunteer named Zara who was attempting suicide. He found her trying to throw herself from the Mothership out into space. Through talking with her he was able to discern her reasons which Sc'orr will relate to you presently. *He sends a quick look in T'than's direction, and continues.* I must add that if not for Sc'orr's intervention this girl would have been successful in ending her life. He asks for authorization so that a mind purge may be performed to erase from her memory the events that have caused her present tormented state of mind. Thereafter new more peaceful memories could be implanted. While her body is presently being repaired, if not also her mind she will indeed seek once again to destroy herself. *He turns to direct their attention to Sc'orr, inviting him to continue and then steps back to stand with Zo'or*

Sc: *He steps forward just slightly as Da'an steps back next to Zo'or. He appears to contemplate them both for a few seconds and then his eyes fall to the other Synod members, resting on no one, instead, looking straight ahead as he speaks, knowing that he is about to begin laying the foundation for T'than's downfall, and this brings him no pleasure.*

As Da'an has stated, I came upon the girl while walking in the corridors. She was standing on the lip of a large window and I was able to discern that she had altered the integrity of the virtual glass as to make it penetrable so she could slip through, thereby ending her life in the vacuum of space. I was not able to get close enough to the control panel to change the settings; she threatened to jump right then and there if I did. I was finally able to get her to speak to me, though she made it abundantly clear that she did not trust the Taelons, and in fact beheld us with great hatred. *He looks down, his voice reduced to a whisper as he remembers the incident.* ...So much hatred...from one so very young...

*He looks up again, regaining his composure, his eyes going back to look into the starfield without, for to look into the eyes of his peers would only confirm to them how ashamed he felt at his own species for all that had been inflicted upon the humans in the past, Zara becoming a symbol of all of that to him.* When...I asked her what had happened to her to leave her with such anger...and wondered who could have wrought such suffering upon her, I was answered with a rather cryptic message, though I understood it.
 
GT: *he would have... of course he would have. From all of the present members, Sc’orr was truly the only one holding all the truth. The pressure at his inner pathways seemed to be increasing, and the expectation was indeed the worst of it all. He was already one step ahead of every one of Sc’orr’s words, but it would seem everything was happening in slow motion... the inevitable, and the sensation of anger rose up within him to gleam in his icy blue eyes as he turned in the older Taelon’s direction. Indeed, in the end, he had spoken because it did indeed favour him... and T’than knew that after all, Sc’orr was just another Taelon, and there was no reason to think of him as being different than the others.*

Sc: *He pauses then, finally letting his gaze meet each set of blue eyes in the circle, until they come to rest on T'than. He can see the glint of anger in those eyes, but Sc'orr can only answer with a look of melancholy, a near apology for what he must now say.* She told me that... T'than had stolen her soul. *His gaze is unwavering as he continues to stare at the War Minister.* Though she was not specific with any claims against you, it was clear that she blames you quite deeply for the agony in her life. 
 
GT: *he says nothing, only shows to all present a look of extreme annoyance, behind which lies the tiny surge of alarm. He needed to leave that room unscathed, to be given the licence to return to Kiron, or he would indeed be forced to escape, and doom himself to exile.*
 
Sc: *a long pause and then he turns his gaze to Zo'or.* You know the rest – she was going to take my hand – I know she did not truly desire death... but she slipped and fell into space despite my efforts. Now I ask you, and the rest of the Synod, to replace what one of us stole... her peaceful life.
 
Z: *His hands flutter in quick almost agitated patterns as he blushes and slowly blinks his eyes*...Thank you Sc'orr... I agree that what was stolen from her we must amend by offering her every chance for a normal productive life... of course this decision is not mine alone to make, and for what you ask we must all be in complete agreement. Mind purging and implanting of false memories has been strictly forbidden for quite some time now... however in light of this information, we must strive to atone for what she has suffered at perhaps the hands of one of our kind ...
 
GT: *his eyes turn, ever so slowly, towards Sc'orr.*
 
Sc: *he holds up his hand*...however I must stress that this accusation has yet to be proven...*his eyes then focus on T'than*...War Minister T'than, do you have anything you wish to say in defence of the aforementioned accusation made against you?


GT: Accusation? Indeed, it would seem that way... *he straightens his pose and his eyes move from Zo’or to Sc’orr, and then nowhere in particular as he speaks again.* I would give no credit to the words of any being who was crazed enough to wish to terminate its own life... That she might have mentioned my name in such a context would be profoundly distressing if not for the fact that, as far as can be told, the human… *he looks again at Sc’orr.* Volunteer Zara...*his tone is almost inquisitive, but then he proceeds placidly.* was mentally disturbed. In such cases, it is not wise to regard any of what is said. Humans are irrational enough creatures sometimes, for us to be bothered with what passes for thought in them or transpires in their words of dementedness. 

Z: *His fingers begin flexing tightly as his eyes search the members standing there with solemn expressions on their faces, then he quickly glances at Da'an before returning his attention to T'than* ...
 

GT: *he looks up at Zo’or, his look crossing with Da’an’s as well for a moment.* The way I perceive it, the only issue is indeed if her mind should be purged. This is not my field of expertise, so I leave it to your wisdom... *he nods solemnly. In that matter, he was at least making a coherent argumentation: it was the girl’s crazy words against those of a Taelon, and in most such situations, there was truly no case at all. But still he waited, aware of all eyes looking his way, many with suspicion. But he knew that even if they could prove his involvement, they could not really condemn him for having done no more than some of those present had as well.*

Z: *His expression is stern as he addresses the War Minister*...Yes, General... The mind purge was to be our main issue at this meeting...However, I must address the fact that mentally disturbed though she may have been it was your name she spoke...of all Taelons why you?

GT: I would not be able to place myself in her shoes to know Zo’or... But I can say for sure, I am not the direct culprit of what ailed her mind. As I said before, I avoid unnecessary contact with the humans; I am not moved by the same fascination as certain members of our species. *his eyes move intently from him to Da’an, focusing at last on Sc’orr. Something else transpires in that stare, something difficult to define given what passed for thought in T’than’s mind at the moment: he was lying, he knew it, but it was a compulsion, a necessity to safeguard precisely what he was scorning. The irony felt to him like of an intensity without precedents.*

Z: You are aware of course that we cannot simply take your word against hers or vice versa...so I may only say that at this time her accusation places you under suspicion...

GT: *he looks back at Zo’or, his eyeridge going up from the meaning of those words. Could it be that he truly perceived humans as equals? He remained silent and listened to the rest.*

Z: Mind purging was once a practice of our kind, but had been abandoned shortly after our arrival here to Earth...and now is forbidden...what we must discover first of all is if the accusation is a valid one and then if it is found to be, when this occurred, all that was forced upon her and how long it prevailed. You will be summoned to face your accuser when the Volunteer has completely recovered from her physical impairments... and until such time you are to be presumed innocent...

GT: I grant you go through too much trouble. Your conclusion will remain the same, and the issue of her mental instability will not change before the memory purge is done. *he looks to the others then.* As far as we know, this human might simply dislike me... I heard they often make decisions and take actions according to their personal likes or dislikes. *he smirks softly, implying precisely what he knew the others would perceive from his words.* But indeed, why she chose me above all Taelons is something that intrigues me...
 
Z: *His hands now float more gracefully as he continues* With the Synod's permission I will have Zekhoor visit her while she is in stasis...*he smiles as if already knowing what is on the General's mind*... Not to forcibly probe her mind, but simply to touch his mind to hers, and only if she is a willing recipient... as we all know Velurans do not force entry nor do they need to...*he walks back toward the command chair and then turns to lock eyes with T'than* ...we are all well aware that mind rape is also strictly forbidden even among our own species...

GT: *he is nearly tempted to answer as he would have had his situation been any different. As his words had not passed unnoticed in their true meaning, Zo’or’s had also been quite clear of what he suspected. But, the general would have to swallow that knowledge and remain silent, controlling his anger. The preoccupying thing, was that Zo’or was too close to the truth.*

Z: *he raises his head and his expression is one of admonition* This as Humans may say cannot be quietly swept under the carpet...*he then looks toward the other members*...now if any of you wish to address the issue at hand regarding permission for the mind purge please make your voice heard at this time. I will count a member's silence as a positive vote, thus granting Sc'orr his petition.*

UNC - *He looks at T'than, his face showing curiosity, and it is clear that he is mulling over whether the General could indeed be guilty of such a thing...however he was aware of the War Minister's reputation, though, he was also aware that T'than was not the first Taelon to show brutality to another species...only perhaps the first one to be made an example of in this new era of tolerance. He looks back to Zo'or then, and nods silently.

Sc: *He watches his colleague make gentle eye contact against T'than's stony gaze and then look away after a moment to nod his approval. Sc'orr was aware of how intimidating T'than could be, though he was not as affected now, for he knew things about T'than that no other did, and he was fairly certain that the War Minister's facade of cold confidence was just that – a facade, no different from the human one he wore; it could be cast on or off depending on the situation, and in this particular situation, he was expertly keeping his cool. Sc'orr looked at Zo'or and maintained his silence. Since he had requested the petition it was obvious what his vote would be. And so he waited, seeing if anyone would offer a rejection...*

To'va: *He steps forward.* I am not doubting this procedure, but is this not too invasive a procedure for a Human ? Is there no other way? But I suppose you all have looked at all of the other possibilities and that a mind purging is the only way to heal her mind. *He returns to his place.* I have no objections.

Sc: Thank you for your positive vote To'va, but let me allay your concerns; as you know, before it was forbidden, our species conducted this procedure quite often on the humans with no ill effects. The healer assured me that she would be as normal as she ever was once new and more peaceful memories are given to replace the traumatic ones. *He nods then and listens as Xia'tan speaks and renders his vote.*

Xia'tan: *Remaining is his place within the circle* Upon listening to Sc'orr's account of what transpired if this be the only fair solution then I am obliged to add my consent.

Z: *Very well, *then he turns to his parent* Since you seem to approve as well and no one has voiced an opposition...*his eyes quickly turn to T'than*... it would seem we are in agreement and so authorization is hereby granted for the mind purge to be performed and thereafter new more peaceful memories to be implanted. I ask also for permission to allow Zekhoor to perform a mind link if the girl is willing, this may be the only way that we may ascertain the validity of her accusations and also all that she had been subjected to. You need not step forward unless you wish to oppose, otherwise a show of hands will suffice as an affirmative vote... 

Sc: *He closes his eyes, a faint blush washing over his pale skin as he sends out feelings of satisfaction and gratitude through the common link to the others for their vote in favor of his proposition concerning Zara. Then, his eyes fall on Ti'el, who is raising his hand for his affirmative vote on the issue of Zekhoor going to the girl, and then, Sc'orr himself also raises his hand.
 
Z: *Receiving Sc'orr's feeling of gratitude for the affirmation of his petition he nods and his mind acknowledges to him that it was indeed the right decision*.... 
 
D & T : * They both simultaneously raise their hands in agreement.* 
 
Xia'tan: *Raises his hand in approval*

GT: *he looks around, expecting to find little or no vote contrary to the mind purge. After all, denying Sc’orr his petition would be a vote of no confidence in his reasoning and capabilities. After enough members have voted to grant the request, he moves forward and turns to Zo’or.* As you are aware, I left Kiron specifically for Sc’orr’s appointment, so now that the matter is solved, I should return to my unfinished business. I trust you will pose no opposition to this, as even though I am under suspicion, it is still unfounded and I must not allow my duties to be delayed any longer due to a supposition. *he keeps his complete calm, his voice more placid than usual, even vacant of its usual aggressiveness.* However, I will be thankful if I am informed of further developments... *he nods at Zo’or, then casts each and every member a kind of questioning look.* I believe we have all done our part... *his eyes turn back to Zo’or as he awaits the end to the meeting.*

Z: *Yes T'than we have all done our part here. However...*He holds up his hand slightly tilting his head*... I was not aware that you had unfinished business on Kiron. Very well you are free to leave and be assured I will make you aware of any and all further developments in regard to Volunteer Zara. I will also assume since you voiced no opposition that you have no objections to my request to Zekhoor's proposed mind link and stand with your fellow members in agreement...

GT: As I said before, given that I am under suspicion, however ridiculous it may be, I should not voice my opinion on the matter. The Synod has decided... *he nods slightly*

Z: *bringing his hands together he nods*...since all matters have been resolved I now call this meeting to a close and I wish to thank you all for your support on the proposals, and for your approval and welcoming of a new and deserving member into our ruling body...*his eyes fall back on T'than for a moment then he moves back toward the command chair as the members begin to take their leave*

GT: *he requites Zo’or’s gaze, and then, straightening up and loosening his hands, he places one above the belt of his weapon, and makes his way out of the bridge and into his offices.*

Z: *a supercilious smile draws over his lips as he watches the War Minister take his leave and he muses... #Yes T'than, of course you would not vote on that proposal, and I cannot help but feel it will prove without a doubt that you are indeed guilty of the girl's accusation#...He walks over to the virtual glass and gazes out at the starfields pondering over what else T'than may be involved in*...

Book Nine

Part Two

Leaving the Mothership

*Nearly two hours had passed since T'than had left Cadence within the seclusion of his locked offices. For awhile after he left she had wandered about, taking in everything as though it were for the last time. She knew that thought was very likely correct and that they would probably never return here and in a way it made her very sad.

A wry smile twisted her lips as she thought that just a couple of months ago she would have given anything to never have to see T'than's offices again. Though a part of her had loved him then, she had still felt the desire to flee - first from his brutality and then from his indifference, the latter more painful than any torment to her flesh could have ever been.

But now, all of that was in the past, and they had both changed so much, each giving up who they had been for love and casting all they had known as familiar in their lives behind.

For Cadence, T'than had become the center of her universe, and everything else that had resided in her former life paled in comparison to the glowing blue sun that was the Taelon.

She had peeked from the hallway that led to the lab as two volunteers entered his office and went through the mirror passage to set up the portal in her room. Later she had gone there and gazed at the portal entry, her entire body tensing with a mixture of apprehension and anticipation; beyond the alien device lay the unknown future and their destiny.

Going over to her bed she sat down on it, her eyes never leaving the gate before her, and her apprehension grew, becoming a churning knot of fear and nervousness in her stomach and she hugged herself in response. Why was she so tense?

But then she realized that she was once again channeling his feelings; whatever was going on at that Synod meeting was not sitting well with the Taelon. She knew the door to her room was sealed and so she ran into his outer office, placing her hands flat against the solid and cold surface of the door. Of course he had locked her in and she tried to override the password sequence to the door with no success. His emotions were strong and they were mounting inside of her, making her frantic!

She finally went back into the lab - she couldn't wait in her room anymore staring at that portal, but staring at the confines of the little lab room was not proving any more comforting to her. Unable to even try to meditate in her agitation she brought her knees to her chest and wrapped her arms around them and just waited.*

# T'than....please....come back...#

GT: *the meeting with the Synod had gone well, considering that he had expected not to be able to walk away so freely. All it would have taken was for Zara to have awakened and spoken his name, and a few other things. Those revelations would make Zo'or's day, and T'than smirked bitterly as he thought of it on his way to his quarters. It was of no importance anymore. He would be gone soon, and in either way, Zo'or would be rid of him.

Cadence's energy was already noticeable to him, but she was not in his offices; and he confirmed it when he waved the door open to see two volunteers passed by him. One of the men stopped to report that all was in place, and after a respectful nod, he followed his fellow human out of the offices.

He would have to seal the lab. It would be rather incriminating were they to find it. He had also ordered the old cell to be dismantled. His eyes moved to look about him; his offices, his chair... what had been his world for over 3 thousand years. Trembling fingers touched at the armrests and at the polished material of the chair's back. It all had a farewell feeling to him. Taelons were really not attached to material things, but what he touched was a symbol of his power... or of his old power. He had willingly stripped of it the moment he had walked from the bridge. T'than, Taelon War Minister had been left behind. There was only him now, deprived of rank, and only because of that feeling he had learned to feel for the being that waited not far from him. With her in mind, T'than walked about his offices. 

She seemed tense, like he himself had been; perhaps that was his fault, but he could sense her sadness, and understand it, because he shared it.*  Cadence... *his voice is but a whisper, and unnecessary for he knows she had felt his presence... he had come in response to her call, and closing his eyes, he could still hear her voice in his mind.* It is time.

C - *Her head had jerked upwards from where it had rested on her knees when she felt his presence arrive at his office, and then he was calling her name, the sound of it echoing in her mind as she rose from the bed and silently left the lab. Her stride was halting and tense and she admonished herself; she was walking as one might to an execution, not as one going to the one she loved. Taking a deep breath and doing her best to show nothing but calm, she appeared in the archway of the lab corridor.

T'than was running his fingers over his chair, much as Cadence had done many times in the past when he was not there and she was working in his offices. She had to look down and stifle a sob, for he was saying good-bye to all he had known...for her. She did not feel worthy of this sacrifice! It pained her more than the one she made to her humanity.*

GT: *he turns to find her walking in his direction, and lets his hands fall by his side. He is tormented by a great melancholy, and yet, to see her, was enough to heal part of his wound.*

C-  T'than, *she whispered as she approached, but still maintaining distance between them,* I can't...*she shakes her head slowly, her eyes glittering with emotion,* I just can't ask you to do this...to give this all up for me! It is too great a sacrifice to make!

GT: Nonsense. *he was not too convinced himself, but the urges of the Ka’atha’am were great even then, despite the turmoil in his soul. He rolls his eyes slowly, looking around himself.* I have seen this room far too many times. I have to admit, I was growing tired of its shallowness. There is no joy in this place, and few good memories... *his eyes stop over her.* You should not reprimand yourself in this manner Cadence. It was my choice. *he can see words forming inside her mouth, words she struggles to speak and at the same time she wished she didn’t have to.*

C - I feel as though... this is all my fault... that if you had never met me... well... *she looks away*  I wish that you did not have to give up what clearly means so much to you. If I could... I would give you back everything that you are about to lose... even if it meant being your captive again. *She turns back to him* or leaving the ship forever. *Her eyes go to his chair, and then back to him* I...would miss you terribly but, I would give you up if it meant you being back in your high position again. *She wants to touch him, to embrace him, but instead she hugs herself and looks at her feet,* I am so very sorry that you are being forced into such an agonizing choice...

GT: *he is frozen in place, until she in through with what ached at her very soul. He could see how she thought that way: he had too, about her own life. She had given it up for him; and he had not given her much choice in the matter. Could she not see that? Or was love really the one feeling who was ultimately unselfish. He paces what little steps separate them, and his hand goes to her face.* Hush my precious. *he shakes his head in a very human manner before he lifts her chin and his eyes pierce into hers.* Not one moment that I walk among my species makes me feel a part of them anymore. In a way, they have divorced from me as I have from them. It is mutually consensual... and all of this is meaningless anymore. *he forces a reassuring smile to curve his lips.* It was you who said my power was just an illusion, and you were correct... *his thumb moves over her cheek ever so softly.* but you are quite real, and that is what matters to me... *he is not sure if he should embrace her or kiss her or just stay like that, looking so deeply into her green crystalline eyes. There was a great ache being shared by them, and ironically, it seemed to strengthen their bond. They had come all the way, as far as they could possibly go... leaving, in a sense, would be merely a way to symbolise their choice in life, such as that room and that chair were just mementos of an ancient past, too far gone to be of any importance in the here and now. Finally, he decided to take her hand and guide her towards the secret passage to her room. Not bothering to take one last look behind him; it would not only be too painful to do, but also too worthless to pain for.*

Book Nine

Part Three

Family Matters

*T'than had gently taken her hand and led her back to her room, and she had silently obliged him. He had a way of making her feel very young sometimes, and this was one of those moments; everything was changing fast and furious around her and she did not know what to do or how to react, and so she followed him. 

Once in her room he had a brief conversation with one of his minions via stream, and told the man to seal the lab room and make sure it remained shielded from the ship's sensor's, and he left instructions for the maintenance of his offices while he was away. She knew his volunteers might be awaiting his return for a very long time...

Her eyes were scanning over her room when she felt her wrist taken gently as he pulled her over to the portal and initialized it, setting the destination and then encrypting it for privacy before pulling her over the threshold to stand within it with him. Then there was a flash of light, then darkness as they emerged into a small and unlit office. At that point, T'than let go of her hand and told her to follow behind him, for he could not walk through the moonbase in front of the staff holding the hand of a human. She did as he asked and followed behind as they walked briskly through the maze-like corridors of the place. She had to wonder if anyone would notice that, though she followed behind the Taelon obediently, that she was not dressed as a volunteer officer but instead in a sleek white jumpsuit, her hair non-regulation and flowing around her face and shoulders.

Soon she saw the familiar sight of his sleek little ship; it seemed to wait almost in expectation for his return as it sat alone in the docking bay. They boarded and she took the co-pilot's seat next to him as she had before. Her eyes never left him as he began the pre-launch sequence. She, in turn, waved her hand over the smooth and textureless interface before her and at once was confronted with the three-dimensional display of information. She watched the ever-changing rows of Taelon text that flowed before her, seemingly hypnotized for several moments by it, and then her lips moved, the words coming from beyond her control as her eyes never left the display before her.*

Pre-launch sequence complete. Coordinates are set and we will enter interdimensional space in fifteen minutes for arrival in the Magus system in fifty-eight minutes.

GT: *the last thoughts were quickly vacating his mind. With each key he pressed, each command that was given, he was walking closer to his destiny, to their destiny, and it was getting progressively easier to accept. It was the here and now... and she, the owner of that voice that spoke to him, was there. It was right, and it was all that mattered.* Lifting off... *the ship’s engines worked silently and it floated out of the moonbase, a few more commands and he reclined on his chair, aware of the pair of eyes that looked dumbstruck in his way.* 

C - *The spell is broken and she looks away nervously, her throat contracting as she swallows hard. She had not consciously read the display, and yet she had spoken and she was frightened. She looked back at T'than, her head tilting in question, her green eyes wide in perplexity as she wondered what the hell was happening to her now...*

GT: *he is faced with a thousand questions in her childish face* I told you once you were changing. You control Taelon energy to some extent, and you have become closer to us. Understanding my language was just a gift; my thoughts are not processed in your language Cadence, and you have always understood them... *he looks back at the display that shines before her.* You were too limited by your human sight until now. But you are ready; meaning your humanity and my Taelon nature have become a sort of one in the same. I understand your world through you, and you understand my world through me. *he laughs softly, but he is aware of the tension in his apparent joyfulness.* In a way, you used my eyes to read. Strange analogy, but apt nonetheless. *he swivels his chair to look her way; the darkness of space was close to being swallowed by interdimensional space, and his light demeanour dissolves, becoming darker * You should bid your farewells. I know it is a human custom... 

C - *Her expression had been one of amazed fascination as he spoke of them seeing through each other's eyes, but when he spoke of farewells, she looked down sadly, and finally she nodded. If she was going to contact her parents she only had a few moments before the communication would be lost in the vortex of ID space.

Cadence had thought about her parents many times recently as the events in her life went through this extraordinary evolution; at first, she had hoped that they might inquire about her silence to them during her captivity – she had fantasized about her father coming to her rescue and killing T'than. Soon that drama had changed, and it was Gabriel coming to her rescue, though she had changed her mind about killing T'than, satisfied just to get away from him. Now, the thoughts of her parents were touched with a soft melancholy, for they did not know that their daughter as she had been, had died a few weeks ago. Cadence knew this to be true, and that she would never be the same again. She wondered if they would notice; her father, Logan, probably not, for he would only see the image of his little girl. Hayley Blue on the other hand, would be a different story, and it was because of her that Cadence had trepidations about contacting them. 

Cadence had no ill thoughts concerning her mother – she was beautiful, and had doted on Cadence as much as her father had, but Cadence had always known that she could get away with much more mischief with her father, and that he would mostly overlook a small white lie if she told one. She had never been able to lie to her mother – Hayley could see through even her most innocent expressions, and even when she let her get away with things, Cadence had always known her mother had seen through her when she had lied.

However, there was tension between she and Hayley now, because Hayley Blue had never liked, or trusted the Taelons, and she was unhappy that her only child had chosen a career with them.

# and now her only child is mated to one...she'd kill me if she knew...#

GT: *he looked at her for a few moments. Her beautifully green eyes were empty and expressionless; but her aura was in turmoil. She was sad, but her emotions were at odds and undefined. He watched for sometime as the colours changed and flickered against the white background of her jumpsuit, and then finally turned and followed her stare to the outside view. The computer was in countdown mode to enter ID, and it warned him that five minutes had passed... and still, there was no sign of Cadence awakening for her trance.* Cadence... *he calls softly.* We only have ten earth minutes before we enter the ID vortex... *he waves his hand over the control panel to open the communication’s console by her side.*

C - *She only had a few moments until they entered ID space, and so she ceased her musings and entered the connection code to her parents' home on Earth. She watched the little flashing display on the screen that said "CONNECTING" without expression, though inside she was in turmoil, for she was calling her parents to say good-bye, forever.

Finally a datastream unfolded before her as the connection went through, and she was faced with her father's smiling face.*

Logan: Cadence! My Angel! What a surprise. We were beginning to think that you had died little one!

C - *She couldn't help it, she grimaced with his words, but she quickly composed herself and smiled*  Daddy...hi! I'm really sorry... I know I was supposed to call but, well, you know how it is. *soft smile. It was clear from whom Cadence had received her large green eyes. Logan Blue's digital image stared out at her with large, green eyes as he brushed a small lock of longish hair that was the same shade of blond as his daughter's, from his forehead, though at his temples, the gold was touched with a bit of silver. He was still youthful though, his chiselled features showing no sign of his impending 50th birthday.*

L: Yes, I know, those Taelons are keeping you so busy as usual. *He laughs, still looking at her warmly.*

GT: *the call went thru, and he heard a male voice on the screen. His eyes turned to his side, and he was amazed at the physical similarities between the human male and Cadence – the one that had been his daughter. He mused on how humans and their heredity could be so linear. He couldn’t help wonder what their child would look like... if they managed to conceive it... but his thoughts are abruptly cut by a feminine voice, and once more, the Taelon cannot help casting a quick look at the screen. There was a woman with the man now, and the Taelon's brow arched with her words.*

Hayley: Yes, because they have no idea what a family is. *At first, the soft but firm voice is disembodied, but then Hayley Blue comes and sits next to her husband. The resemblance between mother and daughter was striking; Hayley could have been Cadence's older sister or cousin, her face so alike her daughter's, and looking at least a decade younger than her 42 years. Her hair tumbled at her shoulders in the same style as Cadence's, but in a light shade of brown, and though her eyes were large and shaped like Cadence's, they were a silvery-gray.*

GT: *It immediately struck him that the woman was right, but at the same time he was angry at the comment, and couldn’t help thinking back on the children he had left behind. His eyes were out of focus for a moment, but as soon as Cadence spoke again, he looked directly at her, and then at the screen. Those were undoubtedly her parents, so alike Cadence in so many physical attributes, and psychologically as well. T’than granted, for the tone of voice and expressions of the older woman were all too familiar to him. He did wonder, however, if Cadence would ever be branded by age as her mother was now.*

C - *Cadence smiled in spite of her mother's words – she was happy to see her, and Hayley's beauty took Cadence back to childhood, and feelings of security.* Mom... I am sorry, I really am, but my absence...could not be helped. *she looks down*

L: Hayley sweet, give the girl a chance... she said she's been busy and that is part of military life. *He hugs her and pulls her close with a kiss.* Please... don't fight with her. I'm sure she has missed us as much as we've missed her, right Cadence?

C - Yes... I have.

GT: *he lowers his eyes softly, and rises from his chair to walk silently and imperceptibly to the back of the ship, leaving her alone to speak with her parents. T’than was not sure if he did not wish to listen to the conversation that would have seemed ridiculous awhile back, or if he wanted to avoid the turmoil he was feeling inside Cadence. Avoiding the range of the datastream, he stopped by the corridor that would lead to the next chamber, and leaning to the wall, he stopped once more to listen.*

H: So, when are you coming home? Your room is ready, whenever you arrive is fine. *She gazes at her daughter with a petulant expression that is hauntingly familiar.*

C - I... can't come home now Mom. *Her throat tightens and she knows she must not cry, but she is about to tell them a terrible lie, a lie that will leave them hope of seeing her again.* Actually, I called because I am on my way on a long assignment...  I am on my way now and I wanted to call you before we went into ID and I lose communications.

H: You WHAT? Why did you wait until the last minute to call us then? *Her cheeks flush with her anger as she tosses her hair back from around her face.* And just how long will you be away???

GT: *he cast a look back at Cadence. He could still see her sitting, and the screen hovering before her. The answer to the question formed in his mind: they did not know. She seemed to seek for the answer in him, and he felt her essence reach out for him,  but they were both at a loss. Perhaps never, perhaps one day...* 

L: Hayley...

C - I am sorry, *she says calmly again. It seemed the only words she could find to say, for they were so true, but for meanings that her parents would never know.*

H: You know, *she said, her temper flaring* I should come up there and talk to that damn Synod Leader whats-his-name and file some kind of formal complaint! Those Taelons can't just come in and whisk our children away on 'special assignments'!

GT: *for the first time he was listening to a human, who though unbeknownst to the woman, was speaking for how many felt about the Taelons. Some time ago, he would have found a simple solution for what he called insubordination, and mindless words coming from an inferior being; even though it was precisely that, the woman was Cadence’s mother... or had been. And in that moment, he was almost angry in Cadence for her incapacity to see that the woman before her was no longer anything to her. But it alarmed him to think she could say anything! Zo’or would probably listen and they would both be hunted down! He was already preparing to cut off the communication, when Cadence spoke, and in respect for her, he let her continue.*

C - *she looks away and down* You speak of Zo'or, and it would be pointless to do that – they assign us where they assign us, and I have no choice but to go where they tell me to go. *she looks back* It's my job!

H: Yes, it's your job to be a good little slave girl, isn't it?

C - # Slave Girl...# Mom...

GT: *he smirks bitterly. The human, however inferior she was, was going straight to the point. T’than kept listening with a smirk on his lips. Despite everything, she reminded him of Cadence in many ways.*

L: Hayley please... I don't like it anymore than you do, but she does have a point... it IS her job...*his voice is calm, reasonable*

H: *She looks back at Cadence* Yes, her job, but I would like to ask you something Cadence.

C - Yes?

H: I want to know if the Taelons always send you on special assignments out of uniform as you are, with your hair down around your face. If I did not know any better I would say that you are sneaking away with some man! Cadence Deanna Blue I want you to stop lying to us this instant and tell us the truth... now!

GT: *his eyeridge goes up and he walks from the back of the shuttle back to the small control room. He was decided on entering the ID slipstream before the time if need be, but that conversation was getting out of control. He sits back on his chair and touches his hand to hers. The screen is on mute for a moment, receiving sound but not sending any out* Cadence... *she looks at him but he signals for her to look straight ahead again* you do not have to continue with this. If your parents do speak with Zo’or, my kind will be after us. *his look goes almost threatening* I do not wish to harm them *he nods towards the screen* as they are your parents and I know it would cause you great pain, but I will stop at nothing to ensure our safety, do you understand? *he knew it was not fair on the girl that he put that extra pressure on her, but somehow he knew he had only voiced the thoughts that haunted her mind.* Reassure them that all is well, and that you are in your room aboard a Taelon vessel. Lie... for their safety *he grips her hand harder* and our own. *his eyes seem to shine in his remembrance of his words: he had never been in favor of that call; and now more than ever, he was convinced it had been a mistake.*

C - *She had gone cold at her mother's words, for the woman was so close to the truth, but then T'than was whispering in her ear, adding to the already mounting pressure she was feeling inside, and in his words, was the T'than she had first come to know; threatening and fearsome! She knew he was attempting to protect them, but for a moment anger flared in her and using no words, she hurled a bolt of that angry energy his way so he would know exactly how she felt about his threats. Then, pulling her hand out of his grasp she slammed it down on the console and, composing her features into complete innocence, continued.*

Mom...you are treating me like a child.

GT: *T’than knew at that moment, that the comment had been for the woman on the screen, as much as it had been to him. The jolt of her energy was still stinging at his pathways, and combined with his own irritation, it was sorting a bad effect on him. He would have grabbed her hand back and admonished her if not for the open datastream... but as he reclined back and listened to the rest of the conversation, he forced himself to relax. After a long sigh, he fell back into himself: he was allowing his anxiousness to get to him. It was not only the Ka’atha’am working, but Cadence’s nervousness as well and he was trapped; they were both trapped. He knew her well enough to know she would not let it rest. She was... offended.*

H: Get used to it. You are my child, and whether you are twenty-two or ninety-two you will always be that! And you may trust me when I say that I will not tolerate lies from you even when you ARE ninety-two!
 
GT: *the woman was again, close to the truth, and yet very far away. The effects of the energy in Cadence’s system were still undetermined, but he was sure it would decrease her aging rhythm... so indeed, by the age of 92, Cadence would not be so different from what she was then. The thought of losing her, he a nearly immortal being compared to her, whipped at him and kept his anger under control. The fear of losing her was greater than his pride.*

C - *Her eyes moved to her father and she looked at him with sad petulance before looking down, bowing her head slightly.* I wasn't lying...I am not on duty right now, hence my being able to call you and my not being in uniform. *Her voice trembles slightly as she waits for the reaction from Logan, and she was not disappointed.*

L: Hayley... why must you upset her like this? Do you see? There is a perfectly logical reason for her attire. *His voice is cajoling as he kisses his wife again on her rosy cheek and holds her close. Slowly Hayley's expression softens and she can't repress a small smile.*

H: Cadence... now it is my turn to apologize... because your father is right. I don't mean to turn our call into an argument, but, I miss you so much, and to know that we won't get to hear from you for awhile... well... it is disappointing.

C - *She looks up. Once more her father had been the buffer between she and her mother, unable to resist the vulnerable expressions that Cadence had long ago learned to put on to get her way. She felt guilty now for her manipulation of them, but she knew their calm would be T'than's as well, not to mention that Cadence truly did not want them to worry for her.* It's okay... I understand, and you're right, I should have called sooner. But now, I have to sign off – the ship will be entering ID in a moment. I just wanted to let you know that I'm okay. *She smiles reassuringly at them*
 
GT: *Indeed, the clock had warned them there was only a minute or so before they entered ID vortex.*

L: We love you Sweetheart...

H: Call us the moment that you are back....

C - *She nods, forcing a laugh* I will... I promise... *she waves at them and then the datastream folds as the connection ends. Cadence stares at the blackness outside for what seems like forever, though it was only a moment, and then brightness enfolds them as they enter the slipstream. Finally she looks over at T'than, her green eyes shooting daggers as she rises, tossing her hair over her shoulder as she turns on her heel and almost runs from the cockpit to the other end of the ship. 
 
GT: *he reclines heavily on his chair, aware of a great weight and tiredness that had suddenly involved him. Then, supporting his weight on the armrests and using the to haul himself, he rises and looks over her way. He was too proud to immediately admit to his mistake, but he knew the reasons why he had done it, and need spoke louder: she had to understand, for her sake.
 
C - *She stands before a small window looking out, keeping her back turned even when she feels him behind her.* You just couldn't stay out of it, could you? *She turns to him angrily* Don't you think that after twenty years I have learned how to deal with my parents? How could you threaten them like that? How dare you! *she turns away again, her shoulders rising and falling with her heavy breathing, her hands balling into fists at her sides, and her eyes full of fire that is not coming from the glow outside.*
 
GT: I dare, Cadence Blue, because I swore once I would stop at nothing to protect us. I too left my kind and my family behind... I allowed you this... indulgence of bidding your farewells because I realised the importance it had for you... *he holds her shoulders and turns her harshly to him* You have changed! Those people are no longer your biological parents... it may even be, you will outlive them for many years. Believe in what I say, it is best if you break those bonds now, before they come to make you hurt. 

C - Maybe you can just walk away from things like that but I can't! *she rages at him* Those bonds that you speak of were created when I was born! *She paces angrily, enjoying the sound of her harsh footfalls* Maybe they aren't my biological parents anymore but this has nothing to do with a biological bond - it is a bond of the heart, and I cannot just disregard it, anymore than I can disregard my feelings for you!

GT: *his voice is stern, but unclear and shaking with sadness more than anger.* There is no turning back! *he calms down and speaks softly.* You know I just could not allow them to go to Zo'or... No one must know we are gone... It is best you are forgotten Cadence. We cut all bonds with our old life...

C - *She knew all this, but she was angry and she intended to vent at him, to make him feel the same sting of pain he had made her feel while talking to her parents. She also knew that her bond with her parents was withering... she had not felt as close to them somehow... the love was still there but... she was changing...*

Do you honestly believe that it is that simple? That we just, *waves her hand*...walk away? 

GT: *he nods affirmatively.* When need dictates so.

C - Then you are rather naive! *she is snapping at him* You are the War_Minister! You didn't officially resign! How long will it be until someone wonders what happened to you! Zo'or is no dolt of a Taelon you know... sooner or later he will come looking for you!

GT: And we better hope it is later, for if I am unable to make the illusion that I am back on Kiron last... we might both be doomed. I would think you would like to spare your parents from the agony of seeing you turned into a guinea pig! It is best if they are not suspicious. It would only add to our anxiousness.

C - *She paces again, still on fire* If you think that I have just permanently solved the problem of my parents with a few convenient tears than you are mistaken! Don't you think that after awhile they will inquire about me? *she shakes her head gravely* My father will hold my mother off for awhile, but even he will become concerned for me eventually. And Hayley...*she turns away from him and then back*...well you just don't know my mother.

GT: *surprisingly, he smirks* But I know you... and from what I could see, it is easy to tell from whom you have inherited your tempestuous mood. *his face goes grave, but comprehensive.* It is not easy for either of us. I too pain from leaving family, and whatever friends I have left behind. This was not an easy choice, and I grant that it is not one that comes without danger, but we made it... *he holds her arms and makes her face him* together, and if we let this get in our way, than all we have given up is for nothing. *then he lets her go, watching her silently as she moves towards the window.*

C - *Her vent over she takes a deep breath and leans heavily against the wall as a wave of fatigue settles over her, and she strokes the tiny virtual window with delicate fingertips. Her eyes remain focused outside as she continues sombrely* If the truth will set you free, and we have spoken only that, why is it that it seems we never will be?

GT: We are both, alone, against our species... *he remains where he is.* This is perhaps the one battle of my life that I will never leave unscathed, and the one which I had to make more sacrifices to win the little I saw worthy of winning. I have reached the conclusion that after so many years of hatred, maybe there was something more. I am exploring it... with you... and I do not want it to end... I will _not_ allow_ it to end, specially when there is something I can do about it Cadence... *with a last soundless sigh, he turns and starts making his way towards the control room again.*

C - *She watches him go but then her eyes move back to the window again and she lets out a small breath. She was irritated with him for making threats against her family even though she was faced with the same perception of them that she had noticed with Chandra – they were different from her – human...alien.

But the more she thought about it, the more she realized that her annoyance stemmed from the power that T'than wielded over her – the power she always fought against, even knowing it was useless. He had had to learn the hard way with the reactions of his kind to him now, though he still fought against the inevitable, and so did she.

T'than had decided what was best for her and no matter if she raged or cried she knew inside that he would not yield to her demands if he did not deem it in her best interest, or theirs. In a way, it was like being with her parents; how could he help but to treat her as a child at times? He was older, wiser, and what was twenty-two years of life experience compared to over three thousand?

GT: *the view to ID space was the same as ever. He had stopped for a moment, standing by his throne, knowing she would not follow him immediately. She would have, only a few days ago, but she was growing – her persona was evolving; he knew it, but part of him still saw her as the fragile little human, the one he treated as a slave once... he smirked with the thought and sat down in his chair, still contemplating the myriad of colours that composed that vortex, blue succeeding, white, then purple... a never ending cycle, until the time when blackness would rule again and they would jump out of ID. A little like his life had been: war after war, a succession that never seemed to end, and now it had, abruptly, and the only thing left for him to protect was Cadence. It was... instinct. And he knew that given enough time, she would understand his motives; she had to!*

C - *She looked down at her feet then, a small smile playing at her lips, for he still touched her deeply despite his strictness. His words of never wanting their love to end – of not allowing it to end, were spoken with such vehemence – an almost childlike idealism and she realized that in many ways he was a child too; inexperienced, at least where love was concerned. The business of war had never prepared him for love's glorious joy, or its glorious agony.

Walking quietly into the cockpit she saw him sitting silently at his station, just staring outward at the ID vortex. She stood behind him and, placing her hands on his shoulders, slid them down over his chest as she leaned forward and rested her chin on his shoulder, her cheek against his, almost shivering from the mere touch of him.* It won't end...*she turns her head slightly and brushes a kiss against his ear*...I promise it won't...*her hands meet as she embraces him, still behind him*...and you will never lose me...

GT: *his hand rises from the rest to cover hers over his chest. He expires heavily, and closes his eyes, allowing for relaxation to invade him for a brief moment.* You are the only thing I have that is mine... to cherish... and to protect. *he knows he needs not ask her to accept his harshness, his sometimes brusque reactions: it was his nature, the nature of the War Minister, and to wage war against what he saw as harmful was truly the only thing he knew how to do. And he feels it in her touch, not the change of heart in her part – she could not cease to be entirely herself, such as he couldn’t – but the understanding*

C - *He turns his head slightly and, she smiles impishly at him, instantly shedding one mood for another as she continues to gaze at him. They stayed like that for a long time, until the glow from without diminished and disappeared as they dropped out of ID. Cadence watched as the ship darted through several solar systems, eventually arriving at one graced by two, golden suns that shed their light upon a small and cloudy planet whose purple skies seemed to beckon to them with warmth and light; they heard the call and the ship shot forward and soon became surrounded in the hazy violet mists, leaving the cold blackness of outer space behind....*

Book Nine

Part Four

Paradise

GT: *Finally, they had reached their destination; one of the last jewels of the Taelon Empire, a planet that had been spared from the dooming weapons of the Jaridians, and that had not been made into a battle field. It’s small size and scarce resources had been its salvation, despite it being not too far from the Jaridian territory. But it was mostly a forgotten pearl, one T’than had used as a refuge a few times over his years of battle. From outer space, it appeared to be just another of those planets mainly made of gas. But the atmosphere was compatible with what humans needed, and the gravity was only slightly lower because of the small size of the planet. He had spent a few days in research to find it, for it had been several hundreds of years since he had laid eye or foot on it. 

Steadily, he piloted the ship through the dense atmosphere. He made the descend somewhat slowly, wanting to recognise the spot he had chosen to land, and also allowing for his passenger to gaze into a view that would be outstanding to her.*

C - *Cadence sat in the co-pilot's seat, her eyes wide as the little ship dropped through the misty cloud cover of the small planet. Soon she was able to see what looked like a world that was covered with lush jungles and sparkling yet waveless oceans. There was a slight bump as T'than landed the ship, and no sooner had he done that than Cadence had jumped up from her seat and waved open the door, heedless of what might have been a poisonous atmosphere.

But it was not poison, and she literally jumped to the ground below, not bothering to wait for the ramp to extend, breathing in the warm and richly fragrant air that was only moved by a hint of a breeze. They had landed upon a moderate plateau at the end of which was a cliff that overlooked a large lagoon surrounded on all sides by colorful foliage like she had never seen before. In the center of the calm waters was a tiny island of rocks and large leafy plants of gold interspersed with reddish flowers.*

GT: *he watches as she hastily leaves the ship, her aura bright and consumed by her excitement. Fortunately, he had taken heed on the planet’s characteristics, and they were harmless to her. But at that moment, as he stands on the platform, more than anything, she strikes  him as a child, and indeed she was inexperienced in the matters of space exploration. She had just broken all the golden rules he could remember of things not to do when on alien ground. But he finds himself smiling softly and watching her, jealous of her happiness and contentment, but glad that at least the planet had been to her liking... and most importantly, had shed from her mind the thoughts of what she had left behind.*

C - *The sky was a light violet, giving the impression of dawn, though it was supposedly late afternoon in the place. The two suns above her looked pinkish, their rays almost blinding her to the three moons that were visible even in the daylight for they were so close. One was huge and took up a quarter of the sky, and Cadence was able to make out several faint rings around it. The other two were small, looking like white dots of light off in the distance. The water lapped soothingly at its shores and reflected the sky, making Cadence think of a lake made of pink lemonade. Along with the scent of many alien flowers, Cadence's ears were also able to discern the sounds of birds and other small creatures whose myriad clickings, twitterings and flute-like chirpings were like nothing she had ever heard before on Earth.

GT: *He allowed himself the indulgence of smiling and just enjoying her happiness as it involved him like a warm blanket. He had never seen any planet with the same eyes she did; he thought to himself, he had never seen any planet at all with the eyes that contemplated beauty in detriment of the place’s usefulness. She had taught him that... beauty. And that was what she was to him... too perfect to be touched by hands that had caused so much grief, but still he walked closer, as a mole drawn to the light.*

C - *She put her arms out and spun around, her eyes looking up at the sky, watching the two little moons go round and round until she was so dizzy that she fell to the grassy ground with a laugh, enjoying the euphoria as she lay there on her back and watched as T'than stepped from the ship and came her way.*

GT: *he steps closer to her, standing just over her head and looking down at her.* Is it to your liking? *he sees her smile, and his eyes run over her body, from her heaving chest to the tip of her toes, and immediately something churns inside of him. But he looks upwards at the sky.* This is one of the last planets left untouched by our war with the Jaridians. I had not come here in many centuries. The landscape remains the same... *he walks slowly to the edge of the small cliff and looks downwards at the lake.* Unpolluted from our devastating touch... *he looks down, and notices he was yet using his gun. He grabs it from the belt and stops to look at it for a moment... then, without warning, tosses it away.* I will not need that anymore. *he turns Cadence’s way.* I have all I can wish for in you.

C - *She had risen to her feet when he went to the edge of the precipice, and she looked around her again, wondering sadly how many lovely planets like this one had perished in the terrible wars between the two species. And then there is a sound of something hitting the ground near her foot as he tosses away his gun and she looks down at it, it's casing reflecting the pale light from above. His actions were shocking to her; she still saw him as the War Minister – authoritative and powerful and she could sometimes still not believe that he had given all of that up... for her. 

Her head was still down but her eyes came up to stare at him, almost fearfully and then she bit her lower lip and gingerly stepped over his weapon, as though it were an explosive mine and within a few steps she stands before him, allowing her body to touch his slightly as she looks up at him. Her heart is beating madly in her chest, and inside her body is crying desperately for his presence... near her... in her...*

GT: *finally, he had stripped everything that still connected him to his past, and he felt strangely liberated. He looked her in the eyes as she moved closer, and welcomed her to him with open arms. It was their time now, and each step she took nearer to him, was a little more of the pressure, another beat of the drum of lust that rumbled inside of him. The tides of the Ka’atha’am were running through him, but most importantly, the unconditional feelings he nurtured for her. She was the one and only object of his focus, and the beauty of their surroundings was pale compared to the aura the flickered around her, dense and nearly blinding to his eyes. When it touches with his own, he blushes softly, his pale skin shimmering with blue from his true form. His hands go behind her waist and he pulls her to him, almost roughly, hungry for her touch, for her energy, as if the part of the soul she had given him was a magnet in itself, forever wanting the rest of it close, to be complete.*

C - *Her arms go up around his neck as she presses herself close and kisses him, a long sigh escaping her from the pleasure which even now is nearly electric.* Yours... *she kisses him again*...always yours...*her lips graze his cheeks and she speaks into his ear*...ONLY yours...

GT: *his palms are reacting even then; to her words to her kiss... to the hands touching behind his neck, the breasts pressed so firmly to his chest, and his own hands grabbing at her buttocks! His whole body was in lustful turmoil, needing and hungering like never before, as if an inner flame was consuming it, yet feeding it as well! He pushes her closer and kisses her again, deeply, passionately, almost nervously, and a hand frees itself to snuggle between their bodies and take hold of her right breast. He had the sensation he would explode if she was not there to sate his passion.*

C - *At once her body feels as though it is on fire, a fire that burns from inside of her...intense a hot! She pulls back from him and realizes that she has broken out into a sweat. She knew the Ka'atha'am would not be denied; it pained them greatly along with its sweet pleasure when their bodies touched and it was quite overwhelming. 

Taking a few steps back she gazes at him, his body framed by the glorious backdrop of alien nature in its entire splendor. She moves her hands over her body, stopping to caress over her breasts, her erect nipples clearly visible under the thin white fabric.*

GT: *he looks perplexed, at lost, almost childlike, as she moves away. What kind of game was that? It ached already to feel the coldness returning, his lust denied. And yet she teases him further... mercilessly, playing with his need, as well as her own as she touches all over her body, making him dream of his hands over where hers pass.*

C - I know what you want....*her hands move over her belly to trace the V between her thighs* I know what you need...*she licks over her seductively smiling lips as she sees his features go tense with desires he seems to be struggling to hold back.*

GT: *he takes one tiny step forward and stops himself. She would not win that game... that little war between lovers. She was like the cat playing with its prey, but he had no intention to be toyed with. So, he merely tilted his head, in a “what?” manner.*

C - You need... cooling off! *She runs to him and pushes him backwards until they both find themselves in freefall down a drop of over five meters. Cadence only had a second to think that she had no idea how deep the water down below was, or if it was hot or cold, or full of deadly creatures – they could be falling to their deaths!

She screamed then, though it was still a shriek of thrilling delight more than it was of fear, but soon it was silenced as cool water came crashing up around them, the sky becoming liquid as she looked up and swam to the surface. Realizing that they are okay and that the water was indeed deep enough she laughs and splashes him playfully.*

GT: *he had no idea how many times he cursed during their fall. She had tricked him all too easily, luring him into the trap of lust, making him focus only on her, mesmerizing him, only to double cross him in that manner! The free fall was short, and the end to it, splashy. Fortunately, the inhabitants of those waters were not deadly to either of them. The planet was very similar to Earth. When he comes to the surface again, she seems adamant to continue her games. He doesn’t know if either to feel furious and frustrated, or simply to allow her joy to contaminate his tempestuous mood... the answer to him was simple, as so was a little revenge. His eyes close when water splashes over his face, sliding down rather tense features, but then it dissolves into a smirk as he looks somewhat lower from her face.*

C - Look at you... you are naked! What happened T'than, lose your clothes on the way down? *she giggles madly but then notices him smirking at her. Looking down she notices that her clothing has disappeared as well.* What the...??? *Looking back at him sheepishly she splashes him again, trying to blind him before she dives beneath the surface and swims away...*

GT: *she strikes him as a being akin to the humans’ legendary mermaid. Her pale skin makes her almost impossible to perceive in the pinkish colours of the water. She is gone from sight in no time, and he turns to where she had dived, trying to perceive the water moving as she swims. She would have to come up to breathe sooner or later... he lets himself sink until only his eyes float above the water... unlike her, he doesn’t need air each minute... he does notice movement, and before long he has submerged. Closing his eyes as to not be deceived by sight, he practically melts with his surroundings, letting his façade drop as he swims towards her. He can see her legs and feet not far from him, and unlike her, he knows there is not such thing as a dangerous beast in those waters. He pulls her under by the ankles all of a sudden and drags her further and further down. She is fighting valiantly, though at this moment she has already felt him, but soon he is holding her in his arms, and kissing her, feeding her with the air she needed to breathe as they make their way back to the surface.* 

C - *She is swimming with all of her strength beneath the pastel water, not knowing where she is going and not caring, but she knows he is probably after her...hunting her in the playful game she had forcibly involved him in. Her heartbeat quickens as her breath becomes short and she looks behind her to see if he is there before she swims forward, but all she can see is a pinkish blur and a silvery glint as a school of tiny fish-like creatures swim past. Knowing she needs air she heads for the surface, but then she feels it - his presence, and before she can thrust forward he is there, pulling her even further down from the air she needs! Then, the gripping hands at her waist turn her to him and though she can feel him, both mentally and physically, she is unable to see him for he has dropped his facade, making him as invisible as glass against water. They float up, and he is kissing her and amazingly, she can breathe!*

GT: Once in the surface, he smirks in his smugness as she breathes in deeply.* Taelons feel very at ease in the water... and we don’t need air as much as you do. *he bristles softly.* even though we are energy, and it could be lethal for us, our exocoverings are a perfect shield... *he pulls her to him again, regaining his façade.* and camouflage... *his foot goes around her knee like an octopus tentacle, and his hands reach out to her to pull her for a long kiss.* You are very naughty, Cadence Deanna Blue... *smirk* 

C- And you are...*his leg is wrapped around her and she lets herself be pulled close to talk through their kisses* simply... delicious... *Her hands are gripping at his shoulders and they nearly tremble from her desperate passion for him. They had made love once in his ship the last time, and in her room, but they had always had to use caution. The past days that they had been back on the ship together had been nearly intolerable for they had both wanted each other so much, and if not for his discipline they would have sated those desires many times over by now – but they had not, and now the currents of lust were running through them in a wild torrent. But today they would not be denied.*

GT: Free at last... *he whispers in between urgent kisses.* I have missed you... *those words didn’t seem to make much sense, as they had seen each other nearly every day for the past month, but most of them had been days that he could merely look her way and hope that his need for her would not drive him mad; it had been a cruel game, to want and be denied, to be shackled to the Commonality’s chains and unable to feel freely. But they were on that planet, alone, with no one to strop or reprimand them, perhaps, for the first time. And after such a long time holding back, and feeling her so open to him, was triggering his want.*

C - *Still, Cadence allowed the torture to continue as she let her hands touch him all over; his ears, behind his neck, his wonderful chest... between his legs...She almost cried when his hands did the same to her, and she was shaking. She turned from him yet again and began to swim; she needed to get out of the water... she needed to be with him!*

GT: *he blushed softly, tensing somewhat in her hands; and still his were as urgent and needing as hers, exploring her every curve like a first time, nervously, shaking and uncertain... but yet, knowing exactly where to aim for: her pleasure, wherever it could be achieved and enhanced. But then she is gone, pushing him back, her eyes gleaming in their deep greenness, mirroring her desire, but in a contradictive action, she swims away. He watches, frozen, mesmerized, as the water ripples softly at her passage, and creates tiny waves that go crashing at the shores. *


C - *She swam to where a gentle waterfall flowed over graduated layers of grayish rocks, standing beneath it on a stone that jutted forth from beneath the surface. She turned to look at him, water running over her body in gentle rivulets that found and traced over every curve and valley of her form. It was soothing, and more like a shower as the waters flowed gently, not wild and white as the great falls she could see and hear off in the distance. She stood there for a long time, just watching him as she tried to calm herself beneath the coolness, but her expression was still one of want. He came closer and she dived beneath the surface again, only to emerge at a lush shore and step out.*

GT: *he found himself wondering if he would have the strength. His insides were churned and crushed by that unnatural desire, that raging want for her; but as she stood there, so perfect, framed by the water that fell down over her body, he had not the courage to move; that was a sight he would remember for the rest of his days. Then, it is his body that takes the lead as it swims closer to her, and yet, once more she eludes him. The game was torture! And she was both sadistic and masochist for prolonging what was so clearly inevitable: that they join, completely, for the first time. But even as her image vacated his field of vision, his mind was focused on that last picture of her standing where he stood now, and simply by closing his eyes, like a compass, he knew where to walk to without getting lost.*

C - *The rays of sunlight could barely penetrate the thick canopy of trees and vines that nearly blocked out the sky as she walked through the strange forest. She began to shiver as a chill hit her wet skin but she kept walking. At one point she was faced with a curtain of thick and flowering vines and she gasped as she parted them and stepped through. Inside was a tall rock face covered with climbing plants that clung to it and almost entirely covered its surface with lushness. Above was a low ceiling of leafy trees whose foliage was in deep green and a purple that was so dark it was nearly black. All around hung the vines, from ceiling to floor, completely camouflaging the little alcove. It was so quiet there as well, the profusion of trees and plants blocking out the sound from without, and it was warm!

Cadence had seen a few tall volcanic peaks as they had flown over earlier, and this little hidden place must have had a lava flume just under the ground for it was warm and cozy. She went down on her knees into a thick carpet of silky leaves and soft grasses that were littered with colorful blossoms from the trees above, and even now she watched as they floated down from above.

She lay back, allowing her body to sink into that embracing softness as she waited for her skin to dry. And then she felt that all too familiar presence in her soul; T'than had used their link to find her and when she opened her eyes, she saw two pale and slender hands gently parting the vines that hid them from each other's sight...*

GT: *he looked around himself. She had found old ruins from an old people, long extinct on that world. But the place itself was more of a tribute to nature, than a temple. But he smiled when he saw her lying there, without even realising that the one god sculpted in the rocks was that of love and lust – and unbeknownst even to him, that of fertility.* 

C - *She smiles as he tentatively steps inside the hideaway, as though he is afraid. She turns to look over her shoulder and follows his eyes to a portion of the rock wall that is not completely shrouded by natural growth to see that what she had originally thought was just natural contours of the rock face was what looked to be a primitive sculpting of a humanoid figure, carved out ages ago with primitive tools...a god perhaps...and tonight, their god of love, and pleasure.*

GT: *He steps carefully into the natural shed, stopping after only a few steps. He was nervous, had his body been made of flesh, he would have been shivering from the excitement. The woman lying on the floor was as anxious as he was, and he had the impression that even after all those times they had been together, neither of them knew how to act now that the final moment of completion was upon them. He could not believe that he was vacillating, not because his own body and mind did not command him to go to her, to shower her with kisses and simply love her... but he was actually afraid of that freedom; never having experienced it before in his life, never having shunned the Commonality so completely as he had the moment he stepped into what would become a true temple for them...* 

C - *She opens her mind and is able to perceive his anxiousness; she could certainly understand, she felt the same way. She knew however, that their tense emotions stemmed from different places within their souls. She, because joining with a Taelon, even though she knew some of it, would be different this time, and that unknown aspect frightened her somewhat, not to mention that, when finally she stepped from this lush haven that she would probably have a child growing inside of her...a Taelon child.

T'than's reasons were just as profound; Cadence knew that for him to act on his own, without the common thought urging him forward and guiding him would be terribly difficult for him. He must feel as one standing upon the high-dive for the very first time, preparing to plunge over the edge.

She looked at him and smiled, thinking that they were acting very much like a young and virginal couple on their wedding night.*

GT: *He turned around and grabbed a flower from the vines that hung all around, and then slowly and hesitantly, made his way to her.* I have little left to offer you. *he extends it to her as he kneels by her side.* but this planet, and all that there is in it, are yours... including me. 

C - *She rises to her knees and kneels as he does facing him. Taking the flower from him she brings it to her nose, and then her eyes appear to scan all around her in amazement.* This planet is a jewel, truly, but, *she runs the blossom over his cheek softly*..the true treasure is you, and you are all that I want. *She embraces him lightly and looks into his eyes,* You are all that I have ever wanted... since the moment that I first met you... I have always been in love with you T'than... *Then she is kissing him, her arms pulling him against her tightly*...always...

GT: *his arms go around her as well.* Help me... *he whispers softly into her ear before he can stop himself. He was truly at a loss, not knowing where to head. The voices of the Commonality were so distant; he did not have a limit this time, and when once he had wished for complete freedom, now he feared it. It was a little like the one who had been prisoner for too long, inside a tiny place, and then all of a sudden, saw himself released into outer space, enormous, infinite, and he felt lost, not knowing where to head or what to do. And it was the same with feelings now... at last, there were no restrictions, and his body was being speared by the wants of the Ka’atha’am. They mixed with his own, making for a very powerful mixture, but that instead of propelling him forward, were freezing him in place. He had known how to conquer, but now was the time to go both ways, equally... and as deeply as he could go. He had chastised her for feeling doubt... but now he was submerged in it... or was it simply, the fear of failure that chained him? Insecurity... that was truly what he feared.*

C - *Her kisses are as soft as gentle raindrops over his skin; first on his lips and cheeks, and then his neck and chest. She gently pushes him back, pressing him back into the thick overgrowth on the ground and lays next to him, her arms over and around him. He was so quiet and she knew he was nervous. He knew how to conquer – how to take pleasure – she remembered well, but he was still learning how to give – not of pleasure, but of himself.*

GT: *he looks deeply into her eyes, as if for guidance, begging for her not to abandon him. All of a sudden, all the memories of the pleasure they had given each other were gone and there was only that moment, as the very first. He would have to give himself, completely, to jump from the Commonality for the time the apex of the joining would last and be able to return. And he knew, by the torrent of emotion going through him, that it would be long, and extremely intense... and completely unlike the joinings with any Taelon. He had no help to return, he was on his own, an individual. Her kisses were soothing in the surface, they nearly hypnotised him as he laid down, welcoming her into his arms.*

C - *It was taboo for Taelons to feel what he was feeling, even for joining, but Cadence felt no shame or taboo in the giving of herself, and love; she had proven this to him on several occasions, and she could feel his shock sometimes at the things she would do to his body without fear or shame... like what she was doing now...

She had placed more small kisses over his smooth and muscled chest, her tongue moving in little circles where a human's nipples would have been, and then down over his abs, her tongue chasing her kissing lips, leaving him covered with little wet and shining trails of her saliva.*

GT: *his back arched with the electrifying sensation of where her mouth has passed. It’s incredible how it seems to last, the wetness of the saliva making it seem as if her kisses had an echo that resonated inside his skin, making him tense from the pleasure he could no longer withhold.*

C- *Then, she stops her descent and slides back up his body, hers atop his as she looks at him.* Relax...*she whispers while she kisses him passionately on his lips*...you want this... you want it so much... for me to love you... 

GT: *he closes his eyes, her whispery voice was an hypnotic music in itself, as she breathed the words into his mouth, making them go deep into the core of his being, and drawing the answer from where there could be no lies.* Yes...

C - *she kisses him deeply now, her tongue delving into his mouth before pulling back, teasing his body with her undulating hips, and she knows she is becoming wet*...and you want so much to take me... to take me and_ not_ have_ to_ stop! 

GT: *he knew he wanted; his whole being knew; so the arms around her squeeze her and pull her closely, one hand slides down her back to grip at her buttocks and his legs part slightly to allow their bodies to move and touch each other where they are so needing of stimulation.*

C -*his hips move in response to her and she gasps, her face going into the crook of his shoulder*...yes...you can take me... take my body... 

GT: *his lips delve over her shoulder, and there is already a small blush coursing through him, making the slow trip up and down his body from where theirs touch; his hands were becoming hungry for touch, for the essence they could feel transpire from her skin, welcoming her to him as her juices down bellow prepared her core.* 

C - *she kisses his ear and then his temple*....take my soul...*smile*...but not yet!

GT: *it’s pure ache when she pulls back; he suddenly feels something akin to cold; his whole body crying for her touch, for the mixing of their auras that had been a caress onto himself as they became closer to initiate the joining... His eyes looked widely open and pleadingly her way... but as her hands touch over him again, there is a sudden current of satisfaction, of pure pleasure and relief.*


C - *She nearly jumps off of him and goes to his feet, kissing over his toes, one at a time and then begins leaving more wet little trails up one of his legs, kissing and then licking all the way up until she pulls his leg open to do the same to his inner thigh.*

GT: *he had been supporting his weight over his elbows to better look at her; but he needn’t see her; just feel her, and as her lips drew closer to the part of him that was gaining life onto itself, he felt his body relaxing, melting, and he laid back on the grass, taken over that her wise caresses, and the always preset echo of her kisses over his body, all culminating in his palms and inevitably, the central pathway of his chest. She was teasing closer, and even through his closed eyes, he could perceive her form over him, feel her hair tickling softly at his increasingly sensitive skin, and she was coming close, so close... *his back arched, pleadingly, but she was gone again!.*

C - *He is moaning and even blushing a little but she does not touch him between his legs at all – instead pulling back again and beginning on the toes of his other foot, again making a slow ascent up his leg, until she pulls that leg open so she can kiss at the tender area of his inner thigh.*

GT: *he moans and gasps, taken by a torrent of pleasure akin to a small orgasm. The blush spreads from where she kisses him, radiating to his chest, and culminating in his hands, that flash softly in response. His body is on fire! Tiny explosions occurring everywhere, and there is hunger, painful, excruciating, twisting at his insides.* Cadence... *he calls softly, but demandingly.*

C- *She now lies between his legs, and a finger comes to tease at the main pathway at his apex.* You want me to touch you...here...

GT: *he moans out loud, his lips parted, and his body responds by pressing against her long before he utters the word.* Yes...

C - *she strokes over him softly, sometimes pressing into his flesh*...You want to feel me kiss you... here...*a soft kiss, more like a whisper*...you want to feel my mouth here... don't you...

GT: *his back arches, and his hands go to her head, no longer able to sustain the incredible urge. He needed her! He was out of control, blind to everything but her aura. He could barely perceive her human form anymore, only the radiating aura that clung to her and made her his equal to his mind’s eyes. Finally, she goes down and kisses him, and the burn is so strong! There is a blush again, and he lets go of her head, knowing it had reached his palms as well. He was near the brink of what he could take, so before she drove him over the edge, he called her upwards.*

C - *She made a soft sound like a whispery moan when he grabbed at her head, pressing her lips completely between his legs but even when he let go, she stayed, licking him, first in little fluttering motions and then more persistently, tracing the pathway from its crux, back up to his lower abdomen and then back down. He is calling her back up, his body bucking against her roughly, but she only peeks up at him and smiles.*

GT: Cadence... *his voice has become raspy, almost guttural. His hands are tightly closed, the fingers curled to drive into the centre of his palm, wanting to withhold the energy trying to escape it. He was being pulled further away from his fears and into a state of delirium where he could not longer control his body; it was the drive of being one with her that was finally arising, controlling his entire being, conditioning his actions.*

C -  No...*A small laugh and she goes down again, licking him and even sucking on his skin now, finding that sensual pathway and biting at it softly, and soon, he blushed fully, like before in her room, and she had the distinct sensation that she was sinking into him again, kissing that glowing and pulsing part of him.*

GT: *Taelons had no god to cry to, but the feeling was too intense and he cried out nonetheless. He was exposed to her; her actions had been fast and efficient at conquering him. He was in a full blush, nearly falling into his natural form as he writhed out of control on the mattress of mushy grass; his moans were long and electrical in sound, echoing softly in the vine built chamber.*

C - *It was intense, and once more his energy was filling her mouth in an almost solid mass, and she took it all. She allowed his essence to flow into her and then she pulled back slightly, releasing it, and then, just as his body relaxed, the moved forward roughly, impaling herself again on his essence... she was addicted to it, and she wanted more... to be one with him and to have it completely, melting into her... everywhere.*

GT: *It was escaping into her; like before, his essence had become liquid, concentrated, and was flowing into her. The designs of the Ka’atha’am were pulsing in them both, driving them mad with the desire to become one, to burn in pleasure, to turn into ashes of what they once were and reawaken as one! It was conquering, overpowering, and she had been the one chosen to awaken it. Her passionate ways, the flame of her aura, the heat of the essence that had frozen in Taelons over time, died off with their emotions. All of it now burned within him as well, mutating him as much as his energy had her. Their desires were at synchrony, at last. T’than cried out, feeling his true essence break free from all that chains that had held it captive.*

C- *All at once there was a bright flash and the energy in her mouth and over her face became burning hot for an instant and then it dissipated. He had had the equivalent to a small but powerful orgasm and Cadence was taken by a moment of fear, knowing that at the peak of their joining there would be that burning, only it would be hotter, and longer. Her body had permanently lowered her temperature during her changing, and though Cadence did not know it, that was the reason why – so she could better withstand the incinerating heat when they would become one.*

GT: *the scent of fear was now his to feel and hers to transpire. It was time to change places, and his turn to release her from the fears that held her captive. He grabbed at her wrist and softly pulled on it to have her move upwards.*

C - *Finally heeding his call she moved up over his body, and she was rewarded with more undulations and moans from the Taelon. He was looking at her with mock sternness that she had disobeyed him and she only smiled.* You already know I'm just lousy at following orders, *laugh* 

GT: Indeed... *his voice has returned to its usual clarity, but there is a certain trembling in his tone, both from his anxiety and the feeling of having her so close.* I must admit that is your greatest flaw... *his arms go around her to caress her back, his hands moving up and down restlessly, as if his fingers were spider pursuing every shimmer of her aura.*

C- ...but you loved it... 

GT: *smirk*

C - ...and I am not done yet...*she leans down to kiss him softly, enjoying her control over him, but she had forgotten that T'than would not allow such a thing for long, and soon there are strong hands gripping at her upper arms and she gasps as she is tossed roughly onto her back.* What...

GT: You forget, I am not too compliant myself... *he is over her now, his restless hands moving over the sides of her body, then one rests at her breast, playing with her nipple between two fingers as he leans down to kiss her passionately, demandingly. The pleasure of being close to her is so much it aches! And his body is already moving slowly against her, dancing as if to hypnotise her own and make it dance along in search of further pleasure.* 

C - *He is holding her down – she can see that his passions are culminating and he is losing himself to them. Her heartbeat quickens and her skin is tingling all over. He is becoming wild but it only serves to make her want him more... or to surrender and give herself over to him completely. He is all over her, his anxiety of earlier seemingly conquered by his lust, but she is lustful too, and she captures one of his restless hands and in a sudden move presses it to her face, kissing his palm, and then, still holding it firmly, she takes his index finger into his mouth, running her lips over it, tonguing the fingertip before withdrawing and moving on to his middle finger, increasing the suction and holding it inside her mouth as she moaned and writhed under him.*

GT: *It was too much to bear; he practically devoured her body with starving kisses. His free hand was playing at her breasts long after his lips had left them covered with electrical kisses. He was now working his tongue around her navel and threatening to move further downward. Her body was demanding, and between her legs she was brighter and more energised than in any other place; and he needed that energy! She had taken his hand captive, driving him wild, and so he moved to kiss over her womb... and to spread her legs to expose her sex to him.*

C - *She worked over each finger repeatedly, and he was going mad with it, and then, she moved back to his palm, licking in a slow circle around its perimeter and then, finally, licking its very center, and pressing it against her lips as hard as she could.*

GT: *he cried with the pleasure that coursed through his body, aching to his very core, making him want to explode with the intensity of it. The warm breath was now against her exposed labia, which he vengefully pursued to touch and lick. She was so wet, making it perfect for him to conduct his energy inside her body. Her clit was prodding and swollen, she was glistening with the juices of her yearning. Again he blushed completely and he followed through with his ministrations, licking and working on her clit, nibbling at it softly sometimes, letting his electrical tongue move downwards to lick at her core and penetrate it, making slow but passionate love with it. She was now writhing underneath him, her aura brightening so much it was nearly blinding! And it concentrated there, in that place, just over her womb, the pure white energy radiating as if guiding his way to the core of her very being, where their essences would mix and merge into one.*

C - *Her eyes were tightly closed and she had lost his hand for the moment, her hands at her sides in small fists that grabbed and ripped the grasses and vines beneath her; he had kissed down her entire body leaving the surface of her skin to tingle with his energy and had opened her legs so he could kiss all the way down, and she felt her body showing its gratitude by showering him with more warm liquid that now drenched his lips and mouth, intensifying the sensations of his tongue as it slid over her clit and labia, and soon, inside of her, moving in slow and winding circles around the hot walls of her passage. His energy was leaving him in a trickling flow, nothing like what happened when their positions were reversed, but with the addition of her wetness his essence was amplified and forced through her entire body, readying it for completion.

There was a strange feeling now in her belly... she was going to come and she knew that, but there was something else – almost as if a door inside of her had opened where before, and in all of her former life, it had been closed – she wondered if the feeling was real, if her body was begging to receive what he had to give, or if it was all in her mind...*

GT: *her core quivered softly against him, contracting and distending with its soft pulse. Her temperature was rising; he could tell just by fondling her body with his restless hands; hands that literally shone as they caressed her tentatively, wanting to draw energy and much as to offer, sharing of her body’s perception. Her emotions, the simple touch of her body was pure bliss to him; the sensations were on the rebound, going back and forth between them, so there was always an echo of past sensations to add to the increasing pleasure. Her urgency was increasing with her pleasure; he knew from the scent of her, always inebriating and fresh, and from the wetness of her sex, that she was close to bliss... sheer bliss, like he had once promised her, not even knowing how much he had intended to keep that promise... but he responded to her wishes now, for their commands were key to his own delight.*

C - *Coherent thought was snatched away from her when his tongue moved to her depths and he stiffened it. Her eyes opened and she saw both of his hands on her breasts, kneading at them in rhythm to his rhythm below. She moaned and pressed against his mouth, meeting his tongue, wanting it as deep as possible. Grasping his other hand from her breast she began to fondle it, stroking its palm with the fingertips of her other hand before taking it to her mouth and almost biting at the center.*

GT: *she was becoming increasingly demanding, and knew exactly how to blackmail him into doing what she wanted. It was complex game; they both gave, they both took, they conquered and were conquered, and it was hard telling who had the advantage. She was going wild, but her ministrations at his oh-so-sensitive hands were driving him wild as well! He felt the urge to devour her; his hand at her breast nearly gripped at her tender flesh, squeezing too hard at her erect nipple. And then his palm was against it, electrifying and exciting, as she made blush after blush take over his façade.*

C - *He blushed completely and she could see the profusion of pleasure conduits, as though he held a bright flower in his hand made of white pinpricks of light, the petals of the flower going around the palm, surrounding a brilliant center that nearly looked like one, solid mass because there were so many nerves there.*

I'm coming! *The words were not shouted, only spoken in an urgent whisper,* Let me take you with me! 

GT: *there were words at his mind; echoes of her own feelings and sensations that he had somehow perceived long ago. Their desires were truly becoming one. Could it be? Would it happen?*

C - *She grabbed both of his hands with a strength she did not think herself possessed of and at first thrust them over her mouth, her tongue moving back and forth madly before she slid them down over her breasts, and as she felt the hot rush of orgasm, she placed both of his hands over her womb, which was where the feeling was beginning.*

GT: *he felt about to explode in bliss with her. Her life was so powerful! Her whole body vibrant with it, taking him over with shivers. She guided his hands to rest over where life could begin, but he had felt them be pulled downwards to pay homage to where existence could meet its beginning. And he did, feel of that life-giving energy, the very essence, hers, his, undefined, new, but powerful beyond his imagination, and her climax crashed over them both.*

C - *Her back arched then with one final motion of her sex against his mouth, and while keeping his hands against her, her soul shattered into a million glittering fragments and their voices blended in the melody and harmony of shared delight, before the fragments of her innermost being coalesced into a single, sparkling mass, becoming whole once again. She fell limp into the soft ground, thinking that next time, their spirits would burst together, blending for those few excruciatingly pleasant moments as they joined.*

GT: *it had nearly been too intense, but a fragment only of what yet awaited them. It had not been time yet, but they were ready; both of them. They had cleansed their souls, their bodies; they were both aware there was no focus other than each other now. And with that thought, he let the climax subside and rested his head over where his hands had been, over her womb, leaving his hands to caress softly by her sides, and down her thighs.*

C - T'than...*she nearly cried in a trembling voice as she tried to pull him up before cuddling close to him, her face buried in his chest as she kissed him lightly, never wanting that beautiful closeness to end.*

Book Nine

Part Five

Joining

T'than and Cadence had lain in their secret place on the beautiful planet, and Cadence thought that she had never felt so alive and free with him – not having to hold back, and being able to just talk to him as he held her. They whispered a few words now and then as they touched and kissed each other. It was as if they had just discovered each other. She looks up when it seems that there is a spotlight on her body and discovers that it is dark outside and the moons are up, though it is the huge one which casts its pale light between the ceiling of leaves into the hideaway.*

GT: *he follows her green eyes with his, as she turns to look away from his face and to the curtain of vines. It should be happening. He remembered well the phenomenon that happened every few hours on that planet, and it would be indeed something fantastic to share with her. He knew her curiosity would soon get the best of her, and he removed his hands from her body, almost as if giving her permission, and she was up in little time.*

C- *She rises and parts the vines that shield them, a gust of cool air coming to dispel the humidity their bodies had generated in the small space. She smiles at him in a beckoning way and begins to walk back to the beach, knowing he is already following her. The sight that greets her is magnificent!

The sky has gone from pink to magenta, and, it is not night – but only the illusion of it for the great moon has come to eclipse over both suns, and only mild golden rays escape as both peek out from either side of it! Everything around them now has a surreal look as pink shadows deepen into red, maroon and plum, and she runs in the soft wet sand to the shore, so her feet can splash in the almost non-existent waves in water that has turned from pink lemonade into red wine.*

GT: *It was magnificent, as he remembered. But he sadly realised he had never truly observed the phenomenon with any interest. And... perhaps it was her presence, her life, that gave meaning to all that. He watched as she ran as stealthily as a deer, wild and free; the wind in her hair; the be beauty of the eclipse was itself eclipsed by that of Cadence. Her aura was to him more ethereal than the beauty of that event. He followed her, hypnotised by her dance, walking as smoothly and gracefully as was typical of a Taelon, almost floating above the water that framed his feet as he paced the shore.*

C- *The lava vent must have extended to this part of the beach, for the sand was warm, and the shallow water as tepid as bathwater. She looked down at her naked body and saw that her pale skin now looked nearly tan, and her blond curls now had a reddish tint. She turned to her lover then and opened her arms, wanting to feel him close as she stood ankle deep in the red water. His blue eyes now shone against a deep colored complexion as well.*

GT: *she had stopped, her shine bright against the darkness of the moon; as if the two suns that hid behind it were a second frame of light that exonerated from her. She was power, beauty, perfection; a true goddess if a Taelon could ever grasp such concept. Her arms opened, like those of a mother wanting to soothe her child, or a lover inviting him into her bed. She was both to him: the one who had brought him to life, true life as he had never known it could be; and as the one love he would ever have. His paces are slow, short, but finally he finds himself in her arms, and hers in his, as he embraces her and leans to glue his lips to hers.*

C - *She kisses him fervently, pressing her body tightly to his as they drop to their knees in the warm, wet sand.* It's so beautiful here! 

GT: *he looks into her eyes as she speaks with him. She was right, it was beautiful... she was beautiful.* I know... my choice was perfect.

C - *Her lips are over his, her tongue teasing his mouth*  I never want to leave! *Her hands roam, and cannot help but to go back to that place between his legs* 

GT: *the kisses become shorter, and not as deep, as their passions rise and start to consume their self control. He blushes softly when she touches him so deeply, but his hand had long been caressing her breasts as well.*

C - Everything is red... the color of passion... 

GT: Passion... Ka’atha’am... *he whispers, almost into her mind. It was the one Taelon word for all that humans related to love...*

C - We were meant to be here... I know it! 

GT: Yes... *he fondles her breast, but that restless hand goes between her legs to feel of her sex, caressing softly at her clit. There was little room for thought in his mind, only the will to merge into her body that was becoming overwhelming; indeed, it was like stepping onto the edge to a high cliff, and jumping, screaming and relishing on the feeling of being alive, truly, completely, utterly alive.*

C - *She pulls him down over her*...To make love on these shores... under this eclipse... it was meant for us!

GT: *somehow, he knows she is right. And he doesn’t bother to question why or how that was, only knew she was right! And not even that thought lasted long in his mind as he leaned down and followed her to the floor.*

C- *There is pressure in her body... that intense feeling that had been afflicting her for weeks with feelings of need and lust... and love for him. Her hands wander over him, and there is nothing forbidden anymore.* I love you! I will love you forever! 

GT: *he covers her body with his; his façade was already shimmering, as if that fake skin which he wore was another of the impediments towards melting into her. He was ravishing her breasts deeply, knowing her pleasure was becoming his, that the cycle was closing again, making her feeling his feelings, and her thoughts his thoughts, in such way, there was no telling if the words she spoke were hers originally, or if they were echoes from his own mind.*

C- *She is hugging him close, enjoying the feeling of his body on hers, and his presence in her mind* I need you! *And then all at once, she ceases all actions, letting her body fall limply into the sand, her arms gently sliding off of him to rest at her sides.*

GT: *he ceases his kissing and exploration of her body. There was not one inch of her skin that he had not touched in his hungry caresses, but now, it had all stopped, just when it needed to. There was no frustration mirrored in his features when he looked down at her as she laid by his side on the floor, her eyes focused on his. There were caresses being exchanged, and words beyond the perceivable meaning, in a silent language they had always known and that had brought them together. His façade reappeared, and he was only calm and serene as he contemplated her naked beauty.*

C- *She is silent for a long time, just staring up at him, and then, agonizingly slow, her arms slide up until her hands are on either side of her head balled into fists. She lets the last bit of her fear slip away then, and slowly, her hands open, her shining eyes never leaving his while she waits for him to take her... completely.*

GT: *his lips move, but so slightly, it’s impossible to tell if it had even been a smile. A hand touches at her womb, then slowly slides upwards, cupping her breast and massaging it only once, and then tracing its path up her arm, until it is resting on hers. His long fingers entwine with hers and he places one soft, loving kiss on her lips, before he moves to lie on top of her, slowly, resting a leg between hers, and his belly against hers. His other hand makes its way up her side, gentle fingers brushing at her armpit and kissing softly at her skin, and he does not lock his hand on hers before planting a small kiss on her palm.*

C - *A soft, yet joyful laugh left her lips when his touched the center of her palm; once she had been so afraid of this ultimate sharing, so afraid was she to allow him to come into her – to exist inside of her for a blissful few minutes, but now she welcomed it, and she opened her mind and her will to him. Had it been a physical gesture, she would have taken him into her open arms and embraced him, but now, she embraced him with her spirit, enveloping him in her light and warmth, granting him permission to enter her completely and wrap her in his own essence.*

GT: *Then finally, everything is in place. They are both frozen, looking deeply into each other soul. The words form in his lips and his whole body cries out that he loves her, and a torrent of his energy flows into her from his palms. Her pelvis pushes up against him and he responds, dancing against her, slowly, the motion long and careful. The feeling sends a blush coursing through him, and he kisses her softly, letting his tongue slide into her mouth to fight briefly with hers. And then they move again, and their moans are lost in each other’s mouths and they share all of them: air, body, mind and essence. And so, it begins.*

C - *At first there was that same, shocking feeling, nearly a burn, as his energy was unleashed into her, but where fear once held court, now passion reigned and she relaxed completely, letting him in. His mind tentatively asked hers to dance, fearful of the response, but her essence was not hesitant, and so she accepted, their minds' and spirits' entering into a gentle waltz as each individual, human and Taelon, made the introductions to each other. # This is my heart, my soul... please come inside... see who I am... KNOW who I am... and let there be no more secrets....#

*She kissed him in joy as she felt him enter her mind...it was the beginning before he entered her literally with all that he was, but for now she smiled and closed her eyes as she felt him surfing over her thoughts, sometimes looking deeply at some aspect of her life, other times merely touching upon a thought before moving on – but he was there, warmly filling every corner of her mind.*

GT: *the sharing had began, to prepare them both for what would come. The other times they had not meant to join completely, they had begun with caresses, always focusing on how their bodies perceived of pleasure. They had done that already, but there was one step he had neglected the whole time: to share what he truly was with her. It was brutal, to end her innocence with such violence; even now that she was consensual with the fact of receiving his mind inside of her, he feared for how it could change her, destroy her. He had prepared her as much as he could, and softly, tentatively, he pressed against her resistance and began to merge his mind with hers, going through their lives’ memories, as one would share stories over a photo album.*

C - *Then it was her turn – at first there was a barrier, but then all at once it was gone, and she closed her eyes and directed her thoughts to look into him and she gasped audibly as she was assaulted with 3500 years of images... of places and peoples and worlds she had never known.... of war... of hate... of such intense emotions that tears dripped from her eyes to join the crimson waters. She was not overtly distressed, and it was only a natural reaction to his emotions, which he had kept hidden for so long, because somewhere in his being, he had known that he felt them, more intensely than he wanted to admit, until now.*

*The experience would have been more than she could have borne at her youthful age, and only knowing what she knew of the Taelon now and her own powerful feelings for him, saved her from what could have been a deadly encounter in the depths of his soul.*

GT: *she drank of what he offered almost too avidly. He wanted for her to slow down, but there was no controlling the quick flow, passion and curiosity worked to have her accept his life and his emotions. T’than feared it would overwhelm her. He could only cling to what he felt of her aura against his to know how deep those revelations might upset her; would she hate him after she saw what he truly was, what had made him the War Minister? He was aware of how detestable he was; of how justified others’ hatred for him was, that he had never been good nor tried to be, and that it was not his nature... but it still fascinated him how she could have loved such a demon... And doubt grew in him before it did in her.*

C - I don't care about all of that! *She shouted as she looked into his eyes, pressing her body to his and moaning as her clit met his groin in an erotic undulation, and she kissed him, her vision oddly doubled as she continued to delve into him, and yet she was looking into his face with her eyes.* You are not that Taelon anymore....you are different! 

GT: *those words echo in his mind times and times again; she was open to him too; their bodies were on auto-pilot, loving and touching, and their minds worked on the same plane, interacting, becoming one! He knew she was speaking the truth, and that it somehow absolved him from whatever sins he could have committed. He had conquered love! Known love! Felt love! And it was hers that now embraced him in its bittersweetness, soothing his soul, healing wounds that he had not known to have been there. He looks down at her, almost pleadingly, lost in adoration for her, that one being that was the complete opposite of him, and at the same time, the very extension of his being.*

C - *Her face still glistened with her tears even as she moved against him, wanting him so very much*...and...you are mine! 

GT: *Hers... of that child he had seen looking upwards at its parents as she lay in her cradle; the one that had always been so full of life and troublesome; the one he had seen chasing a little animal, and with curiosity observing other people; the one he had seen look herself in the mirror, time after time, and in each frame there was a slightly different face that grew, as if time had been working to sculpt the features she had now... and that he looked down upon, and that he kissed with such passion. He had known her life, her joys, her fears... known her terror at his hands, and at the same time, her hidden fascination for him; he had known the depths of her being, her very core, learned things she did not know, as she had learned things of him he did not know. It took each other’s eyes to see... and now they truly were becoming the same, and his mind allowed for the body to welcome what was left to complete their oneness.*

C - *Then, with those words, she directed her thoughts and her energies as he had taught her, and began to channel her essence into him – at first in a trickle of glowing blue light that was only visible in their minds, and then it became a small river, and finally, as if the floodgates to the dam of her soul had been opened, for the very first time, she gave all of herself...her brilliant energy pouring into him in a burning and sparkling torrent, giving back at last all that he had given her up to this point...*

GT: *it started out like a whisper; all of a sudden, their minds were open, completely open, but silent. And then came the first droplet of her essence, tickling at his palm. He welcomed it in, avidly, and blushed softly again; and as the sparkles succeeded each other, the blush would persist and move downwards, over his body and down his chest, to glow brightly at the place where their bodies made love. He was sinking slowly into her, his pathway nearly melting with her core, and returning to her whatever energy she gave him, in a never ending cycle. And she opened up to him, as she channelled more of her, his motions became more rapid, quickly wanting to give the same amount that was taken. In that never-ending cycle, he gave as he took, and was given as he was robbed. *

C - *In the past during their attempted joinings, her mind's eye perceived his essence as a brilliant blue sun, and herself as well, but now, the great forks of energy were leaping off of both of them, traveling into each other, one sun made brighter by the other, which sent its energy in return, until both of their spiritual essences looked to be in nova, growing larger, hotter and brighter, and yet Cadence noticed that she could look into them, right at that brilliance, and yet it did not hurt or blind her. There was something else now as well...the two suns that were their very essence...were moving closer to each other, wanting...to merge...

GT: *The power of it all was mind-blowing; the silence in his mind was complete... complete... he was alone... with her; His essence was in frenzy, coursing wildly through his body, making it ache at his pathways to withhold it! And then the flood! The violence of the torrent hit him, he was drowned deep inside her; in her core, in her womb; his essence was hers to take from, as hers was his; It was almost as it they had switched bodies for an instant!*

C - *Cadence cries out on the empty beach, a cry of surprise and ecstasy when she looked at their bodies and saw the Taelon literally melting into her! She had felt entrance between her legs - that energy that felt so much like true penetration, and it was, and she moaned as she was filled by him, his essence almost ripping into her, filling her core and pressing up against her womb, a sweet torment, and then, there was that feeling of another presence trying to share her body with her - the one she had fought before but now let in willingly, and then they were one in mind! She was moaning constantly now, her head moving back and forth in the wet sand, and just when she believed that she could not bear anymore bliss, there was weight in her body and she looked down; the oneness began at her pelvis and steadily moved up, until there was a tingling in her stomach and she realized that he had merged his body with hers, losing solidity so he could sink into her. When she closed her eyes so she could see the mind-plane, she gasped when the two blue suns touched, for the first time, pressing into each other, just as he was pressing against her...entering her completely at last...*

GT: *T’than cries out loud; there is a tornado of energy, of pure bliss, forming up within him; the façade is lost, but the blush persists; he looks down at her, mesmerised, his eyes shining with maddening enlightenment, as if he had been given the key to the universe’s mysteries; the key to life!*

C - *She is looking up at him and she lets out a burst of laughter for she feels such joy, such bliss, and he is the most beautiful thing in the universe! They are one! One in mind, one in body, and one in soul, and at once everything seems to stop around them; the great eclipse above them ceases its solar and lunar dance, the trees are frozen in graceful motion from a last breeze, and the lagoon becomes a solid mirror of ruby red as its ripples seem to vanish.

T'than and Cadence are caught in a moment in time – in the seconds between the seconds, unaware and uncaring of eternity as they look into each other's eyes, and it seems to last forever. Then she feels him sink even more deeply into her, and she sees the two suns that are them crash into each other, releasing white hot beams of laser light, and she feels that all-consuming heat and pressure, making her want to scream in fear and pain, but the bliss is still there, and more importantly, the love – mutual love was the key to their joining, for it made them able to embrace the pain and turn it into pleasure... intense pleasure... extreme pleasure, and when she felt the heat and vibration over her entire body, culminating in her womb, she opened herself to him and they were both overcome with a burning wave of rapture and she was vaguely aware of her own voice crying his name... and then his glorious image above her changed, becoming shimmery, as though he had a flickering and multi-colored aura around him, but when she looked to the water and the little island at the center of the lagoon it had an aura too, and she saw that it was just her vision and not T'than, that had changed, and when she looked back to him she saw him looking down at her in the strangest way. He looked, amazed, as he watched her shimmer into a full, Taelon blush! *


GT: *his mind played with thoughts of not long ago. That first time when he had come across her beauty in the corridors of the Mothership; how the world around him seemed to dissolve, and there were only those two green emeralds flashing in the dimness of the hallway; and the aura, a bright and ephemeral flame that never seemed to take rest, her very life force that called out so strongly to him. He had hated her for stealing his self-control away: he was so deeply aware of it; it ached to know the attraction reached out to the very core of his being, where her presence was now, alive and pulsing, with will of its own; but incomplete. There had been void from that moment onwards; and in her eyes he could see now all that had been after that one moment; she had noticed him and, unbeknownst to her, he had noticed her as well. The very beginning was being played to the both of them, and then, all that followed: torment, pain and struggle, happiness, joy, lust... contentment and fulfilment... 

Humans said that in those last moments of existence, their life played before their eyes. It must have been happening to them both then; but it didn’t feel like dying, it felt like rebirth, to be burned in flames, but not to be consumed. And still the whirlwind inside of him, the urges of the Ka’atha’am and the presence of her energy reaching to every corner of his being seemed to want to shatter him, his very form, to reduce him to his essence so he could mingle with her completely! His body called out to hers, as hers did to his! And he let go, forsaking all fears of pain, death or failure, and embracing that magic of the being that now lay underneath him, the one being that had given him life... that he had helped create... and that now spread its wings of light to involve him in an embrace too strong and too demanding to break free...* 


C- *Her head fell back and she arched herself upwards, as though she wanted more closeness then they already had, and she was overtaken with feelings of sheer delight and more powerful than any orgasm she had ever experienced, and she looked at her flesh...

She was blushing... her skin glowing in white brilliance over the redness of her blood vessels, and even the red was highlighted with electric blue as currents of their combined energy, of her new energy, raced through her... and there was a feeling of becoming in her, as she evolved a little further, joined with the Taelon there on the sand.*

GT: *the calling was deafening, and he cried as the whirlwind of the emotions unleashed became physical, and the tornado in his chest became real and engulfed the particles in his body. His hands gave and received, making it impossible to tell if there was even a difference between the two energy flows. He was deep inside her, as deep as he had ever been, and he wished only to mingle whatever particle there was of his organism into hers! The ethereal being that inhabited her body was finally breaking free, as if soul was detached from body, surpassing its importance, and the very boundaries of what was physical! And so he let go, the struggle ceased, and he committed himself to the being that had shown itself wiser and older than he could believe... the one thing that she shared was immortal; He exploded in bliss, literally, dissolving in a vortex of pure energy that involved hers into it: essence and essence, mingling, intertwining, dancing, flying around the empty human shell, lifting it, kissing it, piercing thru it like energy needles; caressing it like is a million fairies danced and hummed too ancient a song for the lyrics to be perceived...*

C - *At first there had been an odd feeling – a pulling and rending of her spirit as it was nearly ripped from her body. The instinctual fear she had had of joining – of giving her energy and of overcoming the fear of allowing her soul to fly free – to leave her body was at hand, but he was there, coaxing and urging her to move farther, to evolve and let go, and so, in one instant of joyous surrender, she broke free of the tenuous bonds of her humanity and at once she was free, looking down at herself, at her face, frozen in an expression of bliss. T'than was making love to her – he was inside of her, but his penetration was everywhere! She was dancing, her energy joining with his. She could see him, but not as one does with their eyes – he was everywhere, in her heart, in her mind, and in her soul. And she was part of him in the same respect.

She saw her frail, nude body lift from the sand, her hair dripping drops of water that turned red beneath the eclipse, her form surrounded by a glittering halo that was them; their mingled essence that whisked around her shell and through it, dazzling and eternal.*

GT: *they had taken each other to their own dimension; time and space were bent, twisted, distorted, to make seconds into hours and inches into miles. They hovered over reality, as their very souls became one, sharing of all there was to share as sparkle after sparkle kissed to share more than energy and knowledge and memories: but to share life, their life! As they knew it, as their bodies had known it, as their immortal souls had perceived it.*

C - *Their thoughts were one and the same, and she continued to witness elements of his life; throughout the wars and terrible deeds he had committed, all in the name of protecting his species, she saw other images – his children. Small, helpless, glowing, handed over to the Commonality without a second thought. One was strong and grew up, the others...they were in that hidden and protected place back on the ship...two tiny beings, immutable and frozen in time, their two pods glowing among too many others to count. Sadness filled her to overflowing in her sorrow over the helpless ones – the ones who had never known the nurture or caress of another...*

GT: *he had opened all doors to her; all that he had been as an officer, and most important and secret... all he had been as himself, regardless of his rank, his species, or even his very name. She saw through his eyes the loss of his life... the biggest fear and reason for his being who he was; for them being together. Love and hope, was all she meant to him. And that had become life; life she had presented him with, that she had taught the meaning of; more than breathing, more than feeling, more than touching or joining, but life, a concept far too complex and ethereal to be put to words. And there was only one way to celebrate it: to give.* 

C - *If they had a child, she would never allow it to be given over, and she knew that he would not either, that is, provided it lived. What if it were doomed to the same existence as the others? But the idea of a child with him, even just the promise of a new life, washed away that momentary and yet eternal sadness and filled her with a happiness and enchantment of such great magnitude that she did not think it would be possible for her to bear, but he touched her spirit, stroked it gently and her soul embraced him so tightly, never wanting to let go as she projected her feelings of love toward him, into him.*

GT: #Never...# there was a word floating and echoing in the small bubble of their acquired dimension; never would she be harmed, never would the child be harmed; never would they be stolen from him, and never would he allow them hurt in any way whatsoever; never would they be parted, never would he be able to live without her... 

All those promises, vows, concepts were made into one as his essence embraced her fully, almost rocking her in its arms, reassuring and protective; yet passionate and lovingly. He kissed and made love to her one last time, stroking her softly as he let go, seeing part of him go and keeping part of her with him, but finally one with her. There was bliss and sadness, too deep for crying, and something pulling, fast, rough, imprisoning him back into his shell, particle after particle of his being was being sucked and constricted to its humanoid form.*

C - *Then there was a sinking feeling, as though they were falling down a great chasm and she felt the fluttering of butterflies throughout her being until there was a feeling of weight, that fairy-lightness vanishing away and her vision cleared from that of an omnipotent being to merely that of her human eyes as she looked into his Taelon ones, her breathing more like breathless panting as he looked down upon her while holding her in his arms.*

GT: *the last particles of his being danced around her head like fairies, undecided where to go to: were they hers, or his? Like little stars they hovered over the both of them, as his crystalline form reappeared, lying over hers, his density returning from his palms, to his torso, his legs and finally, the apex of sensitivity, where his main pathway touched at her very womb. To withdraw was saddening, but there was contentment as well, so great, so profound, it seemed to him he would burst into sparkles again. 

His body slid to her side, and he leaned over to plant one tiny kiss over her forehead, his hands finally resting over her body, touching where the last of their sparks entered her body like fallen stars.*

C - *She looked to the side and watched as the mirror that was the lagoon began to ripple again as time resumed and then she gasped and looked up as light and warmth shone down on them like a golden spotlight as the moon moved on, leaving the twin suns behind to once again light the sky. Red light turned to gold and filled her eyes and then she found T'than's face again as the world lit up around her and she went limp in his arms, and he would not know if her words were meant to describe the sights around her, or him, before she fainted.* So... very beautiful...

GT: *he smiles down at her, the easiest smile he had offered in his life: genuine and instant. His body is dormant, tired, his energy still racing and finally coming to peace... peace unlike any he had ever felt. He now knew what it meant to join; not to procreate, but to become one with someone else. He felt shame at the years he had spent, truly wasted, without believing in such sentiments as love. It was incredible, overwhelming, it was the emotion. All the others seemed so shallow now... anger and sadness, revolt or despair; little shadows compared to the brightness of her and their feelings.

He rested his head on her chest, listening as the current of her life coursed from her beating heart to reach every cell in her body. It was music, and it rocked him to a light sleep.

He must have remained that way for several minutes, until her body started to shiver softly underneath him. Yes, she should be cold, with the waters still bathing them as the soft waves came to kiss the lake’s shores. 

Gathering his strength, he rose to his knees. Looking down at her for what seemed like an eternity, he sculpted her picture in his mind, her light smile – a reflection of happy dreaming – the blond curls, unmade by the waters, and tainted pink from the light above them, her perfect figure, still glowing in its aura... It was nearly too beautiful for him to touch, but he knew she was spent, as he was, and they both needed much rest, and much comfort. 

He picked her up, carefully; she leaned her head to his shoulder with a tiny moan. With a thought, his façade returned, as did his jumpsuit. He looked down at the place she had been lying, the bed of their lovemaking, and with one last glance to the skies, he headed towards their shelter of vines... and unbeknownst to him, a pair of wild glittering green eyes followed his every move into the secret chamber...*

To Be Continued….
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