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The Time Agency was headquartered in its own private space station. The structure was in orbit around 

the planet of New Babylon. A less-than-ethical organization with field agents who all wore technology 

designed to manipulate time and space was, understandably, time-locked. That was why Jack was 

ŎǳǊǊŜƴǘƭȅ ŘƻŎƪƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ǎƳŀƭƭ ǘǊŀƴǎǇƻǊǘΦ IŜΩŘ ōŜŜƴ ǎǳƳƳƻƴŜŘ ōȅ /ƻƳƳŀƴŘ, and old-fashioned physical 

transport travelling in linear time was the only way to get there.  

¢ƘŜ ǘŀǇǎ ƘŜΩŘ ŀǇǇƭƛŜŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƘŜŜƭǎ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ǎƘƛƴȅ ōƭŀŎƪ ōƻƻǘǎ ŎƭƛŎƪŜŘ ƭoudly on the cold walls of the corridor 

as Jack headed for the lift that would take him to the level he needed. The taps served a dual purpose. 

They loudly announced his passing and they effectively crushed metacarpals to dust.  

Jack returned many greetings as he passed those he knew. He returned just as many flirtations from 

Ƴŀƴȅ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ς yet. His ease with his surroundings and apparent pleasure at being summoned to 

command were a veneer that kept his true feelings well-hidden. Jack hated this place and everyone in it. 

He only ever wanted to be left alone to do his job, make his money, and take his pleasures where he 

found them. He despised the hypocrisy and corruption that practically oozed from the walls of the 

Agency. 

When the doors of the lift parted, Jack swept through them and into the reception area of his 

/ƻƳƳŀƴŘŜǊΩǎ ƻŦŦƛŎŜ, the tails of his long coat swirling behind him. It looked like the woman had a new 

Admin Assistant. This one was a little pretty, at least. That would make it easier to stomach the several 

minutes he would have to spend flirting with her. Jack ran a hand through his dark hair, brushing it back 

from his forehead. 

IŜǊ ƳƻǳǘƘ ƘŀŘ ŦŀƭƭŜƴ ƻǇŜƴ ǘƘŜ ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ǎƘŜΩŘ ǎŜŜƴ ƘƛƳ ǎǘŜǇ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ƭƛŦǘ ŀƴŘ ƘŜǊ ŜȅŜǎ Ŧƻƭƭƻǿed his 

every step across the long floor. WŀŎƪΩǎ ŜƎƻ ƴŜǾŜǊ Ǝƻǘ ǘƛǊŜŘ ƻŦ ǘƘŀǘ ǊŜŀŎǘƛƻƴ ǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ƭƻƻƪǎ ŀƭƻƴŜΦ When he 

reached her desk, he flicked his coat behind himself and slid a hip onto the gleaming surface. He reached 

ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ȅƻǳƴƎ ǿƻƳŀƴΩǎ ƘŀƴŘΣ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǎƘŜ surrendered bonelessly, and pressed his lips to the back of it. 

Jack watched her carefully for her reaction, and so heard her soft gasp and saw her pupils dilate. He 

delighted at how easily the trap sprung. 

Jack continued to hold her hand as he spoke. άIŜƭƭƻ ǘƘŜǊŜΦ LΩƳ WŀŎƪΦ !ƴŘ ȅƻǳ ŀǊŜΚέ ƘŜ ŀǎƪŜŘΣ ǎƳƛƭƛƴƎ 

broadly.  

She stared unblinkingly into his eyes. Jack ƪƴŜǿ Ƙƛǎ ōƭǳŜ ƻǊōǎ ǿŜǊŜ ōȅ ƴƻ ƳŜŀƴǎ ŜȄƻǘƛŎΣ ōǳǘ ƘŜΩŘ ōŜŜƴ 

told they were a shade reminiscent of the skies of Earth, so they intrigued most people.  

άbŀƻƳƛΣέ ǎƘŜ ōǊŜŀǘƘŜŘΣ Ƨǳǎǘ ŀōƻǾŜ ŀ ǿƘƛǎǇŜǊΦ  

άbŀƻƳƛΣέ ƘŜ ǊŜǇŜŀǘŜŘ. άA beautiful ƴŀƳŜ ŦƻǊ ŀ ōŜŀǳǘƛŦǳƭ ǿƻƳŀƴΦέ 

She giggled and he knew he had her. Jack would flirt and he would charm and he would imply that he 

ŘŜǎƛǊŜŘ ǘƻ ōŜŘ ƘŜǊΣ ōǳǘ ƘŜ ƴŜǾŜǊ ǿƻǳƭŘΦ IŜΩŘ learned years ago to cultivate contacts anywhere he could. 

IŜΩŘ ƎƭŜŀƴŜŘ that flirtation and charm would almost always get him what he needed, even if Jack ǿŀǎƴΩǘ 

strictly supposed to have access to it. He never followed through on his insinuations, though. IŜΩŘ 
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learned the hard way that, once he came across, jealousy, possessiveness and sometimes insanity would 

turn the whole thing pear-shaped. 

! ŘƛǎŜƳōƻŘƛŜŘ ǾƻƛŎŜ ǎƻǳƴŘŜŘ ŦǊƻƳ ŀ ŎƻƴǎƻƭŜ ƻƴ bŀƻƳƛΩǎ ŘŜǎƪ ŀƴŘ ŎŀǳǎŜŘ ƘŜǊ ǘƻ ǎǘŀǊǘƭŜ ǾƛƻƭŜƴǘƭȅΦ  

άLǎ Jack here yetΣ bŀƻƳƛΚέ 

Naomi pulled her hands from his and hit a button on the console. άIŜ Ƨǳǎǘ ŀǊǊƛǾŜŘΣ /ƻƳƳŀƴŘŜǊΣέ ǎƘŜ 

said hastily. άLΩƭƭ ǎŜƴŘ ƘƛƳ ǊƛƎƘǘ ƛƴΦέ 

He slid from the desk and tugged his coat around him so the hem swirled around the tops of his boots as 

he walked. Jack gave Naomi one last wink and a smile before striding down the short corridor to his 

/ƻƳƳŀƴŘŜǊΩǎ ǇǊƛǾŀǘŜ ƻŦŦƛŎŜΦ 

Because he was expected, the biometric sensor on the office door slid it open as Jack approached. His 

commander was sat at her desk on the far side of the office.  

ά/ƻƳŜ ƎŜǘ ȅƻǳǊ ƴŜǿ ŀǎǎƛƎƴƳŜƴǘΣέ ǎƘŜ ǎŀƛŘ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ǇǊŜŀƳōƭŜ ŀƴŘ ƘŜƭŘ ƻǳǘ ŀ ǘƘƛƴ ǘŜȄǘ ǇŀƴŜƭ ŦƻǊ ƘƛƳ ǘƻ 

take.  

He took the panel from her outstretched hand and threw himself into the guest chair, propping his feet 

on her desk to read the details of his new job. Jack ignored the annoyed look Commander threw his way 

and left his feet where they were. They might be able to use pain and fear to keep him in line, but he 

could wield casual disdain in quiet rebellion. 

ά¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎ ǇǊŜǘǘȅ ǎǘǊŀƛƎƘǘŦƻǊǿŀǊŘΣέ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǊŜŀŎƘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǊŜǇƻǊǘΩǎ ƘŀƭŦǿŀȅ Ǉƻƛƴǘ. άHardly a use of my 

ƳƻǊŜ ǎǇŜŎƛŀƭƛȊŜŘ ǎƪƛƭƭǎΦέ That Jack may not get to exercise his specialty was particularly annoying to him. 

It was also usually not quite as profitable. If he had any doubt he was on thin ice with the Agency, this 

mission was all the proof he needed. A second-year Agent could handle this assignment. After his recent 

failures, Jack was going to have to earn his way back to the choice missions. 

άL ƘŀǾŜ ƴƻ Řƻǳōǘ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ ŦƛƴŘ ŀ ǿŀȅ ǘƻ ŜƳǇƭƻȅ ȅƻǳǊ ƳƻǊŜ ǎǇŜŎƛŀƭƛȊŜŘ ǎƪƛƭƭǎΣ ǿƘŜǘƘŜǊ ǘƘŜȅΩǊŜ ǘǊǳƭȅ ƴŜŜŘŜŘ 

or notΣέ Ƙƛǎ Commander replied without looking up from whatever she was working on.  

Jack left that comment untouched because they both knew it to be trueΦ ά/ƻǾŜǊ ƛŘŜƴǘƛǘƛŜǎ ŀƭƭ ǎƻǊǘŜŘΣέ ƘŜ 

mused. άHalfway decent names this time, but why am I not using ΨJackΩ?έ  

Each Agent had a common name by which they were known within the Agency. It was how they were 

addressed and how they received communications. His Commander had once gone by the name of Joan. 

Most often, cover identities utilized their Agency name, pairing it with a different surname.  

ά!ŦǘŜǊ ǘƘŜ ǿŀȅ ȅƻǳǊ Ƴƻǎǘ ǊŜŎŜƴǘ ŀǎǎƛƎƴƳŜƴǘǎ ƘŀǾŜ ƎƻƴŜΣέ /ƻƳƳŀƴŘŜǊ said, pinning him with her hard, 

ŘƛǎǇƭŜŀǎŜŘ ƎŀȊŜΣ άƛǘ ǿŀǎ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ǘƻ ƪŜŜǇ ȅƻǳ on your toes with a wholly unfamiliar name. Make sure 

ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ƴƻǘ ǘƻƻ ŎƻƳǇƭŀŎŜƴǘΦέ 

WŀŎƪ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ŘǿŜƭƭ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǎǘŀǘǳǎ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ Ƴƻǎǘ ǊŜŎŜƴǘ ƳƛǎǎƛƻƴǎΦ ¢ƘŜƛǊ ŦŀƛƭǳǊŜǎ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ōŜŜƴ ŜƴǘƛǊŜƭȅ 

his fault, although the Agency forced him to shoulder all the blame. Lǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƳŀǘǘŜǊ ǘƻ ŀƴȅ ƻŦ ǘƘƻǎŜ 
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greedy bastards, who had long since corrupted a useful agency, that John had been the cause of all the 

ǇǊƻōƭŜƳǎ WŀŎƪ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ōŜŜƴ ŀōƭŜ ǘƻ ƻǾŜǊŎƻƳŜΦ  

He continued to read his mission brief until he reached the part that outlined who ƘŜΩŘ ōŜ ǿƻǊƪƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘΦ  

άbƻΣ ƴƻΣ ƴƻΣέ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘ, his annoyance bordering on anger. He tossed ǘƘŜ ǇŀƴŜƭ ōŀŎƪ ƻƴǘƻ /ƻƳƳŀƴŘŜǊΩǎ 

desk. άYƻǳ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƴŜŜŘ ƳŜ ŦƻǊ ǘƘƛǎ ŀǘ ŀƭƭΦ ¸ƻǳ ƴŜŜŘ me to control JohnΦέ Jack hated playing babysitter and 

babysitting this particular brat had been the source of all that had gone wrong on his previous 

assignments.  

ά[ƻƻƪǎ ƭƛƪŜ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ ōŜ ǳǘƛƭƛȊƛƴƎ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘƻǎŜ ǎǇŜŎƛŀƭƛȊŜŘ ǎƪƛƭƭǎ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ǎƻ ǇǊƻǳŘ ƻŦŦΣ ŀŦǘŜǊ allΣέ Commander 

said, sitting back with a smug sigh. 

άbƻǘ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƻƴŜǎ L ǿŀǎ ǘƘƛƴƪƛƴƎ ƻŦΦέ IŜ Ǝƻǘ ǳǇ ǘƻ ǇŀŎŜ ƘŜǊ ƻŦŦƛŎŜΦ Jack ached to put his fist through 

something. Either that, or his cock into someone. For a moment he wondered if this entire mission 

ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŀ set-up. Had he finally pissed off the wrong person within the Agency? 

ά¢Ƙƛǎ ŀǎǎƛƎƴƳŜƴǘ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ŎƘƛƭŘΩǎ Ǉƭŀȅ ŦƻǊ ȅƻǳΣέ /ƻƳƳŀƴŘŜǊ began ǘƛǊŜŘƭȅΣ άǎƻ ǘƘŜ ǎƻƻƴŜǊ ȅƻǳ Ǝƻ ƎŜǘ ƘƛƳ 

ŀƴŘ ƎŜǘ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘΣ ǘƘŜ ǎƻƻƴŜǊ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ ōŜ ŘƻƴŜ ŀƴŘ Ŏŀƴ ŜƴƧƻȅ ǘƘŜ ōŜƴŜŦƛǘǎ ƻŦ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŜ ŎǊŜŘƛǘǎ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ōŜ 

ǇŀƛŘΦέ 

Jack leaned forward and grabbed the panel again. He scanned through until he came to the final lines of 

data that included what his payment for this job would be. His eyebrows rose and he whistled 

appreciatively. For that amount of credits Jack ŎƻǳƭŘ ƘŀƴŘƭŜ ōŀōȅǎƛǘǘƛƴƎΦ IŜΩŘ ƴƻ Řƻǳōǘ ŦƛƴŘ ŀ ǿŀȅ ǘƻ 

employ his knives and his other toys. aŀȅōŜ ƘŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǉǳƛǘŜ ǎƻ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ƻǳǘǎ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ !ƎŜƴŎȅ ŀŦǘŜǊ ŀƭƭΦ  

ά²ŜƭƭΣ ǿƘȅ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ȅƻǳ ǎŀȅ ǎƻΚέ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘΣ ǘƻǎǎƛng the panel aside one last time as he rose from his chair. 

ά²ƘŜǊŜ ƛǎ ƘŜΚέ 

ά±ŜƎŀǎ DŀƭŀȄȅ. Where ŜƭǎŜΚέ /ƻƳƳŀƴŘŜǊ ǎŎƻŦŦŜŘ. άbŀƻƳƛ ǿƛƭƭ ƎƛǾŜ ȅƻǳ ǘƘŜ ŘŜǘŀƛƭǎ ƻƴ ȅƻǳǊ ǿŀȅ ƻǳǘΦέ 

άLŘŜƴǘƛǘȅ ŘƻŎǳƳŜƴǘǎΣ ǘƻƻΚέ Jack asked as he reached the door.  

άLŘŜƴǘƛǘȅ ŘƻŎǳƳŜƴǘǎΣ tooΣέ she confirmed as he strode through the door that had opened silently for 

him.  

~*~*~*~*~ 

¢ƘŜ !ƎŜƴŎȅΩǎ ƛƴŦƻǊƳŀǘƛƻƴ ŀōƻǳǘ JohnΩǎ ƭƻŎŀǘƛƻƴ ǿŀǎ ǊƛƎƘǘ, insofar as the planet he was currently 

terrorizing was concerned. Jack had to use his wrist strap to locate the actual brothel. It was a trashy 

place he himself had long since disdained of frequenting. 

He stepped confidently into the darkened pub, letting his Agency uniform both identify him and 

establish the reason for his presence. When WŀŎƪΩǎ eyes adjusted to the dim interior, he caught the 

ōŀǊƳŀƴΩǎ gaze ŀƴŘ ŘŜƳŀƴŘŜŘΣ ά²ƘŜǊŜ ƛǎ ƘŜΚέ 
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The barman hesitantly gestured toward the door in the back that ostensibly led to the sex rooms. Jack 

walked slowly through the pub toward the indicated door, feeling the surreptitious looks of the patrons 

glance across him, and then fall away quickly.  

He pushed through the door and started down a hallway that reeked of stale sweat and even staler sex. 

Jack could hear the vague sounds of moaning and the grunts of rutting pairs and trios as he stopped at 

each door and peered through the spy hole. He was nearly at the end of the hall and more than a little 

aroused himself when he spotted his quarry.  

John was slouched in a softly stuffed chair, his trousers unfastened but still around his hips and a 

scantily- clad female straddling his lap. The rough tugging of clothing had begun, as had the grinding, but 

the fucking was still a few minutes off when Jack kicked in the door to the small sex room.  

John and the whore both jumped at the sound of the door jamb splintering and the door itself slamming 

back against the wall. Their reactions were gratifying to Jack. He was suddenly overwhelmed with a 

desire to make John pay ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ǿŀȅ ƘŜΩŘ ŦǳŎƪŜŘ ǳǇ ǘƘŜƛǊ ǊŜŎŜƴǘ Ƴƛǎǎƛƻƴǎ ŀƴŘ ƳŀŘŜ WŀŎƪΩǎ ƭƛŦŜ ƘŜƭƭ ƛƴǎƛŘŜ 

the Agency. 

ά²Ƙŀǘ ǘƘŜ ōƭƻƻŘȅ ƘŜƭƭΚέ John shouted, automatically reaching for his weapons.  

ά{ǘŀƴŘ ŘƻǿƴΗέ Jack shouted to forestall the action. άLŦ ȅƻǳ Ǉƻƛƴǘ ŀ ǿŜŀǇƻƴ ƛƴ Ƴȅ ŘƛǊŜŎǘƛƻƴ, LΩƭƭ ƪƛƭƭ ȅƻǳ 

ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ŀ ǎŜŎƻƴŘ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘΦέ On some level, he hoped John would keep reaching for a weapon.  

WƻƘƴΩǎ hand stilled over the weaponry beside his chair as he obviously recognized both face and voice. 

Jack felt a sharp stab of disappointment. 

ά²ŜƭƭΣ ƘŜƭƭƻ ǘƘŜǊŜΣ .ƛƎ .ƻȅΣέ John said with a sly grin. άSorry LΩǾŜ ƻƴƭȅ ǇŀƛŘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ƻƴŜ ǿƘƻǊŜ, ŀƴŘ ǎƘŜΩǎ 

only collected for one trick, ǎƻ ƛŦ ȅƻǳ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ǎƘŀǊŜ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ŦƻǊƪ ƻǾŜǊΦέ 

Without a word Jack took three long strides across the room and grabbed the whore by her upper arms 

and threw her toward the door of the small room. She screamed at his rough treatment of her and 

unleashed a string of swear words when she hit the floor hard.  

ά/ƭŀǎǎȅΣέ ƘŜ ǊŜƳŀǊƪŜŘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ǘǳǊƴƛƴƎ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ǎƳƛǊƪƛƴƎ ǇŀǊǘƴŜǊΦ  

ά²ŜƭƭΣ ǿŜƭƭΣ .ƭǳŜ 9ȅŜǎΣέ John cantillated. άIf ȅƻǳ ǿŜǊŜ ǘƘŀǘ ŀƴȄƛƻǳǎ ǘƻ ŦǳŎƪ ȅƻǳ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾŜ Ƨǳǎǘ ǎŀƛŘ ǎƻΦέ 

Jack was distracted from his own reply by a screaming banshee of a whore throwing herself onto his 

back. He wrenched her off and hauled her around so she faced him. He pulled back his curled fist and 

delivered two hard punches to her face before tossing her out of the door and into the hallway.  

άYŜŜǇ ȅƻǳǊ ŦƛƭǘƘȅ ƘŀƴŘǎ ƻŦŦ ƻŦ ƳŜΣ ȅƻǳ ǎƛƴƪŀǘŀΣέ Jack spat the word from his home-world for a rather 

nasty form of gutter-dwelling prostitute. He had nothing against whores themselves; in fact, he regularly 

engaged them. He simply preferred the higher-quality version - the ones that cost a lot of credits, but 

felt and smelled worth every single one.  

The whore lay slumped in the hallway where Jack had thrown her.  
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ά{ƛƴŎŜ ȅƻǳ ōǊƻƪŜ ǘƘŜ ǇŜǊŦŜŎǘƭȅ ƎƻƻŘ ǿƘƻǊŜ L ƘŀŘ ŀƭǊŜŀŘȅ ǇŀƛŘ ŦƻǊΣέ John ǎŀƛŘΣ ǊƛǎƛƴƎ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ŎƘŀƛǊΣ άȅƻǳ 

ŜƛǘƘŜǊ ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ Ǉŀȅ ŦƻǊ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ƻƴŜ ƻǊ ŘǊƻǇ ǘƻ ȅƻǳǊ ƪƴŜŜǎΦέ 

Jack turned back to John in disgust. άL ŘƻƴΩǘ ƻǿŜ ȅƻǳ ǎƘƛǘΦ LΩƳ ƘŜǊŜ ǘƻ ŎƻƭƭŜŎǘ ȅƻǳ ŦƻǊ ŀ ƧƻōΦ ¸ƻǳ ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ 

ƎŜǘ ȅƻǳǊ ōƻƴȅ ŀǊǎŜ ǘƻ Ƴȅ ǎƘƛǇΦ bƻǿΦέ 

ά¢ƘŜ ŦǳŎƪ L ŘƻΧέ 

IŜΩŘ ōŜŜƴ ǊŜŀŘȅ ŦƻǊ ǘƘƛǎΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ǘƘƛǎ ǿŀȅ ǿƘŜƴ ǇƭŀȅǘƛƳŜ ǿŀǎ ƻǾŜǊΦ Jack landed his fist in JohnΩǎ 

face, sending him reeling backward into the chair. Then the fight was on.  

Jack expected the body slam so he endured it with little more than a harsh exhale. His back hit the wall 

opposite and he brought his elbow down on JohnΩs back, immediately followed by a knee to his chest. 

Breath whooshed out of John but he recovered quickly, landing two hard gut punches.  

Jack picked up the slighter man and tossed him completely through the door of the sex room where he 

tumbled over the limp body of the fallen whore. John tried to get to his feet but Jack was on him in an 

instant and delivered a powerful kick to his midsection, sending him flying down the hallway.  

By the time Jack reached him, John was on his feet and managed to get in two solid punches. He felt 

himself smile. Whatever else John put him through, he was always good for a healthy brawl. He could 

certainly take a beating.  

Silently, Jack admitted to himself that they always seemed to have fun together; whatever other 

problems John caused him. ¢ƘŜǊŜ ƘŀŘ ōŜŜƴ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƛƳŜ ƻƴ tǊŀȄŀƭƛǎ ǿƘŜƴ ǘƘŜȅΩŘ ŎŀǳǎŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ Ŏƛǘȅ-wide riot 

that had ended in a roof-top orgy. That had been one of their Agency success stories.  

Jack rarely felt as alive as when he was crushing bone and sinew beneath his own fists. His cock always 

grew harder with each feel of crunching cartilage and every spray of arterial blood on a wall.  

He threw John through the door into the pub, where he crashed over several tables, scattering drunks 

and whores. Before they were done, they had punched and kicked one another bloody. They had each 

ǘƘǊƻǿƴ ƻƴŜ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ƻǾŜǊ ǘŀōƭŜǎ ŀƴŘ ƛƴǘƻ ǿŀƭƭǎΦ Lǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǘŀƪŜ ƭƻƴƎ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ŀƴƎŜǊ ǘƻ ƎƛǾŜ ǿŀȅ ǘƻ 

enjoyment, each of them grinning like an overgrown child with each blow landed and each chair broken.  

This was the kind of shit for which Jack tolerated the Agency. The money they paid him to do things he 

loved to do anyway let him drink, fight and fuck his way across the universe with impunity. Money 

bought power and power coupled with money bought the only other thing that really mattered: sex. Sex 

with pretty boys, sex with pretty girls. Sex with the willing and enough money to cover it up when Jack 

decided to have sex with the unwilling. Sex with non-humans curious about how his bits worked was 

always good for a laugh. In the end, momentary pleasure was the only constant in the universe. 

As much fun as it all was, Jack eventually grew tired of the game and decided to put an end to it. 

.ŜǎƛŘŜǎΣ ƘŜΩŘ Ƨǳǎǘ ŀōƻǳǘ ƳŀȄŜŘ ƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ŀƳƻǳƴǘ ƻŦ ŘŀƳŀƎŜ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ ƎŜǘ ǘƘŜ !ƎŜƴŎy to pay for. He picked 

John up and chucked him over the bar where he crashed into the multiple rows of bottles stacked in 



6 
 

front of the holographic mirror. The sound of shattering glass was deafening as dozens of bottles and 

the mirror itself fell onto the floor and covered his partner.  

John gained his feet almost immediately and came up throwing bottles. Jack ducked a few and knocked 

others out of the way, ignoring the pain. He vaulted over the bar and came down directly in front of 

John, crowding him back and pinning him against the wall.  

ά9ƴƻǳƎƘ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜǎŜ ƎŀƳŜǎ. We have a job to doΣέ Jack growled, looking down into a heated set of blue-

grey eyes.  

IŜΩŘ ōŜŜƴ ŜȄǇŜŎǘƛƴƎ ŀ ǇǳƴŎƘ ǎƻ ǘƘŜ ƪƛǎǎ ǎǳǊǇǊƛǎŜŘ ƘƛƳΦ !ǎ ƘŜ ŦŜƭǘ JohnΩǎ ǘƻƴƎǳŜ ǇƭǳƴƎŜ Ǉŀǎǘ Ƙƛǎ ƭƛǇǎΣ Jack 

realized he should have seen it coming. This ongoing attraction to him was one of the tools he used to 

control John. He was just sliding his arms around JohnΩǎ ǿŀƛǎǘ ǿƘŜƴ ƘŜ ŦŜƭǘ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ǎƘƻǾŜŘ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ ǘƘŜ 

ōŀǊΦ wŜŀƭƛȊƛƴƎ ƘŜΩŘ ōŜŜƴ ǇƭŀȅŜŘΣ Jack tossed John back over the bar and hopped over to land with a knee 

in his back.  

ά¢ƘŜ ƎŀƳŜǎ ŀǊŜ ƻǾŜǊΣέ Jack said forcefully, pinning John to the floor. άGo get your kit and meet me at my 

shipΣέ he ordered. Before he released John, he pulled their identity documents from the pocket of his 

Ŏƻŀǘ ŀƴŘ ǘƻǎǎŜŘ ǘƘŜƳ Řƻǿƴ ƛƴ ŦǊƻƴǘ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ŦŀŎŜΦ άCǊƻƳ ǘƘƛǎ ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ƻƴ, ȅƻǳΩǊŜ [ƛŜǳǘŜƴŀƴǘ Aaron 

aƻǊǊƛǎƻƴΦ ¸ƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƘǊŜŜ Řŀȅǎ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ƛǘ ƳŜƳƻǊƛȊŜŘΦέ 

Jack released him and headed for the door of the pub. He paused only to toss down several credit 

ƳŀǊƪŜǊǎ ǘƻ ŎƻǾŜǊ ǘƘŜ ŘŀƳŀƎŜ ǘƘŜȅ ƘŀŘ ŎŀǳǎŜŘΦ IŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƭƻƻƪ ōŀŎƪΦ IŜ ƪƴŜǿ John would follow him, just 

like he always did.  

~*~*~*~*~ 

ά{ƻΣ ΨAaronΩΣέ Jack said as he once again checked their course. It was out of habit more than anything; 

the autopilot had already been engaged. άHow ƻƭŘ ŀǊŜ ȅƻǳΚέ  

άhƘΣ ǿƘƻ ǘƘŜ ŦǳŎƪ ŎŀǊŜǎΚέ ΨAaronΩ cried impatiently. άIƻǿ ŦǳŎƪƛƴƎ ƻƭŘ ŀǊŜ ȅƻǳΣ SethΚέ 

άLΩƳ Seth ¢ȅƭŜǊ ŀƴŘ LΩƳ ǘƘƛǊǘȅ ǎǘŀƴŘŀǊŘ ȅŜŀǊǎ ƻŦ ŀƎŜΣέ Jack replied jovially. ά!ƴŘ ǉǳƛǘ ȅƻǳǊ ōƛǘŎƘƛƴƎ; these 

ƴŀƳŜǎ ŀǊŜ ōŜǘǘŜǊ ǘƘŀƴ ǘƘŜ ƭŀǎǘ ƻƴŜǎ ǘƘŜȅ ƎŀǾŜ ǳǎΦέ 

Aaron snorted derisively. άhƘ ȅŜŀƘΦ ²ŜǊŜƴΩǘ ȅƻǳ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ƛŘƛƻǘƛŎ ƭƛƪŜ /ƻǊƴŜƭƭ ²ŀǘŜǊǎΚέ 

ά²ŀƭƪŜǊΣέ Ψ{ŜǘƘΩ corrected. ά{ƻ LΩƳ ǇŜǊŦŜŎǘƭȅ ƘŀǇǇȅ ōŜƛƴƎ aŀƧƻǊ Seth ¢ȅƭŜǊ ǘƘƛǎ ƎƻΦέ 

ά²Ƙȅ Řƻ ȅƻǳ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ƻǳǘǊŀƴƪ ƳŜΚέ Aaron whined.  

ά.ŜŎŀǳǎŜ L do outrank youΣέ Seth shot back.  

ά²ŜΩǊŜ ǇŀǊǘƴŜǊǎΦέ 

ά¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎ my ƳƛǎǎƛƻƴΤ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ŀǎǎƛƎƴŜŘ ǘƻ Řƻ ǿƘŀǘ L ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ ȅƻǳ ǘƻ Řƻ ƛƴ ƻǊŘŜǊ ǘƻ ŀŎŎƻƳǇƭƛǎƘ Ƴȅ ƳƛǎǎƛƻƴΦέ  
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²Ƙŀǘ ƘŜ ƭŜŦǘ ǳƴǎŀƛŘ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŀǘ !ŀǊƻƴ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜ ǿŜŀǇƻƴ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǘƻƻƭ ƘŜΩŘ ōŜŜƴ ƎƛǾŜƴ ōȅ ǘƘŜ !ƎŜƴŎȅ ǘƻ Řƻ 

what they wanted him to do. At least they gave him pretty toys to play with.  

He tried not to return them broken.  

άLΩƭƭ Řƻ ǿƘŀǘ ȅƻǳ ƴŜŜŘ ƳŜ ǘƻ Řƻ ōȅ ŘŀȅΣ ŀǎ ƭƻƴƎ ŀǎ ȅƻǳ ǎƘŀƎ ƳŜ ǎǘǳǇƛŘ ōȅ ƴƛƎƘǘΦέ Aaron never cared what 

ǘƘŜƛǊ Ƴƛǎǎƛƻƴǎ ǿŜǊŜ ŀǎ ƭƻƴƎ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ƎŜǘǘƛƴƎ {ŜǘƘΩǎ ŘƛŎƪ ǳǇ Ƙƛǎ ŀǊǎŜ ƻƴ ŀ ǊŜƎǳƭŀǊ ōŀǎƛǎΦ 

ά{ƘƻǊǘ ǊƻŀŘ ǘƻ ǘǊŀǾŜƭΣ ǘƘŜǊŜΣέ Seth ƳǳǘǘŜǊŜŘ ǳƴŘŜǊ Ƙƛǎ ōǊŜŀǘƘΦ άLŦ ȅƻǳ ōƭƻǿ ǘƘƛǎ ŀǎǎƛƎƴƳŜƴǘ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ȅƻǳ 

ŘƻƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ȅƻǳǊ ŎƻǾŜǊ I.D. ǎǘǊŀƛƎƘǘΣ LΩƳ ƴƻǘ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ōŜ ǎƘŀƎƎƛƴƎ ȅƻǳ. LΩƳ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ōŜ ƪƛƭƭƛƴƎ ȅƻǳΦ ¢ƘŜǊŜΩs 

ǘƻƻ ƳǳŎƘ ŀǘ ǎǘŀƪŜΦέ 

άIŀǾŜ L ŜǾŜǊ ƭŜǘ ȅƻǳ ŘƻǿƴΚέ Aaron asked. 

Seth merely shot him a heated look.  

άIŀǾŜ L ŜǾŜǊ ƭŜǘ ȅƻǳ Řƻǿƴ ǿƛǘƘ ǊŜƎŀǊŘ ǘƻ ƻǳǊ ŎƻǾŜǊ ǎǘƻǊȅΚέ ƘŜ ŀƳŜƴŘŜŘΦ 

άbƻǘ ŜȄŀŎǘƭȅΣέ he conceded.  

άbŜǾŜǊ ŦŜŀǊΣέ Aaron said, as if that ended the conversation. άL ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ƘŀǾŜ ȅƻǳǊ ōŀŎƪΦέ 

Seth raised a silent eyebrow. It was AaronΩǎ conception of getting his back that could be the problem. 

Maybe it was already time to start re-teaching him his place in their little command structure. Aaron 

ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ƴŜŜŘŜŘ ǊŜƳƛƴŘƛƴƎ ǿƘŜƴ ǘƘŜȅ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ǿƻǊƪŜŘ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊ ŦƻǊ ǎƻƳŜ ǘƛƳŜΦ After how badly Aaron had 

gone off the rails during their last mission together, Seth suspected he was going to have to rule him 

with an even firmer hand than usual. SethΩǎ cock twitched as he contemplated his possible modes of 

ΨǘǊŀƛƴƛƴƎΩΦ Finally, he settled on one. 

IŜΩŘ ƘǳƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ƭƻƴƎ Ŏƻŀǘ Ƨǳǎǘ ōŜƘƛƴŘ Ƙƛǎ ŎŀǇǘŀƛƴΩǎ ŎƘŀƛǊ ǿƘŜƴ ǘƘŜȅΩŘ ŜƳōŀǊƪŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǎƘƛǇ, so now he sat in 

his tight-fitting uniform trousers and black t-shirt. He swivelled his chair to face AaronΩǎ ŀƴŘ ǇǊƻǇǇŜŘ ŀ 

booted foot on the arm of it. 

άLΩƳ ŦŜŜƭƛƴƎ ŀ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ƧŀŎƪŜŘ ǳǇ ŦǊƻƳ ƻǳǊ ŦƛƎƘǘ ŀƴŘ ŀƴǘƛŎƛǇŀǘƛƻƴ ƻŦ ƻǳǊ ƳƛǎǎƛƻƴΣέ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘ ƭŀƴƎǳƛŘƭȅ. άYou 

ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ƻǾŜǊ ƘŜǊŜ ŀƴŘ ǘŀƪŜ ǘƘŜ ŜŘƎŜ ƻŦŦΦέ  

He lifted his hips to unfasten the fly of his trousers and slid his semi-hard erection out, waving it in 

AaronΩǎ ƎŜƴŜǊŀƭ ŘƛǊŜŎǘƛƻƴΦ 

ά!ƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ȅƻǳ ǿŀƴǘΣ .ƭǳŜ 9ȅŜǎΣέ Aaron breathed as he slid immediately from his chair and onto his 

knees. He crawled across the short space until he was between SethΩǎ ǘƘƛƎƘǎΦ IŜ ǿǊŀǇǇŜŘ ƻƴŜ ƘŀƴŘ 

around the burgeoning hard-on and immediately lowered his head to envelope the length.  

Seth sucked in a breath sharply at the sudden heat. He always reacted that way to the first touch of a 

ƳƻǳǘƘΣ ƴƻ ƳŀǘǘŜǊ ǿƘƻǎŜ ƛǘ ǿŀǎΦ ά5ƻƴΩǘ ōŜ ǇǊŜǘǘȅ ŀōƻǳǘ ƛǘΣ Ƨǳǎǘ ƎŜǘ ƛǘ ŘƻƴŜΣέ he growled.  
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Aaron sucked hard at his cock, swallowing the shaft deep and closing his throat on the head. Seth 

wrapped his hands around AaronΩǎ ƘŜŀŘ ŀƴŘ ŦƻǊŎŜŘ ƘƛƳ Řƻǿƴ Ƨǳǎǘ ǘƘŜ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ŦǳǊǘƘŜǊΦ IŜ ƘŜŀǊŘ ǘƘŜ 

choking sound he wanted. He let Aaron pull back to breathe and felt him roll his tongue around the 

cock-head.  

άL ǎŀƛŘ ƴƻ ǇǊŜǘǘȅ ǘǊƛŎƪǎΣέ Seth ground out through clenched teeth. άJust ǎǳŎƪ ƳŜ ƻŦŦΦέ 

He emphasized his words with an upward thrust of his hips and a downward push of his hands. Aaron 

gagged around his cock, spittle running down onto the root. The hot feel and the choking sounds were 

what started to push Seth toward his climax.  

ά¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ƛǘΣέ ƘŜ ǳǊƎŜŘ. ά¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ǘƘŜ ǿŀȅ ǘƻ ǎǳŎƪ ŀ ŎƻŎƪΦέ  

Oh, the perks of command. 

Hearing AaronΩǎ ƘŀǊǎƘ ōǊŜŀǘƘƛƴƎ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǎǘǊǳƎƎƭŜŘ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǇǊƛŎƪ ƛƴ Ƙƛǎ ƳƻǳǘƘ Ŧƛƴŀƭƭȅ ǎŜƴǘ ƘƛƳ ƻǾŜǊΦ Seth 

came hard, with a loud grunt and a final shove of his hips. He held AaronΩǎ ƘŜŀŘ Řƻǿƴ ƻǾŜǊ Ƙƛǎ ŎƻŎƪΣ ƴƻǘ 

letting him pull up reflexively.  

ά¢ŀƪŜ ƛǘ ŀƭƭΣέ Seth barked. άSwallow ŜǾŜǊȅ ŘǊƻǇΦέ 

Aaron ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ƘŀǾŜ ŀ ŎƘƻƛŎŜ ǿƛǘƘ Seth shoving him down and forcing his mouth over the spurting 

cock. He swallowed convulsively. Seth loved having this kind of power over another person. He loved 

controlling the actions and emotions of others. He especially loved it when he could exert his control 

using his cock. 

Aaron fell backward when Seth finally let him go. He swiped at his mouth with the back of his hand. 

Aaron settled back on his heels and looked up, grey eyes flashing.  

ά!ƭƭ ǊƛƎƘǘΣ .ƛƎ .ƻȅΣέ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘΣ ǊŜŀŎƘƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ Ƙƛǎ ƻǿƴ Ŧƭȅ. άMy ǘǳǊƴΦέ 

Seth finished tucking his spent cock back into his trousers and spun his chair around to face the flight 

ŎƻƴǎƻƭŜΦ άbƻǘ ǘƻŘŀȅΦ L ƘŀǾŜ ǘƘƛƴƎǎ ǘƻ ŘƻΦέ  

!ŀǊƻƴΩǎ ŦƛǊǎǘ ƭŜǎǎƻƴ ƛƴ his re-education had been to follow an order without question. Now he was going 

to learn not to ever chalƭŜƴƎŜ {ŜǘƘΩǎ ŘŜŎƛǎƛƻƴǎΦ  

These kinds of lessons were almost as much fun as the first kind.  

Seth was ready when Aaron reached for him, ǎŀȅƛƴƎΣ άL Ǝƻǘ ȅƻǳ ƻŦŦ; ƛǘΩǎ ƻƴƭȅ ŦŀƛǊΦΦΦέ 

Seth ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƭŜǘ ƘƛƳ ŦƛƴƛǎƘΦ IŜ ǎǇǳƴ Ƙƛǎ ŎƘŀƛǊ ōŀŎƪ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ŀƴŘ ƭŀƴŘŜŘ Ƙƛǎ Ŧƛǎǘ in AaronΩǎ ŦŀŎŜΦ The sickening 

ǎƻǳƴŘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ōƭƻǿ ǿŀǎ ƳǳǎƛŎ ǘƻ {ŜǘƘΩǎ ŜŀǊǎΦ 

άLǘΩǎ ƴƻǘ ŀōƻǳǘ ŦŀƛǊΣέ ƘŜ ǎƴŀǇǇŜŘ. άLǘΩǎ ŀōƻǳǘ ȅƻǳ ŘƻƛƴƎ ǿƘŀǘ L ǘŜƭƭ ȅƻǳ ǘƻ ŘƻΦέ 

άCƛǊǎǘΣ ȅƻǳ Ǉǳƭƭ Ƴȅ ǿƘƻǊŜ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ƭŀǇΦέ Aaron put a hand gingerly to his split lip and spat blood onto 

the deck of the ship. άThen ȅƻǳ ƳŀƪŜ ƳŜ ǎǳŎƪ ȅƻǳ ŀƴŘ ȅƻǳ ŘƻƴΩǘ ǊŜǘǳǊƴ ǘƘŜ ŦŀǾƻǳǊΦέ 
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Seth slammed his fist in AaronΩǎ ŦŀŎŜ ŀƎŀƛƴΣ ǎŜƴŘƛƴƎ ƘƛƳ ŎǊŀǎƘƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŦƭƻƻǊΦ άhƴŜ ƳƻǊŜ ǘƛƳŜΣέ ƘŜ ǎǇŀǘ. 

άListen ŎŀǊŜŦǳƭƭȅΤ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ƘŜǊŜ ǘƻ Řƻ ǿƘŀǘ L ǘŜƭƭ ȅƻǳ ǘƻΣ ǿƘŜƴ L ǘŜƭƭ ȅƻǳ ǘƻΦ ¸ƻǳǊ ǇƭŜŀǎǳǊŜ ƛǎ ŀǘ Ƴȅ 

ŘƛǎŎǊŜǘƛƻƴΦέ 

άL ŦǳŎƪƛƴƎ ƘŀǘŜ ȅƻǳΣέ Aaron said in a harsh whisper, blood and spit dripping from his swollen lip. 

Seth ǎǇǳƴ Ƙƛǎ ŎƘŀƛǊ ōŀŎƪ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƴǎƻƭŜΦ άbƻ, ȅƻǳ ŘƻƴΩǘΦέ IŜ ŎƻƳǇǳƭǎƛǾŜƭȅ ŎƘŜŎƪŜŘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ŎƻǳǊǎŜ 

again. άbƻǿ ƳŀƪŜ ǎǳǊŜ ȅƻǳ ƪƴƻǿ ȅƻǳǊ ŎƻǾŜǊ ǎǘƻǊȅ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ǿŜ ǊŜŀŎƘ ǘƘŜ ǇƭŀƴŜǘΦέ 

Aaron climbed back into his own chair and brooded silently. 

{ŜǘƘ ǿŀǎ ŘƛǎŀǇǇƻƛƴǘŜŘ ǿƘŜƴ !ŀǊƻƴ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ Ǉǳǘ ǳǇ ƳƻǊŜ ƻŦ ŀ ŦƛƎƘǘΦ 

~*~*~*~*~ 

The holographic image of the target planet hovered between them. Seth and Aaron both had their feet 

propped on the console as they ate a hot meal and began to formulate their plan for gaining control of 

the central governing body.  

ά{ƻ ǘƘŜ ǊŜŘ ȊƻƴŜǎ ŀǊŜ ǘƘŜ ƳƛƴŜǊŀƭΚέ Aaron asked, gesturing toward the hologram. 

ά¸ŜǇΣέ Seth confirmed. άCurrently, the population mines it and sells it on the open market for the going 

ǊŀǘŜΦέ 

ά!ƴŘ ǘƘŜ !ƎŜƴŎȅ ǿŀƴǘǎ ŀ ŦǊŜŜ ŜȄŎƭǳǎƛǾŜΚέ AaronΩǎ ǘƻƴŜ ƛƴŘƛŎŀǘŜŘ ƘŜ ŀƭǊŜŀŘȅ ƪƴŜǿ ǘƘŜ answer.  

ά¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ŀōƻǳǘ ƛǘΦέ Seth consulted his mission file briefly. ά.ǳǘ ǘƘŜ ƎƻǾŜǊƴƛƴƎ ōƻŘȅ Ƙŀǎ ǘƻ ŀƎǊŜŜ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŘŜŀƭ 

in order to keep the peace. Part of our job is to keep the planet placated and cut off from outside 

ƛƴŦƭǳŜƴŎŜǎΦέ 

ά¢Ŝƭƭ ƳŜΣ .ƭǳŜ 9ȅŜǎΣέ Aaron said with a smile. άDo ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ŀ ǇƭŀƴΚέ 

ά¢ƘŀǘΩǎ Ƴȅ ƧƻōΣέ Seth said dryly.  

ά/ŀǊŜ ǘƻ ŜƴƭƛƎƘǘŜƴ ƳŜΚέ 

ά²Ŝ ƎƛǾŜ ǘƘŜƳ ŀ ǊŜŀǎƻƴ ǘƻ ŀǎƪ ǳǎ ŦƻǊ ƻǳǊ ƘŜƭǇ ǿƘŜƴ ǿŜ ƳƛǊŀŎǳƭƻǳǎƭȅ ŀǇǇŜŀǊ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǎŎŜƴŜ ǘƻ ǎŀǾŜ ǘƘŜ 

ŘŀȅΦέ 

ά²ŜΩǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ŀǘǘŀŎƪ ǘƘŜƳΣ ǘƘŜƴ ǊŜǎŎǳŜ ǘƘŜƳ and reluctantly agree to stay and provide protection 

ŦǊƻƳ ŦǳǘǳǊŜ ǘƘǊŜŀǘǎΚέ 

ά¢Ƙƛƴƪ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ǳǇ ŦƻǊ ƛǘΚέ 

ά/ƘƛƭŘΩǎ ǇƭŀȅΦέ 

Just then, the control console sounded the alert for an incoming communication. Seth hit several 

buttons and the hardened visage of a grizzled, middle-aged man appeared onscreen.  
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άCurranΗέ Seth greeted enthusiastically in between bites of food.  

άDƻƻŘ ǘƻ ǎŜŜ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ǎǘƛƭƭ ŀƭƛǾŜΦΦΦǳƘΦΦΦέ Curran squinted at a panel in his hand. άaŀƧƻǊ ¢ȅƭŜǊΦέ 

ά²ŜΩǊŜ ƻƭŘ ŦǊƛŜƴŘǎΦ /ŀƭƭ ƳŜ SethΦέ 

ά{ƻ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ŀ Ƨob for me, SethΚέ Curran scoffed.  

ά{ƻǳƴŘǎ ƭƛƪŜ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ȅƻǳǊ ƛƴǎǘǊǳŎǘƛƻƴǎ ŀƭǊŜŀŘȅΦέ Seth tilted his jaw toward the panel in /ǳǊǊŀƴΩǎ hands.  

άL ǎŜŜ ǇƭŀƴŜǘ ŎƻƻǊŘƛƴŀǘŜǎΣέ Curran confirmed, glancing over the panel. άYou need me to pretend to 

invade them and Ǌǳƴ ƭƛƪŜ ƘŜƭƭ ǿƘŜƴ ȅƻǳ ǎǿƻƻǇ ƛƴ ǘƻ ǎŀǾŜ ǘƘŜ ŘŀȅΚέ 

ά¸ŜǇΣέ Seth said, still shoving food into his mouth. άUse the shuttles to destroy the targets I specified. 

Hover over their capital city with the Charmaine ƭƛƪŜ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ǇǊŜǇŀǊƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƛƴǾŀŘŜΦέ 

ά²ƘŀǘΩǎ ƻǳǊ ŎǳŜ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ǘƘŜ ŦǳŎƪ ƻǳǘΚέ Curran asked.  

ά.ǊƛƎƘǘ ƭƛƎƘǘǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǎƪȅΣέ Seth said with joyful enthusiasm.  

άtŀȅƳŜƴǘΚέ Curran asked, smiling at SethΩǎ ŀƴǘƛŎǎΦ  

άIŀƭŦ ƴƻǿΣ ƘŀƭŦ ǿƘŜƴ LΩǾŜ Ǝƻǘ ŎƻƴǘǊƻƭ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǇƭŀƴŜǘΦέ  

άLǎ ǘƘƛǎ Agency-ǎŀƴŎǘƛƻƴŜŘΚέ Curran asked sceptically.  

ά²Ƙŀǘ ŘƻŜǎ ǘƘŀǘ ƳŀǘǘŜǊ ǘƻ ȅƻǳΚέ Seth asked suspiciously.  

ά{ƻ L Ŏŀƴ ƎŜǘ ǘƘŜ ǊŜǎǘ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ǇŀȅƳŜƴǘ ƛŦ ȅƻǳ ƎŜǘ ŎŀǳƎƘǘ ƻǊ ƪƛƭƭŜŘΣέ Curran said, as if it should be obvious.  

Seth waved a hand impatiently. ά¸ŜŀƘΣ ȅŜŀƘΦ ¸ƻǳΩǾŜ Ǝƻǘ ǿƘŀǘ ȅƻu need to get your credits out of the 

!ƎŜƴŎȅ ƛŦ L ŎŀƴΩǘ ƳŀƪŜ ȅƻǳǊ Ŧƛƴŀƭ ǇŀȅƳŜƴǘΦέ 

ά!ƭƭ ǊƛƎƘǘ ǘƘŜƴΣέ Curran concluded. άLΩƭƭ ǎŜŜ ȅƻǳ ƛƴ ōŀǘǘƭŜ ƛƴ ǘǿƻ ŘŀȅǎΣ SethΦέ 

ά{ŜŜ ȅƻǳ ƛƴ ǘǿƻ ŘŀȅǎΣ CurranΦέ Seth hit a button and the screen went dark.  

ά{ƻ ǿƘŀǘ Řƻ ǿŜ Řƻ ǘƻƳƻǊǊƻǿΚέ Aaron asked.  

Seth tossed aside his empty food containers. ά¢ƻƳƻǊǊƻǿΣ ȅƻǳ ŀƴŘ L ǘŜƭŜǇƻǊǘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǇƭŀƴŜǘΩǎ ǎǳǊŦŀŎŜ ŀƴŘ 

place some .ǊƻǳǎǎŀǊŘ [ŀǎŜǊ /ƘŀǊƎŜǎΦέ 

Aaron was silent for a long moment. Then he repliedΣ ά! ƭƛƎƘǘ ǎƘƻǿΦ ¸ƻǳΩǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǘǊƛŎƪ ŀ planet into 

ǘƘƛƴƪƛƴƎ ƛǘΩǎ ōŜƛƴƎ ƛƴǾŀŘŜŘ ōȅ ǇǳǘǘƛƴƎ ƻƴ ŀ ƭƛƎƘǘ ǎƘƻǿΦέ 

ά¸ŜǇΣέ Seth said distractedly as he punched some buttons on the console beside his chair. When the 

martini glass appeared, he picked it up and took a long drink. He would begin to put his plan into action 

tomorrow. For tonight, there was nothing to do except find a distraction.  
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Seth hit a couple of buttons and threw a few switches and plunged the cockpit into the darkness of the 

ship in sleep mode.  

άIŜȅΣέ Aaron complained. άAm I some ŎƘƛƭŘ ǘƻ Ƨǳǎǘ ōŜ ǎŜƴǘ ǘƻ ōŜŘ ǿƘŜƴ 5ŀŘŘȅ ƎŜǘǎ ǘƛǊŜŘΚέ 

Seth stood from his chair and moved to stand directly over the still-seated AaronΦ ά¢Ƙƛǎ Ƴƛǎǎƛƻƴ ƳŜŀƴǎ ŀ 

ōƛƎ ǇŀȅŘŀȅ ŦƻǊ ƳŜΦ LΩƳ ƴƻǘ ƛƴŎƭƛƴŜŘ ǘƻ ƘŀǾŜ ƛǘ ŦǳŎƪŜŘ ǳǇ ΨŎŀǳǎŜ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ƘǳƴƎ ƻǾŜǊΦέ IŜ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ ǘƻǿŀrd the 

ōŀŎƪ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǎƘƛǇ ǿƘŜǊŜ ǘƘŜƛǊ ōǳƴƪǎ ǿŜǊŜ ǇƻǎƛǘƛƻƴŜŘΦ άLŦ ȅƻǳ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ǘǊȅ ǘƻ ŘƛǎǘǊŀŎǘ ƳŜ ǘƻƴƛƎƘǘΣ L ǿƻƴΩǘ 

ǎǘƻǇ ȅƻǳΦέ 

ά²Ŝƭƭ ƘŜƭƭΣ .ƭǳŜ 9ȅŜǎΣέ Aaron said, jumping to follow him. ά¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŜ ƛƴǾƛǘŀǘƛƻƴ L ƴŜŜŘΦέ 

Seth felt AaronΩǎ ƘŀƴŘǎ ŎƻƳŜ ǘƻ ǊŜǎǘ ƻƴ Ƙƛǎ ƘƛǇǎ ŀǎ ƘŜ ŦƻƭƭƻǿŜŘ ŎƭƻǎŜƭȅΦ ά²ƘŜƴ LΩƳ ŘƻƴŜ ǿƛǘƘ ȅƻǳΣ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ 

ƎƻƛƴƎ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ ȅƻǳǊ ƻǿƴ ǉǳŀǊǘŜǊǎΣέ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘ ŀǎ ƘŜ ƪƴƻŎƪŜŘ ōŀŎƪ ǘƘŜ ƭŀǎǘ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ƳŀǊǘƛƴƛ. άL ƘŀǾŜ ŀ ƭƻǘ ǘƻ Řƻ 

ǘƻƳƻǊǊƻǿ ŀƴŘ L ƴŜŜŘ Ƴȅ ǊŜǎǘΦέ IŜ ŀƭǎƻ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ƭƛǎǘŜƴ ǘƻ !ŀǊƻƴΩǎ Ǉƻǎǘ-coital nattering.  

Aaron pressed his lips to the back of SethΩǎ ƴŜŎƪ ŀǎ ǘƘŜȅ ǿŀƛǘŜŘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ŘƻƻǊ ǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ǉǳŀǊǘŜǊǎ ǘƻ ǎƭƛŘŜ 

open. ά²Ƙŀǘ ƛŦ ȅƻǳ ǿŀƪŜ ǳǇ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƴƛƎƘǘ ƘǳƴƎǊȅ ŦƻǊ ƳƻǊŜΚέ 

άLŦ ȅƻǳ Řƻ ƛǘ ǊƛƎƘǘΣέ Seth ǎŀƛŘ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǎǘŜǇǇŜŘ ƛƴǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ǊƻƻƳΣ άLΩƭƭ ōŜ ǘƻƻ ǎŀǘŜŘ ǘƻ ǿŀƪŜ ǳǇΦέ Even if he did 

wake up wanting more there was always his own hand. 

Aaron ran his hands up and down SethΩǎ ōŀŎƪ. ά²ƘŜƴ ŀǊŜ ȅƻǳ ŜǾŜǊ ǎŀǘŜŘ ōȅ Ƨǳǎǘ ƻƴŜ ƎƻΚέ 

¦ƴŘŜǊ ƻǊŘƛƴŀǊȅ ŎƛǊŎǳƳǎǘŀƴŎŜǎΣ !ŀǊƻƴ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾŜ ƘŀŘ ŀ ǇƻƛƴǘΦ άWhen I have work to do tƘŜ ƴŜȄǘ ŘŀȅΣέ 

he replied, stripping off his shirt and tossing it aside. άNow get your clothes off and get on the bunkΦέ 

άhƻƻƘΣέ Aaron teased, reaching for his own belt. άImpatientΣ ŀǊŜƴΩǘ ȅƻǳΣ .ƛƎ .ƻȅΚέ 

άL Ƨǳǎǘ ŘƻƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ȅƻǳ ǘƘƛƴƪƛƴƎ ǘƘƛǎ ƛǎ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ōŜ ŀ marathon session with lots of acrobatics and post-

fuck cuddlingΣέ Seth said distractedly as he once again checked the status of the ship and scanned space 

several kilometres in all directions. Satisfied it seemed quiet; he turned back to the nearly naked Aaron. 

ά¸ƻǳΩǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ƳŜ ƻŦŦ ŀƴŘ Ǝƻ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ ȅƻǳǊ ƻǿƴ ǊƻƻƳΦέ  

ά¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎ ǎǘŀǊǘƛƴƎ ǘƻ ōŜ ŀ ƘŀōƛǘΣ ǘƘƛǎ ƛǎΣέ Aaron said, his dissatisfaction obvious.  

ά¢ƘŜ ƭŜǎǎ ȅƻǳ ǘŀƭƪ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ŦŀǎǘŜǊ ȅƻǳ ƎŜǘ ƳŜ ƻŦŦΣέ Seth ǎŀƛŘ ƛƳǇŀǘƛŜƴǘƭȅΣ άǘƘŜ ƳƻǊŜ ƭƛƪŜƭȅ L ŀƳ ǘƻ ǿŀƴƪ 

ȅƻǳ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ƎƻΦέ 

Aaron stopped in the middle of removing his clothing. ά5ƻƴΩǘ Řƻ ƳŜ ŀƴȅ ŦŀǾƻǳǊǎΣ .ƭǳŜ 9ȅŜǎΣέ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘ 

ŘŜǊƛǎƛǾŜƭȅΣ άL Ŏŀƴ ǿŀƴƪ ƳȅǎŜƭŦΦέ 

Seth turned down the linens on his bunk. άCƛƴŜ ǿƛǘƘ ƳŜΣέ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘΣ ƎŜǎǘǳǊƛƴƎ ǘƻǿŀǊŘ ǘƘŜ ŘƻƻǊ. άLΩƳ 

Ŝǉǳŀƭƭȅ ŎŀǇŀōƭŜ ƻŦ ǘŀƪƛƴƎ ŎŀǊŜ ƻŦ ƳȅǎŜƭŦΦέ !ƭǿŀȅǎ ōŜ ǿƛƭƭƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǿŀƭƪ ŀǿŀȅ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ƴŜƎƻǘƛŀǘƛƻƴΣ ƘŜ 

thought to himself. 

Aaron threw up his hands in frustration. άLΩƳ half-naked here. L ƳƛƎƘǘ ŀǎ ǿŜƭƭ ŦƛƴƛǎƘ ƛǘ ƻŦŦΦέ  
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Just as Seth predicted. He watched as Aaron stripped down until he was naked and went to sit on the 

edge of the bunk.  

Seth unfastened his belt and fly as he slowly crossed the room. He pulled his half-hard cock from inside 

his trousers and let it hang as he took the final few steps that brought him to stand in front of Aaron. 

Seth straddled his knees and propped a foot up on the bunk so that his dick hung heavily just in front of 

AaronΩǎ ŦŀŎŜΦ  

He wrapped both hands around the back of AaronΩǎ ƘŜŀŘ ŀƴŘ ǿƘƛǎǇŜǊŜŘΣ ά¸ƻǳ ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘŀǘ ǘƻ ŘƻΦ DŜǘ ƳŜ 

haǊŘ ǎƻ L Ŏŀƴ ŦǳŎƪ ȅƻǳΦέ 

Aaron swallowed down SethΩǎ ŎƻŎƪ with practiced ease. Again, he hissed loudly at the sensation of wet 

heat enveloping his length. He would never get used to that first touch of lips and tongue. Seth used his 

hands to shove Aaron down onto his growing hard-on at the same time he snapped his hips forward.  

He fucked AaronΩǎ ƳƻǳǘƘ ǾƛƎƻǊƻǳǎƭȅ and violently as he felt his cock grow to complete hardness. Seth 

closed his eyes and gave over to the sensation of wet lips sucking him and a hot tongue sliding against 

the sensitive underside. He felt himself reach full hardness, felt the ache he knew meant he was ready to 

fuck, and he pulled out of AaronΩǎ ƳƻǳǘƘΦ  

SethΩǎ ŎƻŎƪ sliding free of the sucking mouth made a loud slurp in the quiet room. He stepped off his 

bunk and moved away from AaronΦ άCŀŎŜ Řƻǿƴ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ōǳƴƪΣέ he ordered as he toed off his boots.  

ά¸ƻǳΩǊŜ ǎŜǊƛƻǳǎ ŀōƻǳǘ ƎŜǘǘƛƴƎ ǊƛƎƘǘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƻƭŜ ƛƴ-out-in-outΣέ Aaron griped even as he crawled onto the 

bunk on all fours. ά/ŀƴΩǘ ŀ Ǝǳȅ ƎŜǘ ŀ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ǎƭŀǇ ŀƴŘ ǘƛŎƪƭŜΚέ 

άL ŘƻƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƛƳŜ ǘƻ ǿƻƻ ȅƻǳΣέ Seth said as he threw a bottle of cheap lube onto the bunk. άL ƘŀǾŜ ŀƴ 

ƛƳǇƻǊǘŀƴǘ Ƨƻō ǘƻ ǎǘŀǊǘ ǘƻƳƻǊǊƻǿΦέ 

ά¦ƘΣ ȅŜŀƘΣ L ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀǎ ǿƘȅ L ǿŀǎ ƘŜǊŜΣ ǘƻƻΦέ 

ά¸ƻǳΩǊŜ ƘŜre to do what I tell you to doΣέ Seth corrected as he knelt behind AaronΩǎ ƴŀƪŜŘ ŀǊǎŜΦ ά¸ƻǳΩǊŜ 

ƻƴŜ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ǘƻƻƭǎΣέ ƘŜ ŜƭŀōƻǊŀǘŜŘ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǎƭƛŎƪŜŘ ǳǇ Ƙƛǎ ŎƻŎƪ. άJust like my gun or my knife or a computer or 

ǘƘƛǎ ǎƘƛǇΦέ 

άLΩƳ ǎƻ ƳǳŎƘ ƳƻǊŜ ǘƘŀƴ ǘƘŀǘΣέ Aaron protested, groaning loudly as Seth slid into him in a single hard 

thrust. άYour Ǝǳƴ ŎŀƴΩǘ ǎǳŎƪ ȅƻǳǊ ŘƛŎƪ ŀƴŘ ȅƻǳǊ ǎƘƛǇ ǿƻƴΩǘ ƭŜǘ ȅƻǳ ŦǳŎƪ ƛǘΦέ 

ά¢ƘŜȅ ŀƭǎƻ Řƻ ǿƘŀǘ L ǿŀƴǘ ǘƘŜƳ ǘƻ Řƻ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ǘŀƭƪƛƴƎ ƳŜ ǘƻ ŘŜŀǘƘΣέ Seth said in between harsh thrusts 

ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ƘƛǇǎΦ ά¢ƘŜȅ ŀƭǎƻ ŘƻƴΩǘ ŦǳŎƪ ǘƘƛƴƎǎ ǳǇ ŦƻǊ ƳŜ ŎŀǳǎŜ ǘƘŜȅΩǊŜ ǘƻƻ ōǳǎȅ ǘƘƛƴƪƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ŎƻŎƪǎΦέ 

On his last word, Seth rose up and shoved Aaron down onto the bunk with both hands pressed between 

his shoulder blades. He roughly kneed AaronΩǎ ƭŜƎǎ ŦǳǊǘƘŜǊ ŀǇŀǊǘ ŀƴŘ Ǉƻǳnded into him with the sole 

intent of coming quickly. Yes, he wanted to get off, but he also wanted to drive home the lesson to 

Aaron that he was nothing more than a tool. His only reason for being on this mission was to do as Seth 

told him, whatever it was Seth told him to do.  
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He felt the familiar tingle start at the base of his spine as warmth spread through his groin. Seth sat back 

and pulled AaronΩǎ ƘƛǇǎ ƻŦŦ ǘƘŜ ōŜŘΦ IŜ ǎǇǊŜŀŘ ǎƻƳŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŎƘŜŀǇ ƭǳōŜ ƻƴ Ƙƛǎ ƘŀƴŘ ŀƴŘ ǊŜŀŎƘŜŘ ŦƻǊ 

AaronΩǎ ŎƻŎƪΦ Seth stroked fast and rough, just like he knew Aaron liked it.  

ά¸ŜŀƘΣ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘŀǘΣέ ƘŜ ƘŜŀǊŘ Aaron groan from where his face was pressed to the pillow. άL ƭƻǾŜ ǘƘŜ ǿŀȅ 

ȅƻǳǊ ōƛƎΣ ǊƻǳƎƘ ƘŀƴŘ ŦŜŜƭǎ ƻƴ ƳŜΦέ 

Seth ignored the quiet affection he heard. This was about the sex and not the pretty words. He kept up 

his fast pace as he stroked Aaron to completion.  

As he felt the fountain of hot come cover his fist and spill onto his bed sheets, Seth realized he should 

have gone to AaronΩǎ ǉǳŀǊǘŜǊǎΦ ¢Ƙŀǘ ǿay he could have left when he had what he wanted, crossed the 

hall and fallen right to sleep. Now he was going to have to change his linens first.  

Seth wiped his hand on AaronΩǎ ōŀŎƪ ŀƴŘ ƎǊŀōōŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ƘƛǇǎ ǘƻ ǊŜǎǳƳŜ Ƙƛǎ ǘƘǊǳǎǘǎΦ IŜ ǿŀƴǘŜŘ ǘƻ ŎƻƳŜ 

and then go to sleep. Seth closed his eyes and focused on the sensation of a hot body clenching around 

his cock. He pumped against the body in front of him once, twice. He felt the heat building in his groin 

again and he sped up.  

Seth hated having to work for a climax. He hated not being turned on enough for it to be effortless. 

²ƘŜƴ ƘŜΩŘ ŎƻƴǉǳŜǊŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǇƭŀƴŜǘ ƘŜ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ƴŜŜŘŜŘ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ŦƛƴŘ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ŀ sweet, docile girl that he could 

tie up and gagged.  

That mental image finally had him coming. He gave a single, loud grunt and slammed himself once more 

into AaronΩǎ ōƻŘȅΣ ǊŜƭŜŀǎƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ƻǊƎŀǎƳΦ Seth felt a nearly overwhelming sense of relief that it was over.  

He pulled himself out abruptly, causing Aaron to grunt in discomfort. Seth slapped his hip roughly. άDŜǘ 

your clotƘŜǎ ŀƴŘ ƎŜǘ ƻǳǘΦέ He stood and crossed to the cupboard that held his bed linens.  

άL ŘƻƴΩǘ ŜȄǇŜŎǘ ǘƻ ŎǳŘŘƭŜ ōǳǘ ƳŀȅōŜ ǎƘŀǊŜ ŀ ŘǊƛƴƪ ǿƛǘƘ ƳŜΣέ Aaron complained as he eased from the 

bunk and reached for his trousers.  

άbƻ ǘƛƳŜΦ bŜŜŘ Ƴȅ ǎƭŜŜǇΦ ²ƻǊƪ ǘƻ ŘƻΦέ 

άCƛƴŜΣέ Aaron sighed and he headed for the door. ά.ǳǘ ǿƘŜƴ ǿŜΩǊŜ ŘƻƴŜΣ ȅƻǳ ŀƴŘ L ŀǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƘŀǾŜ ǳǎ 

ŀ ǇǊƻǇŜǊ ǇŀǊǘȅΦέ 

ά{ǳǊŜΦ ²ƘŀǘŜǾŜǊΣέ Seth said to the closing door, relieved to finally be alone.  

~*~*~*~*~ 

²ƘŜƴ {ŜǘƘΩǎ ǎǳǊǊƻǳƴŘƛƴƎǎ ŎŀƳŜ ƛƴǘƻ ŦƻŎǳǎΣ ƘŜ ƪƴŜǿ ƘŜΩŘ ƎƻǘǘŜƴ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƻǊŘƛƴŀǘŜǎ ǊƛƎƘǘΦ bƻǘ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜΩŘ 

gotten coordinates wrong in years; it had been a decade, at least. Still, if something was going to go 

wrong, it would likely be his sudden appearance in the middle of a crowd.  

bƻǘ ǘƻŘŀȅΣ ǘƘƻǳƎƘΦ {ŜǘƘ ƳŀǘŜǊƛŀƭƛȊŜŘ ƛƴ ŀ ŘƛǎǳǎŜŘ ǎǘƻǊŀƎŜ ǊƻƻƳΣ Ƨǳǎǘ ŀǎ ƘŜΩŘ ǇƭŀƴƴŜŘΦ LŦ ƘŜΩŘ ƭŀƴŘŜŘ ƛƴ 

the right spot, Aaron must have as well, since Seth had calculated his coordinates for him.  
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He cracked the door of the storage room open and checked the hallway. It was deserted. Seth eased out 

into the corridor, slung his carryall over his shoulder, and casually made his way to the roof of the 

building. He loved this part of the job. His heart raced with the excitement of the challenge that came 

with outsmarting his marks, of passing undetected as he moved among them. Even if he were detected, 

ƘŜΩŘ ŜǎŎŀǇŜ ŜŀǎƛƭȅΦ {ǘƛƭƭΣ ƘŜ ŜƴƧƻȅŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǘƘǊƛƭƭ ǘƘŀǘ Ǌŀƴ ǳǇ Ƙƛǎ ǎǇƛƴŜΦ  

No one looked twice at him as he strolled the halls. Well, some of them looked twice, but it was with 

appreciation rather than suspicion. Seth returned a few of the appreciative looks with brief smiles and 

ŦƭƛǊǘŀǘƛƻǳǎ ǿƛƴƪǎΣ ōǳǘ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŀƭƭƻǿ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ǘƻ ōŜ ŘƛǎǘǊŀŎǘŜŘ ŦǊƻƳ Ƙƛǎ ǘŀǎƪΦ  

EŀǎƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŘƻƻǊ ƻǇŜƴ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ōǳƛƭŘƛƴƎΩǎ ǊƻƻŦǘƻǇΣ ƘŜ ǿŀƭƪŜŘ ŘƛǊŜŎǘƭȅ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ Ǝƛŀƴǘ ǘŜƳǇŜǊŀǘǳǊŜ ǊŜƎǳƭŀǘƛƻƴ 

unit. Seth dropped his carryall at his feet and opened it. He withdrew an egg-shaped object about the 

ǎƛȊŜ ƻŦ ŀ ƳŀƴΩǎ ƘŜŀŘ ŀƴŘ ŦƭŀǘǘŜƴŜŘ ƻƴ ƻƴŜ ǎƛŘŜΦ /ƭƛƳbing atop the regulation unit, Seth affixed the object 

ƴŜŀǊ ǘƘŜ ƻǇŜƴƛƴƎ ƻŦ ŀƴ ŜȄƘŀǳǎǘ ǾŜƴǘΦ ¢ƻƳƻǊǊƻǿΣ ǿƘŜƴ /ǳǊǊŀƴΩǎ ǎƘǳǘǘƭŜǎ ǇǊŜǘŜƴŘŜŘ ǘƻ ƛƴǾŀŘŜ ǘƘŜ ǇƭŀƴŜǘΣ 

ƘŜΩŘ ǘǊƛƎƎŜǊ ŀƭƭ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ .ǊƻǳǎǎŀǊŘ [ŀǎŜǊ /ƘŀǊƎŜǎ ƘŜ ŀƴŘ !ŀǊƻƴ ǿŜǊŜ ǇƭŀƴǘƛƴƎ ƛƴ ǎŜǾŜǊŀƭ ŎƛǘƛŜǎΦ ¢ƘŜ Ǌesulting 

ƭŀǎŜǊ ǎƘƻǿ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƭƻƻƪ ƭƛƪŜ ŀ ŎƻǳƴǘŜǊŀǘǘŀŎƪΣ ŦǊƻƳ ǿƘƛŎƘ /ǳǊǊŀƴ ŀƴŘ Ƙƛǎ ŎǊŜǿ ǿƻǳƭŘ ΨŦƭŜŜΩΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎ ŀƭƭ 

nothing more than an extravagant display of lights.  

Satisfied with his work, Seth hopped down from the regulation unit. He slung his carryall over his 

ǎƘƻǳƭŘŜǊ ŀƴŘ ƘŜŀŘŜŘ ōŀŎƪ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ōǳƛƭŘƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǎǘƻǊŀƎŜ ǊƻƻƳΦ hƴŎŜ ǘƘŜǊŜΣ ƘŜΩŘ ǘŜƭŜǇƻǊǘ ǘƻ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ 

deserted room in another city somewhere on the planet. Aaron would do the same until they had all the 

charges planted.  

Then tomorrow, the fun would begin.  

~*~*~*~*~ 

Curran and his crew made their move right on time. Seth and Aaron watched from aboard their ship as 

ŘƻȊŜƴǎ ƻŦ ǎƘǳǘǘƭŜǎ ǎǿƻƻǇŜŘ Řƻǿƴ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ǿŀǊƴƛƴƎΣ ŦƛǊƛƴƎ ǾŜǊȅ ǊŜŀƭ ǿŜŀǇƻƴǎ ŀǘ {ŜǘƘΩǎ ǇǊŜ-determined 

ǎǘǊŀǘŜƎƛŎ ǘŀǊƎŜǘǎΦ ²ƘŜƴ /ǳǊǊŀƴΩǎ ŎǊŜǿ ǿas done, the planet would be defenceless. It would be left 

without the critical facilities to quickly assemble a protective force, much less mount any sort of 

resistance.  

{ŜǘƘ ƘŀŘ ǘƘŜ ǎƘƛǇΩǎ ǾƛŜǿǎŎǊŜŜƴ ǎǇƭƛǘ ƛƴǘƻ ǎŜǾŜǊŀƭ ǎŜŎǘƛƻƴǎ ŀǎ ǘƘŜȅ ǿŀǘŎƘŜŘ /ǳǊǊŀƴ ŀƴd his crew execute 

their surgical strike. Seth whooped and laughed as he watched each target that he had identified 

crumble and fall. The people scrambled in the chaos, helpless to stop the attack. Seth monitored the 

ǇƭŀƴŜǘΩǎ ŎƻƳƳǳƴƛŎŀǘƛƻƴǎΣ ƭƛǎǘŜƴƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǘhe growing panic as city after city fell to an unstoppable foe.  

When the central government barricaded themselves inside their command centre, Curran swooped 

down over the capital city in the Charmaine and hovered. It appeared as though the planet was 

conǉǳŜǊŜŘ ŀƴŘ ŀǘ /ǳǊǊŀƴΩǎ ƳŜǊŎȅΦ  

{ŜǘƘ Ƙƛǘ ǎƻƳŜ ōǳǘǘƻƴǎ ŀƴŘ /ǳǊǊŀƴΩǎ ǎƳƛƭƛƴƎ ŦŀŎŜ ŦƭŀǎƘŜŘ ǳǇ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǎŎǊŜŜƴΦ  

άIƻǿ ŀǊŜ ȅƻǳ ŜƴƧƻȅƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǎƘƻǿΚέ /ǳǊǊŀƴ ŀǎƪŜŘΦ 
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άCŀƴǘŀǎǘƛŎ ǿƻǊƪ ŀǎ ŀƭǿŀȅǎΣ /ǳǊǊŀƴΣέ {ŜǘƘ ǎŀƛŘΦ ά¢ƘŜ ƭƛƎƘǘ ǎƘƻǿ ƛǎ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƻ ōŜƎƛƴ ŀƴŘ ǿƘŜƴ ƛǘ ŘƻŜǎΣ ƘŀǾŜ 

ǘƘŜ ǎƘǳǘǘƭŜ ŎǊŜǿǎ ōǳƎ ƻǳǘ ŀƴŘ ǊŜƴŘŜȊǾƻǳǎ ƛƴ ƻǊōƛǘΦέ 

ά²ƛƭƭ ŘƻΣέ /ǳǊǊŀƴ ŀƎǊŜŜŘΦ 

ά!ƴŘ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ǘŜƭƭ ȅƻǳ ǘƘŀǘ ǿƘŜƴ L ŎƻƴǘŀŎǘ ȅƻǳ ŦǊƻƳ ǇƭŀƴŜǘ-ǎƛŘŜΣ ǇǊŜǘŜƴŘ ǿŜΩǾŜ ƴŜǾŜǊ ƳŜǘΣέ {ŜǘƘ 

said with a smile.  

/ǳǊǊŀƴΩǎ ǎƳƛƭŜ ŘƛƳƳŜŘ ǎƭƛƎƘǘƭȅΦ ά¸ƻǳΩǊŜ ƴƻǘ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƘǳǊǘ Ƴȅ ǎƘƛǇΚέ 

{ŜǘƘ ƳŀŘŜ ŀ ǎŎƻŦŦƛƴƎ ǎƻǳƴŘ ƛƴ ǊŜǇƭȅΦ ά²ƻǳƭŘ L Řƻ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƘŀǊƳ ǘƘŜ CharmaineΚέ 

ά¸ƻǳΩŘ ōŜǘǘŜǊ ƴƻǘΣέ /ǳǊǊŀƴ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎŜŜƳ ŎƻƴǾƛƴŎŜŘΦ  

άWǳǎǘ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ƭƛƎƘǘ ǎƘƻǿΣέ {ŜǘƘ ǊŜŀǎǎǳǊŜŘ ƘƛƳΦ ά¢Ǌǳǎǘ ƳŜΦέ 

άLΩǾŜ ƪƴƻǿƴ ȅƻǳ ǘƻƻ ƭƻƴƎ ǘƻ ǘǊǳǎǘ ȅƻǳ ŜƴǘƛǊŜƭȅΣ {ŜǘƘΣέ /ǳǊǊŀƴ ǎŀƛŘΣ ƻƴƭȅ ƘŀƭŦ-joking.  

άbƻǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǿƻǊǊȅ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘƛǎ ƎƻΣέ {ŜǘƘ ŎƻƴŎƭǳŘŜŘΦ ά¢ŀƭƪ ǘƻ ȅƻǳ ŀƎŀƛƴ ƛƴ ŀ ŦŜǿΦέ 

Closing communication with Curran, Seth flipped open his wrist strap. He turned to Aaron and asked, 

άwŜŀŘȅ ŦƻǊ ǇƘŀǎŜ ǘǿƻΚέ 

άL Ŏŀƴ ƘŀǊŘƭȅ ǿŀƛǘΣέ !ŀǊƻƴ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ƳƻŎƪ ŜƴǘƘǳǎƛŀǎƳΦ  

Seth pressed commands into his wrist strap and together they watched the view screen as, all over the 

planet, the Broussard Laser Charges began to fire off random light patterns. Suddenly, it looked as 

though the citizenry were fighting back with a barrage of laser weapons.  

Right on cue, the crews of CharmaineΩǎ ǎƘǳǘǘƭŜǎ ōŜƎŀƴ ǘƻ ƭŜŀǾŜ ǘƘŜ ǇƭŀƴŜǘΩǎ ŀǘƳƻǎǇƘŜǊŜΦ Lǘ ŀǇǇŜŀǊŜŘ 

they were making a strategic withdrawal.  

When the last of the shuttles had left the planet, Seth stood up. He turned and faced Aaron, who was 

also standing. They both reached for their wrist straps.  

άwŜŀŘȅ ŦƻǊ ǇƘŀǎŜ ǘƘǊŜŜΚέ {ŜǘƘ ŀǎƪŜŘΦ 

άbƻǿΩǎ ǿƘŜƴ ǘƘŜ Ŧǳƴ ǎǘŀǊǘǎΣέ !ŀǊƻƴ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊ ǘƘŜȅ ǘŜƭŜǇƻǊǘŜŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŎŀǇƛǘŀƭ Ŏƛǘȅ ƻŦ the 

planet below.  

Just as Seth calculated, they arrived in a brush-shrouded area just a few clicks away from the 

/ƘŀƴŎŜƭƭƻǊΩǎ ƳŀƴǎƛƻƴΣ ǿƘƛŎƘ ŀƭǎƻ ƘƻǳǎŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƳƳŀƴŘ ōǳƴƪŜǊΦ ¢ƘŜȅ ǿŜǊŜ ŎƭƻǎŜ ŜƴƻǳƎƘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƘŜŀǊǘ ƻŦ 

ǘƘŜ ŀŎǘƛƻƴ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ǿŀƭƪ far, but people on the ground at this location were sparse 

enough that their arrival went unnoticed.  

Seth peered through the hedges and determined they were clear to emerge. Aaron followed him 

through the foliage and they began to jog toward their destination. The Charmaine hovered just above 

the mansion and Seth was reminded of just how large a ship she was. The shadow she cast over the city 
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ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜ ǿŀƭƪŜŘ ŦǊƻƳ ŜƴŘ ǘƻ ŜƴŘ ƛƴ ŀ ǊŜŀǎƻƴŀōƭŜ ŀƳƻǳƴǘ ƻŦ ǘƛƳŜΦ ¢ƘŜ ǇŀƴƛŎ ǘƘƛǎ ŎŀǳǎŜŘ ǿŀǎ ŜȄŀŎǘƭȅ 

the reaction Seth needed to bring his takeover of this planet and its resources to a conclusion. He was 

just minutes away from his completed goal.  

As he and Aaron made their way through virtually deserted streets of a usually teeming city, he 

ǿƻƴŘŜǊŜŘ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ǾŀǊƛŜǘȅ ƻŦ ŘƛǎǘǊŀŎǘƛƻƴǎ ƘŜΩŘ ōŜ ŀōƭŜ ǘƻ ŦƛƴŘ ƻƴŎŜ ƘŜ ƘŀŘ ŎƻƴǘǊƻƭΦ ¢ƘŜ ƳŜƴ ŀƴŘ 

ǿƻƳŜƴ ƘŜΩŘ ǎŜŜƴ ǘƘŜ Řŀȅ ōŜŦƻǊŜ while setting the laser charges indicated they were pretty enough. He 

wondered how physically and mentally resilient they all were. How far could he push them? How hard 

could he play before they broke?  

{ŜǘƘ ǿŀǎ ǎǳǊŜ ƘŜΩŘ ƎŜǘ Ƙƛǎ ŎƘŀƴŎŜ ǘƻ ŦƛƴŘ ƻǳǘ ŀƴŘ ƛǘ excited him.  

Aaron spotted the Executive Guard first and led the way to where the man stood, scared out of his mind 

and weapon drawn. He and Seth both approached slowly, hands opened and extended in the universal 

display of unarmed and mostly harmless.  

άLΩƳ aŀƧƻǊ {ŜǘƘ ¢ȅƭŜǊ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ¢ƛƳŜ !ƎŜƴŎȅΦέ {ŜǘƘ ǎǇƻƪŜ ǿƛǘƘ ŀǳǘƘƻǊƛǘȅΦ άL ōŜƭƛŜǾŜ L Ŏŀƴ ƛƴǘŜǊǾŜƴŜ ƻƴ ȅƻǳǊ 

ōŜƘŀƭŦΣ ōǳǘ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ǘŀƪŜ ƳŜ ǘƻ ȅƻǳǊ /ƘŀƴŎŜƭƭƻǊΦέ 

¢ƘŜ DǳŀǊŘ ǘƻƻƪ ƛƴ ōƻǘƘ {ŜǘƘΩǎ ŀƴŘ !ŀǊƻƴΩǎ ǳƴƛŦƻǊƳǎΣ ŎƻƳǇƭŜǘŜ ǿƛǘƘ ƛƴǎƛƎƴƛŀ ŀƴŘ ŜǇŀǳƭŜǘǘŜǎ ŜǉǳƛǾŀƭŜƴt 

ǘƻ ǘƘŜƛǊ ǎǳǇǇƻǎŜŘ ǊŀƴƪǎΦ /ƛǾƛƭƛŀƴǎ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ǘƘŜ !ƎŜƴŎȅ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǊŀƴƪǎΦ ¸ƻǳ ǿŜǊŜ ŜƛǘƘŜǊ ŀƴ !ƎŜƴǘ ƻǊ 

Command. You had a mission or a command. It was that simple.  

Seth looked at the Guard expectantly, but all he received in return was a blank stare.  

ά/ŀƴ ȅƻǳ ŎƻƳƳǳƴƛŎŀǘŜ ǿƛǘƘ ȅƻǳǊ ƎƻǾŜǊƴƳŜƴǘΩǎ ŎƻƳƳŀƴŘΚέ ƘŜ ŀǎƪŜŘ ƛƳǇŀǘƛŜƴǘƭȅΦ  

The Guard nodded mutely.  

ά¢Ŝƭƭ ǘƘŜƳ ǿƘŀǘ L Ƨǳǎǘ ǘƻƭŘ ȅƻǳΣέ ƘŜ ƻǊŘŜǊŜŘΦ  

The Guard reached to his belt and seemed to press a button. A light illuminated in an earpiece he wore. 

Such archaic technology, Seth mused.  

²ƘŜƴ ǘƘŜ DǳŀǊŘ ƘŀŘ ǊŀƛǎŜŘ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜ ƻƴ Ƙƛǎ ŎƻƳƳǳƴƛŎŀǘƛƻƴǎ ƴŜǘΣ ƘŜ ǊŜǇŜŀǘŜŘ {ŜǘƘΩǎ ǿƻǊŘǎΦ IŜ 

communicated his understanding of the reply, and then turned back to Seth.  

ά5ƻ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ƛŘŜƴǘƛŦƛŎŀǘƛƻƴΚέ ƘŜ ŀǎƪŜŘ ǘǊŜƳǳƭƻǳǎƭȅΦ  

Seth and Aaron both produced a set of credentials that bore the ranks and names of their cover 

identities. No psychic paper was needed for this operation; they had Time Agency-created fake 

documents that would stand up to any scrutiny.  

To his credit, the Guard scrutinised their credentials closely. Apparently sŀǘƛǎŦƛŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ŀǊǎŜ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜ ƛƴ 

a sling if this all went tits up, he keyed his mike again and told someone on the other end that they 

appeared to be legitimate Time Agents.  
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Again, confirming his unŘŜǊǎǘŀƴŘƛƴƎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƻǊŘŜǊ ƛǎǎǳŜŘΣ ǘƘŜ DǳŀǊŘ ŀŘŘǊŜǎǎŜŘ ǘƘŜƳΦ άLΩǾŜ ōŜŜƴ 

ƛƴǎǘǊǳŎǘŜŘ ǘƻ ƭŜŀŘ ȅƻǳ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ōǳƴƪŜǊΦ tƭŜŀǎŜ Ŧƻƭƭƻǿ ƳŜ ŎƭƻǎŜƭȅΦέ 

!ŀǊƻƴ ƘŀŘ ōŜŜƴ ǊƛƎƘǘΤ ǘƘƛǎ ǿŀǎ ŎƘƛƭŘΩǎ ǇƭŀȅΦ  

The Guard took them on route that wound its way between several stately buildings. At the gate to the 

mansion, he was challenged, to which he replied with the correct response. He told the armed guards he 

was escorting two Time Agents to the bunker, but the guards had been forewarned and passed them 

through readily.  

Their escort led them to a seemingly innocuous patch of grass on the mansion grounds. Knowing what 

to look for, he easily activated some sort of latch and, suddenly, an underground entrance was revealed. 

Seth and Aaron followed their escort down the ladder into the subterranean depths. They had barely 

covered any length down the tunnel when a small cart appeared in the distance and headed toward 

them. When it drew close, a man dressed in what appeared to be a military uniform alighted from it, 

hand extended.  

άDŜƴǘƭŜƳŜƴΣέ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘ ōǊǳǎǉǳŜƭȅΦ άLΩƳ DŜƴŜǊŀƭ CǊŀǎŜǊΦέ ¢ƘŜ Ƴŀƴ ǎƘƻƻƪ ƘŀƴŘǎ ǿƛǘƘ ōƻǘƘ {ŜǘƘ ŀƴŘ !ŀǊƻƴ 

ǿƘƛƭŜ {ŜǘƘ ǇǊƻǾƛŘŜŘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ƴŀƳŜǎ ŀƴŘ ǊŀƴƪǎΦ ά¸ƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ƴƻ ƛŘŜŀ Ƙƻǿ ƎƭŀŘ ǿŜ ŀǊŜ ǘƘŀǘ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ƘŜǊŜΣέ CǊŀǎŜǊ 

continued, with great sincerity.  

άLǘΩǎ ǇǳǊŜ ƭǳŎƪΣ DŜƴŜǊŀƭΣέ {ŜǘƘ ǎŀƛŘ ŀǎ ƘŜ ŀƴŘ !ŀǊƻƴ ŎƭƛƳōŜŘ ƻƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŎŀǊǘ ŀǘ CǊŀǎŜǊΩǎ ŘƛǊŜŎǘƛƻƴΦ ά²Ŝ ǿŜǊŜ 

Ƨǳǎǘ ǇŀǎǎƛƴƎ ōȅ ǿƘŜƴ ǿŜ ǇƛŎƪŜŘ ǳǇ ǎƻƳŜ ǎǳǎǇƛŎƛƻǳǎ ŎƘŀǘǘŜǊ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ƻǇŜƴ ŦǊŜǉǳŜƴŎƛŜǎΦέ  

Some part of Seth always wondered that he never felt the smallest amount of shame or regret when he 

ǎŜǘ ƻǳǘ ǘƻ ŎƘŜŀǘΣ ǎǘŜŀƭ ƻǊ ƪƛƭƭΣ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘΤ ƘŜ ƴŜǾŜǊ ŘǿŜƭǘ ƻƴ ƛǘ ŦƻǊ ƭƻƴƎ ŀǘ ŀƭƭΦ 

άL ŘƻƴΩǘ ŎŀǊŜ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ǊŜŀǎƻƴΤ LΩƳ Ƨǳǎǘ ƎǊŀǘŜŦǳƭΣέ CǊŀǎŜǊ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘΦ ά²ŜǊŜ ȅƻǳ ǊŜǎǇƻƴǎƛōƭŜ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ǿŜŀǇƻƴǎ 

ǘƘŀǘ ŘǊƻǾŜ ǘƘŜƳ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ƻǳǊ ƻǘƘŜǊ ŎƛǘƛŜǎΚέ 

ά¸ŜǎΣ DŜƴŜǊŀƭΣέ {ŜǘƘ ǎŀƛŘΣ ǎǘǊŀƛƎƘǘ-ŦŀŎŜŘ ŀǎ ŀƭǿŀȅǎΦ ά¢ƘŜ ŀǘǘŀŎƪ ǾŜǎǎŜƭǎ ǿŜǊŜ Ŝŀǎȅ ǘƻ ŘŜŀƭ ǿƛǘƘΣ ōǳǘ Ƴȅ 

ǎƘƛǇ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƘŜ ŎŀǇŀōƛƭƛǘƛŜǎ ƻŦ ǘŀƪƛƴƎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜƛǊ ƳƻǘƘŜǊ ǎƘƛǇΦ ²ŜΩƭƭ ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ ǘǊȅ ǘƻ ōƭǳŦŦ ǘƘŜƳ ƛƴǘƻ 

thinking my presence here means you have Agency protection.έ 

ά²ƛƭƭ ǘƘŀǘ ǿƻǊƪΚέ ǘƘŜ DŜƴŜǊŀƭ ŀǎƪŜŘ ǎŎŜǇǘƛŎŀƭƭȅΦ 

ά5ŜǇŜƴŘǎ ƻƴ Ƙƻǿ ŎƻƴǾƛƴŎƛƴƎ L Ŏŀƴ ōŜΣέ {ŜǘƘ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘ ŎǊȅǇǘƛŎŀƭƭȅΦ IŜ ǿŀǎ ŎŀǊŜŦǳƭƭȅ ƭŀȅƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǘǊŀǇ ŀƴŘ 

baiting it temptingly.  

They reached the bunker proper and they all sprang from the cart. Fraser introduced them both around 

the command centre, seemingly in order of ascending rank. That left the Chancellor for last.  

άaŀƧƻǊ ¢ȅƭŜǊΣέ CǊŀǎŜǊ ǎŀƛŘΦ άaŀȅ L ǇǊŜǎŜƴǘ ǘƘŜ wƛƎƘǘ IƻƴƻǳǊŀōƭŜ /ŀǊƭƻǘǘŀ aŀǊŎƘŀƴŘΣ /ƘŀƴŎŜƭƭƻǊ ƻŦ 

!ǊŀƳƛǘŀ L±Φέ 

¢ƘŜ ƘŀƴŘǎƻƳŜ ƻƭŘŜǊ ǿƻƳŀƴ ǎƘƻƻƪ {ŜǘƘΩǎ ƘŀƴŘ ŦƛǊƳƭȅΦ άaȅ ǎǘŀŦŦ ǘŜƭƭǎ ƳŜ ȅƻǳ ǘƘƛƴƪ ȅƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ƘŜƭǇ ǳǎΣέ ǎƘŜ 

stated, getting right to the point.  



18 
 

άL ƘƻǇŜ ǎƻΣέ {ŜǘƘ ǎŀƛŘΣ ŀƛƳƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ŎƻƴŦƛŘŜƴǘ ŀƴŘ ǊŜŀǎǎǳǊƛƴƎ ŜǾŜƴ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǘƻƻƪ ǘƘŜ ƳŜŀǎǳǊŜ ƻŦ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŜ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ 

around him. άL ƴŜŜŘ ŀƴ ƻǇŜƴ ŎƘŀƴƴŜƭ ǘƻ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƳƳƻƴ ŦǊŜǉǳŜƴŎƛŜǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜƴ LΩƳ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ Ǉǳǘ ǘƘŜ ŦŜŀǊ 

ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ¢ƛƳŜ !ƎŜƴŎȅ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜƳΦέ 

!ǎ ǘƘŜ /ƘŀƴŎŜƭƭƻǊΩǎ ǎǘŀŦŦ ōǳǎǘƭŜŘ ǘƻ ƻǇŜƴ ǘƘŜ ŦǊŜǉǳŜƴŎƛŜǎ ŦƻǊ ƘƛƳΣ {ŜǘƘ ŎƻƴǘƛƴǳŜŘ ǘƻ ǘŀƪŜ ǎǘƻŎƪ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƳ 

all, as well as surreptitiously assessing their technology. He gathered it was largely standard weapons 

and communications systems thousands of years behind most of the rest of the Galaxy. These people 

were going to be as easy to keep enslaved as they were to conquer and they were going to thank him 

every day for his help, even as he robbed them blind on behalf of the Time Agency.  

They waited several minutes in near-silence as the hailing pulse cycled through the frequencies. Without 

ǿŀǊƴƛƴƎΣ /ǳǊǊŀƴΩǎ ŦŀŎŜ ŦƛƭƭŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǎŎǊŜŜƴǎ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ǘƘŜƳ.  

ά/ŀƭƭƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǎǳǊǊŜƴŘŜǊΚέ ƘŜ ŀǎƪŜŘΣ ǇƭŀȅƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ǇŀǊǘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƘƛƭǘΦ  

άL ŀƳ aŀƧƻǊ ¢ȅƭŜǊ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ¢ƛƳŜ !ƎŜƴŎȅΣ ŀƴŘ ȅƻǳΩǾŜ ŀǘǘŜƳǇǘŜŘ ǘƻ ƛƴǾŀŘŜ ŀ ǇƭŀƴŜǘ ǳƴŘŜǊ !ƎŜƴŎȅ 

ǇǊƻǘŜŎǘƛƻƴΣέ {ŜǘƘ ŀƴƴƻǳƴŎŜŘΣ ŎƻƴŦƛŘŜƴǘ ǘƘŀǘ /ǳǊǊŀƴ ǿƻǳƭŘ Ŧƻƭƭƻǿ Ƙƛǎ ƭŜŀŘΦ  

άbƻǇŜΣέ /ǳǊǊŀƴ ǊŜǎǇƻƴŘŜŘΦ άbƻǘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ƭƛǎǘ ƻŦ ǇǊƻǘŜŎǘŜŘ ǇƭŀƴŜǘǎΦέ 

ά!ƴŘ ȅŜǘΣέ {ŜǘƘ ŎƻƴǘƛƴǳŜŘΣ ŦŜƛƎƴƛƴƎ ƘŀǇǇƛƴŜǎǎΣ άƘŜǊŜ L ŀƳΦ tǊƻǘŜŎǘƛƻƴ ōŜƎƛƴǎ ǘƘŜ ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ŀƎǊŜŜƳŜƴǘ ƛǎ 

ǊŜŀŎƘŜŘ ŀƴŘ ƴŜƎƻǘƛŀǘƛƻƴǎ ŎƭƻǎŜΦέ 

Seth spoke the truth of how Agency protection was extended, but he never actually stated that this 

planet was protected. Not that any of that mattered for their purposes here. Curran knew the truth of 

ǘƘŜ ǎƛǘǳŀǘƛƻƴΣ ōǳǘ ƛǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ƭƛƪŜ ǘǊǳǘƘ ŀŎǘǳŀƭƭȅ ƳŀǘǘŜǊŜŘΣ ƎƛǾŜƴ ǿƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅ ǿŜǊŜ ŀƭƭ ǳǇ ǘƻΦ {ŜǘƘ ƘŀŘ ǘƻ ōƛǘŜ 

back a smile at that thought.  

άLΩƳ ǎǳǇǇƻǎŜŘ ǘƻ ǘŀƪŜ ȅƻǳǊ ǿƻǊŘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ŦŀŎǘ ǘƘŀǘ ŀƴ ŀƎǊŜŜƳŜƴǘ Ƙŀǎ ōŜŜƴ ǊŜŀŎƘŜŘΚέ /ǳǊǊŀƴ ŀǎƪŜŘ 

distrustfully, but Seth recognized it as the groundwork for his retreat.  

ά¸ƻǳ ŎƻǳƭŘ ǘŀƪŜ ŀ ŎƘŀƴŎŜ ŀƴŘ Ǌƛǎƪ ŀƴƎŜǊƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ !ƎŜƴŎȅΦέ ¢Ƙŀǘ ǎǳƎƎŜǎǘƛƻƴ ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜ enough to strike fear 

ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƘŜŀǊǘ ƻŦ ŀƴȅ ǇƛǊŀǘŜΣ ƛŦ /ǳǊǊŀƴ ǿŜǊŜƴΩǘ ƛƴ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǊǳǎŜΦ  

άL ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜ ŜȄǇŜŎǘŜŘ ǘƻ ƪƴƻǿ ǘƘƛǎΦέ 

άbƻΣ ǿƘƛŎƘ ƛǎ ǿƘȅ L ƘŀǾŜƴΩǘ ōƭƻǿƴ ȅƻǳ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǎƪȅΦ LΩƳ ƎƛǾƛƴƎ ȅƻǳ ŀ ŎƘŀƴŎŜ ǘƻ ƭŜŀǾŜ ǇŜŀŎŜŦǳƭƭȅΦέ 

Curran gave a lengthy pause. HŜ ǘƛƳŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ǊŜǇƭȅ ǇŜǊŦŜŎǘƭȅΦ άLŦ ǘƘŜ !ƎŜƴŎȅ ƛǎ ŜȄǘŜƴŘƛƴƎ ƛǘǎ ǇǊƻǘŜŎǘƛƻƴ ǘƻ 

ǘƘŜ ǇƭŀƴŜǘΣ ǿŜ ǿƛƭƭ ǿƛǘƘŘǊŀǿ ƛƳƳŜŘƛŀǘŜƭȅΦέ 

άLΩƭƭ ŜȄǇŜŎǘ ȅƻǳ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŀǘƳƻǎǇƘŜǊŜ ǿƛǘƘƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƘƻǳǊΣέ {ŜǘƘ ŎƻƴŦƛǊƳŜŘΦ  

ά¦ƴŘŜǊǎǘƻƻŘΦέ 
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He watched the screens go blank as Curran terminated their connection. The room was silent for several 

long moments as everyone processed what had just happened. Seth waited patiently to see if the scam 

had worked.  

All at once, they unanimously burst into cries and shouts of joy. Hands were shaken, backs were 

ǎƭŀǇǇŜŘΣ ŀƴŘ ǎƻƳŜ ŜǾŜƴ ƘǳƎƎŜŘ ŜƴǘƘǳǎƛŀǎǘƛŎŀƭƭȅΦ !ŀǊƻƴ ŎŀǳƎƘǘ {ŜǘƘΩǎ ŜȅŜ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜȅ ŜȄŎƘŀƴƎŜŘ ŀ ōǊƛŜŦ 

look of triumph before they themselves were caught up in the revelry.  

Seth put on his best expression of modesty and began to extricate himself and Aaron. He allowed 

himself to be glad-handed, as did Aaron, as they both slowly made their way toward the exit tunnel.  

wƛƎƘǘ ƻƴ ŎǳŜΣ ŀ ǾƻƛŎŜ ŘŜƳŀƴŘŜŘ ŀǘǘŜƴǘƛƻƴΦ ά²Ƙŀǘ ƘŀǇǇŜƴǎ ƛŦ ǘƘŜȅ ŎƻƳŜ ōŀŎƪΚέ 

The dark mood of earlier descended upon the room once again.  

άaŀƧƻǊΚέ ¢ƘŜ /ƘŀƴŎŜƭƭƻǊ ŀǎƪŜŘΣ ŜȅŜǎ ŘŀǊǘƛƴƎ ōŜǘǿŜŜƴ {ŜǘƘ ŀƴŘ !ŀǊƻƴΦ  

{ŜǘƘ ǇǊŜǘŜƴŘŜŘ ǘƻ ŎƻƴǎƛŘŜǊ Ƙƛǎ ŀƴǎǿŜǊ ŎŀǊŜŦǳƭƭȅ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ƘŜ ǎǇƻƪŜΦ άLŦ ǘƘŜȅ ŎƻƳŜ ōŀŎƪΣ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ ōŜ ōŀŎƪ ƛƴ 

ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ Ǉƻǎƛǘƛƻƴ ȅƻǳ ǿŜǊŜ ǿƘŜƴ ǿŜ ŀǊǊƛǾŜŘΣ ƻƴƭȅ ƛǘ ƳƛƎƘǘ ōŜŎƻƳŜ ǿƻǊǎŜΦέ 

άIƻǿ ŎƻǳƭŘ ƛǘ ōŜ ǿƻǊǎŜΚέ DŜƴŜǊŀƭ CǊŀǎŜǊ ŘŜƳŀƴŘŜŘΦ 

άLŦ ǘƘŜȅ ŎƻƳŜ ōŀŎƪ ŀƴŘ ŦƛƴŘ ȅƻǳ ǿŜǊŜƴΩǘ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ǳƴŘŜǊ ¢ƛƳŜ !ƎŜƴŎȅ ǇǊƻǘŜŎǘƛƻƴ ŀŦǘŜǊ ŀƭƭΣ ǘƘŜȅ ƳƛƎƘǘ ǘŀƪŜ 

ǊŜǾŜƴƎŜ ƻƴ ȅƻǳǊ ǇƻǇǳƭŀŎŜΣέ {ŜǘƘ ǎŀƛŘ ǿƛǘƘ ŦŜƛƎƴŜŘ ǊŜƭǳŎǘŀƴŎŜΦ  

άIƻǿ ǿƻǳƭŘ ǿŜ Ǝƻ ŀōƻǳǘ ƎŜǘǘƛƴƎ ŀǳǘƘŜƴǘƛŎ ǇǊƻǘŜŎǘƛƻƴ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ¢ƛƳŜ !ƎŜƴŎȅΚέ /ƘŀƴŎŜƭƭƻǊ aŀǊŎƘŀƴŘ 

asked. 

ά¸ƻǳ ǇŜǘƛǘƛƻƴ ŦƻǊ ƛǘΣέ {ŜǘƘ ŜȄǇƭŀƛƴŜŘ ǘǊǳǘƘŦǳƭƭȅΣ άŀƴŘ ƛŦ ǘƘŜ !ƎŜƴŎȅ ŦƛƴŘǎ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ōƻǘƘ ǿƻǊǘƘȅ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƛǊ 

protection and able to pay for the service, they extend their protection and station an Administrator 

hŜǊŜΦέ 

ά²Ŝ Ŏŀƴ ƳƻǊŜ ǘƘŀƴ Ǉŀȅ ŦƻǊ ƻǳǊ ǇǊƻǘŜŎǘƛƻƴΣ aŀƧƻǊΣέ ǘƘŜ /ƘŀƴŎŜƭƭƻǊ ǎŀƛŘ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ǇǊƛŘŜ ōƻǊŘŜǊƛƴƎ ƻƴ 

arrogance. Just what Seth had counted on.  

ά!ƴŘ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ǇƻǇǳƭŀǘƛƻƴ ƻŦ ŦŀƳƛƭƛŜǎ ŀƴŘ ŀ ǎǘŀƴŘƛƴƎ ŀǊƳȅ ƻƴƭȅ ƭŀǊƎŜ ŜƴƻǳƎƘ ŦƻǊ ǎŜƭŦ-protection, you most 

likely wƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ŀ ǇǊƻōƭŜƳΦέ {ŜǘƘ ƎŀǾŜ ŀ ōǊƛŜŦ ƴƻŘ ŀƴŘ ƳŀŘŜ ŀǎ ƛŦ ǘƻ ƭŜŀǾŜ ǘƘŜ ǊƻƻƳ ƻƴŎŜ ŀƎŀƛƴΣ 

Aaron close on his heels.  

ά²Ƙŀǘ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƛǘ ǘŀƪŜ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ȅƻǳ ŀƴŘ ȅƻǳǊ ŎǊŜǿ ǘƻ ǎǘŀȅ ǿƛǘƘ ǳǎ ǿƘƛƭŜ ǿŜ ǇŜǘƛǘƛƻƴ ŦƻǊ ǇǊƻǘŜŎǘƛƻƴΚέ 

Desperation began to seep into Chancellor aŀǊŎƘŀƴŘΩǎ ǎǘǊŀƛƴŜŘ ǾƻƛŎŜ, so Seth started to reel her in.  

άhƘΣ LΩƳ ǎƻǊǊȅΣ ƳǳƳΣέ ƘŜ ƎŀǾŜ ƘŜǊ ŀ ǿƛŘŜΣ ŎƘŀǊƳƛƴƎ ǎƳƛƭŜΣ άōǳǘ Ƴȅ ŎǊŜǿ ŀōǎƻƭǳǘŜƭȅ Ƴǳǎǘ ǊŜǘǳǊƴ ǘƻ 

!ƎŜƴŎȅ IŜŀŘǉǳŀǊǘŜǊǎΦέ 

άaŀƧƻǊΚέ !ŀǊƻƴ ǎŀƛŘ ǉǳƛŜǘƭȅ ŦǊƻƳ ōŜƘƛƴŘ {ŜǘƘΣ ǊƛƎƘǘ ƻƴ ŎǳŜΦ 

ά¸ŜǎΣ [ƛŜǳǘŜƴŀƴǘΚέ {ŜǘƘ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘΦ  
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ά¸ƻǳ ŀƴŘ L could obtain permission to stay behind to oversee the petition while the crew goes on 

ŀƘŜŀŘΦέ !ŀǊƻƴΩǎ ŘŜƭƛǾŜǊȅ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǎǳƎƎŜǎǘƛƻƴ ǿŀǎ ǎǇƻǘ-on.  

άbƻΣ L ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ŎŀƴΩǘ Řƻ ǘƘŀǘΣέ {ŜǘƘ ŦŜƛƎƴŜŘ ƳƻŘŜǎǘȅΦ  

ά¸ƻǳΩǾŜ Ǝƻǘ ǘƘŜ ŘƛǎŎǊŜǘƛƻƴ ǘƻ ŎƘŀƴƎŜ ȅƻǳǊ ƻǿƴ Ƴƛǎǎƛƻƴ ǇŀǊŀƳŜǘŜǊǎΣ ǎƛǊΣέ !ŀǊƻƴ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘΦ  

ά¸ƻǳ ŀƴŘ L Ƨǳǎǘ Ǝƻǘ ƻŦŦ ƻŦ ǎŜǾŜǊŀƭ ȅŜŀǊǎ ƻŦ !ŘƳƛƴƛǎǘǊŀǘƛǾŜ ŘǳǘƛŜǎΣέ {ŜǘƘ ǎǳǇǇƭƛŜŘΦ ά²Ƙȅ ǿƻǳƭŘ ȅƻǳ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ 

Ǝƻ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ ǘƘŀǘ ƴƻǿ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜΩve finally returned ŀŎǘƛƻƴΚέ 

!ŀǊƻƴ ǎƘǊǳƎƎŜŘΦ άCƻǊ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ ǊŜŀǎƻƴ ǿŜ Ǝƻǘ ƛƴǘƻ !ŘƳƛƴƛǎǘǊŀǘƛƻƴ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŦƛǊǎǘ ǇƭŀŎŜΦέ 

Seth let that comment hang in the air as he pretended to consider it. He and Aaron never worked 

Administration, but no one in the room knew that. After what he gauged to be the perfect length of 

time, he sighed.  

άL ǎǳǇǇƻǎŜ ǿŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ ǎǘŀȅ ƭƻƴƎ ŜƴƻǳƎƘ ǘƻ ƻǾŜǊǎŜŜ ǘƘŜ ǇŜǘƛǘƛƻƴΣέ {ŜǘƘ ƳǳǎŜŘ ŀƭƻǳŘΣ ŀǇǇŜŀǊƛƴƎ ǘƻ 

capitulate.  

ά²Ŝ ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ŜǾŜǊ ǎƻ ƎǊŀǘŜŦǳƭΣ aŀƧƻǊΣέ ¢ƘŜ /ƘŀƴŎŜƭƭƻǊ ǎǳǇǇƭƛŜŘ ƘƻǇŜŦǳƭƭȅΦ  

Seth gave a sharp nod of acknowledgement, and then aŘŘŜŘΣ άL ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ ǊŜǘǳǊƴ ǘƻ Ƴȅ ǎƘƛǇ ǘƻ ŎƻƴǘŀŎǘ ǘƘŜ 

Agency and secure their agreement. If they concur, I need to turn my ship over to my third-in-command 

ŀƴŘ ǎŜƴŘ ǘƘŜƳ ƻƴ ǘƘŜƛǊ ǿŀȅΦέ 

ά¸ŜǎΣ ȅŜǎΣ ƻŦ ŎƻǳǊǎŜΣ aŀƧƻǊΦέ /ƘŀƴŎŜƭƭƻǊ aŀǊŎƘŀƴŘ ǘǳǊƴŜŘ ǘƻ DŜƴŜǊŀƭ CǊŀǎŜǊΦ ά9ǎŎƻǊǘ ǘƘŜ !ƎŜƴǘǎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ 

ǎǳǊŦŀŎŜ ŀƴŘ ǎǘŀƴŘ ōȅ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜƛǊ ŎƻƳƳǳƴƛŎŀǘƛƻƴ ƻǊ ǘƘŜƛǊ ǊŜǘǳǊƴΦέ 

ά¸ŜǎΣ /ƘŀƴŎŜƭƭƻǊΦέ 

~*~*~*~*~ 

{ŜǘƘ ƳŀǘŜǊƛŀƭƛǎŜŘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƳƳŀƴŘ ŘŜŎƪ ƻŦ /ǳǊǊŀƴΩǎ ǎƘƛǇ ŀƴŘ ƛƳƳŜŘƛŀǘŜƭȅ ŦƻǳƴŘ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ŜƴǾŜƭƻǇŜŘ ƛƴ 

strong, rough hug.  

ά²Ŝ ŘƛŘ ƛǘΣ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǿŜΚέ /ǳǊǊŀƴ ǎŀƛŘΣ ǇǳƭƭƛƴƎ ōŀŎƪΣ ŀ ǿƛŘŜ ǎƳƛƭŜ ƻƴ Ƙƛǎ ŦŀŎŜΦ ά²Ŝ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ Řƻ ǘƘƛǎ ƳƻǊŜ 

ƻŦǘŜƴΗ ²Ŝ ŎƻǳƭŘ ǊǳƭŜ ǘƘŜ ǳƴƛǾŜǊǎŜΗέ {ŜǘƘ ŦƻǳƴŘ Ƙƛǎ ōŀŎƪ ǇƻǳƴŘŜŘ ŜƴǘƘǳǎƛŀǎǘƛŎŀƭƭȅΦ  

LŦ {ŜǘƘ ǿŜǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǊǳƭŜ ǘƘŜ ǳƴƛǾŜǊǎŜ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ Řƻ ƛǘ ŀƭƻƴŜ ǎƻ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ǎƘare the wealth 

ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ƪŜŜǇ ŀƴ ŜȅŜ ƻƴ ƭŜǎǎ-than-ǘǊǳǎǘǿƻǊǘƘȅ ŎƻƘƻǊǘǎΦ ά¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ǘƘŜ !ƎŜƴŎȅΩǎ ƧƻōΤ LΩƳ Ƨǳǎǘ 

ŎƻƴǉǳŜǊƛƴƎ ƛǘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜƳΣ ƻƴŜ ǇƭŀƴŜǘ ŀǘ ŀ ǘƛƳŜΦέ 

/ǳǊǊŀƴ ǿŀǎ ƻōƭƛǾƛƻǳǎ ǘƻ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǘƘŀƴ Ƙƛǎ ƻǿƴ Ƨƻȅ ŀǘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ǎǳŎŎŜǎǎΦ ά²ƘŜƴ ȅƻǳ ŘŜŎƛŘŜ ǘƻ freelance, 

ȅƻǳ ƭŜǘ ƳŜ ƪƴƻǿΣέ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘΣ ŀƴŘ ǘǳǊƴŜŘ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ŎƻƳƳŀƴŘ ŎƻƴǎƻƭŜΦ  

{ŜǘƘ ŦƭƛǇǇŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŎƻǾŜǊ ƻƴ Ƙƛǎ ǿǊƛǎǘ ǎǘǊŀǇ ŀƴŘ Ƙƛǘ ŀ ŦŜǿ ōǳǘǘƻƴǎΦ ά¸ƻǳǊ ŎǊŜŘƛǘǎ ŀǊŜ ƛƴ ȅƻǳǊ ŀŎŎƻǳƴǘΦέ 
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Curran punched a few buttons of his own and watched the screen for several long moments. His face 

ƻƴŎŜ ŀƎŀƛƴ ǎǇƭƛǘ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ƎǊƛƴ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ǎǘǳŎƪ Ƙƛǎ ƘŀƴŘ ƻǳǘ ǘƻ {ŜǘƘΦ άbƛŎŜ ŘƻƛƴƎ ōǳǎƛƴŜǎǎ ǿƛǘƘ ȅƻǳΣ aŀƧƻǊΦέ 

ά[ƛƪŜǿƛǎŜΣ /ǳǊǊŀƴΣέ {ŜǘƘ ǎƘƻƻƪ Ƙƛǎ ƘŀƴŘ ŀƴŘ ǎǘŜǇǇŜŘ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ ǘŜƭŜǇƻǊǘ ǎƻ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ ǊŜǘǳǊƴ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǇƭŀƴŜǘΩǎ 

ǎǳǊŦŀŎŜΦ άbƻǿ ƎŜǘ ǘƘŜ ƘŜƭƭ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ǘƘƛǎ ǎŜŎǘƻǊΦέ 

ά¦ƴŘŜǊǎǘƻƻŘΦέ 

~*~*~*~*~ 

Seth and Aaron found themselves escorted back to the bunker and face-to-face with Chancellor 

Marchand. 

άaŀŘŀƳŜ /ƘŀƴŎŜƭƭƻǊΣέ {ŜǘƘ ǎŀƛŘ ǿƛǘƘ ŀƭƭ ŦŜƛƎƴŜŘ ǎŜǊƛƻǳǎƴŜǎǎΦ ά¢ƘŜ !ƎŜƴŎȅ Ƙŀǎ ŀŎŎŜǇǘŜŘ ȅƻǳǊ ǇŜǘƛǘƛƻƴ ǘƻ 

negotƛŀǘŜ ŦƻǊ ǇǊƻǘŜŎǘƛƻƴΦέ 

! ƳǳǊƳǳǊ ƻŦ ǊŜƭƛŜŦ ǊƛǇǇƭŜŘ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǘƘŜ ǊƻƻƳ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ /ƘŀƴŎŜƭƭƻǊ ƘŜǊǎŜƭŦ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ŦƻƻƭƛǎƘƭȅ ǊŜƭƛŜǾŜŘΦ άLΩǾŜ 

ōŜŜƴ ƎƛǾŜƴ ǇŜǊƳƛǎǎƛƻƴ ǘƻ ƘŀƴŘƭŜ ƴŜƎƻǘƛŀǘƛƻƴǎ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ǊŜǘǳǊƴƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƘŜŀŘǉǳŀǊǘŜǊǎΣ ǎƻ LΩǾŜ ǎŜƴǘ Ƴȅ ŎǊŜǿ ƻƴ 

ŀƘŜŀŘΦέ  

Seth knew he had them eating out of his hand now. Like happy pets, they just kept handing him what he 

wanted in their bid to gain his approval. He was so close to achieving his goal he could taste it. He felt 

awash in that familiar, euphoric sense of a victory close at hand. 

ά¢Ƙŀƴƪ ȅƻǳΣ aŀƧƻǊΦέ IŜ tolerated the  handshakes and back slaps from Chancellor Marchand and 

General Fraser.  

άhƴŎŜ LΩǾŜ Ǝƻǘ ȅƻǳ ǳƴŘŜǊ !ƎŜƴŎȅ ǇǊƻǘŜŎǘƛƻƴΣ ǘƘŜ [ƛŜǳǘŜƴŀƴǘ ŀƴŘ L ǿƛƭƭ ǊŜǘǳǊƴ ǘƻ ƻǳǊ ƻǊƛƎƛƴŀƭ Ƴƛǎǎƛƻƴ ŀƴŘ 

ȅƻǳΩƭƭ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ƳŀƪŜ Řƻ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ !ƎŜƴŎȅ staff until an Administrator is assigned and arrives to take up the 

ǇƻǎǘΦέ 

Seth was deliberately withholding his approval in order to encourage his new little pets to bring him 

what he wanted.  

ά²Ƙȅ ǿƻǳƭŘ ȅƻǳ ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ ƭŜŀǾŜ ǿƘŜƴ ƴŜƎƻǘƛŀǘƛƻƴǎ ŀǊŜ ŎƻƴŎƭǳŘŜŘΚέ Chancellor Marchand asked, 

precisely as Seth wanted her to.  

άL Ƨǳǎǘ Ǝƻǘ ōŀŎƪ ƻƴǘƻ ŀŎǘƛǾŜ Řǳǘȅ ŀŦǘŜǊ ǎŜǾŜǊŀƭ ȅŜŀǊǎ ƻŦ !ŘƳƛƴƛǎǘǊŀǘƛǾŜ ŀǎǎƛƎƴƳŜƴǘǎΦέ {ŜǘƘ ŎŀǊŜŦǳƭƭȅ 

ŘŜƭƛǾŜǊŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ŦŀǳȄ ŀǊƎǳƳŜƴǘΣ ƛƳǇƭȅƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ŀ Řǳǘȅ ƘŜ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ǘŀƪŜ ƻƴ ŀƎŀƛƴΦ  

ά.ǳǘ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ŀƭǊŜŀŘȅ ƘŜǊŜΣ aŀƧƻǊΣέ DŜƴŜǊŀƭ CǊŀǎŜǊ ǎŀƛŘΦ ά²ŜΩƭƭ ōŜ ǾǳƭƴŜǊŀōƭŜ ŀƎŀƛƴ ǿƘŜƴ ȅƻǳ ƭŜŀǾŜΦέ 

{ŜǘƘ ǇǊŜǘŜƴŘŜŘ ǘƻ ŎƻƴǎƛŘŜǊ ǘƘƛǎ ŀǊƎǳƳŜƴǘΦ ¢ƘŜƴ ƘŜ ǎǇƻƪŜ ŀƎŀƛƴΦ άaŀȅ L ƘŀǾŜ ŀ ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ǘƻ ŎƻƴŦŜǊ ǿƛǘƘ 

Ƴȅ ŦŜƭƭƻǿ ƻŦŦƛŎŜǊΚέ 

Everyone was quick to agree and back away across the room, leaving him with sufficient privacy to 

speak with Aaron.  
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ά!ƭƳƻǎǘ ǘƻƻ ŜŀǎȅΣ ƛǎƴΩǘ ƛǘΚέ !ŀǊƻƴ ǎŀƛŘ ǿƘŜƴ ǘƘŜȅ ǿŜǊŜ ŀƭƻƴŜΦ  

ά¸ŜǎΣέ {ŜǘƘ ǎŀƛŘΣ Ƙƛǎ ƳƛƴŘ ƴƻǘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƴǾŜǊǎŀǘƛƻƴ ǘƘŜȅ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ ƘŀǾŜΣ ōǳǘ ƛƴǎǘŜŀŘ ǊŀŎƛƴƎ 

ahead to deŎƛŘŜ Ƙƻǿ ōŜǎǘ ǘƻ ƛƳǇƭŜƳŜƴǘ Ƙƛǎ ƴŜȄǘ ǎǘŜǇΦ ά{ƻ ƴŜȄǘ L ƎŜǘ ǘƘŜ ƎƻƻŘ /ƘŀƴŎŜƭƭƻǊ ǘƻ ŀōŘƛŎŀǘŜ ƘŜǊ 

ƘƻǳǎŜ ǘƻ ǳǎΦέ 

άL ƭƻǾŜ ƭƛǾƛƴƎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƭŀǇ ƻŦ ƭǳȄǳǊȅΣέ !ŀǊƻƴ ǎŀƛŘ ƛƴ ǉǳƛŎƪ ŀƎǊŜŜƳŜƴǘΦ  

ά!ǎ ǎƻƻƴ ŀǎ ǿŜ ƎŜǘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜǊŜΣ ȅƻǳ ǎǘŀǊǘ ǘƻ ŦƻǊǘƛŦȅ ƛǘΣέ {ŜǘƘ ƻǊŘŜǊŜŘΦ άLŦ ǘƘƛǎ thing turns around and fucks us, 

L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ōŜ ǘǊŀǇǇŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŀǘ ŦǳŎƪƛƴƎ ǘƘƛƴƎ ǿƘŜƴ ǘƘŜȅ ŎƻƳŜ ŦƻǊ ƻǳǊ ƘŜŀŘǎΦέ 

ά¸ƻǳ Ǝƻǘ ƛǘΣ ōƻǎǎΦέ 

{ŜǘƘ ŎǊƻǎǎŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǊƻƻƳ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ /ƘŀƴŎŜƭƭƻǊ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ DŜƴŜǊŀƭΦ ά!ƭǊƛƎƘǘΣ /ƘŀƴŎŜƭƭƻǊΣέ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘΣ ǘǊȅƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǎƻǳƴŘ 

as reluctant as he ŎƻǳƭŘΦ ά²ŜΩƭƭ ǎǘŀȅ ǳƴǘƛƭ ǘƘŜ !ƎŜƴŎȅ Ŏŀƴ ǎŜƴŘ ŀ ǎǳƛǘŀōƭŜ !ŘƳƛƴƛǎǘǊŀǘƻǊΦέ 

~*~*~*~*~ 

Seth wandered around the expansive, sprawling mansion he and Aaron now occupied. The Chancellor 

had given it up without a fight. Her former Personal Guard ringed the mansionΣ ƻǎǘŜƴǎƛōƭȅ ŀǎ {ŜǘƘΩǎ 

ǇǊƻǘŜŎǘƛƻƴ ŘŜǘŀƛƭΦ IŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƴŜŜŘ ǘƘŜƳΣ ŀƭǘƘƻǳƎƘ ƘŜΩŘ ƴŜǾŜǊ ŀŘƳƛǘ ǘƻ ǘƘŀǘΦ IŜ ǿŀǎ ŎƻƎƴƛǎŀƴǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 

image he needed to uphold.   

He had all the protection he needed in the form of Aaron and the creative booby-traps and security 

monitoǊƛƴƎ ŘŜǾƛŎŜǎ ƘŜΩŘ ǇƭŀƴǘŜŘ ŀƭƭ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǇǊƻǇŜǊǘȅΦ  

Really, this place was a party palace. They were going to have so much fun while they ran this scam. 

People were going to come from far and wide to seek his favour. Pretty boys and girls were going to fall 

ŀƭƭ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƘŜƳǎŜƭǾŜǎ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ƛƴǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ōŜŘΦ !ƴŘ ƘŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ǎƘŀǊŜ all of them with Aaron. 

Seth had long since lost interest in every ǎŜȄǳŀƭ ŜƴŎƻǳƴǘŜǊ ƴŜŜŘƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƛƴŎƭǳŘŜ !ŀǊƻƴΩǎ ǇŀǊǘƛŎƛǇŀǘƛƻƴΦ 

Seth explored the upper floor of the mansion, both gauging the lay of the land and deciding where he 

wanted to take up residence. At the far end of the landing on the third floor he found the largest, most 

luxurious suite in the house. While opening doors and drawers, he found Aaron had already been there 

and tried to claim it as his own. Either that, or he assumed he and Seth were going to be sharing the 

room for the duration. Seth was having none of that. At least not this go.  

Neither of them travelled with many possessions, but they did need space for their weaponry, uniforms, 

and various changes of clothes for social activities. Seth collected all of Aaron's belongings and carried 

them down a flight of stairs to the lower floor and found a bedroom on the opposite end of the landing 

from his own. He left Aaron's things there, conspicuously piled on the bed.  

With the push of a few buttons on his wrist strap, he was back in the master suite, and all of his own 

possessions were swiftly put away. This was his mission, his plan; his sleeping arrangements. 
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Seth had just made his way down to the ground floor and was contemplating where he might find some 

entertainment for the night when the front door swung open to admit Aaron with a young woman in 

tow.  

"There he is now," Aaron said boisterously. "The groupies are already lining up." He unceremoniously 

shoved the girl at Seth. "This pretty little thing wanted to meet the Agency Administrator who saved the 

planet today." 

Seth grasped the woman's wrists where they connected with his chest. She was young and pretty. He 

ŦŜƭǘ Ƙƛǎ ŎƻŎƪ ǎǘƛǊ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǘƻƻƪ ƛƴ ƘŜǊ Ŧǳƭƭ ƭƛǇǎ ŀƴŘ ǿƻƴŘŜǊŜŘ ǿƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅΩŘ ŦŜŜƭ ƭƛƪŜ ǿǊŀǇǇŜŘ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ƘƛƳΦ 

Aaron walked closer to them and grabbed the woman roughly by the hair, jerking her head backward 

and making her gasp in pain. "I told her we're a package deal, you and I. Partners." 

Seth allowed them to be partners when it suited his own needs and wants. He had to admit that Aaron 

ŎƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ŎƻǳƴǘŜŘ ƻƴ ŦƻǊ ŀ ƭƛǾŜƭȅ ŀƴŘ ŎǊŜŀǘƛǾŜ ƎƻƻŘ ǘƛƳŜΦ ¢ƘŜȅΩŘ ŦǳŎƪŜŘ ŀƴŘ ƪƛƭƭŜŘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ǿŀȅ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ 

several systems, riding a high of hedonism. Sometimes they even killed what they fucked and that was 

always good for an extra thrill.  

¢ƘŜ Řŀȅ ƘŀŘ ƎƻƴŜ ǿŜƭƭ ŀƴŘ !ŀǊƻƴ ƘŀŘ ŘƻƴŜ Ƨǳǎǘ ǿƘŀǘ ƘŜΩŘ ōŜŜƴ ǘƻƭŘΣ ŀƴŘ ƘŜΩŘ ŘƻƴŜ ƛǘ ǿŜƭƭΦ ¢Ƙŀǘ ƘŜ ƘŀŘ 

brought the woman to Seth to share indicated he was still working to please. Seth felt suddenly very 

magnanimous.  

"We are when I'm in a mood to share," Seth stated flatly. "Since you procured her, tonight I'll share." 

"Damn right, you will," Aaron growled, and then took the woman's mouth in a hard, punishing kiss.  

~*~*~*~*~ 

She tried to chatter and ask questions as they dragged her up the stairs to Seth's recently-appropriated 

room. She wanted to tell them her name and express her appreciation for the help they'd given her 

home planet today, but they didn't care and they didn't listen and after a short period of time, Seth just 

told her that conversation wasn't what they wanted from her at all.  

Together they stripped her quickly. They overrode any protests she thought about raising. She seemed 

to cope with the situation by focusing almost entirely on Seth. He was who she had sought out, and if 

she had to tolerate Aaron to be with him, it seemed she was going to do it.  

There were times he liked a little humour with his sex and would take his time and share a laugh with a 

girl or a boy. However, tonight it didn't take the two of them long to shatter any illusions this woman 

might have had about meeting a dashing, romantic hero. Seth was all hungry male and he was going to 

make a meal of this girl.  

When she was naked they laid her out crosswise on the very large bed that dominated the room. 

Neither Seth nor Aaron ever needed much time to shed their own clothing. They both willingly got 

naked at the merest suggestion.  
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Seth watched Aaron eagerly slide his way onto the bed and between the woman's naked thighs. He was 

equal parts challenging Seth's authority and dominance as well as trying to take for himself what had 

been offered willingly to Seth. He reminded himself that he was sharing his unexpected treat with Aaron 

ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ƘŜΩŘ ōŜƘŀǾŜŘ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ǘƻŘŀȅΦ {ŜǘƘ ǊŜŀƭƛȊŜŘ ƘŜΩŘ ōŜ ƘŀǇǇȅ ǘƻ ǳǎŜ ǘƘŜ ǿƻƳŀƴϥǎ ƳƻǳǘƘΣ ƪƛŎƪ ǘƘŜƳ 

both out of his room, and then get some sleep. Tomorrow wasn't going to prove to be a much easier 

day.  

Seth moved to the side of the bed where the woman's head rested. He realized she really was very 

pretty; soft green eyes, smooth creamy skin and very ample tits. Her lips were plump and full and she 

kept them parted as she breathed heavily through them. He paused for a moment to consider what that 

pale flesh would look like, abraded by ropes holding her to the bed. He imagined what those lips would 

look like, crying out in pain he inflicted. 

Someday. But not tonight. 

The woman looked up at Seth, hungry and longing, still seeming to just tolerate Aaron's presence in 

order to get close to him. Seth stood over her and reached down to smooth her long hair out beneath 

her head. He ran a hand over her cheek and smiled down at her. She gave him a hesitant answering 

smile. The foolish woman actually seemed to trust him. 

Seth spread his legs slightly so that his ball sac hung heavily over her face. He dipped slightly and 

dragged his balls over her face and she responded to the prompt with hands and tongue. He felt one of 

her hands land softly on his thigh to steady him and the other wrapped around his growing hard-on. The 

woman licked at the underside of his sac, dragging her tongue along his skin until it circled his puckered 

opening.  

He shifted his hips so that his balls dragged over her face again and he felt the wet heat of her tongue 

graze over his sac again. The woman flattened her tongue and licked the entire length of his now-hard 

cock until she reached the head. As nice as this was, he ached to shove himself down her throat and 

watch her full lips stretch tight around his width.  

As Seth sank his cock deep into the woman's mouth, feeling her struggle to fit him in, he watched as 

Aaron slid down further to bury his face in her pussy.  He felt the woman react with throat and tongue 

ǿƘŜƴ !ŀǊƻƴ ƭƛŎƪŜŘ ŀǘ ƘŜǊΦ IŜ ŦŜƭǘ ƘŜǊ ǇƭŜŀǎŜŘ Ƴƻŀƴ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ƘƛƳ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǎƘƻǾŜŘ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ŘŜŜǇΦ !ŀǊƻƴΩǎ 

head shifted rapidly as he worked the soft, fragrant flesh between her thighs. Seth took a moment to 

ŀŘƳƛǊŜ !ŀǊƻƴΩǎ ǎƘŀǇŜƭȅ ŀǊǎŜΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎ ǇŜǊǘ ŀƴŘ ŦƛǊƳ ŀƴŘ ƘŜΩŘ ōǳǊƛŜŘ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ōŜǘǿŜŜƴ ǘƘƻǎŜ ŎƘŜŜƪǎ Ƴŀƴȅ ŀ 

time.  

Seth slid himself roughly in and out the woman's mouth as her head hung from the edge of the bed. He 

wrapped one hand around a full tit and the other slid down her sweat-slick belly until he could bury his 

fingers in Aaron's hair. He might be sharing his toy for the night with Aaron, but he was still in charge 

ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ƘŜǊŜΦ Lǘ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ Řƻ ǘƻ ƭŜǘ ƘƛƳ ŦƻǊƎŜǘ ǘƘŀǘΦ {ŜǘƘ ƘŜƭŘ !ŀǊƻƴΩǎ ƘŜŀŘ Řƻǿƴ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ ǘƘŜ ǿƻƳŀƴΩǎ 

cunt, inhibiting his movements, forcing his face deep into the heated snatch and preventing him from 

lifting his head for air. When he finally released Aaron, he sat up, gulping deep breaths. Seth liked the 
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ƭƻƻƪ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǿƻƳŀƴΩǎ ǿŜǘƴŜǎǎ ƎƭƛǎǘŜƴƛƴƎ ƻƴ !ŀǊƻƴΩǎ ŦŀŎŜΦ IŜ ŎŀǳƎƘǘ her scent as it wafted around them, 

warm and musky.  

ά²ŀƴƴŀ ǘŀƪŜ ŀ ǘǳǊƴ ŜŀǘƛƴƎ ƘŜǊ ƻǊ Ŏŀƴ L ŦǳŎƪ ƘŜǊ ƴƻǿΚέ !ŀǊƻƴ ŀǎƪŜŘΦ {ŜǘƘ ƴƻǘŜŘ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ŀǎƪƛƴƎ 

permission, acknowledging who was in charge.  

bŜǾŜǊ ƭŜǘ ƛǘ ōŜ ǎŀƛŘ {ŜǘƘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǊŜǿŀǊŘ ƎƻƻŘ ōŜƘŀǾƛƻǳǊΦ  

άYƴƻŎƪ ȅƻǳǊǎŜƭŦ ƻǳǘΣέ {ŜǘƘ ǎƳƛƭŜŘΦ  

He watched as Aaron slid his hard cock into the woman's cunt. He heard the slick, wet sound of her 

pussy giving as Aaron slid in. The smell of her grew around them and Seth pounded against her mouth 

just a little harder. She moaned around his erection, choking slightly as Aaron bottomed out and 

slammed hard into her body.  

Seth liked to watch Aaron fuck. As badly as the man could get on his nerves, he was a glorious sight 

when he fucked. He was all lean, hard muscle, flexing and contracting with each motion of his hips, each 

tight grip of his hands. Aaron sat back on his heels, threw back his head and worked himself in and out 

of the nameless woman's pussy. Seth watched a single bead of sweat roll down the centre of Aaron's 

chest. He leaned forward until he could rest his hands on the bed which caused his dick to slide deeply 

down the woman's throat. He felt her struggle and choke around him as she still worked to 

ŀŎŎƻƳƳƻŘŀǘŜ !ŀǊƻƴΩǎ ŎƻŎƪ ƛƴ ƘŜǊ ǇǳǎǎȅΦ ²ƘŜƴ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ŎƭƻǎŜ ŜƴƻǳƎƘΣ {Ŝth snaked out his tongue and 

licked the rivulet of sweat from Aaron's heaving chest. He watched eyelids snap open and gray-blue eyes 

met his in lust and triumph. 

Aaron's hips sped up, snapping quickly against the abused woman's arse and he leaned forward to 

capture Seth's mouth in a searing kiss. He could taste the woman on Aaron. She tasted good. Maybe he 

should have eaten her out. Still, beneath the flavour of her essence he could taste Aaron. He tasted of 

sweat, maleness, and some sort of fermented drink ƘŜΩŘ ƘŀŘ ŜŀǊƭƛŜǊ ǘƘŀǘ ŜǾŜƴƛƴƎΦ ²ƘŀǘŜǾŜǊ ƻǘƘŜǊ 

problems Aaron caused him, he made up for it by being a tasty fuck. He felt Aaron go over just seconds 

before he sank himself one last time down the woman's throat and pumped his seed into her. She 

choked harshly, spitting out more than she swallowed, but he knew that when she told the story to her 

friends she'd claim to have swallowed him all down.  

She had her conquest and he'd had his orgasm. Time for sleep. 

!ŀǊƻƴ ǇǳƭƭŜŘ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ǿƻƳŀƴΩǎ ǿŜƭƭ-used body and sat back tiredly. Rousing himself, he pulled 

her unceremoniously from the bed and pushed her toward the centre of the room where her clothes 

lay. "Thanks for a nice time, sweetheart. I trust you know your way out?" he said to her with disdain as 

he reached for his own trousers.  

ά²ŀƛǘΦ ²ƘŀǘΚ ¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ƛǘΚ ¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ŀƭƭ ȅƻǳ Ǝǳȅǎ ƘŀǾŜ ƎƻǘΚέ ǘƘŜ ǿƻƳŀƴ ǇǊƻǘŜǎǘŜŘΣ ŜǾŜƴ ŀǎ ǎƘŜ ǊŜŀŎƘŜŘ ŦƻǊ ƘŜǊ 

clothing.  

ά¸ƻǳ ŜȄǇŜŎǘŜŘ ŘƛƴƴŜǊ ŀƴŘ ŘǊƛƴƪǎΣ ŘŀǊƭƛƴƎΚέ !ŀǊƻƴ ŎƘƛŘŜŘΣ άL ǘƻƭŘ ȅƻǳ LΩŘ ƎŜǘ ȅƻǳ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ !ŘƳƛƴƛǎǘǊŀǘƻǊ ǎƻ 

you cƻǳƭŘ ŦǳŎƪ ƘƛƳΦ L ŘƛŘ ǘƘŀǘΦ ¢ƛƳŜ ǘƻ ƎƻΦέ 
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άL ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƎŜǘ ǘƻ ŦǳŎƪ ƘƛƳΣέ ǎƘŜ ǇǊƻǘŜǎǘŜŘ ƘƻǘƭȅΣ ƘŀƭŦ-ŘǊŜǎǎŜŘ ƴƻǿΦ ά¸ƻǳ Ǝƻǘ ǘƻ ŦǳŎƪ ƳŜΦ L Ƨǳǎǘ Ǝƻǘ Ƙƛǎ ƭƻŀŘ 

ǎƘƻǘ Řƻǿƴ Ƴȅ ǘƘǊƻŀǘΦέ 

ά!ƴŘ ŀ ƎƻƻŘ ǘƛƳŜ ǿŀǎ ƘŀŘ ōȅ ŀƭƭΣέ !ŀǊƻƴ ŦƛƴƛǎƘŜŘ ŘƛǎƳƛǎǎƛǾŜƭȅΦ ά.ȅŜ ōȅŜ ƴƻǿΦέ 

The woman left in a huff and Seth had to work to suppress his laughter at her indignant reaction and 

Aaron's impatience with her reluctance to leave. His humour turned to annoyance when Aaron started 

to stretch out on Seth's bed.  

"I moved your stuff down a floor and to the opposite end of the hall," Seth told him without emotion as 

he ran water to wash away all signs and scents of sex.  

There was a long pause and Seth could feel Aaron's eyes burning through him. "I thought we'd be 

sharing, lover." 

"You assumed. You didn't ask, and you thought wrong," he corrected him, turning to gesture for Aaron 

to vacate the large bed.  

"I brought you the evening's entertainment," Aaron argued petulantly.  

"And you got your taste," Seth countered. "Now, we have a long day tomorrow and I need some sleep, 

so get out." 

Aaron vacated the room, muttering to himself the entire time. 

~*~*~*~*~ 

A large group of especially self-important people showed up on Seth's doorstep very early. Some of 

them were officials of the government, others were executives in charge of various companies that 

contributed to the mining operations around the planet, and still others belonged to the military. Their 

behaviours ranged from openly curious, obviously relieved and appreciative, rudely resistant, and, in the 

case of one executive, downright hostile. Seth took one look into that young man's eyes and gave Aaron 

a silent order to keep a close eye on him. 

"It's a simple operation, really," said one of the government officials, whose name Seth could no longer 

remember. "Once the raw ore is extracted by one of the mining corporations, it's transferred to a 

processing plant." 

"Those are privately owned by corporations, too?" Seth confirmed as he scanned report after report 

that showed percentages of mineral actually refined from the raw ore.  

"Correct," the official confirmed. "Then the mineral is transferred to one of our ports where contracted 

transport ships land. They load the mineral on board and take it to the market places. When our agents 

make the sales, the credits show up in our planetary accounts." 
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Seth felt a great sense of boredom wash over him. This was just another job on just another planet; one 

that was pretty much like any other. The things here and the people here were no different than on 

many, many other planets, and they offered him no great challenge at all.  

"I suppose we're very provincial compared to what the Agency is used to." This was offered by the 

young executive who had already raised Seth's hackles. 

He shot a quick look at Aaron to reinforce the silent message to watch this one closely, but otherwise he 

schooled his features. There was one like this in every bunch.  

Ϧbƻǘ ǇǊƻǾƛƴŎƛŀƭΣ ƴƻΦέ {ŜǘƘ ǘǳǊƴŜŘ ŀ ōǊƛƎƘǘ ǎƳƛƭŜ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ƳŀƴΣ ƻƴŜ ŘŜǎƛƎƴŜŘ ǘƻ ŘƛǎŀǊƳ ŀƴŘ ǊŜŀǎǎǳǊŜΦ άaǊΦ 

ΦΦΦΚέ ƘŜ ǇǊƻƳǇǘŜŘΦ  

ά±ƛŎǘƻǊΦ ¢ƻōƛŀǎ ±ƛŎǘƻǊΣέ ǘƘŜ ŜȄŜŎǳǘƛǾŜ ǇǊƻǾƛŘŜŘΦ ά²ƛǘƘ !ǊƎƻǎȅ ¢ǊŀƴǎǇƻǊǘΦέ 

{ŜǘƘ ƴƻŘŘŜŘ ŀŎƪƴƻǿƭŜŘƎƳŜƴǘΦ ά.ǳǘ ŎŜǊǘŀƛƴƭȅ ƴƻǘ ŀǎ ŜŦŦƛŎƛŜƴǘ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ !ƎŜƴŎȅ Ŏŀƴ ƳŀƪŜ ƛǘΦϦ {Ŝth tried to 

sound friendly, in spite of wanting to strangle the little prick. 

"And now we can expect the Agency to provide us with the knowledge and technology to make our 

ƻǇŜǊŀǘƛƻƴǎ ƳƻǊŜ ŜŦŦƛŎƛŜƴǘΣ L ǎǳǇǇƻǎŜΦϦ {ŀǊŎŀǎƳ ŘǊƛǇǇŜŘ ŦǊƻƳ ±ƛŎǘƻǊΩǎ ǘƻƴƎǳŜΣ ŀƴŘ {Ŝǘh wondered if 

everyone in the room was oblivious to it.  

Their expressions indicated they were indeed, ignorant of what he heard so plainly. "That is one of the 

benefits you receive now that you're under Agency protection."  

"How magnanimous of them," Victor said. Seth could see from the corner of his eye that Aaron was 

growing annoyed now, too. His boredom was rapidly escalating to annoyance with this entire affair and 

the people around him. 

"Indeed," the government official said. "Very generous of the Agency to share technology with us." 

"It's a symbiotic relationship," Seth provided the company line without even thinking about it, knowing 

only that he needed to redirect this conversation.  

{ŜǘƘ ŀƴŘ !ŀǊƻƴ ǿŜǊŜ ǘƘŜ ƻƴƭȅ ƻƴŜǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǊƻƻƳ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜŀǊŘ ±ƛŎǘƻǊΩǎ scoffing, and Aaron's answer was to 

step just a little bit closer. Seth had set him on task and he was not going to deviate unless, or until, Seth 

called him off.  

Seth felt an unexpected sense of longing for a partner who could work with him, and not just do his 

bidding. IŜ ŘŜǎǇŀƛǊŜŘ ƻŦ ŜǾŜǊ ŦƛƴŘƛƴƎ ŀƴȅƻƴŜ ǎƻ ǎƳŀǊǘΣ ŎŀǇŀōƭŜ ŀƴŘ ŎƻƻǇŜǊŀǘƛǾŜΦ IŜΩŘ ƴŜǾŜǊ ƘŀŘ 

thoughts like this before. Where had these feelings so suddenly come from? 

By the time the entourage returned to the Capital City, Seth had a clear picture of how to install Agency 

ŀǎǎŜǘǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƳƛƴƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ǇǊƻŎŜǎǎƛƴƎ ƻǇŜǊŀǘƛƻƴǎΦ Lǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǘŀƪŜ ƘƛƳ ƭƻƴƎ ǘƻ ŦƛƎǳǊŜ ƻǳǘ Ƙƻǿ ǘƻ ƴƻǘ ƻƴƭȅ 

improve efficiency and therefore profits, but also begin skimming those profits right off the top. The 

Agency's pockets would fill quietly and the planet's population, none the wiser.  
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He was suddenly impatient to be done with this job and off this planet, and to move on to more 

interesting distractions.  

After he confirmed the exportation process and dug into the financials of the entire operation, Seth 

knew exactly how the Agency would take their 'public' cut. They would openly purchase everything Seth 

could suck out of the planet - at a greatly reduced price - provide all off-world transport to the markets, 

and sell the mineral at the going rate. A percentage of the profits would then be transferred back to the 

planet's accounts. Because they now had Agency protection, their mining and processing would become 

more efficient, and they would no longer have to worry about off-planet transport.  

They would thank him for all of his help.  

And not to be forgotten was the fee the planet would be charged to pay for Seth's administration of 

their operations.  

IŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǊŀƛǎŜ ǘƘŜ ǎƳŀƭƭŜǎǘ ŀƳƻǳƴǘ ƻŦ Ǝǳƛƭǘ ŦƻǊ ǿƘŀǘ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƻ Řƻ ǘƻ these people. He never 

felt guilt anymore, except for that one event, back home on Boeshane, many years ago. 

"The Agency can do all of that for us?" Chancellor Marchand asked incredulously later that afternoon 

when Seth concluded his presentation of his proposed plans and improvements.  

"They can and they will," Seth replied. He knew he had sold the concepts completely while at the same 

time he'd hidden the less-than-desirable features of the arrangement. He was suddenly itching to be 

done with this lot for ǘƘŜ ŘŀȅΦ Iƛǎ ƳƻǳǘƘ ǿŀǘŜǊŜŘ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ƻŦ ǎŜǾŜǊŀƭ ƎƭŀǎǎŜǎ ƻŦ ǘƘƛǎ ǇƭŀƴŜǘΩǎ 

fermented drinks. 

"All for just a small Administrative Fee?" the Chancellor clarified.  

"Correct." What they didn't know wouldn't upset them.  

"I think we're all going to sleep much better tonight," she sighed.  

"I'm happy to hear that," Seth answered, suppressing his victory smile lest his relief at this day being 

over become too obvious. 

~*~*~*~*~ 

"Oh, but these mopes are going to be so easy to control," Aaron crowed when they returned to the 

privacy of their mansion. "They're idiots!" he cried, pouring himself a rather large amount of a 

fermented drink. "Fucking idiots." 

Seth couldn't help but agree. He was feeling relaxed and pleased at just how easy this job was turning 

out to be. He poured himself a drink equal in size to Aaron's and knocked it back quickly. "Did you learn 

anything about our suspicious friend, Tobias Victor?"  

"Of course, I did." Aaron was indignant. Seth had given him an order and he'd die rather than disappoint 

him. Seth often counted on that fact, and no less so now. "Not much to use against him. We'll have to 
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ǿŀǘŎƘ ƘƛƳΣ ǘƻƻΦ IŜϥǎ ƭƛƪŜƭȅ ǎƳŀǊǘ ŜƴƻǳƎƘ ǘƻ ŎŀǘŎƘ ƻƴ ǘƻ ǿƘŀǘ ǿŜϥǊŜ ǳǇ ǘƻ ŀƴŘ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ƘŜΩǎ ƻƴŜ ǘƻ ōŜ 

bought." 

Seth nodded, understanding. "Keep an eye on him. If he starts to dig into our operation, we'll take him 

ƻǳǘ ǎƻƻƴŜǊ ǊŀǘƘŜǊ ǘƘŀƴ ƭŀǘŜǊΦϦ IŜ ǎƛƎƘŜŘ ǘƻ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦΦ IŜΩŘ ǎŜŜƴ ǘƘƛǎ ƎǳȅΩǎ ǘȅǇŜ ƻƴ ŜǾŜǊȅ ǇƭŀƴŜǘ ŀƴŘ ǿŀǎ 

surprised to find he was dreading the inevitable outcome.  

"Yes, Sir," Aaron agreed with an enthusiasm that turned Seth's stomach. 

They discussed what they'd learned that day and what to report to the Agency.  

"Have you figured out yet where we'll take our cut?" Aaron asked when he was several drinks down.  

"We're not taking a cut," Seth said as he stood, glass in hand, staring out one of the many large 

windows. How he longed to teleport up to his ship and just skip out of this system. 

"What?" Aaron asked with palpable disbelief.  

"You heard me." Seth just wanted to enjoy a drink and relax, but he feared he was going to have to 

spend some time bringing Aaron back in line.  

"But I don't believe you. We always take our own cut. That's how we got to be so fucking rich. It certainly 

wasn't from taking the meagre Agency handouts." 

"That last time nearly got us killed," Seth reminded him, trying to keep his brewing anger at Aaron under 

control.  

"But the Agency gave us another assignment so they must have forgiven and forgotten." 

"They've forgiven me, but not you," Seth replied. "And they've certŀƛƴƭȅ ƴƻǘ ŦƻǊƎƻǘǘŜƴΦϦ {ŜǘƘΩǎ ƘŜŀǊǘ ǿŀǎ 

ǊŀŎƛƴƎ ŀǎ Ƙƛǎ ŀƴƎŜǊ ƛƴŎǊŜŀǎŜŘ ǘŜƴŦƻƭŘ ǿƛǘƘ !ŀǊƻƴΩǎ ŜǾŜǊȅ ǿƻǊŘΦ  

"Then what are we doing here, if we've not been forgiven?" 

"Listen carefully." Seth enunciated slowly, his anger and frustration peaking. "I was given this 

assignment, with orders to bring you along and keep you on a tight leash and under control. We're doing 

this my way." 

"Well, bloody hell." 

ά¸ƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ŀŦŦƻǊŘ ǘƻ ǿƻǊƪ ƻƴŜ ŀǎǎƛƎƴƳŜƴǘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƭŀǊȅ ǘƘŜ !ƎŜƴŎȅ ƛǎ ǇŀȅƛƴƎ ȅƻǳΦέ {ŜǘƘ ǿŀǘŎƘŜŘ !ŀǊƻƴ 

toss back one shot of alcohol after another, knowing where his temperament was going to lead him. 

ά{Ƙƻǿ ǘƘŜƳ ȅƻǳ Ŏŀƴ Ŧƻƭƭƻǿ ƻǊŘŜǊǎ ŀƴŘ ŎƻƳǇƭŜǘŜ ŀƴ ŀǎǎƛƎƴƳŜƴǘ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ŀƴƴƛƘƛƭŀǘƛƴƎ ŀ ǇƭŀƴŜǘ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜȅΩƭƭ 

Ƴƻǎǘ ƭƛƪŜƭȅ Ǝƻ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ŘƛǊŜŎǘƛƻƴΦέ 

άhƘΣ ōǳǘ ǘƘƛǎ ƛǎ your ƳƛǎǎƛƻƴΣέ !ŀǊƻƴ ǎŀƛŘ ŘŜǊƛǎƛǾŜƭȅΣ άǎƻ ǘƘŜȅΩǊŜ ǇŀȅƛƴƎ ȅƻǳ ŀ ōƭƻƻŘȅ ƭƻǘ ƳƻǊŜ ǘƘŀƴ ƳŜΦ 

You can afford to be generous ǿƛǘƘ ȅƻǳǊ ǘƛƳŜΦέ 
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ά!ƴŘ ǎƛƴŎŜ ƛǘΩǎ Ƴȅ ƳƛǎǎƛƻƴΣ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ Ŧƻƭƭƻǿ Ƴȅ ƻǊŘŜǊǎΦέ {ŜǘƘ ǿŀǎ ŀƴǘŀƎƻƴƛȊƛƴƎ !ŀǊƻƴ ƛƴ ǎǇƛǘŜ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ƎǊƻǿƛƴƎ 

drunken hostility. It was this drunken hostility that had gotten them into trouble time and time again. He 

found he was really growing to resent Aaron and the Agency that kept pairing them. 

άaŀȅōŜ ƛǘΩǎ ǘƛƳŜ ǘƘŜ !ƎŜƴŎȅ ǎŀǿ Ƨǳǎǘ Ƙƻǿ ƎƻƻŘ ŀ Ƴƛǎǎƛƻƴ ŎƻƳƳŀƴŘŜǊ I Ŏŀƴ ōŜΣέ !ŀǊƻƴ ƎǊǳƳōƭŜŘ ŀƴŘ 

Seth wondered if he was even meant to hear it. 

ά¸ƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ƘŀǾŜ ŎƻƳƳŀƴŘ ƻŦ ǘƘƛǎ ƻƴŜ ƛŦ ȅƻǳ ǘƘƛƴƪ ȅƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ǘŀƪŜ ƛǘ ŦǊƻƳ ƳŜΦέ ¢ƘŜ ǘƛƳŜ ƘŀŘ ŎƻƳŜ ŀƴŘ {ŜǘƘ 

joyfully issued his challenge - one he knew !ŀǊƻƴ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŀŎƪ Řƻǿƴ ŦǊƻƳΦ 

But Aaron was still just sober enough that he hesitated.  

Seth was ready when Aaron lunged at him, unsteady and with knife in hand. Faced with a physical 

threat, he felt all of his emotions drain away. Finally, he had something worthwhile to focus on. 

Lǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ take much beyond the twist of a hip and near-cracking of a wrist to disarm Aaron and leave him 

lying flat on his back. Drunk and unsteady or not, he could still fight. Seth absorbed the kick aimed at his 

head, deflecting the blows that followed. Aaron gained his knees but Seth never let him reach his feet.  

{ŜǘƘ ǘƻƻƪ ƎǊŜŀǘ ǇƭŜŀǎǳǊŜ ƛƴ ŘŜƭƛǾŜǊƛƴƎ ŀ ƪƴŜŜ ǘƻ !ŀǊƻƴΩǎ Ƨŀǿ ǘƘŀǘ ǎŜƴǘ ƘƛƳ ǎǇǊŀǿƭƛƴƎ ōŀŎƪǿŀǊŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ 

ŦƭƻƻǊΣ Ŧƛƴŀƭƭȅ ǘƻƻ ŘŀȊŜŘ ǘƻ ŦƛƎƘǘ ōŀŎƪΦ {ŜǘƘ ǎŀƴƪ Řƻǿƴ ƻƴǘƻ !ŀǊƻƴΩǎ ŎƘŜǎǘ ŀƴŘ ƘŀƳƳŜǊŜŘ Ƙƛǎ Ŧƛǎǘ ƛƴǘƻ 

!ŀǊƻƴΩǎ ŦŀŎŜ ǎŜǾŜǊŀƭ ǘƛƳŜǎΣ ŜƴǎǳǊƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ŎƻƳǇƭŜǘŜ ŘŜǎŎŜƴǘ ƛƴǘƻ ǳƴŎƻƴǎŎƛƻǳǎƴŜǎǎΦ  

When Aaron lay unresponsive beneath him, Seth rose to his feet. The pain in his hand was glorious and 

he sucked at one of his own bloodied knuckles. He crossed the room to a wide ottoman and gave it a 

ŦƛŜǊŎŜ ƪƛŎƪ ƛƴ !ŀǊƻƴΩǎ ŘƛǊŜŎǘƛƻƴΦ {ŜǘƘ ƳƻǾŜŘ ƛǘ ǘƻ ǿƛǘƘƛƴ ŀ ŦŜǿ ŦŜŜǘ ƻŦ !ŀǊƻƴΩǎ ƭƛƳǇ ŦƻǊƳ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜƴ 

stepped over the motionless body once again.  

{ŜǘƘ ƎǊƛǇǇŜŘ !ŀǊƻƴΩǎ ōŜƭǘ ǿƛǘƘ ōƻǘƘ ƘŀƴŘǎ ŀƴŘ ƘŜŀǾŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŘŜŀŘ ǿŜƛƎƘǘ ƻƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƻǘǘƻƳŀƴ. He 

ǳƴŦŀǎǘŜƴŜŘ !ŀǊƻƴΩǎ ōŜƭǘ ŀƴŘ Ŧƭȅ ǘƘŜƴ ŦƭƛǇǇŜŘ ƘƛƳ ƻǾŜǊΣ ŦŀŎŜ ŘƻǿƴΦ IŜ ŘƛŘ ŀƭƭ ƻŦ ǘƘƛǎ ŎƭƛƴƛŎŀƭƭȅΦ IŜ ŦŜƭǘ ƴƻ 

emotion whatsoever about the actions he was about to take. It was all just part of the job. 

Seth stepped back to the bar and knocked back one last shot of fermented drink. Seth pondered what 

ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƻ ŘƻΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎ ŘƛǎǘŀǎǘŜŦǳƭΣ ōǳǘ ǊŜŀƭƭȅΣ ƘŜ ƴŜŜŘŜŘ ǘƻ ΨǘŀƭƪΩ ǘƻ !ŀǊƻƴ ƛƴ ŀ ƭŀƴƎǳŀƎŜ ǘƘŜ Ƴŀƴ 

ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘƻƻŘΦ IŜ ǿƻƴŘŜǊŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŦŜŜƭ ƳƻǊŜ ǊŜƎŀǊŘƛƴƎ ǿƘŀǘ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ Řƻ ǘƻ !ŀǊƻƴΦ IŜ 

stepped into the kitchen briefly to retrieve a bottle of cooking oil and filled a pitcher full of cold water. 

Then Seth went back to the still-ǳƴŎƻƴǎŎƛƻǳǎ !ŀǊƻƴΦ {ŜǘƘ ǎǘǊƛǇǇŜŘ !ŀǊƻƴΩǎ ǘǊƻǳǎŜǊǎ Řƻǿƴ ǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ƪƴŜŜǎ 

and knelt between his limply-spread thighs. He took own flaccid penis out of his fly and reached for the 

oil. He used a little of the viscous fluid to stroke himself to hardness, needing the physical stimulation to 

take the place of his lack of desire. The oil was also to ease his own entry, not to provide Aaron with any 

comfort.  

Wǳǎǘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ƘŜ ǘƘǊǳǎǘ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ŘŜŜǇ ƛƴǎƛŘŜ !ŀǊƻƴΩǎ ōƻŘȅΣ {ŜǘƘ ǇƛŎƪŜŘ ǳǇ ǘƘŜ ǇƛǘŎƘŜǊ ƻŦ ǿŀǘŜǊ ŀƴŘ ǘƻǎǎŜŘ ƛǘ 

Ŧǳƭƭȅ ƛƴǘƻ !ŀǊƻƴΩǎ ŦŀŎŜΦ  
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Seth sank himself deeply into the body before him, pushing roughly and quickly past the resistant rings 

of muscle. Aaron shouted in surprise at the abruptly cold wake-up then roared in reaction to the harsh 

breach of his body. Seth buried himself inside Aaron and let his weight fall forward to pin him to the 

ottoman.  

ά²ƘƻΩǎ ƛƴ ŎƘŀǊƎŜ ƴƻǿΚέ {ŜǘƘ ƎǊƻǿƭŜŘ ƛƴǘƻ !ŀǊƻƴΩǎ ŜŀǊ ŀǎ ƘŜ ƪŜǇǘ ƘƛƳ ǇƛƴƴŜŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƻǘǘƻƳŀƴ ŀƴŘ 

snapped his hips back and forth, hard and punishing. 

άCǳŎƪ ȅƻǳΣέ !ŀǊƻƴ ōƛǘ ƻǳǘ ōŜǘǿŜŜƴ ǇŀƛƴŜŘ ƎŀǎǇǎΦ  

άbƻΣ ŦǳŎƪ youΣέ {ŜǘƘ ǊŜƧƻƛƴŜŘΦ ά¸ƻǳΩǾŜ ŦƻǊƎƻǘǘŜƴ ǿƘƻΩǎ ƛƴ ŎƘŀǊƎŜ ƻŦ ǘƘƛǎ ƳƛǎǎƛƻƴΣ ǎƻ LΩƳ ǊŜƳƛƴŘƛƴƎ ȅƻǳΦέ 

άDŜǘ ǘƘŜ ŦǳŎƪ ƻŦŦ ƳŜΦέ 

ά{ŀȅ ƛǘ ŦƛǊǎǘΦέ 

ά¢ƘŜ ƻƴƭȅ ǿŀȅ ȅƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ƎŜǘ ȅƻǳǊ ŎƻŎƪ ƛƴ ŀ ƘƻƭŜ ƛǎ ǘƻ ƪƴƻŎƪ ƳŜ ƻǳǘΣ ȅŜŀƘΚέ 

ά²Ƙƻ ǘƘŜ ŦǳŎƪ ƛǎ ŎƻƳƳŀƴŘƛƴƎ ǘƘƛǎ ƳƛǎǎƛƻƴΚέ 

άLŦ ȅƻǳ ǿŀƴǘŜŘ ŀ ǉǳƛŎƪ ǎƘŀƎ ȅƻǳ ŎƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾŜ ƪƛǎǎŜŘ ƳŜ ƛƴǎǘŜŀŘ ƻŦ ǇǳƴŎƘƛƴƎ ƳŜΦέ 

ά¸ƻǳΩǊŜ ƭǳŎƪȅ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ŦǳŎƪƛƴƎ ƪƛƭƭ ȅƻǳΦέ 

άCƛƴŜΣ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ƛƴ ŎƻƳƳŀƴŘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƳƛǎǎƛƻƴΦέ 

ά!ƴŘ ǿƘŀǘ ŀǊŜ ȅƻǳ ǘƻ ƳŜΚέ 

ά¸ƻǳǊ ǿŜŀǇƻƴΦέ 

άaȅ ǿƘŀǘΚέ {ŜǘƘ ŀǎƪŜŘ ƻƴ ŀ ǇŀǊǘƛŎǳƭŀǊƭȅ ƘŀǊŘ ǘƘǊǳǎǘ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ƘƛǇǎΦ 

ά¸ƻǳǊ ǿŜŀǇƻƴΗ ¸ƻǳ ǿƛŜƭŘ ƳŜ ƘƻǿŜǾŜǊ ȅƻǳ ǿŀƴǘΦέ !ŀǊƻƴΩǎ ŀƴǎǿŜǊ ǿŀǎ ōǊŜŀǘƘƭŜǎǎ ǿƛǘƘ Ǉain. 

{ŜǘƘ ƘƛǘŎƘŜŘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ƘƛǇǎ ǳǇǿŀǊŘ ǎƻ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ ƎŜǘ ŀ ƘŀƴŘ ōŜƴŜŀǘƘ !ŀǊƻƴΩǎ ōƻŘȅΦ IŜ ƎǊŀǎǇŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ǎŜƳƛ-

flaccid cock and stroked.  

ά¸ƻǳ ƎŜǘ ȅƻǳǊ ƻǊŘŜǊǎ ŦǊƻƳ ƳŜΣ ŀƴŘ I ŘŜŎƛŘŜ ǿƘŜƴΣ ǿƘŜǊŜΣ ŀƴŘ Ƙƻǿ ȅƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ǘŀƪŜ ȅƻǳǊ ǇƭŜŀǎǳǊŜΣέ ƘŜ 

ƘƛǎǎŜŘ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ !ŀǊƻƴΩǎ ŜŀǊΣ ǎǘǊƻking his cock to hardness the entire time.  

ά¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻƻ ŦŀǊΣέ !ŀǊƻƴ ƎŀǎǇŜŘΣ Ƙƛǎ ǇƭŜŀǎǳǊŜ ōǳƛƭŘƛƴƎΦ 

ά¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ǿƘŀǘ ȅƻǳ ŘŜǎŜǊǾŜΦέ 

άCƛƴŜΣ ŦƛƴŜΣ ǿƘŀǘŜǾŜǊΣέ !ŀǊƻƴ ƎǊƻŀƴŜŘΦ άWǳǎǘ ŘƻƴΩǘ ǎǘƻǇΦέ 

Seth knew he finally had him where he wanted him. Aaron was acknowledging his authority and begging 

ŦƻǊ ǇƭŜŀǎǳǊŜΦ IŜ ǎǘǊƻƪŜŘ !ŀǊƻƴΩǎ ŎƻŎƪ ǳƴǘƛƭ ƘŜ ƳŀŘŜ ƘƛƳ ŎƻƳŜΦ  



32 
 

IŜ ƎǊǳƴǘŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ƻǿƴ ǊŜƭŜŀǎŜ ƛƴǘƻ !ŀǊƻƴΩǎ ŀōǳǎŜŘ ŀǊǎŜΣ ǇǳƭƭƛƴƎ ƻǳǘ ŀƭƳƻǎǘ ƛƳƳŜŘƛŀǘŜƭȅΦ ¢Ƙƛǎ ƘŀŘ been 

about power, not pleasure. Seth had no intention of lingering over it.  

ά/ƭŜŀƴ ȅƻǳǊǎŜƭŦ ǳǇΣέ {ŜǘƘ ƻǊŘŜǊŜŘΦ ά!ƴŘ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ǎǘŀȅƛƴƎ ƛƴ ǘƻƴƛƎƘǘΦ ²Ŝ ƘŀǾŜ ŀ ōǳǎȅ Řŀȅ ǘƻƳƻǊǊƻǿ ŀƴŘ L 

ŘƻƴΩǘ ƴŜŜŘ ȅƻǳ ƘǳƴƎ ƻǾŜǊΦέ 

IŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǿŀƛǘ ǘƻ ǎŜŜ ƛŦ !ŀǊƻƴ Ŧƻƭƭƻǿed his instructions. Instead, Seth tucked himself back into his 

trousers and took himself off to his bed.  

~*~*~*~*~ 

Seth was cleaning his gun. He sat on the edge of his bed wiping down his laser pistol with a soft cloth. 

He'd already replaced the power source and reassembled it. He lifted it to sight down the barrel when 

Aaron came bursting through the door of his rooms with a young man, or an older boy - Seth wasn't 

sure - struggling against the bonds on his wrists. Aaron had gagged the kid, which likely meant he hadn't 

come to the mansion willingly.  

Not that that mattered in the least. 

The boy was pretty. He was tall and lean with pale skin, dark hair and light blue eyes that blazed above 

the gag Aaron had tied around his head. Seth felt a stab of desire twist his gut. 

Ϧ[ƻƻƪ ǿƘŀǘ LΩǾŜ ŦƻǳƴŘΣϦ !ŀǊƻƴ ǎŀƛŘ ǘǊƛǳƳǇƘŀƴǘƭȅΣ ǎƘƻǾƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ƪƛŘ ǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ƪƴŜŜǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŎŜƴǘǊŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǊƻƻƳΦ 

"Is that supposed to be for me?" Seth asked, standing to secure his weapon where their visitor couldn't 

reach it. His cock was already swelling but ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŘŀǊŜ ƭŜǘ !ŀǊƻƴ ƪƴƻǿ Ƙƻǿ ƛƴǘŜǊŜǎǘŜŘ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ƛƴ ǘƘƛǎ 

present.  

"You like it, don't you?" Aaron was eager to curry his favour after having pissed Seth off so badly.  

ϦL ŘƻΦϦ {ŜǘƘ ŦŜŀǊŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ƛŦ !ŀǊƻƴ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ƘŜ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ǇƭŜŀǎŜŘ ƘƛƳΣ ƘŜΩŘ Ǝƻ ƻŦŦ ǘƘŜ ŘŜŜp end and do 

something truly crazy. 

"He's the type you like, right? Young, fresh faced, blue-ŜȅŜŘΣ ǘŀƭƭΣ ƭŜŀƴΦϦ !ŀǊƻƴΩǎ ƴŜŜŘ ŦƻǊ {ŜǘƘΩǎ ŀǇǇǊƻǾŀƭ 

was growing comical. 

"Yep." Oh yes. 

"You don't even have to share him with me," Aaron said, as if Seth ever shared when he didn't choose 

to.  

He circled the boy, taking in his strong features and fiery eyes. He wasn't really a boy. He was a youthful-

looking man. Good enough. Seth felt his pulse kick up in anticipation even as his cock continued to swell. 

He knew this was Aaron's version of a peace offering. He'd been temporarily cowed by Seth's beat 

down. He feared losing Seth's approval. It was not unlike a housecat bringing its owner a half-eaten 

mouse. It could be endearing, but ultimately it wasn't pretty.  
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"I'm feeling generous," Seth said as he ran a hand through the boy's hair and laughed when he pulled 

away sharply. "I'll share." 

"I was hoping you'd say that." A wide grin split Aaron's face. 

Seth buried his fingers in the hair of the boy and yanked him to his feet. His eyes threw daggers at Aaron 

and he couldn't help but smile at the kid's spirit. Spirited ones were harder to break; they lasted longer 

and put up more fight. This one just might go all night before they had to kill him. 

ά5ƻ ȅƻǳ ƪƴƻǿ ƛŦ ƘŜΩǎ ǘŀƪŜƴ ŎƻŎƪ ōŜŦƻǊŜΚέ {ŜǘƘ ŀǎƪŜŘ !ŀǊƻƴ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ŀǘ ƘƛƳΦ ¢ƘŜ ōƻȅ ǿŀǎ ŜƴǘƛǊŜƭȅ 

too pretty not to look at. 

άCƻǳƴŘ ƘƛƳ ƛƴ ŀ ǇƭŀŎŜ ǿƘŜǊŜ ƳŜƴ ǎŜŜƳŜŘ ǘƻ ōŜ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ƳŜƴΣέ !ŀǊƻƴ ŀƴǎǿŜǊŜŘ ǎƳǳƎƭȅΣ ǾŜǊȅ ǇƭŜŀǎŜŘ 

ǘƘŀǘ {ŜǘƘ ƭƛƪŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǘƻȅ ƘŜΩŘ ōǊƻǳƎƘǘΦ άIŜ Ƴƻǎǘ ƭƛƪŜƭȅ ƪƴƻǿǎ ǿƘŀǘ ƎƻŜǎ ǿƘŜǊŜΦέ 

ά5ƻŜǎƴΩǘ ƳŀǘǘŜǊΣέ {ŜǘƘ ƳǳǊƳǳǊŜŘΣ Ƴƻǎǘƭȅ ǘƻ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦΣ Ƙƛǎ ŜȅŜǎ ŎƻǳǊǎƛƴƎ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƘŜ ȅƻǳƴƎ ƳŀƴΦ IŜ ƭŜŀƴŜŘ 

ƛƴ ŀƴŘ Ǌŀƴ Ƙƛǎ ǘƻƴƎǳŜ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƘŜ ōƻȅΩǎ ƭƻǿŜǊ ƭƛǇΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎ ŘǊȅ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ƎŀƎ ŀƴŘ ǉǳƛǾŜǊŜŘ ǎƭƛƎƘǘƭȅ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ 

contact. Seth dragged his tongue over the upper lip and this time the man pulled away slightly.  

άIŜΩǎ Ǝƻǘ ǎǇƛǊƛǘΣ ǘƘƛǎ ƻƴŜ ƘŀǎΣέ !ŀǊƻƴ ǎŀƛŘΣ ƻōǾƛƻǳǎƭȅ ǎŜŜƪƛƴƎ {ŜǘƘΩǎ ŀǇǇǊƻǾŀƭΦ άWǳǎǘ ƭƛƪŜ ȅƻǳ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘŜƳΦέ 

ά¸ŜǎΣ ƘŜ ƘŀǎΦ IŜΩƭƭ Ǉǳǘ ǳǇ ŀ ƴƛŎŜ ŦƛƎƘǘΦέ IŜ ƴƻǘŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ƴƻ ǎƳŀƭƭ ŀƳƻǳƴǘ ƻŦ ǎŀǘƛǎŦaction that the kid 

seemed more hostile toward Aaron than toward Seth. As much as this pleased him, he knew Aaron had 

better never realize it. 

{ŜǘƘ ƎǊŀōōŜŘ ǘƘŜ ƪƛŘΩǎ ǳǇǇŜǊ ŀǊƳǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƻǎǎŜŘ ƘƛƳ ǳƴŎŜǊŜƳƻƴƛƻǳǎƭȅ ƻƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ōŜŘΦ IŜ ŎƭŀƳōŜǊŜŘ ǳǇ 

along with him, taking care to avoid any attempts to kick him in sensitive spots. No need to take him out 

ƻŦ ŎƻƳƳƛǎǎƛƻƴ ǉǳƛǘŜ ǎƻ ŜŀǊƭȅΦ IŜ ƎǊŀōōŜŘ ǘƘŜ ōƻȅΩǎ ŀƴƪƭes and stilled his struggles, settling himself 

ōŜǘǿŜŜƴ ǘƘŜ ƻǇŜƴ ƭŜƎǎΦ {ŜǘƘ ƭŜŀƴŜŘ ŘƻǿƴΣ ǇǊŜǎǎƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ƎǊƻǿƛƴƎ ŜǊŜŎǘƛƻƴ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ȅƻǳƴƎ ƳŀƴΩǎ ƎǊƻƛƴΦ  

άDŜǘ Ƴȅ ƪƴƛŦŜΣέ {ŜǘƘ ƎǊƻǿƭŜŘ ŀǘ !ŀǊƻƴ ŀƴŘ ǿŀǎ ǎǳǊǇǊƛǎŜŘ ŀǘ Ƨǳǎǘ Ƙƻǿ ǉǳƛŎƪƭȅ Ƙƛǎ ƻǊƴŀǘŜ ŘŀƎƎŜǊ ŦƻǳƴŘ ƛǘǎ 

way into his hand. 

IŜ ǳǎŜŘ ǘƘŜ ōƭŀŘŜ ǘƻ Ŏǳǘ ŀǿŀȅ ǘƘŜ ōƻȅΩǎ ƎŀƎ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ǇǊŜǎǎƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǘƛǇ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǎƘŀǊǇŜƴŜŘ ƳŜǘŀƭ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ 

tender underside of his throat. He felt the kid tense and still beneath him, just like Seth wanted. He 

watched, a silent thrill running along his spine, as the boy swallowed hard against the press of the knife. 

ά¸ƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ŀ ǾŜǊȅ ǇǊŜǘǘȅ ƳƻǳǘƘΦ LΩŘ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƻ ǳǎŜ ƛǘΣέ ƘŜ ƎǊƻǿƭŜŘ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǎƛŘŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ȅƻǳƴƎ ƳŀƴΩǎ 

ǘƘǊƻŀǘΣ ŀŘŘƛƴƎ ŀ ǎǿƛǇŜ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ǘƻƴƎǳŜ ŦƻǊ ƎƻƻŘ ƳŜŀǎǳǊŜΦ άL Ƨǳǎǘ ŎŀƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ȅƻǳ ǳǎƛƴƎ ȅƻur teeth in a rude 

ƳŀƴƴŜǊΦέ 

This earned him a low, strangled sound from the boy that shot right to his own cock.  

άL ŀƭǎƻ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƻ ƘŜŀǊ Ƴȅ ƭƻǾŜǊǎ ǎŎǊŜŀƳ ŀƴŘ ŎǊȅ ŦǊŜŜƭȅΣ ǎƻ ŘƻƴΩǘ ŦŜŜƭ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ƘƻƭŘ ōŀŎƪΣέ {ŜǘƘ ǿƘƛǎǇŜǊŜŘ 

ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ ǘƘŜ ƪƛŘΩǎ ŎƘŜŜƪΦ  

Seth adorŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŦŜŀǊ ǘǊŀŎƛƴƎ ŀŎǊƻǎǎ ǘƘŜ ōƻȅΩǎ ŜȅŜǎ Ƨǳǎǘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ƘŜ ǎǉǳŜŜȊŜŘ ǘƘŜƳ ǎƘǳǘΦ  
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άhƘΣ ŘƻƴΩǘ ŎƭƻǎŜ ǘƘƻǎŜ ǇǊŜǘǘȅ ŜȅŜǎΣέ {ŜǘƘ ŎƻƻŜŘ ŀƴŘ ǿŀǘŎƘŜŘ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ ƪƛŘ ǎƭƻǿƭȅ ƻǇŜƴŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ŜȅŜǎ ōǳǘ ƪŜǇǘ 

them fastened on the ceiling, refusing to meet his.  

ά9ƴƻǳƎƘ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ǎǿŜŜǘ-ǘŀƭƪΣέ !ŀǊƻƴ ǎŀƛŘ ƛƳǇŀǘƛŜƴǘƭȅ ŦǊƻƳ ōŜǎƛŘŜ ǘƘŜ ōŜŘΦ άDŜǘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŦǳŎƪƛƴƎΣ ŀƭǊŜŀŘȅΦέ 

άLŦ ȅƻǳ ƛƴǎƛǎǘΣέ {ŜǘƘ ǎŀƛŘΣ ǎƛǘǘƛƴƎ ǳǇ ŀƴŘ ŀōǊǳǇǘƭȅ ŦƭƛǇǇƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ōƻȅ ƻǾŜǊ ƻƴǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ōŜƭƭȅΦ IŜ ǊŜǾŜǊǎŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ƎǊƛǇ 

ƻƴ Ƙƛǎ ƪƴƛŦŜ ŀƴŘ ǎƭƛŎŜŘ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǘƘŜ ȅƻǳƴƎ ƳŀƴΩǎ ŘŜƴƛƳǎ ǳƴǘƛƭ Ƙe lay naked and quivering on top of the 

duvet. His hands were still bound behind his back and, with Seth once against between his spread 

thighs, the kid was helpless.  

IŜ ǎǇŀǊŜŘ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ŀ ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ǘƻ Ǌǳƴ Ƙƛǎ ƘŀƴŘǎ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƘŜ ǎƳƻƻǘƘΣ ŦƛǊƳ ŦƭŜǎƘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ōƻȅΩǎ ŀǊǎe and back. It 

felt nice under his hands. For a moment he was overwhelmed by the urge to take his time with the kid; 

take it slow and indulge in some kissing and caressing. His gut clenched when he realized Aaron would 

never let that happen without ridicule and a fight. 

ά²ƘŜǊŜΩǎ ǘƘŜ ǎƭƛŎƪΚέ {ŜǘƘ ǎǇŀǘ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǇǊŜǎǎŜŘ ǘƘŜ ȅƻǳƴƎ Ƴŀƴ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƳŀǘǘǊŜǎǎ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ƘŀƴŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƳƛŘŘƭŜ 

of his sweaty back.  

άhƘΣ ƴƻΣέ !ŀǊƻƴ ǇǊƻǘŜǎǘŜŘΦ ά¢ŀƪŜ ƘƛƳ ŘǊȅΦέ 

άL ŘƻƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ǊƛǇ ǘƘŜ ǎƪƛƴ ƻŦŦ Ƴȅ ŘƛŎƪΦ LǘΩǎ ŦƻǊ ƳŜΣ ƴƻǘ ŦƻǊ ƘƛƳΦέ ²ƘȅΣ oh why, was he always explaining 

his orders to this mongrel? 

A small synthetic packet was pressed into his hand and Seth gave it a squeeze, directing the cool gel 

over his now-straining cock. He spread it liberally with a few solid strokes then used both hands to 

ǎǇǊŜŀŘ ǘƘŜ ōƻȅΩǎ ŀǊǎŜ ŎƘŜŜƪǎ ǿƛŘŜΦ  

Seth almost came at the just the sight of the young man spread open and inviting for him. His flesh was 

smooth and pink and the star-shaped opening to his body clenched in anxiety and, Seth fancied, 

anticipation. 

{ŜǘƘ ǎŀƴƪ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ŘŜŜǇ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ōƻȅΩǎ ǇǳŎƪŜǊŜŘ ƘƻƭŜΣ ǊŜǾŜƭƭƛƴƎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ Ƙƻǿƭ ƻŦ Ǉŀƛƴ ƛǘ ŜƭƛŎƛǘŜŘΦ IŜ ǇǊŜǎǎŜŘ 

himself as far as he could in one thrust. With a second powerful snap of his hips, Seth slid in until his 

ōŀƭƭǎ ǎƳŀŎƪŜŘ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ ǘƘŜ ƪƛŘΩǎ ŦƭŜǎƘȅ ŀǊǎŜ.  

The heat and the pressure were intense and pleasurable. The slick let him slide in and out easily. He 

pulled back just to the head of his cock before slamming it back in roughly. Each thrust of his hips 

brought a cry from the boy. Some deeper part of Seth regretted that this encounter had to be so fast 

and rough. When would he ever be able to take the time to just be with another person? 

CƻǊ ŀƭƭ Ƙƛǎ ŎǊƛŜǎ ƻŦ Ǉŀƛƴ ŀƴŘ ǇǊƻǘŜǎǘΣ ǘƘŜ ōƻȅ ǿŀǎ ǊƻŎƪƛƴƎ ōŀŎƪǿŀǊŘ ƛƴǘƻ ŜŀŎƘ ƻŦ {ŜǘƘΩǎ ǘƘǊǳǎǘǎΦ IŜ 

clenched himself aǊƻǳƴŘ {ŜǘƘΩǎ ŎƻŎƪΣ ǎǉǳŜŜȊƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ƳƛƭƪƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ǿƻǊƪƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƎƛǾŜ ƘƛƳ ǘƘŜ Ƴƻǎǘ ǇƭŜŀǎǳǊŜΦ 

Before long Seth was coming, pumping his seed deep into the tortured body of the kid.  

He rolled off, pleasantly sated, and Aaron wasted no time in climbing up onto the bed and settling 

ōŜǘǿŜŜƴ ǘƘŜ ȅƻǳƴƎ ƳŀƴΩǎ ƻǇŜƴ ƭŜƎǎΦ {ŜǘƘ ƘŀŘ ŀ ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ƻŦ ǊŜƎǊŜǘ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜΩŘ ŀƎǊŜŜŘ ǘƻ ǎƘŀǊŜ ǘƘŜ ōƻȅΣ 
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followed quickly by a desire speed things along and get the kid out of there safely before Aaron got 

other ideas into his head. 

He hedged his beǘǎ ŀƴŘ ŘŜŎƛŘŜŘ ǘƻ ǘŀƪŜ ŎƻƴǘǊƻƭ ƻŦ !ŀǊƻƴΣ ǘƻ ǘǊȅ ǘƻ ŜƴǎǳǊŜ ǘƘŜ ƪƛŘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƘǳǊǘ ƳƻǊŜ ǘƘŀƴ 

necessary. 

{ŜǘƘ ǎƭƛŘ ƻǾŜǊ ōŜƘƛƴŘ !ŀǊƻƴ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǇƻǎƛǘƛƻƴŜŘ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ōŜǘǿŜŜƴ ǘƘŜ ƪƛŘΩǎ ƭŜƎǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƻƻƪ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ 

own trousers in preparation for taking his turn. He pǳǎƘŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ŎƘŜǎǘ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ !ŀǊƻƴΩǎ ōŀŎƪ ŀƴŘ ǇǊŜǎǎŜŘ 

the blade of the knife against his bare ribs.  

ά¸ƻǳΩǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ŦŜƭŎƘ ƘƛƳ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ȅƻǳ ƎŜǘ ǘƻ ŦǳŎƪ ƘƛƳΣέ {ŜǘƘ ƎǊƻǿƭŜŘ ƛƴǘƻ !ŀǊƻƴΩǎ ŜŀǊΦ !ǘ ǘƘŜ ƭŀǎǘ 

ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ƘŜΩŘ ƘŀŘ ŀ ǎǳŘŘŜƴ ǳǊƎŜ ǘƻ ǿŀǘŎƘ ǘƘŜ ƪƛŘ ŜƴƧƻȅ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦΣ even just a little. 

ά¸ƻǳ ǘƘƛƴƪ ǎƻΣ ƘǳƘΚέ 

άL ƪƴƻǿ ǎƻΦ LǘΩǎ Ƴȅ ŎƻƳŜ ŀƴŘ ȅƻǳ ƭƻǾŜ Ƙƻǿ L ǘŀǎǘŜ ǎƻ ƎŜǘ ǘƘŜ ƪƛŘΩǎ ƘƛǇǎ ǳǇ ŀƴŘ ǎƘƻǿ ƳŜ Ƨǳǎǘ Ƙƻǿ ƳǳŎƘΦέ 

Aaron complied slowly, acting as though he was reluctant, but his cock was still hard where it hung from 

his fly and had he really objected, he could have put up some sort of a fight.  

LƴǎǘŜŀŘΣ ƘŜ ōǳǊƛŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ŦŀŎŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŎƭŜŦǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ȅƻǳƴƎ ƳŀƴΩǎ ŀǊǎŜ ŀƴŘ ƭƛŎƪŜŘ ǘƘŜ ƭŜƴƎǘƘ ƻŦ ƘƛƳ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ Ŧƭŀǘ 

of his tongue. The kid shivered in response, whether from arousal or revulǎƛƻƴ ǿŀǎ ŀƴȅƻƴŜΩǎ ƎǳŜǎǎΦ 

9ƛǘƘŜǊ ǿŀȅΣ ƛǘΩǎ ǿƘŀǘ {ŜǘƘ ƘŀŘ ǿŀƴǘŜŘΦ 

Aaron spread the kid wide with his thumbs and paused a moment to admire the cherry-red pucker Seth 

ƘŀŘ ƭŜŦǘ ōŜƘƛƴŘΦ Lǘ ƎƭƛǎǘŜƴŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ǎƭƛŎƪ ŀƴŘ ŎƻƳŜ ŀƴŘ !ŀǊƻƴΩǎ ǎǇƛǘΦ IŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ƛŦ !ŀǊƻƴ ǿas aroused 

by the sight, but Seth certainly felt his own flaccid cock stirring back to life.  

As he watched, Aaron ducked his head and delved into the opening with his tongue. He teased at it 

before spreading the kid open and plunging in, licking at the fluids he found there. As if knowing the 

effect it was having on Seth, Aaron made lewd sucking sounds. His noises were loud and wet and dirty 

and he loved it.  

¢ƘŜ ōƻȅ ǿŀǎ ƳŀƪƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ƻǿƴ ƭŜǿŘ ŀƴŘ ǇǊƻǘŜǎǘƛƴƎ ƴƻƛǎŜǎ ŀƴŘ {ŜǘƘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ƘŜΩŘ ŜǾŜǊ ƘŜŀǊŘ ŀƴȅƻƴŜ 

ŀŎŎƻƳǇƭƛǎƘ ǘƘŀǘ ōŜŦƻǊŜΦ IŜ ǊŜŀŎƘŜŘ ōŜǘǿŜŜƴ ǘƘŜ ȅƻǳƴƎ ƳŀƴΩǎ ƭŜƎǎ ŀƴŘ ǎǘǊƻƪŜŘ ŀǘ Ƙƛǎ ǎŜƳƛ-hard cock, 

ōǊƛƴƎƛƴƎ ƛǘ ǘƻ Ŧǳƭƭ ƘŀǊŘƴŜǎǎ ƛƴ ǎƘƻǊǘ ƻǊŘŜǊΦ ¢ƘŜ Řǳŀƭ ǎŜƴǎŀǘƛƻƴ ƻŦ !ŀǊƻƴΩǎ ǘƻƴƎǳŜ ŀƴŘ {ŜǘƘΩǎ ƘŀƴŘ ƘŀŘ ǘƘŜ 

kid rocking backward into them with quick, sharp motions.  

!ŀǊƻƴ ǇǊŜǎǎŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ƳƻǳǘƘ Ŧǳƭƭȅ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ōƻȅΩǎ ƻǇŜƴƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ƘƻƭƭƻǿŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ŎƘŜŜƪǎ ŀǎ ƘŜ Ŧƛƴŀƭƭȅ ōŜƎŀƴ ǘƻ ŘǊŀǿ 

{ŜǘƘΩǎ ǎŜŜŘ ŦǊƻƳ ǿƘŜǊŜ ƘŜΩŘ ŘŜǇƻǎƛǘŜŘ ƛǘΦ IŜ ǿŀǘŎƘŜŘ ŎƭƻǎŜƭȅ ŀǎ !ŀǊƻƴ ŘǊŀƴƪ ǘƘƛǊǎǘƛƭȅ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ƪƛŘΩǎ 

body. As excess come leaked from the puckered hole, Aaron licked at it, holding himself so that Seth 

ŎƻǳƭŘ ǎŜŜ ƛǘ ŀƭƭΦ IŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƘŜƭǇ ōǳǘ ǎǘǊƻƪŜ ǘƘŜ ȅƻǳƴƎ ƳŀƴΩǎ ŎƻŎƪ Ƨǳǎǘ ŀ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ƘŀǊŘŜǊ ŀƴŘ ŦŀǎǘŜǊ ƛƴ 

response to the sight.  

άL ǘƘƛƴƪ ȅƻǳΩǾŜ Ǝƻǘ Ƴƻǎǘ ƻŦ ƛǘΣέ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘ ŦƛƴŀƭƭȅΦ άCǳŎƪ ƘƛƳ ƴƻǿ ƛŦ ȅƻǳ ǿŀƴǘΦέ IŜ ǘƻǎǎŜŘ ǘƘŜ ōƻǘǘƭŜ ƻŦ ǎƭƛŎƪ 

to Aaron and sat back to watch.  



36 
 

Aaron was never one to be gentle, and he unceremoniously shoved the kid face down into the mattress, 

climbed atop him and began to pound away. The young man let out a harsh yell when Aaron first 

penetrated him and continued to release quiet sobs as his body was abused.  

Seth heard shouts like that in his dreams. He usually woke up hard as a rock and was able to rub one off 

in mere minutes. That fact never bothered him in the slightest.  

Aaron came with a loud yell and a final, violent thrust of his hips before he fell to the side of the boy, his 

cock pulling free with a wet sound, come trickling onto the duvet. Seth felt a sharp spike of annoyance 

ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǎƛƎƘǘΦ IŜ ƭƛƪŜŘ ǘƘƛǎ ŘǳǾŜǘΦ IŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ǘƻǎǎ ƛǘ ǉǳƛǘŜ ȅŜǘΦ 

ά¸ƻǳΩǊŜ ƴƻǘ ŘƻƴŜΣ ȅŜǘΣέ {ŜǘƘ ǎŀƛŘ ƭƛƎƘǘƭȅΣ ƪƴƻǿƛƴƎ !ŀǊƻƴ ǿƻǳƭŘ ǘǊȅ ǘƻ Ŏǳǘ ǘƘŜ ƪƛŘ ŦǊŜŜ ŀƴŘ ōƻƻǘ ƘƛƳ ƻǳǘ 

the door without a second thought. Ordinarily he woǳƭŘƴΩǘ ŎŀǊŜ ōǳǘ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ŘŀǊƪ ŀƴŘ ƴŀǎǘȅ ƛƴ Ƙƛǎ 

ƘŜŀŘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ !ŀǊƻƴ ǘƻ ƘŀǾŜ Ƙƛǎ ǿŀȅ ƛƴ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ǊƛƎƘǘ ƴƻǿΦ  

άhƘΣ LΩƳ ǾŜǊȅ ŘƻƴŜΣέ !ŀǊƻƴ ŀǊƎǳŜŘΣ άōǳǘ ƛŦ ȅƻǳ ƎƛǾŜ ƳŜ ŀ ŦŜǿ ƳƛƴǳǘŜǎ LΩƳ ǎǳǊŜ L Ŏŀƴ ƎƛǾŜ ȅƻǳ ŀ ƎƻƻŘ 

ǊƛŘŜΦέ 

ά¸ƻǳ ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ ƭƻƻƪ ǘƻ ȅƻǳǊ ǇŀǊǘƴŜǊΦέ {ŜǘƘ ŦŜƛƎƴŜŘ ŘƛǎƛƴǘŜǊŜǎǘΦ άIƻǿ Ƴŀƴȅ ǘƛƳŜǎ ƘŀǾŜ L ǘƻƭŘ ȅƻǳ ǘƻ ƭƻƻƪ 

ŀŦǘŜǊ ȅƻǳǊ ƭƻǾŜǊΩǎ ǇƭŜŀǎǳǊŜΚέ ¢Ƙƛǎ ǘƛƳŜ ƘŜ ƭŜǘ Ƙƛǎ ŀƴƴƻȅŀƴŎŜ ōƭŜŜŘ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘΦ 

ά! ƭƻǾŜǊΣ ǎǳǊŜΣέ !ŀǊƻƴ ǇǊƻǘŜǎǘŜŘΦ άbƻǘ ŀ ǘƻȅΦέ 

άIŜ ƎŀǾŜ ȅƻǳ ǇƭŜŀǎǳǊŜΤ ȅƻǳ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ǊŜǘǳǊƴ ǘƘŜ ŦŀǾƻǳǊΦέ LŦ !ŀǊƻƴ ǿŀǎ ǎǇƻƛƭƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ŀ ŦƛƎƘǘΣ {ŜǘƘ ǿŀǎ ǊŜŀŘȅ 

to give him one.  

άhƘΣ ōƭƻƻŘȅ hellΣέ !ŀǊƻƴ ƳǳǘǘŜǊŜŘΣ ōǳǘ ƘŜ ƻōŜȅŜŘΦ IŜ ǊƻǳƎƘƭȅ ǘǳǊƴŜŘ ǘƘŜ ōƻȅ ƻǾŜǊ ŀƴŘ ōŜƎŀƴ ǘƻ Ǌǳƴ Ƙƛǎ 

fist rapidly over his semi-hard cock. The kid responded immediately, growing in length and width and 

Seth had a moment to consider keeping him around for another go.  

Aaron made quick work of the young man, bringing him off fast and hard. Seth rolled his eyes when 

Aaron wiped his soiled hand off on the duvet. He really was going to have to toss it in the rubbish now. 

άLΩƳ ƻŦŦ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƭƻƻΣέ !ŀǊƻƴ ǎŀƛŘΣ ǊƻƭƭƛƴƎ ƻŦŦ ǘƘŜ ōŜŘΦ  

ά.ǊƛƴƎ ŀ ǇŀƛǊ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ǎƭŜŜǇ Ǉŀƴǘǎ ōŀŎƪ ǿƛǘƘ ȅƻǳΣέ {ŜǘƘ ƻǊŘŜǊŜŘΣ άǎƻ ȅƻǳǊ toy has something to wear when 

you take him homŜΦέ 

άL ǿŀǎ ǘƘƛƴƪƛƴƎ ƻŦ ƘŀƴŘƛƴƎ ƘƛƳ ŀ ǘƻǿŜƭ ŀƴŘ ōǳǎ ŦŀǊŜΦέ 

άWǳǎǘ ōǊƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǇŀƴǘǎΦέ {ŜǘƘΩǎ ƛƳǇŀǘƛŜƴŎŜ ǿŀǎ ƎǊƻǿƛƴƎ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ǎŜŎƻƴŘΦ 

He got up and poured himself a drink, knocking it back in one go. He considered offering something to 

ǘƘŜ ƪƛŘΣ ōǳǘ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǊŜŀƭly want him to get too comfortable. For his own welfare, he needed to get the 

boy out the house. 

άL ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƳƛƴŘ ǎǘŀȅƛƴƎΣέ ŎŀƳŜ ǘƘŜ ǎƻŦǘ ǾƻƛŎŜ ŦǊƻƳ ōŜƘƛƴŘ ƘƛƳΦ  
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{ŜǘƘ ǘǳǊƴŜŘ ǘƻ ǊŜƎŀǊŘ ǘƘŜ ōƻȅΦ άLǘΩǎ ōŜǎǘ ƛŦ ȅƻǳ ƎƻΦέ 

άL ǿƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾŜ ŎƻƳŜ ǿƛǘƘ ƘƛƳ ǿƛƭƭƛƴƎƭȅΣέ ǘƘŜ ƪƛŘ ŎƻƴǘƛƴǳŜŘΣ άǘƻ ƳŜŜǘ ȅƻǳΦέ 

άLΩƳ ŦƭŀǘǘŜǊŜŘΣέ {ŜǘƘ ǎƛƎƘŜŘΣ άōǳǘ ƘŜΩǎ ƛƴǎŀƴŜ ŀƴŘ ŀƴȅ ŀǘǘŜƴǘƛƻƴ ƘŜ ǘƘƛƴƪǎ L ƳƛƎƘǘ Ǉŀȅ ǘƻ ȅƻǳ ƛƴǎǘŜŀŘ ƻŦ 

ƘƛƳ ŎƻǳƭŘ ƎŜǘ ȅƻǳ ƪƛƭƭŜŘΦέ IŜ ǿƻƴŘŜǊŜŘ Ƙƻǿ ƘŜΩŘ ŎƻƳŜ ǘƻ ŦƛƴŘ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ƛƴ ǘƘƛǎ ǳƴǘŜƴŀōƭŜ ǎƛǘǳŀǘƛƻƴΦ Lǘ 

made him angry aǘ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜΩŘ ŀƭƭƻǿŜŘ ƛǘ ǘƻ ƘŀǇǇŜƴΦ 

ά²Ƙȅ Řƻ ȅƻǳ ƪŜŜǇ ƘƛƳ ŀǊƻǳƴŘΚέ 

άIŜΩǎ ǳǎŜŦǳƭΦέ ¢ƘŜ ǿƘƻƭŜ ƳŜǎǎ ǎǳŘŘŜƴƭȅ ƭŜŦǘ ƘƛƳ ŜȄƘŀǳǎǘŜŘΦ 

Aaron chose that moment to re-enter the room. He was humming. He threw the sleep pants at the boy 

and reached for his own trousers. 

ά¢ŀƪŜ ƘƛƳ ƘƻƳŜΣ !ŀǊƻƴΣέ {ŜǘƘ ǿŀǊƴŜŘΦ άLŦ ƘŜ ŎƻƳŜǎ ǳǇ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǊŜǇƻǊǘǎΣ LΩƭƭ ǘŀƪŜ ƛǘ ƻǳǘ ƻƴ ȅƻǳΦέ 

He watched tensely for the length of time it took Aaron to back down. For a long moment, he feared 

they were going to come to blows again. He saw the moment Aaron capitulated. 

ά¸ŜǎΣ ǎƛǊΣέ !ŀǊƻƴ ǎŀƛŘ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ƳƻŎƪ ǎŀƭǳǘŜΣ ŀƴŘ ŘǊŀƎƎŜŘ ǘƘŜ ōƻȅ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ǊƻƻƳΦ  

~*~*~*~*~ 

They stood watching the growing crowd. The miners were gathering in the yard outside the main 

mineshaft. Seth turned up the sound on the monitor. Mostly they heard sounds of a disgruntled crowd; 

mumbling, swearing and the occasional shout. 

"What do they hope to accomplish?" Aaron asked no one in particular.  

"If they were only up against my management, they might actually get somewhere, but the Agency?" As 

ǘƘŜ ŦŀŎŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ !ƎŜƴŎȅ ƻƴ ǘƘƛǎ ǇƭŀƴŜǘΣ ǘƘŜƛǊ ǊŜōŜƭƭƛƻƴ ǿŀǎ ŀ ŘƛǊŜŎǘ ŎƘŀƭƭŜƴƎŜ ǘƻ {ŜǘƘΣ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƭƛƪŜ ƛǘΦ 

In fact, he resented it completely.  

"They don't know they're up against the Agency." 

ϦbƻΦ bƻΣ ǘƘŜȅ ŘƻƴϥǘΦϦ {ŜǘƘΩǎ ŀƴƎŜǊ ƎǊŜǿ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƳƛƭƭƛƴƎ ŎǊƻǿŘΦ ²Ƙȅ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ŜǾŜǊ ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘŜƴ ǘƘŜȅ 

were beaten? Why did they push him into acting against them? 

"What do we do?"  

"We figure out who's riling them up. ²Ƙƻϥǎ ǘŀƭƪƛƴƎ ǘƘŜƳ ƛƴǘƻ ŀǎǎŜƳōƭƛƴƎΦϦ {ŜǘƘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƭŜǘ ǘƘƛǎ 

go unanswered. 

"Then what? Kill them?" 

"Kill them. Scare them. Bribe them. Whatever works. Whatever I feel like at the moment." At that 

moment he was leaning toward a whole lot of blood and violence.  
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"Oh, I know that bloke," Aaron said, indicating a rather large, unattractive man. "Hot wife. No idea how 

he landed her." 

"Really?" A very dark thought began to form on the edges of his mind. 

"And that one," he pointed at a second man, "gambles. He's lost an entire pay check to me. More than 

once." 

"That's useful information." Just not as interesting to Seth at the hot wife.  

"This one," Aaron placed a finger on the image of third man, "is dangerous. He's smart and educated 

and people look up to him." 

"Is that so?" Seth felt an instant hatred for the man who thought to move a force of workers against the 

Agency. Against Seth.  

Ϧ²ƘŀŘȅŀ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ŘƻΚϦ IŜ ŀƭƳƻǎǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƘŜŀǊ !ŀǊƻƴΩǎ ǉǳŜǎǘƛƻƴΦ  

"I'll take care of the first two," Seth said, already planning his moves. "You take him out." Seth's finger 

touched the image of the third man Aaron had identified.  

"Won't you need a little help?" 

ϦhƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƳ ƛǎ Ƨǳǎǘ ŀ ƳŀǘǘŜǊ ƻŦ ǎƻƳŜ ǇŀǇŜǊǿƻǊƪΦέ {ƻƳŜ ŎǊŜŀǘƛǾŜ ŎƻƳǇǳǘŜǊ ƘŀŎƪƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ Ǝǳȅ ǿŀǎ 

going to find himself ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƳŜǊŎȅ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ƻǿƴ ǇƭŀƴŜǘΩǎ ƭŜƎŀƭ ǎȅǎǘŜƳΦ ά¢ƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ƳƛƎƘǘ ōŜ ŀ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ŦǳƴΦϦ 

Aaron smiled at him, a very devious smile of understanding.  

{ŜǘƘΩǎ Ǝǳǘ ŘƛŘ ŀ ǎƭƻǿ ǊƻƭƭΦ IŜ ƴŜǾŜǊ ƭƛƪŜŘ ƛǘ ǿƘŜƴ ƘŜ ŀƴŘ !ŀǊƻƴ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ŀƭƛƪŜΦ 

~*~*~*~*~ 

The fat man sat cowering in the corner of the bedroom, bound and gagged and helpless to prevent his 

wife's violation. Seth sat back on his knees and watched the woman struggle beneath him. It was futile 

for her. He'd long since bound her hands and gagged her. She tried in vain to kick him, but he had tight 

hold of her legs. Her husband curled in on himself, unable to look away but at the same time repelled by 

what he knew was about to happen. 

"Listen to me very carefully," he said to the defeated man in the corner of the room. "I'm going to enjoy 

your wife's pussy but I'm going to leave her alive." 

The pretty woman beneath him screamed into her gag and her husband moaned impotently. 

Ϧ{ǘƛǊ ǳǇ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƪŜǊǎ ŀƎŀƛƴΣ ŀƴŘ LΩƭƭ ǎƭƛǘ ƘŜǊ ǘƘǊƻŀǘ ŀǎ L ŎƻƳŜ ƛƴǎƛŘŜ ƘŜǊΦϦ 

The woman was crying now, still squirming and writhing, at once trying to protect her virtue and get 

away from him. 
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Holding the man's gaze, Seth reached down and took himself out of his trousers. He was hard. He'd 

been hard since he'd forced his way into the house. The harder the woman struggled, the more Seth 

wanted to sink his cock into her. He liked her fear. He thrived on her horror and helplessness. He wanted 

her to struggle. Just the thought of her fighting him made his erection throb painfully.  

Seth fisted the woman's panties and gave a sharp, hard tug. They came away from her body with a harsh 

ripping sound, leaving behind red marks on her buttocks that he knew would be burns and bruises 

tomorrow. She'd remember him for a long time to come. 

He lined himself up with her opening and shoved in. Her scream of pain and outrage was swallowed by 

her gag and she clenched tightly around him. Her intent was to prevent him from going deeper, even to 

kick him out if she could but instead it added to his pleasure. It made her tight around him. His next 

thrust was heaven. 

Seth used the weight of his body to pin her to the bed. He rode her resisting body fast and hard. She 

screamed into her gag and he groaned heavily with each snap of his hips.  

"Yeah, what a fucking whore you married," he said, taunting her hapless husband, who couldn't look 

away from his wife's rape. "What a nice hot pussy. She likes my cock, you know. Why she's stayed with a 

tiny limp dick like you, I'll never know. She's obviously been aching for a big, hard cock to fill her cunt." 

They were both crying now and Seth found himself laughing. They were both so very pathetic. Nothing 

but sheep. Easily lead, easily manipulated. 

"You like my big cock, baby?" he cooed down at the woman beneath him, debasing her even further. 

"You've never had it so good, have you? Your husband can't satisfy a woman like you. Has he ever 

fucked you til you couldn't walk? No, I bet not. Has he ever left you raw and exhausted? Of course not. 

You've just been aching for a man like me, haven't you? You fucking bitch." 

His words made the woman buck and thrash against him. He liked that. He liked her fear and 

desperation. He stopped moving for a moment.  

Seth reached for her gag and spoke down to her. "I'm going to take off your gag and you're going to tell 

me how much you love cock. You're going to tell me how badly you've needed to be fucked by a real 

man. If you don't, I'm going to kill your husband." 

He untied the woman's gag and propped himself on his elbows so he could watch her horrified face.  

"Say it," he ordered harshly as he began to fuck himself in and out of her tense body and tight cunt. "Tell 

me how much you love my cock." 

She choked out the words around her sobs. Her sentences were broken and hardly understandable but 

her humiliation and debasement were complete. She was shattered and her marriage most likely 

wouldn't survive. Seth couldn't help the self-satisfied smile. He grunted his pleasure at the tight, 

resistant feel of the woman's pussy and her shameful words. 
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He came hard inside of her, knowing it would add to the dirty feeling and the shame she would feel for 

the rest of her life. Let her feel his seed running down her thighs, mixing with her own blood. He came 

even harder at the thought that she would have to clean him off of her battered and bruised body.  

When he was done, he buttoned himself back up. He left the fat man crying, still tied up in the corner of 

the room and his shattered wife still bleeding on the bed, her thighs splayed open and leaking his come.  

~*~*~*~*~ 

Seth slid into his chair, pulled off his boots, and picked up his glass. He sipped at the high-end liquor that 

ƘŜ ƘƛŘ ŦǊƻƳ !ŀǊƻƴΦ ¢ƘŜ ŦŀŎǘ ƘŜΩŘ ƴƻǘ ǊŜǘǳǊƴŜŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ Ƴŀƴǎƛƻƴ ƳŜŀƴǘ Ƙƛǎ Ƴƛǎǎƛƻƴ ƘŀŘ ōŜŜƴ ǎǳŎŎŜǎǎŦǳƭΤ ƘŜ 

was out celebrating. 

He retrieved the recorded CCTV footage from the house that Aaron had visited earlier. When the first 

ŦǊŀƳŜ ǎƻƭƛŘƛŦƛŜŘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ƳƻƴƛǘƻǊΣ {ŜǘƘ ƭŜŀƴǘ ōŀŎƪ ŀƴŘ ǿŀǘŎƘŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ǇŀǊǘƴŜǊΩǎ ǿƻǊƪΦ 

ά²Ƙŀǘ ǘƘŜ ŦǳŎƪ ŀǊŜ ȅƻǳ ŘƻƛƴƎ ƘŜǊŜΚέ ¢ƘŜ Ƴŀƴ ƧǳƳǇŜŘ ǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ŦŜŜǘ ŀǎ !ŀǊƻƴ ǎǘŜǇǇŜŘ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǎƘŀdows 

cast by the crackling fire inside his house.  

ά/ƭŜŀƴƛƴƎ ǳǇΣέ !ŀǊƻƴ ŘǊŀǿƭŜŘΣ Ƙƛǎ ŦŀŎŜ ŀǇǇŜŀǊƛƴƎ ŜŜǊƛŜ ŀƴŘ ŘŀƴƎŜǊƻǳǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŦƭƛŎƪŜǊƛƴƎ ƭƛƎƘǘ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ 

fireplace. 

άDŜǘ ƻǳǘ ƴƻǿ ōŜŦƻǊŜ L Ŏŀƭƭ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƴǎǘŀōƭŜǎΦέ 

άhƘΣ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ ŦƛƴŘ ȅƻǳǊ ǇǊƛƳƛǘƛǾŜ ŎƻƳƳǳƴƛŎŀǘƛƻƴ ǎȅǎǘŜƳ ƛǎƴΩǘ ǿƻǊƪƛƴƎ ǊƛƎƘǘ ƴƻǿΦέ !ŀǊƻƴ Ŏŀǎǳŀƭƭȅ ǘŀǇǇŜŘ 

his wrist strap.  

ά²Ƙŀǘ Řƻ ȅƻǳ ǿŀƴǘ ŦǊƻƳ ƳŜΚέ 

άL ǘƻƭŘ ȅƻǳΣ ƳƻǊŜ ǘƘŀƴ ƻƴŎŜΣ ƴƻǘ ǘƻ ǊƛƭŜ ǳǇ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƪŜǊǎΣέ !ŀǊƻƴ ŜȄǇƭŀƛƴŜŘ ŎŀƭƳƭȅ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǎƭƻǿƭȅ ǇǳƭƭŜŘ Ƙƛǎ 

knife from his boot.  

ά¸ƻǳǊ !ƎŜƴŎȅ ƛǎ ǊƛǇǇƛƴƎ ƻŦŦ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƪŜǊǎ ŀƴŘ ƻǳǊ ƻǿƴ ƎƻǾŜǊƴƳŜƴǘ ƛǎ ƭŜǘǘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜƳ Řƻ ƛǘΦέ 

άLŦ ȅƻǳΩŘ Ƨǳǎǘ ŘƻƴŜ ȅƻǳǊ ƧƻōΣ ƪŜǇǘ ȅƻǳǊ ƘŜŀŘ Řƻǿƴ ŀƴŘ ȅƻǳǊ ƴƻǎŜ ŎƭŜŀƴΣ ȅƻǳ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ŎƻƳŜ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ 

!ŘƳƛƴƛǎǘǊŀǘƻǊΩǎ ŀǘǘŜƴǘƛƻƴΦέ 

ά{ƻ ƘŜ ǎŜƴǘ ȅƻǳΚέ 

άhƘ ȅŜǎΦέ 

ά!ƴŘ Ƨǳǎǘ Ƙƻǿ ŘƻŜǎ ƘŜ ǘƘƛƴƪ ȅƻǳǊ ƪƛƭƭƛƴƎ ƳŜ ǿƛƭƭ ǘƘǊƻǿ ǎǳǎǇƛŎƛƻƴ ƻŦŦ ƻŦ ƘƛƳΚέ 

άhƘΣ ƴƻǿ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ Ƨǳǎǘ ōŜƛƴƎ ƛƴǎǳƭǘƛƴƎΦέ !ŀǊƻƴ ǎƻǳƴŘŜŘ ƻŦŦŜƴŘŜŘΦ ά¸ƻǳΩǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ōŜ ŦƻǳƴŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ 

morning - ǘƘŜ ǾƛŎǘƛƳ ƻŦ ŀ ƧŜŀƭƻǳǎ ƘǳǎōŀƴŘΦέ 

ά! ƧŜŀƭƻǳǎ ƘǳǎōŀƴŘΚέ IŜ ǎƻǳƴŘŜŘ ƛƴŎǊŜŘǳƭƻǳǎΦ 
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ά²ŜƭƭΣ ǿƘŀǘ ŜƭǎŜ ƛǎ ŜǾŜǊȅƻƴŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ to think when they find you cut up tomorrow, with your own balls 

ǎǘǳŦŦŜŘ Řƻǿƴ ȅƻǳǊ ǘƘǊƻŀǘΚέ 

!ŀǊƻƴΩǎ ǾƛŎǘƛƳ ǿŀǎ ǎǘǊƛŎƪŜƴ ǎǇŜŜŎƘƭŜǎǎ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ ƛƳǇƭƛŎŀǘƛƻƴǎ ƻŦ ǘƘƻǎŜ ǿƻǊŘǎ ǎǳƴƪ ƛƴΦ IŜ ǘǊƛŜŘ ǘƻ Ǌǳƴ ōǳǘ 

Aaron caught him quickly and easily. His shouts and cries werŜ ǉǳƛŎƪƭȅ ǎƴǳŦŦŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ǎŜǾŜǊŀƭ ƻŦ !ŀǊƻƴΩǎ 

well-placed blows.  

Seth watched Aaron stand over his victim and viciously kick him in the ribs. He hauled the semi-

conscious man over to a low table in the centre of the room and tossed him over it, face down. Aaron 

ǘƻƻƪ Ƙƛǎ ƪƴƛŦŜ ŦǊƻƳ Ƙƛǎ ōƻƻǘ ƻƴŎŜ ŀƎŀƛƴ ŀƴŘ Ŏǳǘ ŀǿŀȅ ǘƘŜ ƳŀƴΩǎ ǘǊƻǳǎŜǊǎΦ {ŜǘƘ ŜȄǇŜŎǘŜŘ ƘƛƳ ǘƻ 

ƛƳƳŜŘƛŀǘŜƭȅ Ŏǳǘ ŀǿŀȅ ǘƘŜ ƳŀƴΩǎ ōŀƭƭǎ ōǳǘ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘΦ  

Instead, Aaron strolled over to the fireplace and took up the metal rod used to shift logs and vent the 

fire. He jammed it into the fireplace, between two burning logs and left it there. Seth knew what was 

ŎƻƳƛƴƎΦ IŜƭƭΣ ƘŜΩŘ ǘŀǳƎƘǘ ǘƘƛǎ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ǘǊƛŎƪ ǘƻ !ŀǊƻƴ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦΦ IŜΩŘ Ƨǳǎǘ ƴŜǾŜǊ ǳǎŜŘ ƛǘ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ 

enthusiasm with which Aaron had adopted it.  

While the mŜǘŀƭ ƘŜŀǘŜŘΣ !ŀǊƻƴ ǿŀƴŘŜǊŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǊƻƻƳ ŀƴŘ ŦƻǳƴŘ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ǎǳƛǘŀōƭŜ ǘƻ ōƛƴŘ Ƙƛǎ ǾƛŎǘƛƳΩǎ 

hands behind his back. That done, he returned to the blazing fire and the now red-hot metal.  

Aaron gripped the handle of the metal rod and moved to stand between the maƴΩǎ ƭŜƎǎΣ ƪƛŎƪƛƴƎ ǘƘŜƳ 

further apart.  

¢ƘŜ ƳŀƴΩǎ ŀƎƻƴƛȊŜŘ ǎŎǊŜŀƳǎ ŦƛƭƭŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǊƻƻƳ ƛƴ ǿƘƛŎƘ {ŜǘƘ ǎŀǘΦ ¢ƘŜȅ ǿŜǊŜ ŘŀƳǇŜƴŜŘ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ǎǇŜŀƪŜǊǎ 

ǘƘŀǘ ŎŀǊǊƛŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǎƻǳƴŘ ōǳǘ ǘƘŜ Ǉŀƛƴ ǿŀǎ ƻōǾƛƻǳǎ ŀǎ !ŀǊƻƴ ǊŀƳƳŜŘ ǘƘŜ ƘŜŀǘŜŘ ƳŜǘŀƭ ǊƻŘ ƛƴǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ǾƛŎǘƛƳΩǎ 

anus. Seth thought he could hear the flesh sizzling, but he also thought that might be his imagination.  

Aaron paused to toss the rod into the fire, destroying what little evidence his gloved hands might have 

left behind. He took up his knife again, flipped the unconscious man onto his back, and then slid the 

blade behind the vulnerable ball sac.  

Seth flinched when the flesh was cut. This trick Aaron had taught him. He watched just long enough to 

ǎŜŜ !ŀǊƻƴ ƻǇŜƴ ǘƘŜ ƳŀƴΩǎ ƳƻǳǘƘ ƛƴ ƻǊŘŜǊ ǘƻ ǎǘǳŦŦ ǘƘŜ ŀƳǇǳǘŀǘŜŘ ŦƭŜǎƘȅ ōǳƴŘƭŜ Ǉŀǎǘ Ƙƛǎ ƭƛǇǎΦ  

IŜΩŘ ǎŜŜƴ ŜƴƻǳƎƘΦ {ŜǘƘ ǎƘǳǘ ƻŦŦ ǘƘŜ //¢± ŦŜŜŘ ŀƴŘ ǘƻƻƪ ŀ ŘŜŜǇ ŘǊŀǳƎƘǘ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ŘǊƛƴƪΦ ¢ƘŜ ŀƴŀƭ Ǿƛƻƭŀǘƛƻƴ 

and the castration would indeed lead authorities to think some sort of angry lover was responsible. 

²ƘŜǘƘŜǊ ǘƘŜ ŎǳƭǇǊƛǘ ƘŀŘ ōŜŜƴ ŀ ƧŜŀƭƻǳǎ ƘǳǎōŀƴŘ ƻǊ ƧƛƭǘŜŘ ōƻȅŦǊƛŜƴŘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƳŀǘǘŜǊΦ ¢ƘŜ ǘǊŀƛƭ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƭŜŀŘ 

to Aaron or to him.  

It was effective, Seth had to acknowledge. The only real problem he had was with how much he knew 

Aaron had enjoyed it.  

~*~*~*~*~ 

{ŜǘƘ ǘǊƛŜŘ ƴƻǘ ǘƻ ǎƘƻǿ Ƙƛǎ ǎǳǊǇǊƛǎŜ ǿƘŜƴ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜ ǎǳŘŘŜƴƭȅ ǘŜƭŜǇƻǊǘŜŘ ƛƴǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ƻŦŦƛŎŜΦ ²Ƙŀǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ 

surprising was the Time Agency uniform the person wore.  



42 
 

άaŀƧƻǊ ¢ȅƭŜǊΣ L ǇǊŜǎǳƳŜΚέ the newly-arrived Agent asked.  

ά!ǘ ǘƘŜ ƳƻƳŜƴǘΣ ȅŜǎΣέ {ŜǘƘ ŀŎƪƴƻǿƭŜŘƎŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ŎƻǾŜǊ ƛŘŜƴǘƛǘȅΦ ¢ƘŜ !ƎŜƴŎȅ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǳǎǳŀƭƭȅ ŎƘŜŎƪ ǳǇ ƻƴ ƘƛƳΦ 

His recent failures must have changed that.  

ά¸ƻǳ Ŏŀƴ Ŏŀƭƭ ƳŜ {ŜǊŜƴŀΣέ ǘƘŜ ƴŜǿ !ƎŜƴǘ ǎŀƛŘΣ ǳƴǎƳƛƭƛƴƎΦ ά¢ƘŜ /ƻƳƳŀƴŘŜǊ ǎŜƴǘ me to check on your 

ǇǊƻƎǊŜǎǎΦέ  

Seth was growing more uneasy with each passing moment. As far as he knew, this operation was 

moving along quietly. There should be no need for the Commander to send someone to check up on 

ƘƛƳΦ άLǘΩǎ ƎƻƛƴƎ Ƨǳǎǘ ŦƛƴŜΦέ IŜ ǿŀǎ prepared to wait for Serena to show her hand.  

ά²Ƙȅ ŘƻƴΩǘ ȅƻǳ ǿŀƭƪ ƳŜ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ȅƻǳǊ ƻǇŜǊŀǘƛƻƴΚέ IŜǊ ǘƻƴŜ ǿŀǎ ƳƛƭŘ ōǳǘ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ŀōƻǳǘ ƘŜǊ ǎŜǘ 

{ŜǘƘΩǎ ǘŜŜǘƘ ƻƴ ŜŘƎŜΦ  

ά²Ƙŀǘ ŎƻǳƭŘ ȅƻǳ Ǉƻǎǎƛōƭȅ ƎŀǘƘŜǊ ŦǊƻƳ ŀ ǘƻǳǊ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǎƴΩǘ ƻōǾƛƻǳǎ ŦǊƻƳ ŀƭƭ ƻŦ Ƴȅ Ƴŀƴȅ ŀƴŘ ŘŜǘŀiled 

ǊŜǇƻǊǘǎΚέ 

άtǊƻōŀōƭȅ ƴƻǘƘƛƴƎΦέ !ƎŀƛƴΣ {ŜǊŜƴŀΩǎ ŀƴǎǿŜǊ ǿŀǎ ŎŀǎǳŀƭΣ ōǳǘ ƛǘ ŘƛŘ ƴƻǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƻ ŀƭƭŀȅ Ƙƛǎ ŎƻƴŎŜǊƴǎ ǘƘŀǘ 

ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ǿŀǎ ŀƳƛǎǎ ŀƴŘ {ŜǘƘ ǿŀǎ ƻǾŜǊƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ŀƴ ƛƳǇƻǊǘŀƴǘ ǇƛŜŎŜ ǘƻ ŀ ǇǳȊȊƭŜΦ ά.ǳǘ ƛǘ ƳƛƎƘǘ ƘŜƭǇ ƳŜ 

spot some inconsistencies that we can strŀƛƎƘǘŜƴ ƻǳǘ ŀƴŘ ƳŀƪŜ ȅƻǳǊ ƻǇŜǊŀǘƛƻƴ ƳƻǊŜ ŜŦŦƛŎƛŜƴǘΦέ 

!ƭŀǊƳ ōŜƭƭǎ ǎƻǳƴŘŜŘ ƭƻǳŘƭȅ ƛƴ {ŜǘƘΩǎ ƘŜŀŘΦ {ŜǊŜƴŀ ǿŀǎ ƳŀƪƛƴƎ ǘƘƛǎ ǎƻǳƴŘ ƭƛƪŜ ŀ ǊŀƴŘƻƳ ƻǊ ǊƻǳǘƛƴŜ ǎǇƻǘ 

ŎƘŜŎƪΣ ōǳǘ ǘƘŜȅΩŘ ƴŜǾŜǊ ŦŜƭǘ ǘƘŜ ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ ǳƴŜȄǇŜŎǘŜŘƭȅ ŘǊƻǇ ƛƴ ŀƴŘ ǎŎǊǳǘƛƴƛǎŜ Ƙƛǎ ŀǎǎƛƎƴƳŜƴǘǎ ōŜŦƻǊŜΦ άLŦ 

ǘƘŜ !ƎŜƴŎȅ Ƙŀǎ ŘŜǘŜŎǘŜŘ ǎƻƳŜ ƛƴŎƻƴǎƛǎǘŜƴŎƛŜǎ ōŜǘǿŜŜƴ Ƴȅ ǊŜǇƻǊǘǎ ŀƴŘ ŎƻƭƭŜŎǘƛƻƴǎΣ ǘƘŜƴ ƴƻǘƛŦȅ ƳŜΦέ 

{ŜǘƘ ǎǘƻƻŘ ŀƴŘ ƭƻƻƳŜŘ ƻǾŜǊ {ŜǊŜƴŀΦ άL ŘƻƴΩǘ ƴŜŜŘ ŀ ǇŀǇŜǊ-pusher showing up on my doorstep thinking 

ǎƘŜ Ŏŀƴ ǎŎƘƻƻƭ ƳŜ ƛƴ Ƙƻǿ ǘƻ Řƻ Ƴȅ ƧƻōΦέ 

άaŀƧƻǊ ¢ȅƭŜǊΣέ Serena began.  

{ŜǘƘ ŦƛǎǘŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ƘŀƴŘǎ ƻƴ Ƙƛǎ ƘƛǇǎ ŦƻǊ ŜŦŦŜŎǘΦ άLŦ ȅƻǳ ŎƻǳƭŘ ǿƻǊƪ ǘƘŜ ŦƛŜƭŘΣ ȅƻǳΩŘ be ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŦƛŜƭŘΣ ǎƻ ŘƻƴΩǘ 

ōƻǘƘŜǊ ǇǊƻǘŜǎǘƛƴƎΦ LŦ ȅƻǳ ǘƘƛƴƪ ȅƻǳǊ ǇǊŜŎƛƻǳǎ ŎƻƭǳƳƴǎ ŘƻƴΩǘ ŀŘŘ ǳǇΣ ǎŜƴŘ ƳŜ ŀ ƳŜƳƻΦέ 

ά¢ƘŜ /ƻƳƳŀƴŘŜǊΧέ ǎƘŜ ǘǊƛŜŘ ŀƎŀƛƴΦ 

ά/ƻǇȅ ǘƘŜ /ƻƳƳŀƴŘŜǊ ƛƴ ƻƴ ȅƻǳǊ ƳŜƳƻ ǎƻ ǎƘŜ ƪƴƻǿǎ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ŘƻƛƴƎ ȅƻǳǊ ƧƻōΦέ {ŜǘƘ ǘǳǊƴŜŘ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ ǎƛǘ ŀǘ 

his desk.  

άLƴ ǘƘŜ ƳŜŀƴǘƛƳŜΣ ȅƻǳ ƘƛŘŜ ǘƘŜ ŜǾƛŘŜƴŎŜ ƻŦ ȅƻǳǊ ǎƪƛƳƳƛƴƎΦέ {ŜǊŜƴŀ ǘƻǎǎŜŘ ƘŜǊ Ŧƛƴŀƭ ŎŀǊŘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǘŀōƭŜΦ  

Seth stood again, slowly, and stalked toward Serena. She had the wisdom to take a step back.  

άLƴ ǘƘŜ ƳŜŀƴǘƛƳŜΣ LΩƳ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǎƳƻƻǘƘ ƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ƛƴŎƻƴǎƛǎǘŜƴŎƛŜǎΣέ {ŜǘƘ ƎǊƻǿƭŜŘ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ƎǊƛǘǘŜŘ ǘŜŜǘƘΦ άLŦ L 

ǿŜǊŜ ǎƪƛƳƳƛƴƎΣ ȅƻǳ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ŀōƭŜ ǘƻ ŘŜǘŜŎǘ ŀ ǘƘƛƴƎΦ ¢ƘŜ ŎƻǊǊŜŎǘƛƻƴǎ L ƳŀƪŜ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ 

completely transparŜƴǘΦέ 

άLΩƳ ǾŜǊȅ ƎƻƻŘ ŀǘ Ƴȅ ƧƻōΣέ {ŜǊŜƴŀ ƘǳŦŦŜŘΣ ƛƴŘƛƎƴŀƴǘƭȅΦ  
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{ŜǘƘ ƎǊŀƴǘŜŘ ƘŜǊ ŀ ŎƻƭŘ ǎƳƛƭŜ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ǘǳǊƴƛƴƎ ŀǿŀȅ ƻƴŎŜ ŀƎŀƛƴΣ άbƻǘ ǘƘŀǘ ƎƻƻŘΣ ƻǊ ȅƻǳΩŘ ōŜ ƳƻǊŜ ǘƘŀƴ 

ǘƘŜ /ƻƳƳŀƴŘŜǊΩǎ ŜǊǊŀƴŘ ōƛǘŎƘΦέ  

He sat at his desk and began to bring up several screens on his monitor, effectively dismissing Serena. 

άLΩǾŜ Ǝƻǘ Ƴȅ ŜȅŜ ƻƴ ȅƻǳΣ aŀƧƻǊΣέ {ŜǊŜƴŀ ǎŀƛŘ ŀǎ ǎƘŜ ǇǊŜǎǎŜŘ ōǳǘǘƻƴǎ ƻƴ ƘŜǊ ǿǊƛǎǘ ǎǘǊŀǇΦ 

άDŜǘ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ƻŦŦƛŎŜΣ {ŜǊŜƴŀΣέ ǿŀǎ {ŜǘƘΩǎ ƻƴƭȅ ǊŜǇƭȅΦ  

When the Agent was gone, Seth hammered his fist into the top of his desk and swore. He had intended 

to run a clean operation this time. Aaron. Fucking Aaron had defied him and was skimming. The trouble 

ǿŀǎΣ !ŀǊƻƴ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǎƳŀǊǘ ŜƴƻǳƎƘ ǘƻ ǎƪƛƳ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ŀƭŜǊǘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ !ƎŜƴŎȅΦ IŜ ǿŀǎ ŀƭǎƻ ƎǊŜŜŘȅΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŀǘ Ǝƻǘ 

more Agents caught than Seth could count.  

He started his forward trace of the supply line and mineral refinement and distribution. An hour later he 

had his answer. He knew right where Aaron had been funnelling profits. A few code changes later and 

he stopped the skim.  

He left his fingerprints all over his work, making it easy for Serena to see it all during her audit. His 

actions gave truth to his words.  

Seth stood and activated his wrist strap. When the recording began, he spoke his message to the 

Commander. 

άLΩƳ ǎǳǊŜ ȅƻǳǊ little pet went running back to you with stories of how big and mean and abusive I am. 

{ƘŜΩǎ ǘŜƭƭƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǘǊǳǘƘΦέ IŜ ŀƭƭƻǿŜŘ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ŀ ǎƳǳƎ ǎƳƛƭŜ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ƘŜ ŎƻƴǘƛƴǳŜŘΦ ά{ƘŜΩǎ ŦƛƭƭƛƴƎ ȅƻǳǊ ŜŀǊǎ 

with all sorts of proof that funds were being deposited into a personal account and that I stopped it as 

ǎƻƻƴ ŀǎ ǎƘŜ ƭŜŦǘΦ !ƭǎƻ ǘǊǳŜΦέ 

{ŜǘƘ Ƙƛǘ ǎƻƳŜ ōǳǘǘƻƴǎ ƻƴ Ƙƛǎ ǿǊƛǎǘ ǎǘǊŀǇΦ ά¸ƻǳ ŀƴŘ L ōƻǘƘ ƪƴƻǿΣέ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘΣ Ƨǳǎǘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ǎǘƻǇǇƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ 

ǊŜŎƻǊŘƛƴƎΣ άǘƘŀǘ ƛŦ LΩŘ ōŜŜƴ ǳǇ ǘƻ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎΣ ǎƛƭƭȅ {ŜǊŜƴŀ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƴŜǾŜǊ ƘŀǾŜ ƘŀŘ ŀ ŎƭǳŜΦέ 

He sent the hologram and hoped that would placate the Agency enough to spare his life and buy him 

the time he needed to conclude this mission. 

~*~*~*~*~ 

"Administrator Tyler."  

Seth looked up at the address to see Tobias Victor standing in the open doorway of the office.  

"Yes?" he said lightly, curious as to what brought the young executive to see him, even though he was 

sure he already knew.  

Tobias shut the door behind him and crossed to Seth's desk.  

"I know what you're up to," he said without preamble, and Seth's suspicions were confirmed. 
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"And what might that be?" he asked, still holding out for solid confirmation before he did what he knew 

he had to.  

"You and that Agency of yours are taking advantage of us. You're stealing our mineral and you're 

stealing our money," Tobias accused emphatically.  

Seth didn't care at that point if the man had proof of his allegations or not. He just knew the guy would 

never leave them alone now. He was an annoyance, to be sure, but more than that, he was a threat to 

the operation, and Seth had to stop him. 

More precisely, Seth had to send Aaron to stop him.  

"I'm sure I don't know what you're talking about," Seth feigned innocence.  

"I knew you'd say that, which is why I'm compiling the evidence to prove it. When I have it, they'll run 

you off of this planet." Victor sounded so sure of himself. Seth had to struggle not laugh. He was so out 

of his depth and so completely unaware of the fact.  

"My partner and I saved your planet from invasion and we administer the mining and export of your 

mineral to keep it from being hijacked."  

"You and your partner skim our meagre profits. Your Agency pays us a fraction of the going market price 

then turns around and sells our mineral at a profit."  

Seth had to admit the guy had the scam all figured out. He was going to have to die and any evidence he 

had at this point needed to be found and destroyed. Aaron had his work cut out for him.  

"Mr. Victor," Seth said conciliatorily. "I understand you might be a little unhappy with having an off-

worlder running your planet, but your own government gave me control. The alternative is much less 

pleasant, I assure you." What Tobias didn't understand was the wrath of the Time Agency when a source 

of income was denied them. 

"We'll see how cavalier you are about all of this when you're being run off-planet." Tobias was storming 

from the office, obviously dissatisfied with Seth's lack of defensiveness.  

"Have a nice day!" Seth called after him, deliberately adding insult to injury. 

~*~*~*~*~ 

"You have a job," Seth said over the noise of the crowd in the pub he had finally tracked Aaron to.  

"Oh, goody for me." His reply was laced with sarcasm.  

"Come with me," Seth ordered. "This can't wait." He turned and began to leave the pub. 

"Oi, I was just starting to have funέ, Aaron protested, tossing back his drink. Seth was aware that, in 

spite of the protest, Aaron didn't hesitate to follow. 
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"Remember that young executive with the mining company that likes to give us the evil eye and a hard 

time?" Seth asked as they strode down the street.  

"Tobias Victor? Smart-mouthed little prick," Aaron muttered under his breath. "When are you going to 

let me take him out?" 

"Right now." 

"Really?" 

"Really." 

"Finally." Aaron sounded his usual cheerful self when being told he was getting to kill someone. 

"When he's dead, locate and destroy any and all information you can find that he's collected on us, the 

Agency, and the mineral trade." 

"Yes, sir," Aaron said with enthusiasm. "Any special way you want it done?" 

"Cook's choice," Seth replied. "Just don't let it lead back to us." 

"I'll meet you back at the mansion when I'm done and we'll celebrate." Aaron pressed a wet, hard kiss to 

Seth's mouth before he jogged off into the night. 

~*~*~*~*~ 

Seth leaned forward in his chair to get a closer look at the CCTV feed on the screen in front of him. He 

was going to watch Aaron's every move to ensure this happened the way it needed to. 

Aaron could be sly and stealthy when he wanted to be. Tonight he chose to be, as he picked the lock on 

the door of Tobias' spacious flat rather than just kicking it in. Aaron had been annoyed by Tobias almost 

the entire time they'd been planet-side and it didn't bode well for the executive. Seth knew Aaron was 

going to take his time with this, draw it out, and enjoy it. All the frustration he'd felt with Seth for not 

letting him loose to do this previously was going to rain down on Tobias' head.  

Seth watched Aaron move quietly through the flat until he found his target sitting at a small desk, 

oblivious to his presence and reading from a softly glowing screen. He let Tobias see him, realize he was 

there, and grow afraid when the reason for the visit sank in.  

Ϧ²ŜƭƭΣ ƘŜƭƭƻ ǘƘŜǊŜΦϦ !ŀǊƻƴϥǎ ŘǊŀǿƭ ŎŀƳŜ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ŎƭŜŀǊƭȅ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǘƘŜ //¢±Ωǎ ŀǳŘƛƻ ŦŜŜŘǎΦ 

"What are you doing here? What do you want?" 

"Do you really have to ask? Do you really not know?" 

Tobias' silence was telling to both Aaron and Seth. 
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"You can make it easier on yourself and tell me where I can find what little evidence you think you have 

on our...arrangement." 

"I thought you were here to kill me." 

"Oh, I am. But this can go fast or slow. Easy or painful. Your choice." 

"If you're here to kill me, why would I give you anything?" 

Seth watched as Aaron withdrew a rather large, wicked looking knife. "Oh, you like pain. This is my lucky 

day." 

Tobias was an amateur and no match for Aaron when he finally launched himself at his target. Fists and 

feet flew as Aaron subdued Tobias.  

¢ƘŜǊŜ ƘŀŘ ōŜŜƴ ŀ ǘƛƳŜ ǿƘŜƴ ǘƘŜ ŜȄŜŎǳǘƛǾŜΩǎ ǎŎǊŜŀƳǎ ŀƴŘ ŎǊƛŜǎ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ŜȄƘƛƭŀǊŀǘƛƴƎ ǘƻ {ŜǘƘΦ IŜ 

should have known extreme pleasure when Aaron finally knelt on the other man's chest and pressed the 

knife blade to his throat. Instead he felt disinterested, restless, and utterly ready for the entire affair to 

be finished. 

"One last chance," Seth heard Aaron say. "I have all night and an active imagination. Where are you 

hiding your information?" 

The fool told Aaron everything. He stuttered and cried and gave up all his secrets. When Aaron started 

cutting him, Tobias began to beg for his life and by the end he begged for death. 

Seth cut off the CCTV footage long before then. 

~*~*~*~*~ 

Seth was perched on the desk of ChancellƻǊ aŀǊŎƘŀƴŘΩǎ 9ȄŜŎǳǘƛǾŜ !ǎǎƛǎǘŀƴǘΦ IŜ ǿŀǎ ŀ ǇǊŜǘǘȅ ȅƻǳƴƎ Ƴŀƴ 

ŀƴŘ {ŜǘƘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƳƛƴŘ ŦƭƛǊǘƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ ƘƛƳ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƭŜŀǎǘΦ IŜ ƘŀŘ Ƨǳǎǘ ǘǳŎƪŜŘ ŀ ōƭƻƴŘ ŎǳǊƭ ōŜƘƛƴŘ ǘƘŜ ōƻȅΩǎ ŜŀǊ 

when a disembodied voice sounded from an unknown source.  

ά{Ƙƻǿ ƘƛƳ ƛƴΣ aŀǊŎǳǎΦέ 

Marcus jǳƳǇŜŘ ŀǿŀȅ ŦǊƻƳ {ŜǘƘΩǎ ǘƻǳŎƘ ŀǘ Ƙƛǎ ōƻǎǎΩ ǾƻƛŎŜΣ ŀ ǎǘǊƛŘŜƴǘ ǊŜƳƛƴŘŜǊ ǘƘŀǘ Ƙƛǎ ǘƛƳŜ ǿŀǎ ƴƻǘ Ƙƛǎ 

own just then. 

άLŦ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ Ŧƻƭƭƻǿ ƳŜΣ !ŘƳƛƴƛǎǘǊŀǘƻǊΦέ {ŜǘƘ ƘŀǇǇƛƭȅ ŦƻƭƭƻǿŜŘ aŀǊŎǳǎ Řƻǿƴ ǘƘŜ ǎƘƻǊǘ ŎƻǊǊƛŘƻǊΣ ŀŘƳƛǊƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ 

posterior the entire way.  

As he passed MŀǊŎǳǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŘƻƻǊǿŀȅ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ /ƘŀƴŎŜƭƭƻǊΩǎ ƻŦŦƛŎŜΣ ƘŜ ƎŀǾŜ ǘƘŜ ōƻȅ ŀ ŘƛǎŎǊŜŜǘ ǿƛƴƪ ŀƴŘ ǿŀǎ 

rewarded with the sight of him blushing delicately.  

ά/ƘŀƴŎŜƭƭƻǊΣ ǿƘŀǘ Ŏŀƴ L Řƻ ŦƻǊ ȅƻǳΚέ {ŜǘƘ ŀǎƪŜŘ ŎƘŜŜǊŦǳƭƭȅΣ ƛƳƳŜŘƛŀǘŜƭȅ ǘŀƪƛƴƎ ŎƻƴǘǊƻƭ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŜƴŎƻǳƴǘŜǊΦ  
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άaŀƧƻǊ ¢ȅƭŜǊΦέ /ƘŀƴŎŜƭƭƻǊ aŀǊŎƘŀƴŘ ǎǘŀȅŜŘ ǎŜŀǘŜŘ ōŜƘƛƴŘ ƘŜǊ ŘŜǎƪΣ ǘǊȅƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǿǊŜǎǘ ŎƻƴǘǊƻƭ ŦǊƻƳ {ŜǘƘΦ 

ά5ƻ ȅƻǳ ƪƴƻǿ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ŘƛǎŀǇǇŜŀǊŀƴŎŜ ƻŦ ¢ƻōƛŀǎ ±ƛŎǘƻǊΚέ 

άLΩƳ ƴƻǘ ǎǳǊŜ ǿƘƻ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǎΣέ {ŜǘƘ ǎŀƛŘΣ ǎŜŀǘƛƴƎ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ŀŎǊƻǎǎ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ /ƘŀƴŎŜƭƭƻǊ ŀƴŘ ǘŀƪƛƴƎ ǳǇ ŀ 

ƴŜƎƭƛƎŜƴǘΣ Ŏŀǎǳŀƭ ǇƻǎǘǳǊŜΣ άƴƻǊ ǿƘȅ ȅƻǳΩŘ ǘƘƛƴƪ LΩŘ ƘŀǾŜ ƛƴŦƻǊƳŀǘƛƻƴ ƛŦ ƘŜ ŘƛǎŀǇǇŜŀǊŜŘΦέ 

άaŀƧƻǊΣ ŘƻƴΩǘ Ǉƭŀȅ ƎŀƳŜǎ ǿƛǘƘ ƳŜΣέ ǘƘŜ /ƘŀƴŎŜƭƭƻǊ ǎƴŀǇǇŜŘΦ άIŜ ƴƻǘƛŦƛŜŘ ǎŜǾŜǊŀƭ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ƘŜ ƘŀŘ ǇǊƻƻŦ 

that you are skimming the profits off your mineral sales and that hŜ ǿŀǎ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ŎƻƴŦǊƻƴǘ ȅƻǳΦέ 

άhƘΣ ǘƘŜ ŀŎŎǳǎŀǘƻǊȅ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ǿŜŀǎŜƭΣέ {ŜǘƘ ŦŜƛƎƴŜŘ ǎǳŘŘŜƴ ǊŜŎƻƎƴƛǘƛƻƴΦ ά¸ŜŀƘΣ ƘŜ ŎŀƳŜ ǎǘƻǊƳƛƴƎ ƛƴǘƻ Ƴȅ 

ƻŦŦƛŎŜ ǘƻǎǎƛƴƎ ƻǳǘ ǘƘǊŜŀǘǎ ǿƛǘƘ ƴƻ ŦŀŎǘǎ ǘƻ ōŀŎƪ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ǳǇΦέ 

άIƛǎ ŀǊƎǳƳŜƴǘǎ ǿŜǊŜ ŎƻƳǇŜƭƭƛƴƎΣ ŀƴŘ ƴƻǿ ƘŜΩǎ ƎƻƴŜ ƳƛǎǎƛƴƎ ŀŦǘŜǊ ƘŀǾƛƴƎ ŎƻƴŦǊƻƴǘŜŘ ȅƻǳΦέ  

άIƛǎ ŀǊƎǳƳŜƴǘǎ ǿŜǊŜ ŜǊǊƻƴŜƻǳǎΣέ {ŜǘƘ ǎƛƎƘŜŘΣ άǎƻ ƳŀȅōŜ ǿƘŜƴ L ǇƻƛƴǘŜŘ ƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ Ŧƭŀǿǎ ƛƴ Ƙƛǎ ƭƻƎƛŎΣ ƘŜ 

ǿŀǎ ǎƻ ŜƳōŀǊǊŀǎǎŜŘ ƘŜ Ǌŀƴ ƻŦŦΚέ 

ά²ŜΩǊŜ ŘŜƳŀƴŘƛƴƎ ŀƴ ŀǳŘƛǘΣέ ¢ƘŜ /ƘŀƴŎŜƭƭƻǊ ǎǘŀǘŜŘ ŦƭŀǘƭȅΦ  

ά.ȅ ŀƭƭ ƳŜŀƴǎΣ ƘŀǾŜ ȅƻǳǊ !ŎŎƻǳƴǘŀƴǘǎ ŎƻƳō ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǘƘŜ ŦƛƴŀƴŎƛŀƭǎΣέ {ŜǘƘ ǎŀƛŘΣ ǎǘŀƴŘƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƭŜŀǾŜΦ  

ά²Ŝ ƛƴǎƛǎǘ ȅƻǳ ƻǇŜƴ ŀƭƭ ȅƻǳǊ ŦƛƭŜǎ ǘƻ ǳǎΣ ƴƻǘ Ƨǳǎǘ ǘƘŜ ƻƴŜǎ ȅƻǳΩǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ŦŜŜŘƛƴƎ ǳǎ ŀƭƭ ŀƭƻƴƎ ǘƻ ƪŜŜǇ ǳǎ 

ǇƭŀŎŀǘŜŘΦέ 

{ŜǘƘ ǘǳǊƴŜŘ ōŀŎƪ ǿƛǘƘ Ƙƛǎ ƘŀƴŘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ŘƻƻǊ ƪƴƻōΣ ά¸ƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƘŜ ǊŜǇƻǊǘǎ ȅƻǳ ƴŜŜŘΣέ ƘŜ ǎƘƻǘ ōŀŎƪ ƻǾŜǊ 

Ƙƛǎ ǎƘƻǳƭŘŜǊ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ǎǘŜǇǇŜŘ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǘƘŜ ŘƻƻǊΦ άLŦ ȅƻǳ ǘƘƛƴƪ ǘƘŜǊŜΩǎ ƳƻǊŜΣ ƘŀǾŜ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜ ƘŀŎƪ Ƴȅ 

ǎȅǎǘŜƳΦέ 

If they could get past his security, they were entitled to all the reports they wanted.  

~*~*~*~*~ 

{ŜǘƘΩǎ ǿǊƛǎǘ ǎǘǊŀǇ ōŜŜǇŜŘ ǘƻ ƴƻǘƛŦȅ ƘƛƳ ƘŜ ƘŀŘ ŀ ƳŜǎǎŀƎŜΦ IŜ ŎǳŜŘ ƛǘ ǳǇ ŀƴŘ ŦŜƭǘ Ƙƛǎ ōƭƻƻŘ ōƻƛƭ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ 

/ƻƳƳŀƴŘŜǊΩǎ ǿƻǊŘǎ ǎŀƴƪ ƛƴΦ  

ά{ŜǘƘΣ LΩƳ ŘƛǎŀǇǇƻƛƴǘŜŘ ƛƴ ȅƻǳΣέ ǘƘŜ ōƭǳŜ-ǎƘŀŘŜŘ ƘƻƭƻƎǊŀƳ ǎŀƛŘΦ άL ƎŀǾŜ ȅƻǳ ŀǳǘƻƴƻƳȅ ŀƴŘ ȅƻǳ ǊŜǇŀȅ 

ƳŜ ǿƛǘƘ ƎǊŜŜŘΦ ¸ƻǳΩǾŜ ŘƛǎǊŜǎǇŜŎǘŜŘ {ŜǊŜƴŀΦ ¸ƻǳ ŎŀƴΩǘ ŎƻƴǘǊƻƭ ȅƻǳǊ ǇŀǊǘƴŜǊΦ ²ƻǊǎǘ ƻŦ ŀƭƭ ƛǎ ȅƻǳǊ ǎǘŜŀƭƛƴƎ 

ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ !ƎŜƴŎȅΦέ 

!ŀǊƻƴΦ Lǘ ƘŀŘ ǘƻ ōŜ !ŀǊƻƴΦ {ŜǘƘ ŎƻǳƭŘ ƻƴƭȅ ƎǳŜǎǎ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜΩŘ ǊŜŀƭƛȊŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǊŜƎǳƭŀǊ ŘŜǇƻǎƛǘǎ ƻŦ ŎǊŜŘƛǘǎ ƘŀŘ 

been stopped and he started them up again.  

ά/ƭƻǎŜ ǳǇ ǎƘƻǇ ǘƘŜǊŜ ŀƴŘ ōŜ ǊŜŀŘȅ ǘƻ ōŜ ǘŀƪŜƴ ƛƴǘƻ ŎǳǎǘƻŘȅ ǿƘŜƴ ǘƘŜ ǘŜŀƳ ƻŦ !ƎŜƴǘǎ ŀǊǊƛǾŜΦέ 

Seth had heard enough. He stopped and deleted the message before it finished.  

~*~*~*~*~ 
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Seth was going to kill Aaron. This time, he just might do it instead of just contemplate it. They were 

being threatened by an increasingly suspicious and disgruntled planet bureaucracy and the Agency was 

gunning for them because Aaron was greedy and selfish and stupid. Seth might not be able to get them 

out of it this time and he was going to get his pound of flesh from Aaron before the Agency got theirs 

from him.  

He mentally kicked himself for letting this happen. He'd distrusted Aaron enough to set trackers on him 

and to surveill his movements during the time they'd been here. Still, he'd given him too long a leash 

and now it had come back to bit him in the arse. At least he knew the most likely locations to look for his 

errant 'partner'.  

What this place was, Seth wasn't sure. It appeared to be a hospital of some sort. Something still seemed 

a little off with it, though.  

Seth entered carefully. Almost immediately he was approached by a small woman in very drab clothing, 

devoid of any identifying marks.  

"Are you visiting?" she asked softly. 

He paused, surprised at not being recognized for once. He needed to use his position to gain access to 

whatever this facility was so he smiled broadly, turning on all the charm he was capable of, and shook 

the small woman's hand. "I'm the Agency Administrator."  

"Oh. Oh!" the woman's eyes widened and he felt a tremble in her small hand. "I'm sorry, I should have 

recognized you." 

"That's quite all right," he said, still smiling. "My associate has been spending a great deal of time here 

so I wanted to come see for myself." He began to walk in the vague direction of the depths of the 

facility.  

The woman followed him quickly, speaking hastily as they walked, "He's been surprisingly attentive to a 

number of our patients. Especially Nadine." 

"Nadine?" Seth questioned. A woman, of course. But why was she housed at such a facility and what 

was their function here? "How about the nickel tour?" 

"Certainly, Administrator," the little woman said breathlessly. 

"Please, call me Seth," he said gently. "And you are?" 

"Faith," she replied quickly. "Certainly Aaron has told you all about us?" 

"He has," Seth lied quickly and easily, "but it's all second-hand. I'd like to hear about everything 

firsthand." 
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Faith led him around a blind corner and the institutional feel of the facility fell away. The rooms they 

entered were warm and inviting. People of all ages and both genders were scattered through the 

various rooms.  

"We are one of just several facilities set up to house and care for the victims of the virus that swept 

through the planet a few years back. We learned to contain and to prevent it but we've never been able 

to find a cure for those who were already infected." 

"Tell me again what exactly the virus does," Seth requested gently.  

"It damages brain tissue. Quite simply, it renders the victims childlike for the remainder of their very 

shortened lives." 

"And by childlike you mean?" 

"Most test out with a mental and emotional age ranging from eight to thirteen years old." 

Some of the victims Seth saw were easily of an age to be parents and, in some cases, grandparents.  

"It must be very hard for their families." He feigned compassion.  

"Very difficult," Faith concurred, unaware that he could care less, except for his curiosity as to what 

brought Aaron here over and over again. "We had hoped the money we made from the selling of our 

mineral and contact with other worlds, most with more advanced technology, would yield some sort of 

cure." 

"I can't think of one," Seth offered softy, speaking the truth. "In all my travels I've never come across a 

virus of this kind." 

Faith seemed to actually diminish before his eyes.  

"Oh. I hadn't considered that might even be a possibility." 

"That doesn't mean one couldn't be easily found by a people with more advanced medical technology," 

Seth said as he continued walking. "I just haven't come across anything quite like this." 

"I'll keep hoping, then," Faith murmured.  

"So," Seth said, working to sound casual. "Nadine?" 

Faith brightened slightly. "Right this way." Seth followed her down a corridor.  

They reached a door that stood partially ajar. Faith pushed the door open a little further to reveal a 

small, comfortable room designed for sleeping, but also to be a personal haven.  

"Nadine," Faith called softy. "You have a visitor." 
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Inside the room, a very young-looking blond woman sat on the side of a small bed brushing the hair of a 

doll. 

"Nadine is almost thirty years old but she looks much younger." 

"Yes, she does." 

"She's tested out to mental age of about thirteen." 

"How very sad." A dark suspicion began to form in the back of Seth's mind. "May I speak with her alone 

for a few minutes?" 

"Certainly," Faith agreed readily. "Just come back the way we came in when you're done." 

Seth sat on the edge of the bed beside the young woman. "Hello, Nadine," he said softly. "My name is 

Seth. I'm a friend of Aaron's." 

"Aaron?" 

"Yes." 

As Seth watched, Nadine set aside her doll and reached instead for him. His mind froze as the innocent 

woman pressed her mouth to his and pushed her tongue passed his lips. It took him several seconds to 

recoil in horror and disgust as the implications of her actions sank into his brain.  

His revulsion grew when Nadine reached for the buttons of her blouse. Seth grabbed her hands to stop 

her from removing her clothing. In that moment, he knew why Aaron had been making regular visits. 

Her youthful appearance and her artificially-induced mental age made her vulnerable. Seth was sure 

ǘƘŀǘ ǎƻƳŜǿƘŜǊŜ ƛƴ !ŀǊƻƴϥǎ ƳƛƴŘΣ ƘŜΩŘ ŎƻƴǾƛƴŎŜŘ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ƻƪŀȅ ǘƻ ǘŀƪŜ ŀŘǾŀƴǘŀƎŜ ƻŦ ǘƘƛǎ ǿƻƳŀƴ 

because she wasn't really thirteen. It was just like fucking a thirteen year old without really doing 

anything wrong.  

Seth felt ill at the same time he was outraged. Aaron would pay for this. He'd see to it. 

~*~*~*~*~ 

Seth had a fermented drink ready for Aaron when he finally came sailing through the door of the 

mansion. It had a little extra ingredient this time. A little something to render Aaron less than able to 

consent, yet fully aware of what Seth had planned. 

"Did you take care of it?" Seth asked, making sure Aaron had taken out their latest trouble maker. 

Business before pleasure.  

"Of course I did." Aaron was indignant. "Didn't you watch on the CCTV?" 

"Not today. I had business to take care of." 
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Aaron breezed in and took the glass Seth offered him, knocking it back without hesitation. He didn't 

even question that Seth might have spiked it. He chattered on inanely and Seth blocked out his words, 

paying attention only to the quality of his speech. He saw the moment the drug began to take effect. 

Aaron began to slur his words and he sat down heavily on a plush couch.  

Seth watched Aaron run a palm over his forehead. Suddenly, he stared at the glass in his hand. 

Realization dawned on his face. 

ά¸ƻǳ ōŀǎǘŀǊŘΣέ ƘŜ ƘƛǎǎŜŘΦ ά²Ƙȅ ŘƛŘ ȅƻǳ ŘǊǳƎ ƳŜΚέ 

άtŀȅōŀŎƪΣέ {ŜǘƘ ǎŀƛŘ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ŜƳƻǘƛƻƴΦ ά!ƴŘ ŀ ƭŜǎǎƻƴ ǘƻ ǘŜŀŎƘΦέ 

ά²Ƙŀǘ ŘƛŘ L ǎǳǇǇƻǎŜŘƭȅ Řƻ ƴƻǿΚέ !ŀǊƻƴ ǎƘƻǳǘŜŘΣ ǘƻǎǎƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŜƳǇǘȅ Ǝƭŀǎǎ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ ǘƘŜ ƻǇǇƻǎƛǘŜ ǿŀƭƭ ŀƴŘ 

shattering it.  

άbŀŘƛƴŜΦέ  

{ŜǘƘ ǿŀǘŎƘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƭƻǳǊ ŘǊŀƛƴ ŦǊƻƳ !ŀǊƻƴΩǎ ŦŀŎŜΦ  

άExactlyΦέ  

Aaron tried to stand but fell back down heavily as the druƎ ŎƻǳǊǎŜŘ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ Ƙƛǎ ǎȅǎǘŜƳΦ άWǳǎǘ ŀ ǎǇƻǘ ƻŦ 

ŦǳƴΣέ ƘŜ ƳǳƳōƭŜŘΦ  

ά¢ƘŜƴ ȅƻǳ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ŜƴƧƻȅ ǿƘŀǘ ŎƻƳŜǎ ƴŜȄǘΣέ {ŜǘƘ ǎŀƛŘΣ ǎƭƻǿƭȅ ŀǇǇǊƻŀŎƘƛƴƎ !ŀǊƻƴΣ ǿƘƻ ǿŀǎ ōŜƎƛƴƴƛƴƎ ǘƻ 

ǎƭƻǳŎƘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǎƻŦŀΦ ά¢ƘŜ ŘǊǳƎ L ƎŀǾŜ ȅƻǳ ǿƛƭƭ ǇŀǊŀƭȅȊŜ ȅƻǳΣ ōǳǘ ƭŜŀǾŜ ȅƻǳǊ ōǊŀƛƴ ǿƛŘŜ ŀǿŀƪŜ and 

ŦǳƴŎǘƛƻƴƛƴƎΦέ 

ά²ƘȅΚέ !ŀǊƻƴ ŀǎƪŜŘ ƻƴŜ ƭŀǎǘ ǘƛƳŜ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ǘƘŜ ŘǊǳƎ ǘƻƻƪ ŎƻƳǇƭŜǘŜ ƘƻƭŘΦ 

{ŜǘƘ ǇǳƭƭŜŘ !ŀǊƻƴ Řƻǿƴ ǎƻ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ƭȅƛƴƎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǎƻŦŀΦ ά{ƻ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ ƪƴƻǿ Ƨǳǎǘ Ƙƻǿ ƳǳŎƘ Ŧǳƴ bŀŘƛƴŜ ƘŀŘΦέ 

!ŀǊƻƴΩǎ ŜȅŜǎ ǎǘŀȅŜŘ ƻƴ {ŜǘƘ ǘƘŜ ŜƴǘƛǊŜ ǘƛƳŜΦ IŜ ǇǳƭƭŜŘ ƻŦŦ !ŀǊƻƴΩǎ ōƻƻts, then his trousers. He pulled 

himself out of his own trousers and took up a bottle of slick. Seth had to stroke himself to hardness. He 

was really getting tired of this type of thing.  

IŜ ǇƻǎƛǘƛƻƴŜŘ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ōŜǘǿŜŜƴ !ŀǊƻƴΩǎ ƴŀƪŜŘ ǘƘƛƎƘǎ ŀƴŘ ōŜƴǘ Ƙƛǎ ƪƴŜŜs upward, pressing them to his 

ŎƘŜǎǘΦ {ŜǘƘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǇǊŜǇŀǊŜ !ŀǊƻƴ ŀǘ ŀƭƭ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ƘŜ ǎƭƛŘ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ƛƴǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ŜȄǇƻǎŜŘ ŀǊǎŜ ƘƻƭŜΦ !ƴȅ ǎƻǳƴŘ 

Aaron might have made at the intrusion was suppressed by the effect of the drug.  

ά{ƻΣ Ƙƻǿ ƳǳŎƘ Řƻ ȅƻǳ ǘƘƛƴƪ bŀŘƛƴŜ ŜƴƧƻȅŜŘ ǘƘƛǎΚέ {ŜǘƘ ƎǊǳƴǘŜŘ ŀǎ ƘŜ ŦǳŎƪŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǳƴǊŜǎƛǎǘƛƴƎ !ŀǊƻƴΦ ά5ƻ 

ȅƻǳ ƭƛƪŜ ōŜƛƴƎ ƘŜƭǇƭŜǎǎ ǿƘƛƭŜ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜ ōƛƎƎŜǊ ŀƴŘ ǎǘǊƻƴƎŜǊ ǘƘŀƴ ȅƻǳ ǳǎŜǎ ȅƻǳǊ ōƻŘȅΚέ 

¢ƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǎ Ǉŀƛƴ ŀƴŘ ŀƴƎŜǊ ƛƴ !ŀǊƻƴΩǎ ŜȅŜǎΣ ǎƻ {ŜǘƘ ŘǊƻǾŜ Ƙƛǎ Ǉƻƛƴǘ ƘƻƳŜΦ ά5ƻ ȅƻǳ ƭƛƪŜ ƴƻǘ ōŜƛƴƎ ŀōƭŜ ǘƻ 

say no? Do you enjoy not being able to stop me? Does it hurt? How does it feel to not be able to stop 

ǘƘŜ ǇŀƛƴΚέ 
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²ƛǘƘ ƻƴŜ Ŧƛƴŀƭ ǘƘǊǳǎǘΣ {ŜǘƘ ŎŀƳŜ ƛƴ !ŀǊƻƴΩǎ ŀǊǎŜΦ IŜ ǇǳƭƭŜŘ ƻǳǘ ŀƴŘ ŎƭŜŀƴŜŘ ǳǇ ǉǳƛŎƪƭȅΣ ƴŜŜŘƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ 

the hell out of the mansion before the effects of the drug wore off.  

IŜΩŘ ŦƛƴŘ ŀ ǿƘƻǊŜ ǘƻ ǎƘŀŎƪ ǳǇ ǿƛǘƘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ƴƛƎƘǘΦ hǊ ƳŀȅōŜ ǎƻƳŜ ǇǊŜǘǘȅ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ōŀǊ ǎƭǳǘΦ 9ƛǘƘŜǊ ǿŀȅΣ ƛǘ 

ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǎŀŦŜ ǘƻ ǎǘŀȅ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ Ƴŀƴǎƛƻƴ ǘƘŀǘ ƴƛƎƘǘΦ 

~*~*~*~*~ 

The monitors all showed scenes of chaos and upheaval. All across the planetΣ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƪŜǊǎΩ ƎǳƛƭŘǎ ǿŜǊŜ 

ǊƛǎƛƴƎ ǳǇΦ ¢ƘŜ ǇƻǇǳƭŀŎŜ ƘŀŘ ōŜŜƴ ƛƴŦƻǊƳŜŘ ƻŦ !ŀǊƻƴΩǎ ǎƪƛƳƳƛƴƎ ƻŦ ǇǊƻŦƛǘǎΦ ¢ƘŜȅ ǿŜǊŜ ŦƛƎƘǘƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǘŀƪŜ 

back control of their planet.  

¢ƘŜ ƳƛƭƛǘŀǊȅ ǿŀǎ ƳŀǊŎƘƛƴƎ ƻƴ {ŜǘƘΩǎ ƻŦŦƛŎŜǎΦ ¢ƘŜȅ ƴŜŜŘŜŘ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ƻǳǘΣ ŀƴŘ now.  

ά¸ƻǳǊ ƴŜǘǿƻǊƪ ƛǎ ǎet to fry itself in forty-ŦƛǾŜ ǎŜŎƻƴŘǎΣέ !ŀǊƻƴ ǎŀƛŘΣ ǇǳƴŎƘƛƴƎ ŀ ŦŜǿ ƭŀǎǘ ōǳǘǘƻƴǎ ƻƴ {ŜǘƘΩǎ 

keyboard.  

ά¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎ ȅƻǳǊ ŦŀǳƭǘΣ ȅƻǳ ƪƴƻǿΦέ {ŜǘƘ ǿŀǎ ŀƴƎǊȅΦ bƻǘ ƻƴƭȅ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜ ǇƭŀƴŜǘ ƎǳƴƴƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜƳΣ ōǳǘ ǘƘŜȅ ǿŜǊŜ 

now on the run from the Agency, too.  

άL Ƨǳǎǘ ǿŀƴǘŜŘ ǘƻ Ǉǳǘ ŀǎƛŘŜ ǎƻƳŜ ŜȄǘǊŀ ŎǊŜŘƛǘǎ ŦƻǊ ǳǎΣ ǘƻ ōŜ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊ ŀƴŘ ƘŀǾŜ ǎƻƳŜ ŦǳƴΣέ !ŀǊƻƴ 

protested.  

άWǳǎǘ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƭŜŀǾŜ ǿŜƭƭ ŜƴƻǳƎƘ ŀƭƻƴŜΣ ŎƻǳƭŘ ȅƻǳΚέ IŜ ǿŀǎ ǊŜŀŘȅ ǘƻ ƪƛƭƭ !ŀǊƻƴΦ  

άbƻǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƻ ōŜ ŘƻƴŜ ƴƻǿΦ [ŜǘΩǎ Ƨǳǎǘ ƎŜǘ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ƘŜǊŜ ŀƴŘ ƘƛŘŜΦέ 

They moved to the centre of the room and stood back to back, both activating their wrist straps. Seth 

would wait until they were safely aboard his ship to kill Aaron.  

~*~*~*~*~ 

"Agent," the captain of the pirates said as Seth was dragged unceremoniously into his cabin. "You are 

the most valuable captive I've had in a year." 

"I'm not sure how you figure that." Seth tried to sound casual but he suspected he knew what was 

coming next.  

The captain held up Seth's wrist strap that had been taken from him when he and Aaron had been 

captured. They'd taken Aaron's as well.  

"The Agency values its field agents. They'll pay to get you back." 

"They pay for Agents that have value. Something they need." 

"And you don't?" 

"No. I'm on the outs, actually." 
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"Agent, I know how much the Agency sinks into the training and maintenance of field personnel. They 

may be mad at you now, but they'll pay to get you back. A little behaviour modification and you'll be 

right as rain, as far as they're concerned." 

"If you have this all figured out, why am I here? Take me back to my cell and put a call in to the Agency." 

"I don't need the money." 

The pirate's words sent a chill down Seth's spine. When anyone claimed they didn't need money, they 

always had something else in mind as payment. In Seth's experience, the two things that made the 

Universe run were money and sex. 

"Have you gotten a good look at my crew?" the pirate asked after a long silence. 

"Yes." 

"Not very pretty, are they?" 

"Not really," Seth had to agree. 

"You know how pretty you are, though, don't you?" 

Seth kept silent.  

"Pretty mouth. Pretty eyes. I'd wager you know how to use them, too." 

Here it came, Seth thought. If he had to do this to win his freedom, he would. It would keep him less 

indebted to the Agency. But he was only going to buy his own freedom. He wasn't going to suck a cock 

or take one up his arse to get Aaron out of this mess. He was on his own.  

"What is it you want in exchange for my release? And only mine." 

"To be honest, Agent, you are the only one I'm interested in, in any capacity." 

"I'm not negotiating, or performing, for the other one's freedom." 

"It's an all or nothing proposal, Agent," the pirate said, leaning back in his chair. "I get what I want 

from you and you both get turned loose. You refuse and I'll keep you locked up indefinitely, either until I 

decide what to do with you or get bored of you and shove you out an airlock." 

"Fine," Seth capitulated. "What do you want in exchange for my release?" 

"A night together, here in my quarters." 

"No blood. No pain. No broken skin. Lube and condoms are required. You get four hours." 

"Eight." 

"Five." 



54 
 

"Seven." 

"Five." 

"Come on, Agent. Six hours for your freedom." 

"Five and a half." 

"Done." the pirate said triumphantly. He stood and began to remove his semi-hard cock from his 

trousers.  

Seth could do this. He'd done it before for much less important reasons. In the end, it was only his body. 

~end~ 

 

 

(Art on next page is fairly explicit.) 
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