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Book Eleven

Escape

C - *She lay, much as she had before, in a tent, her nude body covered in blankets from the neck down on the soft pallet. She had a vague sort of awareness that she was in another tent... MarGrath's tent, and in a vague sort of way she knew what he had in store for her, but she didn't care. T'than was dead, and she had had a part in killing him, even if unintentionally.

Though outwardly quiet, inside her soul wept from its very depths as memories of the Taelon played over her mind's eye; from the first time she had seen him in a corridor, to the present. She remembered the time in the corridor, months ago, when he had approached she and another volunteer, both newly assigned, and her fellow officer had dropped her head submissively as the War Minister walked toward them. Not Cadence; instead she had raised her chin and looked at him defiantly, daring him to say something and inviting his wrath. Their eyes had lingered for a moment as he cast her a glacial look, but he had said nothing and passed by on his way.

She could think of nothing else after that, and within a week she had been reassigned into her new, larger quarters, the ones with the beautiful mirror, and so close to his office. Now she saw it from his end; he had thought of her afterward as well, more than he wanted to, but soon he gave into his obsession, placing her in those quarters and watching her during many of his free moments from behind the looking glass, and that is how their story had begun, with T'than entering her dream one night. Yes, she knew about the dream now too, and that he had taken her babydoll garment after as a trophy to remember the experience by.

How cruel was destiny to finally bring them together in love and then tear them apart! And so she continued to lay there, waiting for the Jaridian commander to return and do what he would with her...*

~*~

GT: *There was a strange silence in his mind, and then suddenly and little buzz awoke him to the cruel reality he knew expected him. It had been a rather desperate measure to assume his crystalline form, but it had at least allowed him rest and replenished a little of his energy. The bleeding had also stopped, at least on his palms, and his forearm was better. All that he could feel from inside the crystal prison that began to shatter, little by little. He was mainly conscious of his whereabouts, and of having been moved by two rather perplexed Jaridians. But in the cocoon, his link to Cadence was weaker. He had worried a great deal about her, and had nearly been too hasty at breaking free, for he had nearly done it as a Jaridian walked into the room. But now, there had been talking about wanting to see what the scientist would discover once he dissected the “corpse” that is... once he woke up the next morning. 

Knowing he had a few hours to him, and at least the night to cover his escape, the Taelon broke free. Starting with his fingers, the shell began to shatter, and only a few seconds later, he was free again. Rising revealed rather difficult at first: he was both somewhat dizzy from the recent torture and weak from lack of energy. But he drew it in probing for Cadence and knowing she was right. He had to recover the ship, and hope that he could find some kind of weapon and come back to help her. He also knew that if she were in trouble, he would know, and it was merely relying on that and hoping that he would have enough time to come back should they discover his escape, that he stepped foot outside the tent and made way into the deep forest.

~*~

C - *She sat up abruptly as another presence flowed into her mind; T'than was alive! Beautifully, amazingly, gloriously alive! His presence was weak as a summer breeze, but there nonetheless. She finally understood his final words to her about having hope; he had only made it appear that he had perished to save them. All at once, Cadence's entire body tingled with excitement and she began to feel alive again. Rising from the bed and careful not to trip on the long chain attached to her neck collar, she went to a pile of MarGrath's clothes that had been carelessly tossed into a corner and sifted through them until she found a thin, grey shirt, similar to what he wore beneath his leather uniform now, and hastily slipped it over her head. It was more like a long shift on her, reaching halfway down her thighs. She thought of trying to create a jumpsuit, but that would leave her open for questions that she wasn't willing to answer.

She knew T'than would be coming for her, and so she sat back down on the bed and waited...*

~*~

GT: *The moons shone brightly enough to light his path but hide his presence. He was surprisingly silent in that environment, and despite his weakness, he moves stealthily thru the foliage. Luckily, the Jaridians had not blindfolded him when they dragged him to the camp, and he was quick to find the right path to the lake, and from there, it would be his known territory, and a small leap into reaching for the ship.

The track of crushed leaves and vegetation took him to the lake’s shores... He passed by the place he had lain with Cadence, where they had mated. There was great energy in that place, though he did not know if it came from his memory or something else. In any case, it gave him strength, and he knew that by just climbing those rocks up the waterfall, he would be in the plateau where his ship was landed. 

He cast one look downwards where the sand was still moulded by the prints of their bodies, and followed his own footprints towards the cavern where they had been captured. It was empty, but there was a path, just on the other side of it, that led to the plane. It took some climbing, but soon, he emerged on the top of the small cliff. But just as his head was visible, he heard noise, and shortly after, voices... Jaridian voices. He took shelter in a lower ledge and listened. They seemed to be working, and discussing his passing.*

Officer Tok: *Tok had taken two of his men and they had spent the last day going over the little Taelon warship. Though they were unable to activate it, they had disabled the interface to make sure that no one else could. They had hoped to be given the access codes to the ship's computer, but news had reached them that the great War Minister T'than had died during the interrogation, but that the human was still alive.* He died easily enough...under Vedra's *gentle* touch. *The others laughed loudly. Until further orders were given, they had been told to guard the ship, and what a bore that was. Guard it from what?* 

Lt. Joth: Ah Vedra...I wouldn't mind being under her gentle touch either...or having her under mine!

Lt. Brek: She would never look at you Joth, not with a male such as myself nearby. *more laughter* But what I would have given to watch that Taelon die...I hear he suffered much!

Joth: Did you hear they made his mate kill him? Such revelry and we are stuck here guarding a ship from ghosts!  

Tok* I hear the girl is a sweet prize, and that MarGrath will try his share of her.

Tok: Yes, sweet indeed; small, fragile, young. Now that the Taelon is dead MarGrath is going to pass her around to the upper officers....I know I won't say no! *More bawdy laughter*

Brek: I caught a glimpse of her...pretty indeed, but, what about us, Tok? Do we not get to reap the rewards of the capture as well?

Tok: Trust me Brek, there will be enough of her to go around, and she will spread those little legs easily enough when she sees what Jaridian males have to offer!

GT: *T’than smirked at their talk of how easy it had been to kill the Taelon, and how many of them had wished they had witnessed it. But it enraged him when the talk turned to Cadence. It seemed she had quite the reputation among the Jaridian males, and it was hard to say which they wanted more: to have witnessed T’than’s death... or to “have a piece of the girl”.

The sounds seemed more distant, and soon there were footsteps hitting the organic material of the platform that led to the interior of the ship. T’than peeked again; no Jaridian in sight, so he completed he ascent and stepped onto the plateau. Something whistled inside his mind, and his eyes looked to his side. Right there, near the bushes, was something the Jaridians had not found, simply because they had had no clue to look for it: the energy gun, the one T’than had tossed away when they had landed.

The Taelon grinned at the sight. Perhaps fate was willing to give them a second chance after all. He moved closer to the ship, taking refuge in the vegetation from time to time, and just when he found himself to be in a strategic position, enough to shoot at the unprepared Jaridians, he made sure they heard some noise by making some of the paraphernalia outside the ship scatter onto the ground.*

The three Jaridians had retreated inside of the ship, just walking around and generally messing things up, but then there was a noise from outside and they saw some of their supplies go crashing to the ground. There was no breeze at all and they were all instantly on guard. Joth was the first one out, and barely had he stepped onto the landing platform when there was a bright flash of light and he fell to the ground, dead.*
 
GT: *the first Jaridian was down before he saw with hit him. T’than was simply not in the mood to be scrupulous, because obviously those Jaridians were not. It was kill of be killed, and worst, leaving Cadence in MarGrath’s hands. Now that the Taelon knew exactly what the Jaridian commander had in store for his soul mate, he had all reason to kill and none to have mercy. Not that he had ever had such contemplations in the past, it seemed even that part of him Cadence had touched: she was impulsive, but in her core, a better person than she thought herself to be.
He could feel her lightly in the back of his mind. The distance was not so painful anymore; and it made his senses sharp to log into her mind and use her own instincts to fight his enemies. That first killing had only been the first... soon there was another Jaridian coming out, and T’than had to look for shelter again, knowing he would have at least another one to kill.*

Brek: JOTH! *Jumping down from the platform he looked around before going to his comrade, and then he saw movement from the corner of his eye. For a moment, he was shocked, but he drew his weapon quickly and shot at the Taelon, who darted back into the bushes. At first he had thought it was another Taelon, but then he recognized him.* T'than... you live! *He moved toward the bushes, his glimmering eyes taking in everything around him* Come out Taelon! You want a piece of me? Come and get it!
 
GT: *there is a long moment of utter silence, interrupted only by the noise of the dead Jaridian’s body exploding and turning to ashes.* A piece of you? *a disembodied voice says.* No... Your ashes are what I want... *Jaridians had never been seen killing in cold blood; it was not their style, but he didn’t put is past this particular group of Jaridians. The soldier was extremely alert, and T’than knew than in a direct conflict, he would have no chance, being weaker and deprived of his life force. But he would need to find a clear angle to shoot... and he did, but Brek managed to dodge the shot and hurried after T’than.*
 
*There was a small chance, at the end of which T’than found himself cornered. There was a murderous gleam in the soldier’s eyes, but curiously, T’than’s expression was of no less arrogance. Tension grew between them, until the dark skinned warrior finally attacked. But the General was not yet without cards up his sleeve. Any Taelon would be slow and without reflexes... problem was, T’than was not any Taelon. Amazed at even his own agility, he managed to avoid the blow, and after a few shots, one of which burned at his jumpsuit, he managed to shoot the Jaridian in the chest, and that was the end for him.
 
Now, there was at least one Jaridian missing, and little time to get to him. T’than had to hope that they had not yet broken the codes or accessed the communications console. If MarGrath were to know he was there... or if the datastream had been tampered with, then perhaps his hopes of sending an SOS signal would be lost.*

Tok: *The Taelon was coming closer and he backed completely onto the bridge, though there was really nowhere to hide, but the archway would conceal him for now, until the time he rushed the Taelon.* 

GT: *it was all awfully silent around the bridge. T'than took only a moment to go over the paraphernalia. There would be another soldier, two at most. So few guards told him that MarGrath had either believed that T'than and Cadence had been there alone all along and called back the other guards, or that he had never expected to find such a big group of Taelons with T'than. 

Silent as a wildcat, the Taelon made his way into the ship. His insides were aching with both the lack of energy and something akin to adrenaline that coursed in his pathways. That was one slight change all soldiers had to endure, so, there were really differences amongst the Taelon castes. 

His sharp senses did not warn him of any presence; and his ship was humming from the energy flows of the walls. She was functional and ready to receive orders, the first of which was to close the doors. It did so, and a small short scan at the console showed only one other lifeform on the ship, and it was located on the bridge. The Jaridian was truly trapped in T'than's own world now, and though it took some rerouting through the tampered systems, soon he had a forcefield closing the Jaridian where he was. 

Tok: *He could hear the Taelon moving around in the main part of the ship - what was he doing out there? Then all at once he knew when he saw a flash in the archway and his ears picked up on the subtle sound of a forcefield humming...but that Taelon would not defeat him...not if he had to destroy the entire ship to get loose! He was, after all, in a very sensitive and vulnerable area on the vehicle, and so he waited for T'than to come closer...* 

GT: *Still he proceeded with no less caution as he made his way into the small cockpit. Making sure there was no one else on the ship, he proceeded to walk the antechamber of the bridge, and soon, he was standing by the narrow corridor that linked them, and staring right at the Jaridian.* 

Tok: *The Taelon stood before him and Tok could see how he could have been the War Minister, for he was indeed imposing, despite his frail look. This being emanated power and position, but they had little place here and now.* Let me out Taelon, I want to, *evil look* talk with you. 

GT: We have nothing to discuss, I fear, and I have little time to waste in talking... *his chin rises, enhancing his smirk.* 

Tok: *He jumped forward, but T'than did not waver from where he stood.* So, there is no fear in you... that is not what I heard about you earlier. It is true what our commander says... you Taelons do not know when to die! 

GT: *his eyes squint in near anger, but his smirk reappears despite the initial grimace.* I would say, you Jaridians do not know how to kill, despite all your bragging. Do I detect fear in _you_ soldier? *his head tilts somewhat. He had forgotten about the rush of impending combat, and he had to admit the sensation made him feel alive. Perhaps that was the one thing that had lured him into the warrior caste after all, and now, to love. Maybe the two natures were not a contradiction, but two faces of the same coin.*

Tok: *He walks over to the control interfaces, a clawed hand moving over the surface of the console in a caress, before his gleaming and angry eyes find those of T'than's, and with one, powerful gesture, he brings down a huge fist and there is a small explosion accompanied by small popping noises.* That was your navigational interface... too bad... so sad...

GT: *there is a soft growling sound on issuing from his throat, and despite the drain his body had suffered, he felt filled with anger again. It was against reasoning, but he had proceeded the only way possible by trapping the Jaridian there. He would never have survived a direct conflict. His fingers gripped tightly at his gun, but he knew the forcefield would have to go down soon...*

Tok: *he smirks and walks over to the co-pilots seat and brings his hand over the other interface* This is communications I see... perhaps I should have destroyed that one first! *His fist again rises but there is a whooshing sound as the field drops and Tok is taken by complete surprise when he feels himself grabbed with more strength than he thought possible from the slim alien*

GT: *the forcefield goes down with a touch at the wall, and using that as support, he hauls himself forward and grabs the Jaridian's hand, pushing it away from the console. He had only the first second, the element of surprising in his favour, and he still drew his gun. But to shoot it, the Taelon needed to gain distance, but the Jaridian was too fast for that.*

Tok: *He turns quickly and grabs T'than and shakes him, harshly wedging the small gun from his fingers and tossing it away.* You are going to die Taelon, and I shall enjoy very much killing you slowly! *His hands move from T'than's shoulders to his throat as he brutally shoves T'than against a wall and begins tightening his grip.*

GT: *the precious oxygen was missing, but there was another voice in his mind rather than the Jaridian's. And that one was louder and stronger, and even when T'than had, in a moment of despair, believed it was all lost, the sound of the words he had spoken to Cadence was louder. He had promised...*

Tok: I hear they almost killed the human like this... but we have... other, plans for her now... *his grip tightens*

GT: *the Taelon gasps, and in his struggle, his hand comes in contact with something he recognises as the handle of an energy knife. In the violence of his resistance and the strong sounding voice of the Jaridian, the moment the General pulls it out of the soldier's belt passes unnoticed.*

Tok: ...suffer her fate Taelon! *He is gripping tightly now, using both hands, and he is so fixated in his bloodlust that he never noticed a pale hand that pulled a large energy blade from his very own belt....*

GT: *he had nearly dropped it for a moment as he loosened his grip when the thumb looked for the button that would activate the blade. He felt his strength failing him slowly, but it returned in a sudden moment, as his eyes reopened, and in all his fury, he drove the blade into the Jaridian's chest. There was a moment that they seemed to be frozen in time, but still T'than's hand moved to stab again. The grip slowly loosened, and there was air entering his system again.* I believe you will not be granted the opportunity to reap the rewards of the capture... 

Tok: *His eyes widen in horrified shock when searing pain rips through his chest; the Taelon had stabbed him, with his very own blade! Humiliation washed over him when he realized what had happened, though the warrior did not have to suffer with it long, because in the next instant he was racked with pain again, this jolt stealing his breath away as T'than stabbed him again, and his hand loosened on the Taelon's throat as everything around him went gray...and then black...and then nothing.*

GT: T'than pushes the weakening Jaridian with his free hand, and finally steps away from the wall. The soldier was still there, but his life was flowing out of him evenly. And he needed to get the Jaridian out of there, lest he exploded and caused greater damage to the ship! Seeing there was no time, T'than hurried to his chair and brought up a small interface after a few unresponsive waves.* Ship, create a field around the intruder... *it was barely in time, and the violence of the blast was still felt, but as it calmed, there was no damage to account for. 

T'than recovered from the shock and took a deep breath. The worst part of that mission was perhaps yet to come. There was no guarantee he could contact the Mothership, or if they would even bother to come to their rescue. He knew one thing for sure as he tried to activate the destroyed interface: that ship would not fly unless it was repaired, and he did not have time for it. Perhaps later... if they were given the chance.

Ironically, his future now relied on the species he believed to have abandoned him. He had ceased to be of use, or welcomed. But it was not time to be proud, so he brought the panel on and dialled the Mothership’s number, namely, Sc'orr's console. He knew that that Taelon in particular would be responsive to that call, or at least he hoped. If not for him, he would at least want to help Cadence, for indeed, if it suited their interests, the others were well able to tell him to die when it suited them, and certainly, they would get no better chance than that to be rid of him. The console called times and times over, but to his despair, Sc'orr did not answer, so the General left the message encoding it as urgent with the Synod's code.* This is T'than, Taelon War Minister. I am contacting you from Lyra 117, where I was forced to take a detour for motives of greater force. My companion and myself have been found by a Jaridian renegade troop; she... is still in their custody, and I will need to return to the camp from which I escaped to liberate her. Chances are, we will fail to return to Earth. Navigation systems are down, and they have removed most of the power cells from this ship for their own use... *he shudders softly and blushes, his body reminding him of how weak he truly was.* Sc'orr, if you read this, and despite our animosity, I request you to bring the issue to Zo'or. If I fail in my attempt to rescue Cadence... *it was inevitable, and Sc'orr would know who his company was.* you must regain back my ship and destroy the renegade Jaridians. They might have learned too much already... *he blushes again, this time more strongly, but he regains his composure and nods.* I am sending the coordinates now... *he pressed a few more buttons and the message went through, but still no answer from Sc'orr. He was about to forward a copy to Zo'or, as a last desperate attempt, when the power grid went down and took the interface with it.*

Sha’bra! NO! *angered, he hits at it with his fist, but there was something else stinging at his soul. Something that screamed as a warning, a deafening, yet silent alarm in the back of his head.* Cadence! *he turned hastily towards the wall, but he knew for sure, in her direction. He was maddened with urgency, but there was still enough room for reasoning. He would need a dose of core energy, and she might as well. Running to the small provision room in the back of the ship, he waves his hand over a small and secret panel and withdrew two vials. He would need more than that to recover completely, but it would buy him time. So, pressing it to his palm, he absorbed the content of one of the vials and kept the other in his belt, in case she were to need it. Then, without further concern for himself, he exited the ship. He could not order it to self-destruct: it might get their attention from the camp, but it might also alert them to the fact that he was on the loose. So, keeping only the knife he had used on Tok, he made his way back to the forsaken camp, and perhaps, right into his death.* 

~*~

C - *Hours had passed since she realized that he was alive, and she had tried to use their link to call him, but there was a tenseness in him – something was happening and he was too distracted to hear or answer her. She was terribly worried for him, but as the hours passed and the moons drifted in the sky, her weakness overcame her and she lay back down on the pallet, pulling the blankets up from the late night chill that had encroached in the air like a silent and unwelcome lover.*

Mar: *It had been a night for celebration; he had spent the last several hours talking about the interrogation and the spectacle of the Taelon's odd death, as well as the entertainment provided by the one who was called Cadence. DraVal had missed it all, having taken two men to scout the beach and surrounding coves looking for other possible intruders, but the Taelon had spoken the truth – the area was deserted except for their small encampment. Spirits were high and MarGrath had also told Vedra of what she had wanted to hear – when they had first tested the energy drain device on a Taelon prisoner months ago. They had all eaten well, as well as imbibed on wine, and now MarGrath had one last appointment in his tent. Vedra had not looked at all impressed and so he had gone to her and taken her into his arms – a rather audacious gesture, but he was loose on wine.*

Ved: *she looked up at her commander’s face, clearly bothering little or nothing for the difference of rank between them.*You are wasting your time MarGrath... *she spouts, angrily.* I thought you still had another “assignment” tonight...

Mar: If I did not know any better I would think that you are jealous of the human. 

Ved: Of that cute little thing? *she laughs.* The wine must be getting to you...

Mar: *He knew she was irritated that all of the males were fascinated with her.* You are still the most attractive woman in this camp... and a warrior. *He pulled her close and licked her ear* When will you let me taste of you Vedra?

Ved: *he truly did know how to mess with her. There had been attraction between them for a long time, but her mate had only recently died, so that had given them little time and chance to work on that mutual attraction.* Once you get tired of screwing cute and defenceless little pets... because if that is what you like... *she pulls slightly away and looks up at him provocatively* You would be... *her nails scratch against his chest.* awfully disappointed in me... *smirk* 

Mar: *He laughs at the comment good-naturedly. With a small, biting kiss to her cheek he lets her go* Now I shall go to make that child into a woman. 

Ved: Then I say you have a “long” and “hard” task ahead of you... *she looks teasingly his way, a smirk on her lips, then exchanges looks with Borath, who looked frankly disappointed for not having been the first with the girl.* 

Mar: *Light snickering around him from the other males, and Borath was demanding time with her* You will have your chance Borath... later! *He knew Borath would not be pleased to know that DraVal would be next before him, but that was a matter of discussion for another time. With a final nod he strode from the tent off to his own.*

Bor: *the Jaridian’s face lights up and he grins*

Ved: *She shrugs and bids them good night.* I am off to sleep... *she stretches provocatively and then struts towards her tent.* See if you can keep it down MarGrath... *she throws behind her shoulder with clear sarcasm before stepping into her tent.*

~*~


C - *Cadence moaned in her sleep; there were hands on her, grabbing and squeezing, and hot kissing lips taking her very breath! *Her hands reached out weakly and pushed at the body on her and she opened her eyes. When she saw the Jaridian over her she screamed, and officers walking by outside laughed casually as they continued on their way.*

Mar: Shush little one... there is nothing to fear, as long as you obey me. *He strokes his hand over her hair* Your hair is so pretty, *he pets her face* You are pretty... so fragile and tiny... *his hand is over her breasts, covered by his shirt that she wears, which he is pulling up.* You felt a need to be close to me... by wearing my clothes... you cannot deny that you want me. *He covers her mouth with his for a rough kiss* I hope that you rested well, because we will be busy for quite awhile, while I discover every delight that you have to offer...*his hand is between her legs, his fingers slipping into her, and she arches her back in his arms.* That is right... so good...

C - Stop! *She wants to fight, but he has claws and is in a very delicate place.* Get away from me!

Mar: You came here to mate, did you not? *He withdraws his hand and rolls on top of her, grabbing both of her wrists in one large hand and keeping them above her head* You shall mate, and not with a sexless freak, but with a real male!

C - *He is on top of her and she screams again, trying to kick at him, but her legs are splayed under his massive body as he presses up against her*

Mar: Do you feel that little girl? *thrust* I am going to impale you on it! *His free hand is between their bodies, unfastening his pants. She is putting up a grand fight though, struggling and kicking, and he can see that she wants to bite him.* That trick won't work twice... Cadence... *he smiles viciously* ...and I am not as slow as my second officer, BUT, you will have a chance to inflict that punishment on him again... when he has you later.

C - GET OFF OF ME! OFF! *shrieks and cries* OFF! Just get off!

Mar: *He laughs loudly* Oh trust me, I shall! *He slaps her* But enough of this! *His hand goes back to work on his pants* Your Taelon is DEAD! There is no point in fighting me... he is DEAD! Now just lie back...*He has himself out and leans in to kiss her while moving her legs apart with his hips...*

GT: *the race back from the ship to the camp had been crazy! To spare him time in a cautious descent, he had merely jumped in the waters and swam to shore. Once he set foot on land again, he put his newly consumed energy to use and ran into the forest. It was a tiring endeavour, as his body was far from fully recovered, but each time he considered stopping for a moment, the voice in his head cried out louder for help. He could not be delayed! Fortunately, this time he knew the trail by heart, so it took him less time to travel across it. At last, after tortuous minutes, he could hear laughter and see light in the distance. T’than walked closer. In the near distance, he could see the Jaridians were probably celebrating. His senses were already telling him where to turn to, and his head was throbbing and aching with the urgency of her request for help. In a careful gesture, he waved his hand over his jumpsuit, careful to make it black and as similar to the Jaridians’ as possible. They laughed and sang too much to be completely conscious, and maybe the poor disguise would let him pass unnoticed to the drunken soldiers.

C - *He was trying to enter her, to take her and she screamed again, and was slapped again for her effort, but at least the Jaridian backed off, though he still lay on top of her*

Mar: So you like it rough? *slap* I can accommodate you! *his smile goes dark, and in his drunken anger he decides to draw things out and taunt her* Look at you, your legs open for me, ready to give yourself to the one who ordered your mate's death, but oh! *he slaps his forehead in mock realization* YOU were actually the one who killed him, weren't you? *She looks away, tears running from her eyes and he wipes at them, prodding her roughly below and reaching down with his fingers as well* But you truly did provide me with the greatest entertainment sweet child, for I enjoyed watching that Taelon suffer and die slow-ly....*He touches between her thighs - she is very soft there, but completely dry.* I shall enjoy your suffering as well....you should have done better preparing yourself for my...entrance, but it matters little. *He prods her again and she moans softly.* You can suffer as my cock cuts you open and dream of your DEAD Taelon!

GT: *Stealthily, he made his way around the tents; her presence was getting stronger and stronger in his mind; and so was her fear and despair... #I am here... I am close... Feel me Cadence... guide me# *he stopped by a tent, and turned as if he could look inside of it and see through the fabric. There were voices inside, and he recognised them at once. One, was in his mind, as it was Cadence, and the other... was of MarGrath, laughing and bragging about his death. T’than smirked, but his eyes gleamed brightly with sheer fury. It would be the second time that day he would kill... the dagger was restless in his fingers and he slowly cut thru the tent’s wall and stepped inside... The Jaridian seemed too busy to notice him at first, and T’than stood there, frozen, just a few steps from where he lay over Cadence, grey and cold looking, like a vindictive ghost.* The dead return to claim vengeance MarGrath! 

Mar: *He was about to plunge into her when a voice that he had never expected to hear again startles him.* What the...

C - *She screams, the high pitched sound getting the Jaridian right in his ear, her knee coming up hard and fast to get him between his legs, and he growled, a clawed hand coming to swipe across her cheek, leaving four bleeding gashes on her face. He rolled off of her and quickly put himself away, adrenaline helping to eat away at his stupor.*

GT: *It was time. T’than knew he was stronger, but also, that he needed to get the Jaridian away from Cadence. So he rushed forward and attacked, careful to keep MarGrath’s shaquarava at bay and with the blade ready to cut through skin, flesh and bone.* 

C-*T'than was on him in a moment and Cadence pulled away as far as the chain on her neck would allow, her knees up to her chin, her hand over her bleeding cheek as she watched a T'than she had never seen before take out his pent-up rage on the Jaridian warrior.* 

Mar: *He lunges at the Taelon when the alien rushes him. He was shorter than MarGrath by nearly six inches, but his smaller size lent him more speed and agility.* You should have stayed dead Taelon because now I will not let you die! I will nail your sorry carcass to the wall and let you suffer while myself and every soldier with a cock in this camp rapes your human right in front of you! 

GT: *the Taelon is silent, leaving his entire wrath to show in the unnatural gleam of his eyes. The Jaridian was trying to distract him with those threats: often a good technique, but not when the opponent drew his strength and agility in it; and T’than had many years of practise on using his anger as weapon. He merely smirked at the Jaridian as he tried to evade a quick attack of the blade, aimed a little too low down his belly.*

Mar: *He swipes a large hand at T'than but misses, cursing the extra goblets of wine he had drunk that night. Though fast, he knew his reflexes were slower than normal because of it, and as a warrior he knew that could be deadly! No help was coming, as most of the others were drunk themselves, and they had expected to hear struggles coming from his tent that night. MarGrath had given orders that no matter what anyone heard he was to be left alone.*

GT: *the Jardian seemed slower to him than before. In a hand to hand combat such as that one, T’than knew his only chance was to not to be caught, but he had also calculated that his enemy’s rapidity would be at least as big as his. Nonetheless, it seemed the Jaridian was not in his best days... but still, the Taelon knew the advantage was not his. The wine the soldier had been drinking only put them in equal standing, at least when it came down to agility versus strength. One good hit from the Jaridian, and the Taelon knew he would get little chance to recover and attack.*

Mar: *He lunges again and this time actually makes contact with T'than and making him nearly lose his balance, but the Taelon is fighting with a purpose and recovers quickly. *

C - *MarGrath is lumbering toward T'than. The big Jaridian has his back to her and she can look into T'than's blue eyes. His image was becoming blurry to her in her fatigue and weakness, but her mind is still able to reach out to him.* # My love...be ready...# *She waits for MarGrath to draw slightly closer to T'than, who maintains a highly defensive posture, an energy blade extended before him*

Mar: You cannot defeat me with that puny weapon! *He moves forward, his clawed hands extended* Your suffering has just begun!

GT: *he was still somewhat dizzy from the blow and acting more out of instinct, than actually reacting in accordance MarGrath’s moves. And then there is the voice in his mind, and immediately he knows he is not alone, and that indeed, together, they can defeat him!*

C - T'than look out for Borath!

GT: *he pretends surprise and apprehension and he looks behind MarGrath and towards Cadence. But the blade remains ready...*

Mar: *He laughs* Ah, now you will know pain War Minister! Borath come and join the party! *He turns, and sees only Cadence. His puzzlement doesn't last long however and is soon replaced by shocked surprise when the blade slices across his throat...*

GT: *It happens in a split second. First MarGrath was staring wickedly at him, and then the expression in his eyes changed to surprise, and then back to anger, as his hand still reached out to T’than’s wrist and the other clasped around his throat.* I am the one who shall relish in your death MarGrath... *he grabs the Jaridian’s hand at his neck and pulls it off, moving the knife further along his throat and finally breaking free altogether from the Jaridian.*

C - *She gasps and turns her head to the side; she could hear the sound of the knife humming against the Jaridian's flesh, and then a soft pitter-patter sound as his blood dripped off of his body, until he fell.*

GT: *Fortunately, the Jaridian’s back is to Cadence. T’than would have wished her not to witness the spectacle, as a torrent of black blood flowed freely down the Commander’s throat and slowly, the anger in his features is replaced by a lifeless expression and the Jaridian falls to his knees on the ground. Just then T’than wakes up from his trance and remembers that Cadence is not as resistant as he is; the girl is weak, he can feel it in his mind, and he needs to both prevent the explosion from drawing the others attention, but also protect her from the enflaming of the Jaridian’s dying body. Without so much as a second thought, T’than drops his knife and that one hand goes blue, loosing its façade. In one quick and precise blow, he plunges it into the Jaridian’s chest and allows from the last remnants of the commander’s energy to flow into his body.*

C - *From the corner of her eye she sees T'than blush, and she knows that he is taking the Jaridian's energy as the warrior dies. She could hear T'than moaning softly and a low and dying growl emanating from the soldier's throat.*

GT: *There is a lot of blushing and moaning, and that still will not protect her entirely. T’than pulls back, knowing he had just broken another taboo of his species, and he rushed toward Cadence. In an impulse, he grabbed her face and kissed her.* Can you walk? 

C - Yes...I think so...

GT: *with incredible ease, he breaks the chains that hold her captive. Grabbing only a blanket from the floor, he helps her up, hauling her arm around his neck and clasping his around her waist. The Taelon guides her around the dead body. It turns to ashes, just moments before they exit the tent through the hole T’than had made in it.* We need to hurry... My ship can protect us until such time when help arrives... *If it ever arrived; otherwise, they would die, but T’than had no intention of dying and leaving his ship in one piece... if it came down to it, it would become the instrument of their deaths, instead of their salvation.*

C - *He had snapped the chain that held her captive and they ran stealthily through the camp, Cadence hoping that her pounding heartbeat could not be heard by the soldiers, because to her it sounded like the thundering hooves of some great stampede – the thunder of their doom.

GT: *With great effort he tries to smile down at her and puts the blanket over her shoulders.* We must hurry now... *he places the small phial with core energy on her hand, and he knows he doesn’t need to tell her what to do with it.* they will find the silence to be far more suspicious than the screaming... *

C - *his words fill her with a sense of dread but she says nothing and nods. He gives her a slender vial filled with purplish crystal beads – energy, and she grasps it tightly as they keep moving until they reach a small grouping of large boulders. They duck behind them and kneel on the ground under the dying moonlight. They would have to swim to the outcropping of land across the water and from there traverse some low mountains to get back to the precipice where the ship waited for them. 

Cadence let the blanket fall away from her as she wrapped her arms around T'than, her body now only clad in MarGrath's too large shirt.* I thought I had lost you! *she whispers and cries, her head on his shoulder.*
 
GT: Hush... I would not leave you in such a cowardly way... *he pets softly at her head.* I had to resort to the crystalline form to trick them and reach for the ship. They have been warned on the Mothership. *he did not add that he had neither gotten confirmation that Sc’orr had read the message, or if they would even bother to give it importance.* But when I heard your distress call... *he doesn’t complete his speech,  only pulls her closer to him. It was bliss to feel her so close again. Her aura was to him a warm blanket, and he had indeed known how being parted from her had been akin to living in a frozen hell.*
 
C - I'm sorry I couldn't endure the pain more! *she pulls back and looks into his eyes, hers full of pain and guilt.* You suffered so and all because I could not endure the torment! 
 
GT: Cadence... *he rests and finger at her lips.* You endured all you could. I would not have asked more of you. I know your limits... such as I know mine, and you did nothing wrong... *he smooches her again.* You were very brave! *but she shakes her head, as if not believing his words.*
 
C - They are right and I am weak... and you almost died! *she is disconsolate in her tears as she falls against him again* I love you so! I do...
 
GT: *his chest heaves with his deep breathing, as if wanting to rock her and comfort her.* I would not have allowed them to kill me so easily. We have tricks... But I was weak also, for allowing my pain to reach you. *he closes his eyes and shudders softly, for a moment remembering the kind of pain it had been.* Now we must go, hurry from this place before they chase us. *he pushes her slightly away from him, and with his thumbs, he dries her tears.* Cry no more Cadence. It is in the past... the important is that we pull out of this ordeal... and we will... *he puts all his strength and certainty is those last words; not that he had much hope in ever being rescued, but because he knew she needed to feel him strong again.*

~*~
 
Awhile later back at the Jaridian encampment Subcommander DraVal walks to his tent, but stops when he sees the great tear in MarGrath's tent, dim light pouring out into the semi-darkness. The suns are rising and he can feel a slight warmth in the air. Drawing his weapon he warily approaches the tent and looks in through the gash.* Commander! *But only a pile of ashes greets him that mix with a pool of black blood. He dashes out into the center of the camp and sounds the alarm – a screeching noise fills the camp as hastily awakened soldier's stumble from their tents, becoming instantly alert when they see the grave look on DraVal's face.*

The human prisoner has escaped, and Commander MarGrath is dead. The little bitch somehow managed to kill him! *growls and angry voices filter up from the eight remaining Jaridians.* Borath!
 
Bor: *he steps away from the crowd; his dazed expression was quickly being replaced by anger... and at the same time, relief. He had wanted to be the first, and now he was honestly glad he had lost the chance.* Sir.
 
Dra: You are now second in command. I want you to take a scouting party and go to the Taelon's ship – she will likely head there. 
 
Bor: *He nodded and quickly signalled a few Jaridians to join him and they quickly reached for their weapons and stepped closer.*
 
Dra: Sergeant Vedra! 
 
Ved: Sir... *her anger was flashing in her eyes. How could the little thing have dared to kill their commander... MarGrath... he should have chosen her as companion for his last night. But the little human bitch seemed to have cast a spell over everything with a penis.*
 
Dra: *he waits for her to step forward* You will accompany me with another party and search the beach and surrounding forest – leave no rock unturned! 
 
Ved: We will find the little bitch, don’t worry... and I’ll drag her by her hair to our camp. She will curse the day she was born before today is over! *she looks intently into DraVal’s eyes and then moves to his side, looking to the forming groups.*
 
Dra: *His eyes move to Borath to command the same.* I want two men to remain here, the rest of us will split up. *he looks at the men* Originally, the girl was to be used by the upper officers, but now, whichever party finds her first will have the honor of having her, and then, Vedra and I shall kill her, as slowly as possible. She WILL pay for this insult! *A rather excited murmuring wafts through the air as the Jaridians split up and begin the hunt, not knowing that they seek two fugitives rather than one.*
 
~*~

C - *They had rested for a short time, catching their breath; T'than looked terribly weak, and Cadence knew the ordeal had taken its toll on the Taelon. She did not want to let on that she too was weak, so much so that she felt ill. The idea of the trek ahead of them filled her with apprehension, for she did not know if either of them possessed the strength to make the journey.

When the southern skies began to glow pink with sunrise, they were already on their way down the beach. They had decided to forgo the swim and take the longer way around the cove – the walk being less arduous than a swim. They skirted the edge of the forest, not wanting to be seen in the openness of the shores, but they did not see the two Jaridians who hid in the trees, their dark clothing blending in perfectly in the dim morning glow.*
 
GT: We must hurry... the suns are rising, and the vegetation will not make for such a good cover soon. *the ship was not too far now, but they had left the camp a long time ago and they were both stumbling instead of running as he was sure the Jaridians would with great ease.* We need to reach the ship before they do! *his core energy reserve was at a trickle. The one he had consumed earlier in the ship had barely left him with enough strength to fight MarGrath, and the Jaridian’s own energy needed time to be processed before it could be of any use to him. It was all rather heavy for a Taelon to endure, even one such as he. But they needed to keep moving, so he pointed in the right direction and they were off, walking as fast as their tortured bodies allowed.*

C - *T'than and Cadence moved forward, but a flash of light caused them to turn, just as the energy discharge hit the General on his left side, barely missing his chest and main pathway. Cadence screamed in pain and dropped to her knees, her arms tightly wrapped around her ribs.* T'than! 
 
GT: *the pain had been so great! The blast had barely missed him and he had fallen to his knees on the floor; he could barely support his body with his hands; it hurt immensely to breathe, and the precious and scarce energy he had left, his very life force, was quickly leaving him from the slash at his waist. But even in his confusion, he looked for her; she was by his side, calling his name, and unharmed. In that instant moment of relief and pain, he nearly allowed himself to collapse.*

C - *She took a deep breath but the mere rising of her chest was excruciating. She closed her eyes and willed the pain away; she was not injured, only feeling his pain, and finally she recovered enough to take his arm and haul him up.* Come on! 
 
GT: *With a grimace, and using strength he did not believe himself to have, he used her as support and rose. They needed to hurry... hurry to the only place where they could be safe...*
 
C - *The Jaridians were coming their way, but the sight of the Taelon shocked them, and one officer raised his wrist and spoke into his comlink*

TralDar: Vedra... the Taelon... he is alive! We wounded him and now have both he and the girl in our sights!

Ved: *On the other side of the communicator, Vedra cursed and hurried to report to DraVal. Their hunt was extended to two fugitives now...*

C - *She pulled T'than into the forest but he pulled her in the other direction... towards the ship!* No T'than no! *she hissed* That is the first place they will look! We have to double back the way we came! 
 
GT: *she was right of course, and he had begun doubting his own reasoning; his body was wanting to fail. He was stumbling, and his legs seemed ready to collapse with each step; there was no choice but to head errantly some other way... and hope, hope they would not be found...*
 
C - *He is moaning and his walking has become unsteady and they are barely back into the trees when he falls and will not rise.* NO! You MUST rise! *she pulls at his arm and tries to lift him, her arms under him but he buckles again.*
 
GT: No... you must go on! Please... I will delay your escape... *he was holding at his wound.* help will never come in time for me... I can serve us better by staying behind, stalling them...*his knees collapse and he kneels on the floor.*
 
C - *Cadence lets him fall, her eyes looking up to the sky in a pleading manner before she walks around him and lifts his face to look at her. Her cheeks are flushed, her eyes raging* RISE! Did you hear me RISE! *She grits her teeth and pins him in her stare* Godammit T'than we did not go through all that we did so it could end like this do you hear? 
 
GT: *but how to tell her his body had given up?... that he had given up. Taelons did not know hope... he had not known it... until she arrived. He was lost in her stare, in her green and urgent eyes...* Cadence... 
 
C - *she shakes him, her voice a whisper but her tone perfectly clear* War Minister T'than I_ love_ you and even if you want to just give up and die I_ won't_ let_ you! NOW RISE!
 
GT: *With a final effort, he does, and presses his body to hers. He is a dead weight stalling her, but her closeness is comforting. Who would have guessed that one day he would depend on her... on that fragile looking human? Maybe he had known all along about her strength, and that it might one day save him...*

C - *She pulls him through the trees, cringing every time she hears the ever-closer echoes of the soldier's voices. There is nowhere to go and T'than is weakening by the minute! Then her eyes catch on a large rock face... it is a tall mountain that borders the forest. Its stone countenance is heavily marred with cracks, many hidden in shadow, and one large crack catches her eyes; if they were careful, the two pieces of rock were wide enough to accommodate their bodies – it would be enough for them to hide in until the Jaridians moved further on, and so she practically drags him to it, shoving him in front of her as they wedge themselves within, and Cadence smiles when she sees that fate has once more given them a new way to possibly survive: the narrow crack opens into a large cavern, and once well inside, she lets him fall.*
 
GT: *his body is pressed between the rocks and the pain is excruciating when he has to force himself to the other side, his wound being scratched by the rocks. He collapses on the floor the moment she lets go of him. Moaning softly, he looks up at her as she enters the cave and comes closer to him.*
 
C - *She notices that all this time she had been carrying the folded up blanket, and she unrolls it and lets him lie back on it. It is dark but her eyes grow accustomed to the small amount of light that sneaks in as the sun completely rises outside, and she looks down at the sparkling vial of energy which she never took in her hand. Resting next to the Taelon she strokes his face softly.* We're safe, for the moment. 
 
GT: *Indeed, it seemed that way. He was aware of his surroundings, but mostly, of her presence, but if they hid too well from the Jaridians... they would also hide too well from the rescue party...*
 
C - *she kisses him* I will protect you...*she kisses him again and opens his hand, pressing the little vial against it.*
 
GT: No, Cadence... you need it... *but it was too late; he blushed as the new rush of life spread through his body, giving him some relief. If only they were close to the ship; they could use the bioslury as a patch to stop the bleeding. He moaned softly and reopened her eyes, struggling to smile up at her.*

C - *She smiled softly down at him, petting over his head and stroking his cheek.* There...that's better, isn't it? *she kisses him on the lips lightly.*

GT: Cadence... you must listen to me... *his face goes serious.* It may be that the Jaridians will not find us here, but it is also likely that neither will the rescuing party... I need you to promise me that if there is any indication that they have arrived, that you will try to escape... *he rises a trembling hand and tries to reach for her face.* and... if I am an impediment to your survival, you will leave me behind! *his voice was stern and demanding, and he struggled not to grimace and ruin it all by showing the pain he was trying to conceal.* Promise me that!

C - T'than...*she says, almost exasperated, but making sure to keep her voice calm as she keeps touching him gently* Don't you realize, that by leaving you behind it would still not bode well for my survival? If I leave you behind and by some grand chance I do escape, we already know what the Jaridians have in store for you...*her voice catches and becomes pained*...they will kill you slowly! And no matter where I am – here, in space, I will feel it – you_ know_ that! I may very well die! 

GT: *he shakes his head softly.* You are stronger than that Cadence... I know how you humans think of death but, for a Taelon, there is really no death... *he looks directly up at her, moaning softly as he breathes in* we are energy Cadence; I would live in you... *his voice goes nearly bitter.* and I would never give them the satisfaction of killing me.

C - I know that Taelons can choose to end their lives, but again, for me the result would be the same! *she grabs his shoulders and makes him look at her* T'than, we_ are_ joined now, and it is a one way trip – there is no going back for us! *she takes a deep breath to steady her voice, and then continues* If you die, no matter the cause, I am so weak that... I don't believe I would survive the shock.

GT: *he knows that much would be true... keeping her body alive would be useless if her soul chose to perish with him, and he then understood that is what she was referring to when she mentioned dying with him. He could not bear to doom her to such fate.* I am afraid I have no choice in the matter... *he looks down at his hand over the big slash at his waist, and watches as the energy sparkles escape between his fingers.* but I need to hope... you of all people... *his speech seems to make little sense.* I really did not mean for this to happen... but the Jaridians... and the others... *he closes his eyes and rests his head against her, feeling increasingly tired even despite the energy she had given him.*

C - I will do everything in my power to make sure that the rescue party, if one arrives, finds us. I will keep a watch out there from this hidden place, and hopefully if anyone comes they'll fly overhead, or at least pass by this cave. But asking me to leave you is one promise I cannot make! *Her words are vehement and she leans down and kisses him passionately, sucking on his lower lip, and then his upper one before letting her tongue slip into his mouth.*

GT: *that kiss was to him the most precious one he had received; they were possibly close to the end, and though it had a bittersweet taste, it carried a simple meaning, as if it conveyed even more than simple love. It was their life playing in their lips as they touched and grazed over each other.*

C - But I did make one promise to you that I will never break, *she says, almost into his mouth* I am yours, and yours alone, and that means for our entire lives, whether that is two-thousand years or, *she looks at the exit for a moment* two days, *she looks back at him* I will never leave you. *she kisses him again and takes his hand and holds it.* We will live together... or we will die together.

GT: *he touches at her cheek softly; the fatigue had long erased the anger from his features. That dark feeling was so consuming, and he wanted to save his strength. He realised then how his darkness had kept him prisoner to a truly lifeless life. He was dying, but the last months of his life had been the only part he felt as truly lived. The rest, his past, seemed to incoherent now, so distant...* My precious... I was so afraid this would be the end... that my hands and my kind would pollute your beauty, your essence... *his thumb grazes at her cheek, and then he lets his hand slide to her shoulder and pulls her closer, to lie by his side.* Destiny is indeed ironic, to rob us now of a future... *he pulls her to him and kisses the top of her head.* Perhaps my sins are indeed too great for pardon... 

Interlude:

Thoughts and Truths In Sc’orr’s Office

*He had left Pharaa with one, last kiss and now strode purposefully down the corridor which led to his office. The feeling he had received through the Commonality was intense and agonized…something was terribly wrong with T’than!* Lights! *He called firmly upon waving open the door. The place was so quiet that even his soft footsteps echoed back at him. He waved on his console and went to the message queue and his heart simultaneously lurched and sank; he had several messages waiting for him, one marked as 'Priority' from Zo'or, and another, which was placed even before that one as 'Urgent' from General T'than.

If T'than was calling him, it could not be for good reason. He closed and opened his eyes slowly and then waved on the console. He was faced with a ghastly looking Taelon, the War Minister's skin shiny and gray, but at least he was still alive, though the message was already almost eight hours old...

GT: This is T'than, Taelon War Minister. I am contacting you from Lyra 117, where I was forced to take a detour for motives of greater force. My companion and myself have been found by a Jaridian renegade troop; she... is still in their custody, and I will need to return to the camp from which I escaped to liberate her...

Sc: *He shudders and looks down. His expression is quite pained for the news was indeed worse than he had anticipated...*

GT: Chances are, we will fail to return to Earth. Navigation systems are down, and they have removed most power cells from this ship for their own use... *he shudders softly and blushes, his body reminding him of how weak he truly was.* Sc'orr, if you read this, and despite our animosity, I request you to bring the issue to Zo'or. If I fail in my attempt to rescue Cadence... 

Sc: *He looks up at the face of the other Taelon, a face that was now painted in hues of desperation – desperation not for himself, but for her.* And so you learn of love T'than, finally. How terrible that you learn of it through so much pain...*His voice falls off as T'than's urgent speech continues.*

GT:  You must regain back my ship and destroy the renegade Jaridians. They might have learned too much already... *he blushes again, this time more strongly, but he regains his composure and nods.* I am sending the coordinates now... 

Sc: *The coordinates came up on his stream and then T'than's face vanished with a flash...the power had likely cut out, and Sc'orr knew that the Taelon would probably not get a chance to effect repairs in such dire circumstances. Fortunately the interface had held long enough for the location of the planet, which Sc'orr overlaid on a sector map. It was a tiny planet very near the border of Jaridian space. Sc'orr wondered why they would have gone to a planet in such a risky location - he was fairly certain of the reason that T'than had taken the girl far away, but, why risk her life, and his own to go there?

Sc'orr was wracked with guilt; perhaps if he had not held T'than's secrets for him they would not be in this situation now...but, what if he had spoken and betrayed the trust? Would the two be any better off? Persecution was a lonely companion, and this he well knew from his own life. He had not wanted to condemn T'than and Cadence to the same punishment, were the Synod to look upon them with less than a kind eye.*

Shabra T'than! *he hissed* Why!

*He played the next message and was not surprised that it was a summons to the bridge from Zo'or himself. He sent his confirmation of arrival in a few minutes and hastily uploaded T'than's transmission to data crystal. Gripping it in his fist, he walked quickly to the bridge...the time for secrets was at an end...*

The Escape, Cont’d


*Several hours had passed while they lay there resting. T'than was still bleeding, but Cadence found that if she kept him still the flow of escaping energy lessened. Eventually the suns reached their zenith and it was as bright as it could become outside. Cadence knew that if a rescue party were going to come it would be soon and so she rose and wedged herself into the craggy orifice of rock to watch the skies and the forest around them.*
 
GT: *the sunlight was piercing through the crevice like intangible light spears driving into the rocky ground. It felt suddenly cold, and T’than woke up from his light sleep and opened his eyes further to the light. It stung somewhat, but he could see Cadence’s form walking towards the entrance. It occurred to him then that he had not taken an energy shower for at least 2 days, and she had not eaten anything in a while as well. Slowly, he moved his back up the rock, so that he was half sitting against it.*
 
C - *Daytime was risky, but she had no choice. She didn't step all the way out, but rather remained wedged between the two halves of the rock; they cradled her body and held her secure, allowing her to rest somewhat. Her weakness was great and she was finding it difficult to remain focused and sharp. Only thoughts of saving the Taelon kept her going – he was so sick, and if help did not arrive soon he would die, taking her with him... if she was lucky.

Her eyes moved over the scenery, the lush jungles, full of flowering vines and thick foliage, up to the pink skies with their double suns and airbrushed moons. They had known such beauty here, and such ugliness, and perhaps they would know death there as well. T'than was right; it was ironic and unfair that they should be given a small taste of sweet bliss, only to have it ripped away from them. But when was life ever fair?*
 
GT: *she was contemplative. It was strange how the mind seemed to free itself to wandering thoughts when the body was ailing. He closed his mind somewhat, allowing her some privacy, and just sat there, watching her perfectly still, drawing every line and every curve of her body in his mind. Hers was the most beautiful figure... He found himself thinking he would miss her...*

 C - *She was drifting, her head lying against the rock, the suns warming her cheeks, and thus she was unaware of two Jaridians – the same two who had chased them earlier and shot T'than, exiting a thicket of trees.*

Officer Sharquar: TralDar look! The human, there in the rocks!

TralDar: *The sharp-eyed young male was correct! There, almost right before them was the girl, sleeping in a rock hollow!* Come! *They moved forward, but the girl stirred at the sounds of their boots crushing small branches beneath them and she seemed to be trying to pull deeper into the crevice!*

C - *They had startled her and she cursed her own lack of strength; she was supposed to watch out for them and instead she had led the hunting party right to them, and they were trapped!*
 
GT: Cadence?! *his voice was weak and whispery, as if wanting him to remember his own weakness; her aura was being pierced by the bright sunrays, and for that reason, somewhat indistinct, but he could tell something had frightened her.*
 
C - *She went to move back into the cave but cried out as one of her legs was caught in the too-narrow space. She struggled, but she couldn't wedge her lower leg free, and the flesh was being rubbed painfully raw as she tried.*

TralDar: Grab her! 
 
GT: *there were voices, other voices... Jaridian voices. His body responded and tensed; he wanted to reach out to her badly, to help her, but it seemed his legs were uncooperative, and each time he tried to move, the ache at his waist was even greater, and further energy left his body; he nearly fainted, and was only vainly aware of what was happening; but he had managed to move somewhat, and was now lying on his side, his head turned her way; in his mind, it was almost as if his hand could reach her, but everything seemed so blur... objects were losing form all around him.* 

Shar: *Sharquar lunged forward and a clawed hand went around a slender and pale arm. The girl screamed and bit at his hand and he growled and squeezed harder.* If you do that again, I will break it... understood? *she looks at him, fear imprinted on her features, and nods.* Good, now stay still. We will get you loose from there. *It wasn't meant to be a helpful comment and the young Jaridian male's eyes nearly glowed with malevolence.*

Tral: *He speaks to his comlink* Vedra, we've found the girl and the Taelon must be close by. *He gives the coordinates and then moves forward.* So, was it you who killed our commander or the Taelon?

C - *She says nothing, only shakes her head, the arm they cannot see moving over the rocks until she finds a loose piece and grabs it in her fist.*

Shar: You are being so good and still, but trust me... you will be squirming soon. *He leans forward to kiss her and is rewarded by her bringing down her other hand on his face, the sharp rock slicing him open from forehead to cheek, but in his surprise he lets her go, and she frees herself and vanishes behind the crevice* Little bitch!
 
GT: *She falls on the floor, near him; he can feel her energy, and it is pure bliss when she touches him and turns him over on this back.*

Shar: *Taking a light from his belt he shines it inward, while at the same time wiping away the blood that drips down his face.* TralDar look! It's a cavern...and the Taelon is there too! *They are now both shining lights inside; the girl is curled up, trying to lay her body protectively on top of the Taelon.* That will do you no good human!

*They try to slip inside, but the space is too small for their huge and muscular bodies.*

Shar: Vedra could get through...*But Vedra had left them to scout off alone, and now she had to trek back over a mile to reach them.*
 
GT: *the name... that one name extorts a reaction from his body and he shivers somewhat. But Cadence is there... and there is so great a comfort in knowing that. Even if his mind takes him back to the torture, he knows that is not where he is, because she is there with him now.
Slowly, he realised his thoughts were losing cohesion along with his body.*

Tral: *He draws his gun* I am sure we can find *another* way in! *He fires. The rock scorches, and a piece falls away* The other officer follows his lead and begins firing his weapon as well, and the crack is getting wider...*

C - *Putting her hands under T'than's arms she had pulled him from the influence of their lights, the Taelon moaning as his bleeding increased again. But soon they turned the lights off; they weren't needed as more and more sunlight poured inside. She is crying silently as she kneels down next to him, her tears dripping onto his face.* T'than... we should go...*she knows he will know what she means when she places his fingers to her temple.* Kill me... one strong discharge... should be enough...
 
GT: *his eyelids reopen, slowly, and it seems like there is much effort put in such simple gesture. Her face comes to him as blurry, though his mind can reconstitute her features because he had memorised them all. Something cold dripped on his face: she was crying, and begging for the end. The Jaridians were outside, he could hear them.* I cannot... *he lets out in a whisper.* cannot kill you of all beings... *his hand goes limp in hers; he did not have much strength left anyway, possibly, not enough to harm her.*

C - *She cries openly now, her sadness and fear joining as one* Please...take me with you! 
 
GT: *the words echo in his mind, and his entire being; it is a calling stronger than words; it comes from her spirit.* I... would like... to see you smile... *he murmurs; his body is already responding to her calling, and he pressed his own fingers to her temple.* 
 
C - *She lets his hand go and shudders as it remains in place as she closes her eyes, her other hand against his shoulder, and she speaks in a shaking voice.* I love you... and I'll be waiting for you...
 
GT: *he closed his eyes, preparing to open the void’s gates to her and walk along, hand and hand with her, for surely his end was not far*

C - *She thought she felt the first vibrations at his fingertips when there is a great crashing noise as a huge piece of rock falls inward, finally opening the cavern to the large Jaridians, and before T'than can complete what he had begun, she is ripped away from him. The other Jaridian goes and places a huge foot over T'than's chest, but stands casually* Now... we wait for Vedra.
 
GT: *his concentration crashes like glass and he is brought back into reality when he ceases to feel her close again. There are voices in the room, Jaridian voices echoing in the walls of the small cavern; the room for breath becomes smaller, as something heavy presses against his chest; he opens his eyes to find Cadence not far, but there is a shadow holding her captive to its dark embrace...*
 
~*~
 
Ved: She could barely believe what her ears had heard on the intercom a while ago. The Taelon lived! And now, as they all focused on that area around the lake, searching beneath every rock and behind every bush for the past hours, hoping to find the Taelon still alive for some revenge, she had been called by two of the scouts to a precipice not too far off. She hurried through the wilderness; she, and two other soldiers, and converged on the signal.*

C - *Back in the cave, the two Jaridians taunted them, the one holding her deliberately using words to frighten her and his strong arms to inflict small injuries upon her body. The other, kept his booted foot over T'than's chest.*

Shar: Come human... show me what you hide beneath your tunic!

Tral: *He frees one of her arms* LIFT it! Show him your body! *When she doesn't comply he looks at his comrade, who presses down harder with his boot on T'than's already fragile chest, causing energy to flow out of him in a small torrent.* I say just kill him – it would be worth the punishment, *laugh* Go on, press harder!

GT: *he was too exhausted to move, and this time, it was for real! He really could not even force his chest to rise enough to breathe in all the oxygen he needed. So, that would be the end... his end... their end... but for as long as the pain was there, he knew he was still alive, and it was really sharp at the moment.*

C - *T'than moans, but it is almost a cry and something snaps in Cadence* NO_ MORE! DO NOT TOUCH US EV-ER AGAIN! *suddenly her eyes widen; she hears a rush of white noise in her ears and there is the strangest sensation moving over her skin – like a million sharp and glittering pins pricking her, and the Jaridian who tortures T'than steps back, his face showing a mix of shock and horror.*

Shar: Taelon! *it is a whisper as he points at her. Her skin is glowing almost white, the glow moving from her chest outward in slow ripples, and it is getting brighter!*

GT: *the is a blinding light coming from the direction of the crevice; warm and soothing though; it radiates warmth and comfort, but also so much anger, though somehow he knows it will not harm him. His eyes reopen to see her, shining in all her glory, finally revealing herself to a world that had nearly passed her by. He smiles despite the pain, half dumbfounded and amazed, and half radiant with that revelation. It was like a dream, and he wondered for a second if he had not stepped too close to the void to be witnessing such marvel.*

Tral: *At once her skin is scorching hot and he releases her, but before he can take in her blush, she seems to flare like a white sun, and the Jaridian's optic nerves are burned away, but he is spared the notice of it as searing energy flares outward in all directions from her body, instantly killing he and Sharquar, and seriously burning another Jaridian who chose that unfortunate moment to step into the cave.*

Ved: Finally, after 10 minutes they were arriving to a rock face. She caught the glimpse of broken vegetation and blasted rock, and knew she had found the spot. She was signalling her men to follow her into the cave, when the remnants of an energy blast issued from the cave; she had only the time to instinctively dodge and throw herself to the ground, as did another of the soldiers with her, but there was one who was still hit across part of his chest and his arm. She hurried to drag him to the side of the cave’s entrance. He was burned where the energy had touched him, and groaning madly from the pain of such injury. She imagined the Taelon much have used the only natural weapon they possessed: an energy blast that would shoot from his arms, but at great cost to his energy reserves.* Give it up T’than! DraVal will be arriving soon as well. You have no means to escape... why don’t you surrender and we might consider giving you a quick death!

C - *She felt herself tossed in the air, and to her eyes it all happened in slow motion, though she had not seen or understood what had happened, her body reacting by instinct and not conscious desire. She lands hard on the ground in a heap near T'than; she is moaning softly but not coherent, her head rolling from side to side.*

GT: *there are voices again... and this time, not the comforting type, but the one that stings and fortunately, wakes him up. Cadence is lying there, not far from him. There are ashes on the floor, some still falling over her body as if it snowed in the cave. One last effort... one last effort and he pulls her to him, lying her head on his lap. Her aura is nearly gone now, and as he rests his hand over her forehead, his head falls back against the rock and he dozes off into a light sleep, like a trance of sorts, for his thumb plays soothingly at her skin.*

C - *When finally she does come back to reality, her green eyes staring at the high and stony ceiling, she feels so very cold, and unable to move, her energy, and her strength, exhausted... gone.*

GT: *time seems to run through them in slow motion... drop, by drop, by drop, as the water that trickled somewhere in the back of the cave. The echo kept rising and rising in his head; his mind focused on it, and on the feeling of her warmth close to him. It was all that was left of reality... he could barely see as it was, and his body was going numb... but then, there was something more, outside, something that made a little sparkle in his body shoot; a familiar noise, and a new rush of hope running in his pathways. They had arrived, at last! But that was nearly a final thought, for the next moment found his hand still over her head, and his eyes closed...*

To Be Continued…
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