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Damsels In Distress

by Erin Giles (eringilesO7@hotmail.com)
Torchwood | R | gen | 25,000 words | Graphic Violence, swearing

Ordinary is not a word that is synonymous with Torchwood, so it doesn't come as a complete surprise
when lanto Jones finds himself bound and gagged in the back of a van after a night dgwib.thds,
however, a surprise to Rhys Williams. While lanto and Rhys experience the worst hangover ever, it is up

to Gwen and Jack to rescue their damsels in distress without becoming ones themselves.

| had so much fun writing this and while it may seem rather clichéd and 'bad mafia movie' at some
points | completely intended it that way because Rhys & lanto together is the perfect opportunity for
things like that; lots of sarcasm with copious amounts of Scooby Doo. I'd also like to point out that lanto
in a towel is specifically for my beta since she requested it.

Betaed by pinkfairy727
Art by Morgyn Leri (morgynleri@gmail.com)and
radlilim (jason@jasonkivela.com)
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wonders why people expend so much effort on being extraordinary and on experiencing the

exceptional. He feels like tellingil KSY SEGNI 2NRAY I NBE Aada y2i | &t AdQa O
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not all of them good though.

Those few moments of ordinary lanto clings onto with the same gusto and hope of Kate Winslet clinging
onto the door in that scene in Titanicg which, really, there was more than enough room for two people
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lanto enjoys every morning when he has the time to run. He relishes in the cool morning air on his face,

his breath condensing as sweat trickles down the back of his neck, making him shiver involuntarily. It

feels like a privilege every time he experiences the slap of his trainers on tarmac, stopping in at the
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Ironically, the number of times he throws the paper out without even the Sudoku done is inversely

proportional to the number of cups of coffee he makes in a day.

He tries to get down to the pub at least once a week with friends, but his job ¢ and his boss C can be just

as trying as he is, and more often than not he finds himself apologising that he has to work - again. It

almost comes as a surprise to him when he does step into The Neville on a Tuesday evening, so much so

that he has to check his phone at least twice before he even starts looking for his friends® ¢ KZBway@ NB
sat in the same booth near to the small stage that has been set up and lanto is already removing his tie,
shoving it in his pocket next to his mobile phone, while he takes his wallet out of the other pocket and

goes to order a pint at the bar.

The world will end on a Wednesday, of this lanto is certain, and taking into account Sods Law it will no
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name never mind how to re-route the Rift Manipulator to reverse the polarity neutron flow. So it
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pints, but exhausted enough to let his feet guide him home ¢ that he finds himself unconscious in the

back of an unmarked van.
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down the street towards him.
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and phone safely stowed ¢ as he wanders home. His mind is on the more mundane-f A { S 6 KS i KSNJ K&
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R2 S & y Mg fod Torth®ood to come crashing down around his ears.
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eyes.
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for the moment. Rhys helps with that willingness to cling, he is just an ordinary man that has been

dragged into the extraordinary by his wife ¢ at least he would help with that feeling of ordinary if he

closed his mouth long enough.
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mates anymore. | left her at home, falling asleep on the couch with Gavin & Stacey on in the
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Road.L I y(i2 R2Say.(Hbis qhitlpseethifigdtthénveatifl Rhys is shattering his evening of

the mundane.
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internally cursing Rhys.
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Penarth Road.
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to finish his sentence.
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fraction of a minute as he continued to follow lanto down the street like he was a lost puppy.
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Gwen and he lived up near the University - unless Rhys was getting the train back to Cathays or staying

F 4 I F NA GnfoRn@ndgedid grambirSagreement as he rounded the corner into one of the alleys

that ran parallel to Clive Street.
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He barely had time to register footsteps in the alley before someone was pushing him up against the

bricks, scrapping his cheek against them as he heard Rhys yell out from somewhere nearby. lanto

struggled back, lashing out with an elbow and catching his attacker in the stomach, winding him. He

managed to twist free, only to turn into a fist that knocked him backwards into the wall, his head

cracking off it before he stumbled dazedly about for a moment, shaking his head to try to clear it. He

RARY QiU 3ISi ' OKFyOS 0ST2NB.HIshedt taffl<s bghirBtAhd viall aain,i KA Y &
his brain feeling like a bouncy ball inside his skull.
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was currently beating lanto into submission, slamming both lanto and his attacker into the wall. It

g1 ay Qi f thepther WokeTwas Mdgging Rhys off them and throwing him further down the

alley. Rhys watched as lanto struggled to his feet before a third punch sent him reeling into the wall,
dropping like asackofspuds.! & KS 41 G OKSR 2yS 2F (GKS YSy af ALILAyYy3
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to run for it and call Gwen. Sadly, his brain did not manage to get the message to his legs quick enough

before a fist was bearing down on him. As he lay on the alley floor, stars dancing at the edge of his

vision, he noticed his mobile phone lying next to him, the screen cracked and dead.
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stairs. She felt well rested after spending the whole night sprawled out on the double bed without Rhys

snoring or tossing and turning. { KS LINB&adzYSR KS KIR SyRSR dzLJ 6F 01 I
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that he had gotten on one of his many clubbing holidays to Ibiza.
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early, frantically adjusting his tie and shirt cuffs while Jack chuckled heartily at him. She could also vividly
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walked in on them in the hothouse.
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Gwen swung round, giving Jack an odd look as she tried to decipher what Jack was on about before she
crinkled up her nose at the thought.
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perused some papers that were in his hands.
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face.
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times before she was logging onto her computer.
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back into his office.
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perusing the BBC News site for the morning headlines.
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Rhys wondered what the hell had happened last night for him to feel this shitty this morning. He made
a quick assessment of his situation.

Head throbbing. Check.

Mouth dry. Check.

Knuckles aching. Check.

Lying on a hard surface that is most definitely not a bed or even a carpeted floor. Check.
Handcuffed. Check.

Smell of vomit in the air. Check.

Assessment ¢ spent the night in jail after starting a drunken brawl, or more likely intervening after
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himself in the world Andy bloodyDavidson would be staring down at him with a smug smirk on his face

and a condescending tone to his voice.
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worst hangover over and done with so he could crawl home and live out the rest of his days as a hermit
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staring back at him, he found old sandstone walls and rusty old pipes. The previous night suddenly came

flooding back to him with horrifying clarity.
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sitting position, one of his hands handcuffed to a pipe that ran vertically up the wall and disappeared
through the floorboards. This was far worse than waking up in a Cardiff Police station, even if Gwen had

been the one to come bail him out - he only ever realised how high-pitched and annoying her voice was
when he was hung-over. At this moment in time though, being hung-over and yelled at by Gwen was the

4



least of his worries. He tugged on his handcuffs fruitlessly a couple of times before he heard a bolt
retracting on a door just out of sight.

Light flooded into the basement for a moment before the shadows of a couple of large figures were cast
on the wall opposite him.
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the stairs, coming to rest at the bottom of them with a groan.
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gloom now as he watched a body rolling itself over at the bottom of the stairs to reveal the face of lanto
Jones, or at least it had been lanto at one point, his face now unrecognisably beaten into a pulp.
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see through the dingy confines of the basement. The only light to go by was what was filtering through

the gaps in the floorboards above. He listened as footsteps retreated overhead, casting dust down on

top of him and causinghimtocough.1 A4 Sé&S8a Y2@SR ol 01 (2 LIyid2z 6dz
himself over in the dirt.
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futilely pulled a couple more times on his handcuffs before he was patting down his jeans pockets. He

found a stray paperclip next to the £2.10 he had been saving for the train home. He pulled it as straight

as he could with his teeth before sticking it in the lock for the handcuffs. He had no idea what he was

doing, but he had seen James Bond do it, so it had to work. Right?
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Gwen was searching for holidays on lastminute.com, fantasising about a week on a beach somewhere

when her phone started ringing, startling her so much she almost jumped out her chair. She minimised

the window bringing up the word document of the report she was supposed to be working on before

picking up her phone from the desk, looking at the caller ID.wdzi KX wK&aQ aSONBGI NBX 4K
sweetest woman in the world but had her blonde moments from time to time - even if she was a

brunette.
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she shook her head before turning her attention back to Ruth.
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tried to mouth something else at her. Jack just sighed in annoyance before picking up a pen and a bit of
paper off her desk.
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Gwen replied, sounding slightly concerned, swivelling round in her chair so her back was to Jack. & | I &S
82dz GNASR KA& LIK2ySKE

GCANRG LIALKOS (dNYSRSRTTIE ,aviflztiekvasktaking ipaSahEsenalA Y RA Iy | y i
insult. Gwen huffed out a sigh, swinging round in her chair again to get rid of Jack and how much of a

pain-in-the-arse he was currently being, waving the bit of paper in front of her face.
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of her computer screen and her frown deepened.
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Jack clarified.
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Gwen and Jack exchanged a look for a moment.
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down at her phone, scrolling through the contacts.

aLQff OFtt . LykFyrT a88 AT KSQ

Qax
Q¢
w»
w»

<
=
~
(D’
Q¢
B
™M=

~Reaka kR

Rhys swore under his breath before he pulled fruitlessly on his cuffs again, rattling the pipe he was
attached to. The paperclip he had been using to try and free himself with had more bends in it now than
when it came fresh out the paperclip factory.
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expanse of the basement he was in to take in the sight of lanto, still lying on his back at the bottom of
thestairs.L Y12 RARY QO Y2@f:s-KXaFIKSIR K& RRRY Qb Gf 221 dzLJ
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blue.

GhK 885 SELISNI I NB Hedvas dafally - andiightly - dissed|of tR be Bahdiduffed 3 £ &
to a rusty pipe in a basement somewhere in the arse-end of Wales. Inhiseyes,0 KA a ¢l & | £t ¢ 2 ND
fault and right now lanto was the only member of Torchwood that he could take his anger out on.
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letting his hand drop onto the cold pipe in defeat.
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the one that told Gwen another one of her colleagues had died in front of his eyes, while he was being a
bastard.
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quickly as he watched lanto pulling himself into a sitting position. lanto's frown deepened as he turned

himself around so he was leaning against the wall. It was now Rhys got a good look at him for the

second time that morning. His right eye was swollen shut, his lip also split and swollen.

G ¢ KAA KI LILISayked)tryifg £ Soknél caswaKa® h& watched lanto dabbing at his bloody lip
with the back of his hand.
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basement.
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himself at the end of a beating or even worse, the end of a barrel of a gun.
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huff of a laugh, almost in disbelief.
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chest. Rhys gave an exasperated sigh.
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the time | was captured by cannibals and tenderised by a baseball bat? Or how about the time my

cyberized girlfriend tried to kill me? Or before that, when my old Torchwood offices were burned to the

ground and | was left for dead in the rubble? Torchwood is dangerous - & dzNB f & tolDydUShAtR
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Rhys apologised afteramoment. d [ 221 Y I Yy I LIGUY, | woyNBGE Gwerf, A& 3 K (
O2yaARSNAY3I LQY &l G A)andloulook I&e3hE Gexf Bicasd M thikkyhSve (2 | LJA
reasontoworry.§  { AtheB geOeBided between the two of them for a moment as lanto continued to

stop his lip from bleeding.

GLQY &adzRRSyfeé 3ASGGAY3a GKS gSANRSadG aSyasS 2F RSet
Rhys again. Rhys gave a huff of a laugh.
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something far more entertaining than Gwen on the other end of the line. Probably porn, Gwen
thought.
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that came up.
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reminiscing and Gwen ran a hand through her hair in annoyance.
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Jack looked up at Gwen rather sheepishly, his phone still in his hand.
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representing the pubs in Grangetown.
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pen in her hand at her computer screen.

GLGQA BYGaKBI $gi2Qas a2 YI ¢
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office to retrieve his coat.

~Xeaska kR

lanto shifted slightly as the door into the basement swung open. lanto heard Rhys swear under his

breath as he tried to pull the paperclip from the handcuffs with minimal success. No words were

exchanged as two burly men came into the room - one of them dragged lanto roughly to his feet while

GKS aSO2yR 2yS (221 | aSi 27F { SbBudlingtdhimseKdsBe LJ2 O1 S
pulled the paperclip free.



lanto did not let his man get far before he was struggling in his grip. lanto elbowed the man in the

stomach, trying to twist out of his reach before shoulder charging the second guy that had turned back

to assist his mate. The first one recovered quicker than lanto had anticipl § SRX 3INJ} 60Ay 3 K2f R
arm and twisting it behind his back, making lanto let out a wailing keen before he was forced to his

knees.

GhAHé wKeéa ¢gla @StfAya y2¢6r GNBAY3I (G2 aGNHzZA3ES 2dz
to his feet as the man, who could have played prop forward for Wales, continued to grip tightly to
LEyid2Qa oNRAGOD

G/ F NBTFdzZ = alddshou wantitd eddlupvie ®ir. Jones here | suggestyouco-2 LISNI G Sdé ¢ KSN.
was a smile behind the voice as it stepped into the room, polished shoes clicking on the concrete floor as
the figure descended the stairs.

b2 AT @2dzOQNB FdzO01Ay3a GNBFGAYy3I KAY ftA1S dGKIFIG LQY
2yt e KS 4 Frémiie deckldowHe gbuld easily be mistaken for a member of the human

race, but from the neck up he looked like something out of Star TrekRhys cringed at the sight of him.

His skin - or what Rhys thought passed for skin - was sagging off of him in inappropriate places and had a

aft A3KGte ofdzS GAyYy3IS { 200langcnadold GarSiff nigld. AiReyed ey a0 22 R 2
yellow like he had jaundice, but what was most odd about him was the fact he had a very respectable

moustache on his top lip that Poirot would have been proud of. Enough daytime TV, Rhys.

et
[N
R

G2 K2 2N gKFEG GKS FdzO1 FINB @2dz FyegégleK ! yR gKI
mask his fear with anger.

& w S HvEr. Wilidams, do you need to swear quite so much? You could have rivalled Dr. Harper the

Y2dzi K @2dzQ@S 320 2y @&2dzx¢é¢ GKS FftASYy O2YYSYyidiSR gAl
lanto before he nodded, indicating that the prop forward should let go of lanto. lanto dropped to the

floor gratefully, cradling his arm to his chest.

LFEyd2Qa oON}YAY ¢l & odzaeé (GNBAYy3 G2 LINROSaa GKS @2iA0
heard it propositioning him ¢ and not in the way that Jack did - before instructing his goons to beat the

livingdaylights2 dzii 2 F KA Y ¢ KoSpératk Be wés defirfitdR  @ell-inf@med man, but it

was only now lanto got a good look at him, no longer the shadow in the corner of the room, as lanto

pulled himself awkwardly to his feet, holding his arm close to his body.

G ! KiZlones.Theofficed 2@ K2 {y26a FIFIN 22 YdzOK F2NJ KAA 246Y
towards lanto as the prop forward grasped lanto firmly by the shoulders, ensuring he was not going to
make a break for it again.

a!a Sttt a GKS Aya | yeR (2kddl al f2AFS y7 LIS NB/R sWIHE QR 2 1 AFyNS|
appraisingly.

.84 L 06StASOPS e2dz 1y26 SOSNE O2yii2dN Afrt-iKFid YI
GAYS akKF3 GKFdG Kra 06302YS YdzOK Y2NB 0@ Ildsdh, F 002 dzy
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AYGLERAY3 LEyi2Qa LISNE2YIFf &Ll OS y2g.0dflil B2 G2dH
I aSONB@LIWa 202082d# R FSSt (K& ashefwhisBeye@idto it0coNBH Gi1K y SEG
I FN]lySaa R2SayQi R2 f20So¢

LIEyid2 &atRepxm2NRa I NBE &2dzKé LIEyG2 | ai{SR®

Gl 26 NHzRS 2F YS y2i G2 AYyiNRRddzOS vYeéeasSt¥ gKSy L I f
pressing a hand to the front of his suit and turning away from lanto slightly so he could take in both he
and Rhys in the dim light of the basement.

Gae YIYEI¥RSANE | GK2dAK L FY 1y28y (2 SOSNR2YS |

politely than lanto was comfortablewith.a ! YR {2 | ya g SNJ & AvazMilliddbleeda 2 dza  |j dzS
collector of rare alien artefacts and | want something which Mr.JonesK I & (G KS L2 6SNJ G2 3IA D
Roulette said softly, turning back to face lanto, raising an eyebrow in question.

G { Brloness Kl @S @2dz (iK2dAKG F02dzi Y& LINRPLRAAGAZ2ZYKE wi
and pulling a gold cigarette case from his inside pocket.

G¢CKS yagSNRa adAaftf y23¢ LEyd2 NBLIASR OdaNIif e Radz
from squeezing so hard, but he just seemed to redouble his efforts.

GLQY a2 NNEMr.lofesZkKS NI dif KS-Gii2S &1 AR a4 KS fAG dzLJ KA & OA
before turning towards Rhys and nodding to the man still stood beside him.

Gt SNMAWlamsg Aff 0SS Y2NB | O02YY2RI (Aing@thémangdtdze SG G S & d.
keys out his pocket again.

G1'S R2SayQi 62N] F2NJ ¢2NOKg22RZ¢ LIEya2 adlFiSRxE N
F2NBIFNR 2dzad 3INIO60SR K2fR 2F KAY GAIKGSNE NI LILAY
he had minimal chanceof escape. 6 | S R2Say Qi (y2¢ lyeiliKAy3AzZ¢ LIEyaz2 13

breath. Rhys was already struggling, trying to get to his feet so he could make a break for it. He got a
punch to the jaw for his troubles.

Gae YSy Yvkkenyward, bukl know that Mr. Williams was in the wrong place at the wrong

GAYS flald yAaK(IzZé w2dzZ SG4GS &alrAR OFfytfe Fa KS gl 0G0
looking dazed, and training a gun on him.

G1'S A&z K2gRASNKSIH LYAYADNIE wz2dAZ SGGS alAR tFTAfe&x
towards the stairs and made to climb up them, a gun pressed to the back of his head so he complied.

G{2YS2yS L o0StASGS @2dzNJ 2NHI yA &l liytéifigarotie2dddy (2 LINE
on his cigarette and exhaling lethargically, nodding at the prop forward that still had a hold of lanto.

G[ SG YS (y26 6KSY emRdon@2& Sw@ 82@d) QISYEASRA 2 GSNI KA :
ascended from the basement. lanto struggled in the prop forwards hold before he was pushed into the

wall, his hands wrenched painfully behind his back and secured with handcuffs. lanto tried to push back

11



but he barely had a chance to think before he was thrown back harshly, stumbling to stay upright before
he fell gracelessly on his arse, his head cracking off the floor. He lay there, listening to footsteps
retreating back up the stairs before the sound of a bolt sliding back into place was heard.

It was soon followed by a pained yell from Rhys.

YE LVE 192 2.V V)

Gwen found herself on the doorstep of a pub at 10.30 on a Wednesday morning, possibly the earliest
she had ever found herself at the door of a pub, even on match days. Jack was hammering on the door
with a heavy-handed fist.

G! f NR BKKISHE KSEFNR | YdZFFE SR @2A0S FNBY O0SKAYR (KS F
turned. The door was pulled open slightly to reveal a man in a Cardiff City shirt, the remains of
@SAGSNRI&Qa & deelodkes likéhé Had bben 2bgunckr in & pre¥iduifs and Gwen

was sure there were prison tattoos hiding under the sleeves of his shirt.

G2 SQNB y2i 2Ly &Sl e2dz 1y263¢é GKS YIy.c@SR INIFT
2LISY |4 mMH®DPE

G2 SQONB y 20 KSNEBksFRoNKlY, shaidg Bidbboted fadt iff thie Hobr bafdrehe guy

could close it over properly.

GLQY y20 o6f22Re ¢Sttt €4SHKSY a2 da NRy| Sdz2{FSFa & ae DdadF'S
his face. He sighed overdramatically before pulling the door open all the way.

G,2dz 6Said O02YS Ay GUKSysz¢ KS &4FAR NBaA3dySRfe o0STF2N
into the pub. He moved round the bar, putting a firm barrier between him and Jack, that he was clearly

more comfortably with, as Jack moved into the main room in The Cornwall, leaning far too casually
against the bar.

G, 2dz GKS fIyRt2NRKE WOl |a1SR O2y@SNAEI A2yl ffeod
G!@ST 51 BAS 9ONBAYSZE GKS YIy NBLI ASRorlhdetdshalieSt & 06 dzi

G2 KFG Q&0 fOKYKELINRS | 31 SRZ RNILIAY3I Yy NY 20SN) §KS y S
mats, shuffling them nervously.

G2 SQNB t221Ay3 F2NI I YIy GKFG gl a Ay KSNB fFad ya
but not leaningonit.d | SQapRmAdzi NP sY KIANE 2 Sf aKbdé

G{2NNE 208> odzi GKIG YINNRga AG R2ey (2 |o62dzi KU
starting to wipe the bar down unnecessarily. Gwen sighed in frustration.

G1'S 6Fa 6AGK | INRPdzL) 2 F .WEKBazk guyMB Wak phobably wiRig R & Y 2 & {
AdzA ( Ké D & SThe ldndBY )idt dihrSBed.
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Gl 2¢ 1 02dzi I o6f2yRSK az2dziK 2y KAYKfayéhSwastd & (GKS yI
remember Rhys and his group of friends, Banana was usually the one who stuck out like a sore thumb.

GhK &8S8S3¢ 51 @AS Yy2RRSRY 200A2dzate NBYSYOSNAY3 .|y
was anythingtogoby.a YA O1 SR KAY YR KA& YIGSa 2dzi Fo62dzi Iy K
the ladies. Doy Qi NBYSYOSNJ 82dzNJ FSttl o0SAy3d gAGK (GKSY GK2d
G2 KIFIG Foz2dzi F oNRBgY KIFIANBR YIFYy AY | adzAGKée WwWF Ol |
landlord.d1' S KIR 2y | LAY{]l &aKANIZ lo2dzi pFTli mmde

G[A1S L aFART KIFIfF (KRl ENBROPAYSKENS & KBNIzBEHSR F YIRS
whipped her phone out her pocket, Jack turning to frown at her in question.

G¢CKAE Aa GKS TFTANRG 3Td22 ¢ Do S yHesguintedawn at Kddktigd G Ay 3 KSN.
picture of Gwen and Rhys both in Welsh Rugby shirts, toasting the camera with a pint each.

G1'S NAy3a | o0Stfx odzi L O2dzZ RyQd aleée AF L KAY

back.

QX
Q

G2 KFEG Fo2dzi KAYKE DgSYy |a1SR 2y0S aKnblefninR AONRf f S
against a wall outside a pub in Cardiff City Centre, Tosh stood beside him trying to suppress a fit of the
giggles.

Gwen could remember that particular evening vividly, Owen plying lanto with so much alcohol he could

barely stand by the end of thenightt CNJ Y1 f € 2 h oSy KIRyQli 0SSy YdzOK 06Si
taxi on the way home. lanto had been the kind of drunk that Gwen had in no way expected of him. He

had been loud and uninhibited, even serenading her and the whole of Cardiff when he rolled down the

taxi window on the ride back to his flat. She had ended up sleeping on his couch after holding him over

the toilet for the best part of an hour. It was the most intimate thing they had ever done together up to

that point, and amusingly the start of a tentative friendship between them. All it had taken was several

pints, Bob Dylan and the overwhelming smell of vomit.

GhKZ 8S3¢ 5F@GAS al ARZ KIYRAWR 6DKIW 0 0@ SKES NIy LIKS\N
mates. Tuesday nightf I &0 yA3IKI SNBYy Qi AGKE

Gwen gave a nod in the affirmative, an eager lookonherface. 4 5A R &2dz 4SS KA YKE
Gb2i 1 alNSPRBKEEDY 20 H&YS aARS BCES bk NBAA(ESS y A ARG 0¢

Gwen felt like her eyes were going to pop out her head, but then nothing should have surprised her
about lanto Jones after that night out on the town. It was Jack who ended up voicing her confusion.

GYF NI 21 SK¢

~Xeaka kK
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Rhys coughed - so hard in fact, he felt sure he was goingtoretch.¢ KI y{ Fdzf t @ 2 KS KI Ry Qi ¢
since his questionable dinner of fish and chips that Banana had presented him with after work yesterday

evening. He had no concept of time either. It didn't make a difference being out of the basement; all the

windows were boarded up in every single room he had glimpsed. Now he was sitting in a room, tied to a

chair like he was Indiana Jones inthe Last Crusaddh y f @ ¥ G KIF y 1 FdzAf t 8X KA& FIl G§KSNJ
0§ KSNB 6 SNB V. Pherbvkad hbvidéer, arather fakeWélshman who was currently using

him as a punching bag.

G! NBYy Qi e2dz adzLILREABRSEY $1aQK |j dafpsang t@rdfréanhfssdhd | 31 SRX
prop forward pulled back, a vicious leer on his face.

G2 KFEG g2dzf R 0 SMiVKIGBMsKIZ A Vi OB ¥ OB K Ol &pfop fardeBd¥ithd SKA Y R (K
direction of the door. The prop forward stepped aside, that insufferable smirk still on his face, to reveal

Roulette stood there, finishing off his cigarette. Rhys tried to shrug nonchalantly and failed - one of his

4 K2 dzf RS N&perReéwRhhhiand Be other one gave a spasm of pain when it did, causing him to

cringe.

z

G2Sftf AT @82dzQNB 3I2Ay3 G2 S0 @2dz2NJ 628 KSNB o6SIda Y
GKAY1Ké wKeéa LINBaaSRI akedezyuaRyfelt. Truth be dld, WeFebiBd foohs y T A RSy (i
life at the moment, and was desperately hoping lanto would come to his senses and give the alien

bastard whatever the fuck he wanted before he became a Rhys-shaped puddle on the floor. Surely

dealing with the wrath of Gwen after his untimely death would be far worse than the end of the world?

Roulette chuckled in the back of his throat, a horribly chilling sound that Rhys hoped never to hear again
as long as he lived. Which, he morbidly thought, might not be that much longer, looking at the silver
lining and all that.

GL (MrydBes®@K 23S (2 1SSLI @82dz Ay GKS RIEN] Ay NB3IIFNRE
rhetorically, taking a few leisurely steps into the room.

db23d F2NJ Lldzo f Addletts muskH, pulling b 3N frodzYh& sié of tiie room and moving it
over so it was sitting in front of Rhys. Roulette sat himself down, pulling out his cigarettes again and
offering one to Rhys. Rhys was too stunned to say anything. His nightmare of a hangover was quickly
turning into a mafia movie or something out of The Sopranos$ie wondered briefly - hysterically ¢ if
DSy KIR 6218y dzl .¢eStedtually give b bridf shakeEoi3HR BeadKvieh Reulette
gestured at him with the packet again.

Gl ftt26 YS G2 1SSLI é2dz Ay (KS f 22 LdadlKSYSNE w2y SHififS
Roulette gestured about vaguely with his lighter before pocketing it, leaning back in the chair and
crossing his legs as if he was about to discuss a business proposition.

d!'a L aFAR 0ST2NBZ L QY.IHave Oddor efeQlic 2adidg & FDalFrovdS | £ A S
GKS ¢AYS 2 NJ AGAGénbtrofdourst-& YRNMWIKY Ga 3RYISRYS 0SSt ASQD
wings but are in fact Myakian wings. Mr. Parker was very helpful in assisting me too, great loss to the
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g2NI R 27 Reukttebhabsedih thdwden® §imost as if he was remorseful at the loss. Rhys on the
other hand was having a hard time comprehending an alien in a business suit collecting things, as if he
was planning to be on the Antiques Roadshowometime in the near future, while he was trussed up like
a turkey at Christmas.

G! wad> GKIFIGQa y2i 6Ké gSQNB KSNBI Aa AlGKéyedw2dzZ SGGS

G2 Keé& 6SQONB KSNBE A& 0SOlIdzAaS a42YSGKAYy3 OFYS (GKNRdAzAK
gKSYy Al 61 &a aGAftf LINIG 2F GKS . NAGAAK 9YLIANB:ET FyR
intheRIF NJ 6AGK y2 myelesighed, almBstwistflly, aidRipstopened his mouth like

I 32t RTA&AK (2 aleé &az2YSGKAy3I:T fdK2dAK KS ¢glayQi a

GLQPS 2yfteé SOSNI KSFNR Al RSAONAROSR (2 YSzZé¢ w2d#A Si
aLGA 0SS!l dzil @ I lyrikt béldfdbnS yhRf2odmbkte awky2 Itshould be out in the open for

everyone to admire. All those years locked in that dank and dusty underground Bat Cave that Jack

Harkness calls office-& LJ- @dsildt& almost spat out the last few words as he crushed his cigarette

between his fingers.

G2 KIFd Aa AlKE wKeéea | &1SR ljdza 4GS | 6 Ndaskile thaERhy® dzNA 2 & A
was sure was not supposed to be sinister, but was anyway, ONB LJG 2y (2 w2dz SG3GSQa ¥FI O
hislegsandf SI yi F2NBINR Ay KAa OKFIANE KA& FTFOS Of2aSNJ

a ! ONBalGlIf &aldAZ f>x¢é¢ w2dAg SGGS 6KAALISNBR 0ST2NB Sty
like a schoolboy presented with his first BB gun. What Rhys did do, however, left Roulette momentarily
stunned.

Rhys burst into uncontrollable laughter-K' S 02 dzf Ry Qi  KISaslshirr&alh Itvasbdyohd NB I £ f &
surreal. It was preposterous. DG Sy KIF R O2YS K2YS &a2YS RIFI@&a dgAGK FI NJ
been up to ¢ like that time lanto had been under the thrall of a plant, or when half of the team had been

turned into clowns ¢ but this really took the biscuit.

Gl Aa yrYyS YIe 0SS wW2ySaszs odzi KSQa y20 of 288 LYyRAL
of laughter. He was silenced by a punch to the face and sobered remarkably quickly as he shook his head
to stop the ringing in his left ear.

GCKAEA Aa Yy aMr@@ligmany83 wldaf (SSINES aLJ 6> KA & OKIFANI feAay3
over when he had lurched to his feet to punchRhys WK & 4 Q SeSa 6SNB &ddzRRSyfé 6AR
w2dzZ SGS5Qa o02Ré Y20SR 42 KS 46l a YSNB AyOKSa FTNRY
aL oyl GKFEG ONRAGEE aidzZ > FYyR L gAff Yanald OSNIL
voice barely above a whisper, but his meaning was clear as he pulled back from Rhys and turned to leave

the room, nodding to the prop forward.

G! fazsx dzyt Al\Ery Mich@dubt Yol aNd MF. Sodedihave the ability to come back from the
dead> ¢ w2dzZ SGGS GKNB G 2 JS NI RKys darediaie? tdef, RS Ibkk andieyeK S £ ST
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unbelieving, before the prop forward filled his vision again, a mischievous smile on his face revealing he
was missing a front tooth. Rhys gulped comically.

YE LVE T2 2.V V)

G5AR @2dz 1y24 NII2y[(B2 yASK{II KE2 DIgSy | a1 SR a4 &aKS I yR
street towards The Neville.

Gb2yR G2 06S K2ySal 6A0GK @2dzZ LQY Y2NB KdzaNI G(KIFy a
they reached the door of The Neville where someone was just putting out the board forlunch.4 1 S (2 f R

YS KS 2yfeée aly3a Ay (KS aK2gSNE¢ WK O]l 3INRIzZASRI | &

Gal@06S ¢6SQff T2dzyR-D2dzRIwKSNIEa W O NBrsktePatsBd NIGZR Ay D
him. Gwen chose to ignore him and headed straight for the bar.

G2 KFEGQff Al 0SKé GKS O0FNXNIY a1SR DgSys ANAYYAYy
saw Jack striding up behind her.

Gb20KAY3I (2 RNAY|2VUKBFNRSEZ2DBSYSSUNBESRSNBGIKSNI 3t dz

G2 SQNB 221 Ay 3 F2N a2 YherelytSighti. Kobuli 5t bravia hair, wéath@a 06 SSy A
adZA G 6AGK | LIAY]l &aKANI®DE

The barman gave Gwen a funny sort of look, as if he was trying very hard to remember someone of that
particular description.

(p))

Gl Aa yrysSQa LlEyidz2zé WOl RRSR 6KSy (K OF NXYIyYy 2
G, SFKZ L 1y26 LIEyG2adeé ¢KS oFN¥YIY AYA{LERSQ§¥2RRAKIN
most Tuesdays with hismates.h y S 2 F 2 dzNJ 6 Said ONRGR LI SFASNR Aa LIy

[0])

G2l a KS Ay KSNB fFad yaAakdikKé w0l Fai{SRz Iy SR3S

a! @8S3 KSb 4180 aK NBIS NI {FAyWea &l NiP2d2o fYSHzOYKA YARFD le¢/addi KA Yy I D€
Gwen laughed into her hand. Jack ignored them both.

G/ Fy @2dz NBYSYOSNI ¢gKIFG GAYS KS €STia fl1ad ¢ A3KGK 5
Jack asked, sounding agitated.

The barman shrugged® & L QY ary. Bthink Hé maybe ftarouy R Kl f ¥ Sy | FGSNJ KS &
al yQog

Jack raised his eyebrows | LILINS OAF GA @GSt @ G LIEyidi2Qa azy3 OK2A0So

Gl @S @&2dz 324G Fye [/ ¢+ SAGKSNIAY 2N FNRdzy R GKS Lz
an effort to get closer to the truth.
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G{ 2 NNESIAMIBBS 1KS R2y QidzyfOADS O2yES N&LIG KA A aGNBSG a2z Al
Fyesé GKS olachaNdGyen NdsedIt dad Bther, nodding in silent agreement.

GCEKIY1la F2N) @2dzNJ KSf LIZé DgSy aldaveReNdlle.AGSt e 0ST2NB
{2 6KIG 1AYR 2F GNRdzof SQa KS Ay GKSyK¢ GKS oF N¥Y
Gl SQa YAadaaAy3dazé WFHO]l NBLIASR ¢6AGK2dzi 020KSNAy3I G2
Gwen started walking back down the street towards the SUV.

{2 6S KSI RubantHckintdtBe CauriciGecurity systems, see if we can track Rhys and

LFcyd2Qa RNHz/{ Sy LINRPINBaakKé DsSy |alSRo

G2S OFly R2 Al GKS 2fR FTlFLaAKA2YySR gFe& FANRGZIE Wk O]
sherealida SR WIF O] 41 ayQi F2fft26Ay3 KSNI R2gy (GKS AGNBSH
direction.

Ght R FTlFLaKA2ySR gl e&Ké¢ DgSy OFftfSR 2dzi (2 KAYX NBf dz
back up the road towards him.

GLIFYy G2 f ANBSa eNPadkyeR WSO1 a1 SR NKSGI2NRAOFEfeo
G,Saz¢ DoSy FyagSNBR lyeglezr FlritAy3a Ay adSLI gAlGK
G{2 KSQff KIFI@S 41 ft{1SR K2YS:I &8SaKeé¢ W Ola!'RARYLGH Lol A

1Y26 LIEyld2 WkeBémokKdr@trdute fomeZ®lbzy | 2NJ y2 01X KE&Qa | Yy
S F2ff26 GKS NRdAziS LIyd2 ¢2dfd R KIFI@S GF1Sy K2YS:Z

G2 KFi | o2dai wkéaké DeSy &1SR FtY2ad AyYRAIYIYGEeod

Gal@o0S KS F2tft26SR LI yl2 wWeabébrecanBindidgtowWMtheGtieet, &id A R & A
eyes scanning for any sign of lanto or Rhys down alleys or in gutters. Gwen hesitated for a split second,

looking back down the street at the abandoned SUV outside The Neville, before she reluctantly followed

WOl G26FNRa LIyidiz2Qa Ftldo

~Rskeokaskas

Rhys tried to keep his feet under him as he was pushed towards the basement door, but he was having a

hard time trying to keep his balance.] S F OKSR Ay LJ I OSa K&heRlitsyiddl S@Sy
were secured behind his back like he was a detainee in Guantanamo Bay. The bolt on the door to the

basement was pulled back and Rhys was shoved forcibly inside, the prop forward following moments

after, chuckling to himself. His laughter was cut short as Rhys watched a dark shadow barrelling into the

side of the prop forward and knocking him down the stairs onto the basement floor, unfortunately

taking Rhys with him.
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Three bodies lay at the bottom of the stairs, groaning in pain, the shadow that Rhys presumed to be
lanto, staggering to his feet as he squared off against the prop forward. lanto had lost the upper hand
now, what with his hands tied behind his back, and was floored easily by the prop forward slugging him
in the jaw. Rhys was too sore to do anything. He honestly did not know how lanto was still mobile after
the beating he had obviously taken.

Rhys felt ashamed of himself as he just lay there, watching the prop forward taking out his anger and
frustration on lanto at being momentarily subjugated, hoping that the bully would tire before lanto
expired.

G{G2L¢ LIEydG2 YIylF3aSR (G2 aLX dziiledbletidaatantagobyd G G Ay 3 06
The prop forward just laughed before he turned away, aiming a boot at Rhys. Rhys flinched, but instead

of a boot hitting his ribs the sound of vicious laughter reached his ears. When he opened his eyes, not

realising he had closed them, the door to the basement was clattering shut behind the prop forward.

Rhys twisted his head to try and see lanto, dust coming up from the ground as he wriggled around to get
himself in a sitting position, causing him to cough.

GLEFEYG2KE KS KA & #SNEs metyithZhe rigply 5f a wet cdldghyFSIéwad by the sound

of lanto spitting what was most likely blood.

G2 KIFIaGKég LIEyd2 FaiSRX | LIAYSR &a2dzyR (2 KAa @2A0S
propped himself up against the wall, his arms at a painful angle behind him.

GWdzai OKS Ol Ay 3 @2 dzQ NdRer andritentRs$ik efpeX atljustedt@tide dind it f S R

the basement again, watching lanto as he too struggled to get himself into an upright position, panting

and gasping for air. Rhys watched as lanto rested beside him against the wall, head falling back and his
eyes closing as he tried to regain his breath.

b2 @S0dX¢ LI ahdge. Rhyskhyckled GeRoudly THis EadNdangover of a Mafia film was
quickly turningintoSawii KS Y2 @A SS>S gKSNB wKea RARYQlO {y26 AT SA
of here alive or if one of them was going to have to kill the other in order to do so.
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finished rather lamely, glancing sideways at lanto who was spitting more blood onto the floor of the
basement. Rhys grimaced.
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L Iy  2ddbBed tt8e side, before he was leaning up off the wall to look properly at Rhys. He licked

his bottom lip, smearing blood further down his chin rather than getting rid of it.
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lanto chuckled dryly, taking a sharp intake of breath when that hurt too much. Rhys sobered quickly too,
staring at the opposite wall now.
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asked, turning to look at lanto again to find him staring blankly ahead at the wall opposite. lanto gave a

slight shrug of the shoulders.

Gt NPolofex O2yaARSNAY3I LQY-2WBNEIEG Ld 3/NI2Z NSAKIASIRAS |
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G@&NB fA]1Ste KSQff 06S NIFARAY3I Yeé dzy RSNBSIF NJ RNI 4 SNJ
FNASYRAZE LI Keiodld stelBHydflobkimigat hdmbit 6f Ene corner of his eye, as if he was

waiting for more of an explanation.

GWr Ol MYy KIWGSRAWKES Y2ald 02y dbtyaddedayah dftertBolight \BtE | G A 2y & KA
really wishing to expand anymore than that, they lapsed into silence, listening to footsteps on the floor
above and the steady drip of a leaky pipe somewhere in the basement.

L2 TV VT TV 2.9
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a waste of time it was while Jack picked up every stray fag end and screwed up receipts like he was

some kind of perverse baglady.2 KSy (GKS& KIFIR NBIFIOKSR LIyGa2Qa Ftld
KFR 32yS G2 GFrt1 (2 LIyidi2Qa ybehEh&otiedaNeldozy t A ISR
abouthowlantohaR &t @SR KSNJ OF i FNRBY 0SAy3d RSLRaAAGSR Ay
seen hide nor hair of him for more than a week now. Gwen had left Jack to his snooping and gone to

pick up the SUV.

i pull E
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reply before she pulled out onto the street.
G! {2 R2SayQild 1SSLI KAa HNRRANBEAGS NRE {WIAY] K3 N2/ RSB
sidelong glance.

G52 @2dz aSNAR2dzafe 0StASGS 1LIS2LXS R2 (KFIGKé DgSy
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as she turned onto Penarth Road to head back towards the Bay.
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passenger window, a pensive expression on his face.
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Jack and the road at the same time.
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conversation. It was obvious that Jack meant more than whathesaiRY o0 dzi D¢ Sy RA.RY QO N 3
She thought that Jack trusted lanto now that they had put past grievances behind them ¢ apparently

loyalty was still an issue.

The ride back to the Hub continued in silence, the only sound coming from the SUV was the whir of the

computers on board and the dull sound of the tyres ontarmac. W O1 Q& 221 Ay3 Y22R KI R
as quickly as it had come about, a coping mechanism he had no doubt picked up from lanto at some

point. Gwen had to chew on her lip all the way back to Hub to stop herself from saying anything,

Ff0K2dzZaK &aKS ¢ &y QusShéwdaNis asavdiriedias Jackwas, nd dodif, &thed | &
disappearance of her husband and his - what? Work colleague? Friend? Boyfriend? Partner? Gwen was

never sure, not when you had to be so bloody politically correct these days. But then, she had never

really asked lanto or Jack to define their relationship, and now she was struggling herself.

She watched Jack as he moved swiftly out of the lift and into the main area of the Hub, coat flapping
behind him. She watched him take it off and hesitate a moment, as if he was waiting for someone to
take it from him and hang it up, before he threw it on the sofa, moving to the nearest computer. She
hung up her own coat before she pulled her phone out her pocket; she flicked down to the recent call
list, her thumb hovering over the call button.

GDsSy>¢é¢ WOl OfdISRE OGKREQAIAVNFTIA2 @ ENAIKS // ¢+ ySIF N ¢
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She saw a group of girls tottering down the road arm in arm, wearing skirts too short and heels too high
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for the time of year. She watched a couple having a fall out, the girl slapping the guy before she

marched off down the street, hugging herself, while her boyfriend - or ex-boyfriend - went back into the

pub. A group of Cardiff City supports spilled out of the pub at 9.43pm, stumbling into each other as she

wiggled a pencil between her fingers.{ KS 3t I yOSR I ONRaa |0 WHe@ds al a I
chewing on the end of a ballpoint pen, watching the security feed intently, but apparently coming up

with as much as she had. Nothing.

It was as she was watching a man walk his Jack Russell past the pub at 10.24pm that Jack startled her
out of her hypnotic gaze.

GL GKRYARLOBF IR IE W O .SheltuknRdDackitdhér teduytyhfabdto puSeNt) 2 @S NJ
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shape stumbled out of the pub, pulling a leather jacket round his shoulders and turning the collar up

against the night air.

GDgSy>¢é WFHO]l OFfftSR FIFLAYS Y2GA2yAy3 FT2NJ KSNJ (2 2

GLQOS F2dzy R wKeéada G(G22xX¢ DogSy alARI avYAfAy3da atAakif
his phone. Gwen had received a drunken text from Rhys at about half past ten the previous night,

declaring his love for her, when she had been curled up in bed, drifting off to sleep. She had just smiled,

rolled her eyes and rolled over.

G1'S OFYS 2dzi ¢ KS éGuweridfdgfinallyfmovinglovemalsekitaisedWiaghe had
found.
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which showed a grainy image of a man in a suit in the corner of it, turning back to wait for someone. A

moment later the shape of Rhys appeared in the lower corner of the screen and fell in step with lanto as

they continued down Clare Road and out of the frame of the CCTV.

Gb2g Ittt 6S KI@S (G2 R2ZIé W OhebilghtbpIhedodt A Tt &Ay3
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on the corner of Penarth Road to let a police car go past. She leaned forward towards the screen,
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squinting slightly to try and see their faces, but it was too dark and the image was too grainy to see their
features as anything more than a blur up close.

Gal&oS L 02 AYOAGSR KAYIZE Wisthe wds irdnSdthisficd A O1 Ay 3
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husband and friend abducted by aliens. She watched as they disappeared in one end of an alley and
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waited with bated breath for them to appear on the next security camera that Jack brought up.

And waited.

And waited.

Jack frowned, rewinding and fast-forwarding the security feed to try and find where lanto and Rhys had
disappeared to, but they never appeared out the other side of the alley.

42 KSNBQ@S (KSe 3J2ySKé DoSy Fa{SR:E tStyAy3d 283N Wk

other end of the alley. They watched Rhys and lanto disappear into the alley again, waiting for a second
time.

Gal 80S UKS&@QNB-aR2gy GKSNB R2AYy3

Gwen interrupted Jack by slapping him on the arm.

GwK&3& YR LI DbioR thihk N is Mallyithe fime B be making crude jokes about them
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it when ten minutes later a black van emerged from the alley and headed back up towards Penarth

Road. She frowned before starting the footage again, fast forwarding for another half hour in the vain

hope that Rhys and lanto would reappear, but it was obvious to even the most dense Dick.

GLaE AG 2dzald YS 2N Aa (KAA sigglahelds e tb-wauydithd fodtageY S G KA y 3
and paused it on the black van, zooming in on the number plate.
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workstation and started doing a number plate search through the CrimNet database.

~Xeakn kR
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Roulette threw a paperweight at the wall that exploded in a shower of glass shards on impact, causing
the weedier of the two men to flinch, while the prop forward just stood there with his hands crossed in
front of his crotch. Neither of them dared say anything as Roulette leant on his desk heavily, trying to
get his breathing under control.

G2 KIFEG AT ¢S OFff hQ¢22fS Ay> 3ASH KAY (2 62N] 6A0K
one suggested, a stutter in his voice. Roulette looked up through his eyelashes at the two men, his gaze

scathing.
GL 1yB@ecaRI S Aa GKS o0Said Ay (GKS 0 dzaHulysé&drityhe 0dzi S@S
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bluntly.

The two men looked at each other, shuffling nervously from foot to foot as they watched Roulette
staring down at his desk before he sat down calmly, steepling his hands in front of his face and pressing
them to his lips.

Gb2> WFOR2F&WRYSHBEALRYRG (R Y & NANKBmidt2dNIR Gyes Soaming

over the telephone perched on the desk next to where the paperweight had just been. Silence seeped

into the atmosphere as the weedier of the two men opened his mouth as if to suggest something else,
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desk as if it held all the answers to hisproblems.d L G KAY {1 y26 Aa GKS GAYS G2 Ol
him a businesda LINE LJ2 & A (i A 2 yRouletEe sn@ldd yfifdlly remNdSifdg dig&edrdom the phone

and turning to his two goons as they mirrored his cruel smile.

L2 TV VT TV 2.9

Gwen stood in one of the alcoves of the archives. She was hiding, although whether it was from Jack or

0KS GNHziK 27F (KS .%hefindeteditie 2a)f buthoK b heRioRly, Béwing Y 2 &

unconsciously on her bottom lip before she pressed it, raising the phonetoherear.L i RARY Qi S @Sy
2y08 68FT2NB wKeaaQ 02A0SYFAE 1A018R Ayo

GwKeéa 2AffAlFlYa KSNB>X LQY y20 F@FrAftlIofS NARIKI y243
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the background. She listened forthe beepandf2 NJ | Y2 YSy i RABYRAIREQ ®haf W24 KA Y

to say.
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to herself, but it sounded hollow.
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phone as she held it to her lips. She let out a sigh as she heard Jack calling her from somewhere in the

distance. She closed her eyes against the flood of emotions before pulling her phone away from her

mouth and heading out of the archives towards the main area.

G, 2dz aONBI YSRKé¢ DgSy | dzSad A 2Hf SaRsittingat hid desk, hivpRo@eS R A Yy (i 2
vibrating on top of a pile of folders sat to the right of the desk. Jack was just staring at the phone as if it
was a dangerous alien artefact.

G! NB @2dz 32Ay 3 (2 I af hetnBWEd hésikahtlii twiardsBhé desk, gektiring StR

the phone. There was a pause as Jack brought himself to his feet, picking up the phone before flipping it

2LISy > KA& adGFNB aSi 2y a2YS6KSNB LI ald DsSyQa aKzadz
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desk, eyes widening slightly in disbelief. She should have realised really when she heard the different

ringtone.h 6 Sy Qa aSyasS 27F KdzY2dzNJ KR y20d RASR 6A0GK KAY
G{2 ,MHIRISN] yS&aaz L ¢g2dAZ R KI@FS (K2dAKI ¢SQR Fd €SI &
in reply.
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trying to ignore the anxious look that Gwen was giving him.
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had to reign in a growl that was building in the back of his throat, like a hunter ready for the kill.
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communicate to Jack to include Rhys in that equation.

Roulette sighed. a WS W IO8 = L QY RAAFLIRAYGSR (GKFG @2dz GKAY] L
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he stared blankly at the wall ahead.
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him what she thought of his negotiation skills. Jack throwing his phone at the wall cut her short. It
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shattered into pieces, the sound of plastic hitting concrete beforeitwasT2f f 2SR o6& WIF 01 Qa C
She barely had time to register what had happened before Jack was sweeping from his office.
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search Gwen had been conducting before she had slipped off to the archives to try and call Rhys again.

GLQBS YyINNRGSR Al RBhigiBubcertBimobhgrseld dnd sRaredoBlackanidiwlati &
he was going to do next, as she brought uptheresults. { KS ¢l a | fa2 GSNNAFTASR F2NJ
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back into his office.&d ! LJX | OS Ol ft ¢t SR ! yAGSR t AT T lookingbadkd = 2y . NP
around to find Jack now with his coat on and the keys to the SUV in his hand, moving towards the door.

Gwen grabbed for her own jacket moving after him towards the cog door, turning back at the last

minute to collect her gun too.

~Reaskn kR

Rhys and lanto both looked up as they heard the bolt on the door retract. Neither of them moved,
having too little energy to put up much of a fight anymore. The best they could hope for now was to
pass out before they sustained internal injuries. Although, lanto already suspected he might be peeing
blood by the time morning came. The light bulb above the door flickered on, causing Rhys and lanto to
squint, turning their heads away from the bright flare.
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front of them as they both struggled to look at Roulette and the halo of light behindhim.d LG aSSyvya GKI
322R 2fR WFO]1 R2SayQid s¢lyd (G2 KIFIGS lIyedkKAy3d (2 R2
absentmindedly brushing lint off his sleeve so that he appeared disinterested. lanto could tell that

Roulette was barely concealing his anger about the fact that Jack had not given him what he desired.

a {, &nce you, Mr. Jones, will not give me what | want, nor does your employer seem very interested in
gettingyouback, A0 aSSya GKIFIdG L R2y Q4 | OGdz £ feé& KdiceS | dza$S
nodding to the prop forward and another man that had entered the room with him. They pulled lanto

and Rhys roughly to their feet.
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Roulette gave a cruel laugh while Rhys watched him bug eyed and lanto stared resolutely ahead, trying
to remain unfazed.
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turned his eyes on lanto.
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the side effect of death.
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turned to lanto. OMr. Jones®é w2 dzf SGGS Yy2RRSR | 3FAYy 06SF2NB KS & dzN
case from his pocket.
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wavered towards the high-pitched end of the scale.lani 2 RARY Qi al & |yedKAy3 | a K
barrel of the gun, thinking about how much of a habit it was becoming. The gun was cocked as
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blame him.
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some elaborate fantasy where Jack and Gwen came sweeping in at the last minute in a swirl of coats to

rescue them. His last thought was notof Jack. b 2 NJ DgSy > f A1 SR KS | aaddzYSR wKea:

begging was anythingtogoby. L I yi2 Q& I ad (0K2dAKIi a KS ¢F GOKSR 0l
squeezingthetriggeNJ &1 4% Whi #YAJ £ 3R DY

When he heard the bang, he realised a Die Hardquote would probably have been better suited to the
situation rather than Love Actually

~Xesknokakas
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crash helmet still on the desk waitingforhim. ¢ KS 0628 Qa8 Sé8Sa ¢4SNB 6ARS 6AGK -
to keep some sort of purchase on the ground. Gwen stood hesitantly behind Jack, unsure whether to

stop him, scared that he would turn his anger on her.
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so his head banged off the wall.
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till. Jack turned his gaze on the manager, dropping the boy a moment later and moving round the

counter towards his new victim who was reaching for the phone, no doubt trying to call the police.

Gwen felt sorryforhimci KS L2 f A OS 4 SNBY Qi . sEdtced thddeliveigoy KA Y | y &
scrabbling to his feet before turning and running fromtheshop.{ KS RARY QG of | YS KAYXZ &
running herself.
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tower of pizza boxes.
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laughed, something cruel and twisted sounding that Gwen had never heard coming from Jack Harkness.
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beads of sweat forming on his brow.
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quickly, a dangerous tone to hisvoice.6 2 KSNB A& A GKE
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aside so his Webley wasondisplay. ¢ KS Y|l yQa SeéSa Y2@0SR R2gy (2 GKS
by the throat, he would have probably gulped comically. ¢ KSNB g1 & | Y2YSydiQa KSaaiil
as he glanced pleadingly at Gwen who tried to make her face impassive, although she was pretty sure

her own eyes were wide with fear and begging the man to co-operate, for fear of what Jack might do

next.
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banging him backwards off the wall again.
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him unceremoniously to the floor, the tower of pizza boxes tumbling on top of him as Jack swept out of

the pizza place. Gwen remained stock-still for a moment, watching the gibbering wreck of a man Jack

had left behind. She shot him an apologetic look before she was following Jack out the door, running to

catch up to him as he gunned the engine of the SUV. Gwen had not even shut the door before Jack was

doing a U-turn and heading towards Cardiff Road. Gwen chanced a glance at Jack, still too scared to say

anything. He was staring straight ahead, face set in determination.
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lanto did not know where he had obtained his quick reflexes.| S RSTAYAGSt & g¢hay Qi 0 2 N
had been a gangly teenager who was no good at the 100 meters and as a child he had fallen out of so
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not the best time to be wondering where he had obtained them, but more a moment to be grateful he

had them as he and Rhys ate dirt. The man that had been holding Rhys gave a cry of shock as the bullet

hit him before he slumped to the floor, missing lanto and Rhys by an inch.

lanto was scrabbling to get his feet under him before anyone had a chance to realise what was going on.
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fear for his life he would have realised how James Bond he felt dressed in his suit and swinging the gun

in a long arch before firing at the man still wielding his gun. He hit him in the shoulder ¢ ironically, in the

exact same spot where he had hit Owen. The man dropped his gun, falling backwards into the wall in

surprise and pain, clutching at his shoulder.

lanto turned to Rhys, hoping to assist him with the prop forward that had been holding him in place but
Rhys was holding his own against the thug. lanto moved over to the goon with the shoulder injury,
kicking his gun away before turning the gun he had in his hand over and hitting him over the head with
the butt it. He turned back to Rhys, noting the prop forward was now unconscious and slumped against
the nearest wall.

Rhys turned to lanto, giving him a rather toothy grin before he was struggling to his feet. lanto looked
down at the gun in his hand ¢ his gun, he noted - sliding the cartridge out and checking how many
bullets he had left. None. Well that was luckyhe thought before he bent down to retrieve the second
gun, the cartridge of which had three bullets remaining.
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paused at the top of the stairs, peering out of the door warily. There was no one immediately outside
the door so lanto stuck his head out along with the gun, glancing further down the corridor. He heard a
door bang open just out of sight followed by footsteps coming their way. He pulled the door back
towards him, closing it quietly as he listened to a couple of sets of footsteps marching past the door. He

28



waited until he heard another door go before he opened the basement door again, double-checking
they were alone now.

lanto moved out into the corridor, trying the nearest door. The handle rattled, but nothing more
happened as Rhys stepped out into the corridor behind him, failing to notice the prop forward was
already shaking off his beating and pulling his own gun from his inside pocket.

lanto had no way of knowing whether he was heading towards the front door or away from it. It was

just as dark above ground as it was below. Every door or window they came across was either locked or
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could be in England or even Scotland by now for all he knew, although he suspected they were still in

Wales if the slate fireplace he had just past was anything to go by.
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Gwen followed Jack up the lane towards the farmhouse. They had abandoned the SUV at the gate of a

nearby field and continued on foot. Gwen had to trot to keep up with Jack as he strode down the muddy

lane purposefully. The sun was just disappearing behind the nearest hedgerow as the farmhouse came

into sight. It looked deserted. There appeared to be no lights on, but Gwen realised as they drew closer

that that was not the case. All the windows were boarded up and the door sealed fast - if there were
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guestion him before he was running swiftly towards the front door of the house and kicking it in with his

booted foot. Gwen sighed before following him, pulling her gun out. Jack Harkness was never the

subtlest of people.

Gwen followed him in to the building that had probably belonged to a typical Welsh farmer, once upon a
time. Now it was just an abandoned building that was being used to replace happy memories. Gwen was
barely two steps in the door before she felt the barrel of a gun pressed to the back of her head.
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stopped trying to look behind her, looking for help from Jack, but he was in the same predicament as

her, relinquishing his gun as Gwen moved hers so it was hanging slack in her hand. It was snatched from

her clutches as she raised her hands, worried that someone had a twitchy trigger finger as Jack looked

back at her with apologetic eyes before they were frog-marched down the hallway.

Gwen was quietly mad at Jack ¢ she had thought he had a plan. Apparently, it had been a Captain Jack
Harkness plan ¢ half-cocked, go in guns blazing and hope for the best. Gwen and Jack were corralled into
a study at the end of the hall. The window in this room was also boarded up, but there was a beautiful
Tiffany lamp resting on the desk, illuminating the room in an eerie green glow that made the alien
behind the desk sickly looking.
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would surprise her even less if Roulette and Jack had been an item at some point. She half wondered
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the anger boiling underneath the surface.
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defiantly.
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lanto twisted the doorknob and pushed dramatically into the next room. It was as empty as the last two
had been, the windows boarded up so that no light fell on it apart from what was filtering in behind the
forms of lanto and Rhys from the lone light bulb in the hallway. lanto turned back out the room again,
leaving the door open behind them.

He stopped as he heard another yell from further down the corridor, holding up his hand to cause Rhys
to stop behind him. He paused, listening for a moment to the sound of scuffling feet coming from
behind a door further down the corridor, followed by the sound of yelling. lanto smiled to himself. He
would recognise that American twang anywhere.

He turned to look at Rhys with the smile still on his face only to have it slide off again as he noticed the
prop forward creeping up on Rhys and he, gun pointing at them. He raised his gun, pushing Rhys aside
bodily into the empty room behind him.
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Being shot hurt a lot more than he had ever imagined. It hurt to breathe, to move, to think even,

although he was pretty sure at lot of his hurts existed before he was shot. His headache was dulling into
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on the floor, his hand pressed to his stomach painfully as the prop forward smiled down at him, raising

his gun for a second time.
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down the corridor. When Jack turned back to face Roulette he had a cruel smile adorning his features.

Roulette pulled the safety off the gun he was holding, his arm swinging round so it was aimed at Gwen

who took an involuntary step back, grimacing.

Gb2g WFO1Z¢é w2dzZ SGGS &l ARX (KS/ IvdzS\dy oWl Gildg®a S/ak iy & 24
aldzZf 0SF2NB @&2dz t2aS8S GKS fl1ad YSYOSNI 2F @2dz2NJ 4GSt

z

G2 KId R2 @2dz YSIY f1 &G YSYOSNI 2F GKS GSIFYXZ 6KSNB
tentative step forward, trying to ignore the gun that was still pointed at her face.
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as Roulette circled round from his desk, gun still pointed at her. Both of her hands went up to cover her

mouth as she shook her head again, her face creasing up as if she was going to burst into tears, but she
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in anger as he stepped towards Roulette.
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He jabbed the gun towards Gwen again. Gwen was backed up against the desk now, Roulette standing
firmly between the pair of them and the door.
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at Jack before he cocked the gun.
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RhysLJA O1 SR dzLJ LshoywitBo@ &hinkihglzye wantédRo wipe that cocky smile off that prop
forwards face. The prop forward was too intent on aiming his gun at lanto - who was on the floor,
staring up wide-eyed at the man that Rhys had just shot. Although, he had to admit, for his first time
firing a gun he had aimed pretty well.
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body squirming on the floor in pain.
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position with the use of the doorframe.

GL 2dzald aKz2id a2 Y Sk gbsious whishkausad lahtb th fdilhis eyes ds ke klyfcBed U
painfully at his stomach, trying to staunch the bleeding.
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asked sarcastically, causing Rhys to animate himself, a little bit too enthusiastically for lanto, as he

started waving the gun he still had in his hands. lanto winced, although Rhys presumably took it to mean

he was in pain rather than resisting the urge to take the gun off Rhys.
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passed out from the pain of the gunshot wound that Rhys had inflicted on his kneecap. & t | a
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Rhys crouched down next to the unconscious man, reluctantly tugging on his tie to pull it lose, looking
more like he was dealing with a body rather than an unconscious man. Rhys handed lanto the tie and
gun hesitantly before standing up straight again and looking up and down the corridor uncertainly.
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had been unconsciously leaning against. He stumbled slightly, gasping for air as he put a hand out in
front of him to grasp at the opposite wall. He stood there a moment with his eyes closed, trying to catch
his breath, as he felt dizzy from blood loss.
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upright position. lanto hesitated a moment, trying to get his feet under him and not lean on Rhys quite

so much, but it was proving difficult and the voices were getting louder. Probably someone sent to

investigate the sound of gunshots. L I Yy 2 agl ff26SR KAa LINARS | yR Llzi K
him as a crutch as he pulled the gun Rhys had retrieved for him out of his pocket before they carried on

down the corridor.
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hands were so tightly clenched now he could feel his fingernails digging into his palms, his knuckles
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desk, a blank look on her face as she thought of the loss of her husband and friend, not caring that she

was possibly about to lose her own life.
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himself. His eyes were wide and unfocused, a slightly ashen quality to him, as if he was thinking about
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to even entertain the prospect that he had lost lanto, another team member; another lover.
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barked angrily. He was ready for launching himself at Roulette and fighting him tooth and nail until there
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the loss of Gwen as well.
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there. Alice Guppy had been the first.

His gaze flickered apologetically to Gwen before he steeled himself, ready to rush Roulette or die. He
gl ayQi adaNB 6KAOKD

Two shots were fired in rapid succession and Jack waited for the darknessi 2 G 1S KAY® . dzi A

Jack blinked a couple of times as the body of Roulette dropped to the floor, dead, to reveal lanto and
Rhys stood in the doorway, guns raised.
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throwing her arms around him like she was never goingtoletgo.wK& & 31 @S | 3INMXzyd 2F LI
enthusiastic greeting before she was pulling back, looking at him in sympathy.
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running over the bruises he had there. Rhys flinched away at the touch.
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was regarding lanto who was leaning heavily on the doorjamb, face pale and sweaty looking.
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both lanto and Rhys were still alive.
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admonishment.
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teasing.
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lanto sagged even more against the wall. Jack stepped forward towards lanto, a look of concern creasing
his featuresasheputahanR 2y LIy d2Qa | NX o
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flickering between open and closed, as if he was struggling to stay conscious.
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GLG FdzO1 Ay 3 gobntl dut tHkodgNEritted teth) chusing Jack to let out a slightly hysterical
chuckle, Gwen giving a pained smile.
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drifted closed. Jack turned to Gwen who was still standingF 41 6 NRf @8 0SKAYR KAYX K2f |
left hand with vehemence.
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wide as he gave out a strangled cry of pain.
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quickly. Jack struggled with his dead weight for a moment while lanto tried to co-operate by getting his

before he was pulling lanto painfully A y (i 2

feet under him - too weak from blood loss to control his limbs.

Rhys was on the other side of lanto, grunting in pain as he helped Jack to pull lanto to his feet before he
g1 & RdzO1 Ay 3 dzshedtNdddrstandifigda@sdd bétvedfi Rhys and lanto as Jack held lanto
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the room, Jack pulling the door shut behind him.

Gwen was just pulling the SUV up at the backdoor when they emerged into the cool night air. She sprang
from the SUV, moving to open the passenger door for Rhys and Jack just as she was hanging up her
phone on Andy.
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pocket of her jeans.
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Gwen looked forlornly at Rhys for a fraction of a second before she was pulling open the backdoor of

the SUV, disappearing round to the rear of the car. lanto mumbled something that sounded very much
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on. It looked like Rhys was flagging too as he leant against the side of the SUV trying to catch his breath.
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coaxing him into the front seat of the SUV. He let out a sigh of contentment as he laid his head back
against the headrest before Gwen pressed a chaste kiss to his temple.
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groaned in pain and tried to curl up in the foetal position.
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her lap. He glanced across at Rhys to see his reaction but his eyes were closed, his face set in a look of

tired defeat.

Jack threw the SUV into reverse, turning round sharply when he heard lanto cry out in pain again.
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now sweat soaked hair. Jack turned back to stare out the front windscreen as he revved the engine,
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speeding off down the drive and sending gravel flying everywhere.
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Gwen was torn as she watched lanto fighting weakly against the desperate help he needed. She

watched as he tried to pull the oxygen mask off his face for the umpteenth time and she wanted to go to

him, to stroke his hair and tell him it was okay, that he was going to be alright; but she still had a hold of
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valiantly trying to ignore the hustle and bustle behind him.
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shoulder to Rhys, grateful when he tugged on her arm in encouragement.
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anguished look but Rhys was still tugging on her arm. She turnedtolookali KA Y X Gl 1 Ay3 Ay KS
battered features before roles reversed and she was tugging on his hand, leading him back out the room

into the Wednesday night Hubbub of A&E. She glanced briefly back at Jack who gave a slight inclination
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he was terrified of losing another member of the team.
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beeping erratically. Jack swung round as he watched a weak lanto fighting a losing battle with one of the

A&E nurses. The nurse glanced over at Jack imploringly and he took that as his cue. He moved round the

bed, carefully avoiding the activity until he was level with lant2 Q & . He®dntRver so his lips were
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how scared he was and how much pain he was in. Jack pulled back marginally, leaning over lanto so he
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closed before alarm bells were ringing.
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Jack was herded out of the room and left to pace outside the closed doors like one of the worried
relatives in CasualtyHe heard vague snatches of conversation as people moved in and out of the room,
but nothinghecouR YI 1S &aSyasS 2F® |I'S OFdAKG | FIEAYLEAS 2F L
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behind the second or third Doctor that had entered the room since Jack had left. He felt like he should
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would be if they lost his shoes. They were the third new pair that month, due to various mishaps ¢ all of

them Torchwood related. lanto had joked only yesterday about buying shares in Clarks or Marks and

Spencer.

The next time Jack saw lanto he was being wheeled past Jack at high speed towards the lift, mumbled
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ears. He tried to follow but was met by the sound of the lift doors pinging closed and the words,
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He stared at the shiny surface of the lift doors, not quite able to see his reflection in them, starting
slightly when he felt a hand on his arm.
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neighbours.

GWIF O1 ¢ KS G2f R KSNJ K2 I NdnSHe &fttas sie Atgbled him@o thé¢ @d&icf y 3 KA &
the corridor to let a gurney past with a rugby player writhing in pain and holding his thigh.
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news sank in. She was already opening her mouth to reassure him though; it was second nature now.
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reassurance to set in. She watched, gauging from his reaction that this Jack was something more than

a N W2 ydSoan@ighlyo&r Brivork colleague.
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Jack was taking her clipboard from her and signing before she had a chance to even utter the end of her

sentence. She looked down at the elaborate handwriting as he handed it back, noting the title in front of
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therefore definitely not romantically attached to him. Mrs. Vicky Harknes®/hy were they always

married or riding the other bus?
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and about how much he wished he had got the chance to kill Roulette himself. He shook his head,
bestowing a half-hearted smile her way.
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down the corridor with her clipboard to give another worried visitor either good or bad news. Jack
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hoped it was good.

He found Gwen and Rhys in a cubical further down the hall. Someone had apparently tried to make Rhys

put a hospital gown on, withoutsuccessF 2 NJ A4 fF & G GKS F220 2F (KS 0SFK
jacket. Gwen was perched on the bed beside Rhys, looking down at his left hand as she clutched it in her

two smaller ones, tears threatening to fall.
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hand.
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he was reassuring. Gwen gave him a hesitant nod, not completely buying the bullshit.

GLQY +aH$ AR2 &SI 2 2édackiaPloghell.y A aK a4 6Stf =

G, SFKZ¢ DsSYy Y2RRSRI NRaAy3d (2 KSN) TSHatwass ab2 NBai
visiblyfalsez &GAff K2f RAy3a 2yi2 wkKeaQ KFyRZI NBftdOlGlyd s

GLQE £, 100> F AwrSe & Sy 02 dzNJ IS RZdz 43 HzSTBAN WV EK KABINI IKyF B RL Qf f
1SS Iy S8 2y LlEyid2 F2N &2dz a oSttt dé

Gwen hesitated a moment before nodding, bending to kiss Rhys firmly on the lips.
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past Jack. Jack gave Rhys a tentative smile before he too turned to leave.

GWFE O1 ¢ wKeéa OFffSRX OldzaAy3a (GKS Yly (2 aLBdz&S 64l
goingtomakS A 0 K¢  w Kdyanevér dng f&r Bre-anblelzr airy-fairy questions.

Jack hesitated again, and it struck Rhys that he had never seen the infamous Captain Jack Harkness so
unsure - so vulnerable - as he did now.
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He was no more relaxed now than he had been on the previous drive. His face was impassive, not

revealing anything to her about how he was taking this all in. Just another day at the office, she

supposed. She opened her mouth to say something to him - to ask him to tell her the truth as to how

lanto was, about what Rhys had called him back into the cubical for - but she barely got her mouth open

before Jack was slamming on the brakes and bringing the SUV to a grinding halt at the foot of the lane

up to the farm.
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blocking the lane. There was someone in the driver@Qseat and as she undid her seatbelt to go and get
them to move the car she realised it was her old partner, Andy Davidson.

"I'll get him to move the car," Gwen said to Jack, sliding from the SUV and moving towards the car when
she realised Jack was about to lean on the horn. As she drew closer she realised why the car hadn't
started to move itself or why Andy hadn't come out to greet them. His head was resting back on the
driver's window, his mouth open and his arms folded across his chest as he slept. Gwen smiled, tapping
on the window lightly before giggling as Andy jarred awake, looking around comically before his eyes fell
on Gwen. He rolled down the window as he looked at his watch.

"Working hard as usual then, Andy," Gwen teased, watching as Andy ran a hand down his face,
presumably to try and clear the sleep.

"Well what else am | supposed to do when you lot are off somewhere else, running around in your
mystery machine, and tell me to not let anyone in apart from paramedics?" Andy questioned defiantly.

"You didn't go in that room at the end of the hall?" Gwen asked, suddenly agitated.

"No, although there's a bloody awful smell coming from in there," Andy groused, turning questioning
eyes on Gwen, knowing he wasn't going to get any answers out of her. "To be honest with you, Gwen,
that's the leastof myworries. hyS 2F (K2aS YSyYy KIR KAa (ySSOILI 60f2¢
GKS o6FasSyYSyid GKI GQasz erd@réctlonky'ltdmbRiadelnde IdzérbeRed" IA JA Y I K

Gwen didn't say anything, her head whipping round as Jack let out a loud toot on the horn. He was
looking at her from behind the wheel, silently telling her to hurry up; he wanted to get this over and
done with as quickly as possible. She turned back to Andy giving him a shit-eating grin before dismissing
him.

"Thanks for doing this, Andy," Gwen said coyly, patting him on the arm through the window. "We'll clear
up now, you get yourself home." Gwen smiled before she moved back towards the SUV, getting in the
passengers side. Andy glared after her for a moment before he started the car and pulled over in the
lane slightly to let the SUV past. Gwen didn't even so much as look his way as she and Jack sped up the
lane towards the house. Andy sighed before he threw the police car in gear.
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Cardiff and the prospect of an early night.

39



"Anybody see anything?" Jack asked, speaking for the first time since they had left the hospital as he
pulled up onto the gravel path outside the front door to the farmhouse.

"Andy says only he and the paramedics were in the house and they stayed out of the room Roulette's
in," Gwen supplied as she slipped out the SUV, following Jack into the house.

"Good," Jack answered, not turning to look at her as he led the way into the basement. Gwen winced
when Jack flicked his flashlight on to illuminate the dead body there, crumpled in a heap with a
surprised look still on his face, at least what was left of his face. Gwen swallowed her gag reflex, noticing
there was a set of handcuffs beside the man and an abandoned pair of keys too.

Gwen tried to re-construct what she suspected had happened in the basement but all she could see
were shades of that time in the countryside with the cannibals. She swallowed the rising bile in her
throat, suppressing the flashbacks that threatened to paralyze her. She had a job to do. She had to get
back to Rhys.

Jack's feet were scuffing over a patch of dirt in the corner of the room before he turned and disappeared
up the stairs of the basement. Gwen listened to his long strides heading down the corridor, unable to
tare her gaze away from the body for a moment before she followed Jack.

"Jack?" she called out to him when he was not in plain sight of her. She didn't get a reply but she noticed
the door into Roulette's study was now open at the end of the corridor. She approached cautiously, as if
she was scared there were still people other than herself, Jack and the dead bodies, in the house. She
found Jack stood in the middle of Roulette's study, standing over the body of Roulette, an
indeterminable look on his face.

"Jack?" Gwen questioned again, voice hoarse with emotion as she tried to ignore the second body in the
room. The guy that she had found only marginally intimidating looked no older than lanto in death.

"Burn it," Jack whispered harshly, his eyes never straying from Roulette's fallen form, still lying face
down on the floor.

"What?" Gwen asked confused as to what it actually was.

"Burn the whole place," Jack said again, his voice slightly louder and more confident. "We'll say it was
teenagers," Jack said, finally looking up at Gwen with a glint of malice in his eyes.

"Burn it? With what?" Gwen asked, scared of asking the question she really wanted answered - why?

"There's petrol in the back of the SUV," Jack replied quickly, taking one last look at Roulette, before

moving to leave the room. Gwen watched as he paused on the threshold, his gaze falling on the now

dried patch of blood by the doorjamb. Gwen must have stepped on it on her way in because it covered

almost the whole threshold. W O1 Qa4 O6NBIF 1K KAGOKSRI a2 ljdzai@lfte I yR
for something else had the house not been so silent itself, before Jack was gone, striding back down the

corridor towards the front door.
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Gwen sighed, she was too tired to argue with Jack now, to contradict him and tell him the stupidity of
what he was about to do. lanto would have argued too ¢ he had always been one for the more subtle
cover-ups - but lanto was in hospital fighting for his life and Gwen did not have enough reason in her to
speak for the both of them.

When she emerged back out into the courtyard Jack was already hauling two canisters of petrol towards
the house. She watched mutely as he disappeared back inside, methodically moving from room to room,
a trail of petrol following behind him. Gwen did not want to be a part of this. She had done cover-up
0ST2NB | YR {-wpAthis wislsoingtiihgelsdd 2 @S NJ

{KS F2tt26SR WFEO]l o001 AyiG2 w2dzZ SGGSQa addzRe (K2adz
w2 dzf S G (i Be@atteraddmething as he took a lighter out his pocket - one she had seen lanto

with on occasion - and Gwen was suddenly fearful that he was going to set fire to himself too by starting

the fire with Roulette's body.
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GWF O Z ¢  dnfKdachibig Nk t8 lRm andblacing a hand on his arm. He turned to her sharply,
startling her as he swept out the room again, petrol can and lighter still in hand.

When Gwen reached the front door Jack was already setting fire to an old rag that he had shoved in the
petrol can, moving past Gwen to the front door of the house again. Without hesitation, Jack threw it
through the front door before walking backwards a few steps, watching as flames rose in the hallway,
spreading quickly to other rooms.

They both watched enthralled as the fire took hold, the flames licking at the boards covering the
windows. There was the sound of the upstairs floor collapsing and fire flared in the doorway, causing
Jack and Gwen to take another couple of steps back. Gwen stared in through the front door, able to see
all the way to the back of the house where the study was now completely hidden by the flames. She
stared entranced for a moment, before Jack speaking brought her back.

G2 SONBE R2Yy S KSNEB I gbatk & thad JUMaRd gdétinghd Gvendolowed, D dlirgyier
seatbelt on before looking over at Jack as he started to drive away. Neither of them looked back as the
fire lit up the surrounding countryside.
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he could see of his body, inventorying the wires and tubes and machines that if he had been more lucid,

would know exactly what they were for. Gwen gave a relieved laugh, a hand involuntarily moving up to

stroke his hair. His eyes fluttered closed at her careful touch.

al 26 Qa amdagked Ksdhe opened his eyes again to look at Gwen, as if he had suddenly

remembered how he had made it to the hospital. To be honest, everything from the last couple of days

was a little fuzzy at the moment. The only thing he could rememberinvividcf | NAG& 61 & GKS FI O
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out a laugh.
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swallow a yawn.
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features, making her cheeks glow. lanto gave her a lopsided smile, chuckling slightly before he realised
that hurt too much.

GCKI Yyl &2d2é¢ D6SYy &F ARSI &dRRSyfe& &ESNA2dza o
G2 KId F2NKE LIEyidz |41 SHiblledtSthedme ShiSpliow. Ay KA & G241 0S8

GC2NJ f221Ay3 FFUGSNI wkeaz yR OO2NRAY3 (2 KAYZ &t
glistening with unshedtearss KSNJ INR L) 2y LIyd2Qa KFIYyR AYyONBIFaAy3

GEAY] @ % dzQthdothdFhay MR dzy RT ¢ LIy (2 O®MNBOKS RR AKEYNE( 2avHAE A
anything for a moment, looking down at the hospital sheets pooled round lant2 Q& @I A &G @
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anyway, watching as her eyes flicked down to the bandages adorning his stomach.
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he realised how close he had come to dying.
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off, looking away from lanto but placing a second hand on top of their clasped hands. lanto sighed,
closing his eyes briefly at the memory of cold metal next to skin.

GL GKAY(1Z¢é DoSy KS&AGLF (SR i OASYF|2 NEBS (a2NdAAR/ 3K 1o 0 11 Alf2f
LIAT T LI FOS A ¥Fithink h&wold/h&veikilladl BoSlafte itk His Nale hands had he got

0KS OKIFIyOSz¢ DoSY TFTAYAAKSRI dantdjGshilgddt herlmyffirg F2 NJ |y
another yawn. He tried to move a hand to cover it up but his limbs were not willing to cooperate

anymore.
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feigning drowsiness. Gwen laughed.
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and leaning over lanto to kiss him softly on the forehead.
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weakly at her, his eyelids already drooping, He could see her smudged mascara and hooded eyes up
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time to dwell on these facts though before he slipped into a dreamless, exhausted and drug induced

sleep.

Gwen shoved her hands in the pockets of her stained jeans as she walked back down the row of beds

towards the ward door. She stepped back to allow a trolley through that had an unconscious patient on

it, his head bound tightly, his face black and blue and his nose obviously broken.D g Sy Qa S&Sa Y2 @SH
from one bruised face to another, watching lanto sleeping before she pulled her phone out her pocket

to call Jack, moving out into the corridor.
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hand to her chest as she felt her heart thundering in her ribcage.
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of a group of doctors and nurses that were rushing by them with a crash cart.
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hand.
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distractedly past Gwen to a nurse coming out of the ICU ward.
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while Gwen retreated down the corridor, presumably to find her own hero.

Jack did as he was told, pulling off his coat as he entered the ward and pulling up a chair, the seat still
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Roulette and his men.
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thought
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Jack put the folder down Gwen had just handed him, putting his elbows on the desk and steepling his
hands so his chin rested on them. He considered Gwen for a long moment, before he got a distant sort
of look in his eyes, staring past Gwen at some forgotten point on the wall behind her.
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an afterthought, his gaze moving back to Gwen thoughtfully. 2 S Yy S@SNJ RA R TFnlshédR 2 dzi 4 |
offhandedly, chuckling to himself before he looked back down at the folder on his desk.
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enigmatically, causing Gwen to sigh in frustration.
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annoyance.

G.dzi KS RARYy Q¢ WFO]l NBLX ASRO®
4. dzii 8 &mMen(starfedt

G. dzi KS RARY QI Yiag GWh OnjeaniigflllioSkNdMdielhdit Sriedbackdtdwards his
computer, typing a few last strokes on the keyboard before pulling himself to his feet, taking the folder
with him. Gwen hesitated for a fraction of a second before following Jack out into the main area of the
Hub, watching as he started moving down the stairs past the water tower.
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at her.
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FyGd2 FTNRY 0SAy3d &aK20GX wKeéa TFTNRBY 0.5hksamhindwsveri Sy s 02 d
slightly, but his gaze never left hers.

L R2y Qi NBaLRyR ¢Stf (42 oflO1lYIFIAf=Z¢é WOl &4FAR aKk
shoulders stiff as he marched away towards the archives. Gwen let him go this time, uncrossing her
arms and looking around the Hub for a moment, taking in how empty it was.

~Xesknokakas

WFE Ol LXFOSR LIEyGi2Qa 2Stkya 20SNI[ _,Z’\'/—«(/?"“’-Al:—i—?\ = 0KS &I
returned to the bed where a t-shirt and casual shirt lay on top of the '
sheets. Jack set about folding them carefully to place back in the chest of
drawers. He hesitated though, picking up the t-shirt and pressing it to his
face, inhaling deeply. It smelt of sweat and blood and pain, but so
irrevocably lanto.

Jack looked up as the bathroom door opened to reveal lanto stood there
in nothing but a towel, wet hair plastered to his forehead. Jack watched

hesitantly as lanto limped over to the bed, holding his stomach and
gingerly sitting on the bed beside Jack before he lay down even more
carefully.

G, 2dz 211 @8Ké WIF O]l I &1 SRZ whoss dyés ekeYaalvcldsddA IKGf & (2 NBIL
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GCKFG oFa TENI G22 YdzOK STF2NIi=¢ LEyd2 O2YLX I AySR:
soon.

L RAR 2FFSNJ G2 KSEfLIZé WFHO] NBUG2NISRTI aYAfAy3d &f A
of drawers.

aL 1 Yy ,2a6k yéudadz what you claim to be a lazy eye, as well as a severe case of wandering
KFEyRaz¢ LIy Gidlly, dbEKkidg his Bobd eyl bphld@o-watch Jack retrieving a pair of pyjama
bottoms from the drawer. Jack chuckled to himself as he came back over to the bed, standing over
lanto.

GLQfEf GNB YR NBFNIAY FNRY Y2 fjabdbottonfsHoskoglezbbé W O] N
whathewasabouttodo.2 A G K2dzi ¢l AGAy3 F2NJ I NBLI& KS o60Syild R2¢
legs of the pyjamas and hoisting them up under the towel.

GL FSSt fA1S LQY R2Ay3 (KAZ DHONDI I NMRIAZBE N ION ¥ (iS50 &
2LIAYA2Y GNRJdzZASNE aK2dzZ R Ffglkhéa 0SS NBY2OSR FNRBY &2

G2SQ@S |t NBIFIRe8 KIR (KAa O2y@SNHEIGAZ2YS LQY y244 02Y
eyes as Jack finally pulled the towel from round his waist, smiling to himself.

G{LRAfALRNIZ¢ WFO] 3IANHz¥of SR 0SF2NB KS GKNBg GKS i
before Jack was gently rubbing his hair dry, trying to avoid the bruises and cuts that were buried

somewhere underneath hishair W O1 al i R2g¢y 2y (GKS 06SR 06SaARS LIyi
LFEyd2Qa KIFANI S@Sy G(K2dzZa3K Ad 6l a Y2adfte RNER y240

452 &2dz 6lyid YS G2 &dle G2yA3KGKE WHO]l +Fa1SRZ Y

GL g2dz RYyQil KI @S O0NRdAzZAKG & Zaow répledaBnoshifimediateR,A Ry Qi g6 y
OldzaAy3 WFHO1l G2 Lzt GKS G26Sft | gl@& FNRY LIyi(i2Qa

G, 2dz OMEK@&YKGI RAR &2dzKé¢ WFO] FalSR aoSLiAorttes gl i
reaction.L Y12 RARY QU ugiiHaith@waslagfedd, eNtibr 3t or teinthg it, but he soon
NBIFfAASR LIyGi2Qa &Af Sy OS .#delwitchdd théistedsNdeSnd Rz K F2 NJ 0 2
LIyi20Qa OKSad F2NJF Y2YSyd 0ST2NB f Sstipgbnfidopy 02 1
2F LlIyG2Qa KSIR®

GLF @2dz ¢l yild YS G2 aidz ey HKS$ yNB2\WzONBNIGEGewsayalli (2K K |- GISBF
as he pulled back from the kiss. lanto gave a light groan as Jack pulled himself to his feet taking the
towel with him and heading towards the bathroom.

G, 2d2Q@S 3F28 dzyd At L IS 2dzi GKS aK24SNJ 2 Y20S5¢

5

bathroom, as usual leaving the door open, ever the exhibitionist.

G9OBSY AT L ¢l a | 0tBS oRRABKR (L HJ|KGANIE 1O HHRY QAT YRA Y S
finally cracking open an eye, titling his head sideways and watching Jack as he started to undress.
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aD2iG Yeé flrie& Se8s8s LlIyiliz2zKé WOl OFff SdtodhditBdy (GKS ol
ISGaGAYy3  f1 &G SeS¥dxZ 2F WHO1Qa FNES a AG RAA&Ll LI
painfully into a sitting position.

~Rokekaoka
G.Fylryl RNRLLSR || &AE LI Ol NRdzyR F2N) é@2dznrga I+ 3Si

dinner up for herselfand Rhys. & ! Y Ry 2 @ 2 dz. 0Ok /5031 LRI AQS] A fyteSNAE F NBy Qi
YAESR 6AGK It O02K2f 2NJ GKS 2LINIGA2y 2F KSI geé YI OK
out of the corner of her eye from where he was perched on the kitchen stool. Gwen lifted the plates of

OdzZNNE dzLJ YR Y2@0SR (GKSY ONR&aa (2 GKS oNBI|1Flrad o
on the side of the head, before taking up her own seat.

G2 KIFd FNB 6S Of I &aA Reyshasked, asthéipickédSup 15 &ork, ¥nhiliGsicHeakils NEB K &

Gwen.

G2Sftf tSGQa Lzt AdG GKA& glex LQft ySSR (2 32 2dzi
GKS 2FFA0S F2NJ GKS ySEG 02dzZLX S 2F éhSphikeduptler DSy NB
own fork. Rhys gave a sly smile before he started digging into his food.

{2 0SAy3a RN}IIISR Ayil2 ¢2NDOKg22R o0dzaAySaa R2Sa Kt
riceced ¢ KFG 6SNB Y& TIF @2dz2NRGS &dahddIantingland Bien jddikzhigdS R A G A
indulgently, watchinghim.d L G KAYy ]l ¢2NOKg22R aK2dzZ R 6S LI e&Aay3a T2
rate you go through clothes. | dunno how lanto copes mind; dunno why he wears his best suits to work,

R2 @& 2 dzKsked, wrKirg Bowakds her slightly.

Gwenshrugged. a1 S 2dzali R2Sasx L GKAYy{1l AG 62 dzZ BirtdASo, 16 SANR A
OKAY1l WFHO]l YAIKEG KIFI @S az2YSUGUKAyYy3 G2 &aleé lozdzi GKS

G2 Stf yIQUs 26dFIRNI SELISYaA @S adziia AF L ofz22Ré 62N) SR

G§SYRSNAEASR o0& OlyyAolrtasz IyR FfY2&FKOSmicet SR o0& &2 dz
Gwen stopped with the fork half way to her mouth, turning to look at Rhys fully now.

G2 KIdl RAKRE DgSy FalSR Ffy2ad oNBFIKfSaateo

G2S KIFIR GAYS (2 OKIFd 6KAfS 6S 6SNB t201SR dzLJ R2gY
glass of wine and nearly downed the whole thing, worried what else lanto and Rhys had time to talk

about while they were down there.

G9laeée f20S3y 2dzad WOl dzaS LQY y2i RNAYy]lAYy3d R2SayQi
chuckling slightly. §Gwen gave an unsure smile, putting her glass back down, sucking on her bottom lip

for a moment.

G1 SQa 332G F A0dz002NYy A0GNBIF1=X LQff 3IAGS KAY GKIFGZE
something that only lanto and Rhys had shared, locked up alone in the basement.
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G, SIKZ¢é¢ D¢gSy alAR az2¥fdftes aYAfAy3d &l Rfeé KSNAStTFTo
G{SSya fAFSNKEQRIRAFRGIIAOSY KItF GKS OKIFIyOSzIé¢ wKe
into his mouth.

GLYOf dzZRAY3 KAia fATFTSZ¢é DoSy alAR az2faftes 6SF2NB aKk
tried to hold back. Now that she thought about it, lanto had come close to losing his life so many times

and after Lisa, when he was no doubt falling apart at theseams¢a KS RARY Ql gl yi G2 GKAYy
Rhys, notagain-K SQR 1 SLJi 3I2Ay AT 06SOI dza S & HikeladkogmdlJ2 8 SR WI O
F LI NByidfe O2dzZ RyQd (1Aff Ldtrigiigtzue | f GK2dzZ3K DgSy 1YyS
GDsSYys t20SKé wKea a1SRZ | KFEYR (2dzOKAy3 KSNJ I NY
with unshedtears.¢ KS& A LIAf f SR 2 @SNJI (i K2 dzjeKchekkdlackiaKddlueftod.2 { SR I
A hand shot up to her face to try and stifle the sobs that were building painfully inherchest. L i RA Ry Qi

help when Rhys put his arms round her, awkwardly hugging her sidelong at the breakfast bar as she
cried for no other reason but relief that Rhys and lanto were okay ¢ for now at least.

L GKAY]l GKA& Aa (GKS LI NI 6KSNB (GKSe LIXle G4KS OKS
Gwen pulled back from him slightly, wiping at her eyes and smudging what remained of her mascara
and eyeliner down her cheeks.
G2 KFEiKé¢ akKS FalSRXI FABAYy3I KAY I O2y¥FdzaSR f I dzZ3AK®
G2Sftf ftSiQa FILOS FroOoia KSNBx 208> L FS8SSt ftA1S LQ
Godfather meets the X-Files meets, | dunno, Indiana Jones,¢ wKeéa Of  NAFASR® DgSy ail
moment before she laughed loudly.
G, 2dz RFT40 &d2RX¢ DgSy alAR FfY2a0G oNBFKGKfSaatez O2
before she twisted away from him.
G910 @2dzNJ RAY Y SNE ¢ eroskSsyghe AdohR Sedbat hindA O A y 3 dzLJ K

VL TVE V% F.VE 1.9
WE Ol afALIISR Ayid2 GKS 06SR 0SaARS LlIyid2s FtlLGdSyAy
JAYIASNI @ Y2dz RSR .Hekell thed/@uhg éhanblgh alayrdriatilely fyoth &/H2ré he was
lying on his side as Jack tentatively placed a protective arm over the top of him.

GLQY y20G 3F2Ay3 G2 0 NB Llightoéthebddrgoin?z 6 KA ALISNBR Ay GKS

GL 1y263¢é WOl NBLI ASRI 0 drntod6UldRes| Jagk ensivgddhitd hith2 3 NA LJ
4 KS 3INI&aLISR W01 Qa8 KFIyR GKFG 61 & tFHTAfte NBadaAy3
scar on his stomach, pressing both their hands gently against it.

G¢KSY ad02L) GNBFGA YWY NELAHIASS RE GKSAYGA YRR fKEASE KUY R 2y
beforemovingit. L Y2 &1 & NBfASOSR 6 KS yscalisOrigex@verK I YR NB Y| Ay
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tentatively running over it, mapping every imperfection.| S gl & S@Sy Y2NB 3INI (ST dA
KFyR &t ARS dzZLlJ I o0AGE (dzA3IAYy3 LIEyG2 o6F 01 Aydaz Wk Oj
breath on the back of his neck, hotand needy. ¢ KS& f & fA1S GKIFIG F2NI I f2y3
GAO1TtAY3a GKS o6 O1 2 Theualoppostefxanteyidfating. | & KS aidl NBR I

DSy G2fR YS K2¢g aOFINBR aKS glazé LIEyd2 gKAALISNB
hesitation.

G! 602dzi wKeakKé WFHO]l FalSRI Y2@Ay3a KAa KSFR aft A3akKiaf
ear.

Gb23¢é dzAFR2F AN AYS KAEA KFIYR Y2@Ay3a (2.409 KBS NIIFWHRO |aks
gl & a0k NBR 2F &2dzdpé

G{ OF NBR 2F YSKé WIO1l a1 SRzI O2yTdzaA2y ,kupbinkAa @2A0
small circles.

G{KS alAR AaB3ORAFSOFENBSSY LI yiz2 SELXIIAYSRT ftAailsSy
back of the block of flats. & { KS ¢ & & Ol NBR ¢gKI i €2dz ¢SNB 3I2Ay3 G2
I A4AftSyO0OS RSaOSYyRSR 0SG¢SSy GKS (g2 2F GKSY | a Wk
hand. lanto let out a sigh, finally closing his eyes, too tired to keep them open now.

WIEO1Qa @2A0S OBYSORKA 12 vYPDsKERSYeaStT I+ oAGZéE KS
his own. There was a beat before Jack spoke again. & !  LAGBt3 bone to pick withyou, L I Y12 W2y S& X ¢
Jack started, breaking the serious moment between them.

GhK @SFKKé LEFEyd2 IA1SRI |jdAN]JAYR KAa S@SoNRg SOSy

G, 2dz2Q@S SSy 3I2Ay3 G2 1FNI21S 0SKbanywhereeBeamat O] 6 KSy
FTNRY AY KS &K 2 dabtbldbuckledlighdly beforSh¥irging yisBdad further into the
pillow.

N O

G, 2dzQNB y2i0 O2YAy3a gAGK dzaxé LIEyG2 NBLX ASRO®

G2 Ké y20Ké W Ollantb faignés Ruddanysl&xp. @ i k K £ { Wiaddsligtlz @4 K & R
Y2 0Ké KBS lanbfetdbtla dodplR of fake snores for good measure.

GL 1y26 €2dzQNB y20 at SSLIAy3Iz¢ WOl INRIAESREZQNR{ f A
y2i ady2NAyYy3 f2dR Sy2dzaAKbdE

LFEyd2 O2dz RY BatesdpSdhisipsigiifg hifnseltrdall

G2 Ke y2iKé WFEO]l FaiSR F2NJ I GKANR (GAYSI @2A0S asSN
he could see Jack.

G ¢ KS (0 NYzi KKaknbdbey. G2 | &1 SR
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Gb20 2dzald | 62 dzi @oknding indedirs, szmething thabMlasthpre thah aNitRle
disturbing coming from Jack Harkness. & 2 K& KIF @S L Yy SO@OSNJ YSO Fyeé 27F @&2dzNJ

lanto blinked a couple of times, watching Jack for any sign that he was teasing or winding lanto up, but

therewasjud i IASYydzZAiyS O2y FdzaAz2y Ay WFHO1Qa SesSa |a KS g4t

L RARYQlU UGKAYy]1 @& 2 dzQRIy,pabsyigh sefoBdIodwatdn Wi O QRE NIE R SR A 8 WNHz
é ~

interrupting Jack before he had a chance to reply to that comment with something serious. & . S& A RS &

z

knowyou-8 2 dzQR K23 (KS YAONRLIK2YS G 1FNI21So¢

LFEyd2 KdzZFFSR 2dzi I KSaAdlyd f1FdzAKZ F@2ARAY3I WFO1Q
'S RARYy QiU SELISOG wWHO1 G2 N2ttt 0l Ol 2 @&Bolthes A i K KAYZX
NBflFGA2yaKAL 42 KS aGFNISR atA3akaGfte gKSy KS FSti

GLF L LINRYAAS y2i (G2 K23 GKS YAONRLK2YyS OlFy L 0O2Y
slightly. He hesitated, not because K S RARY QUG ¢l yi (2 &l & &8wE odzi 0SOl
changing the rules of their relationship, moving the goalposts, making he and Jack closer towards a

working relationship of some sort and that scared him more than he was willing to let on.

G 2dz LINPYAaSKé LIyid2 FalSR S@Syddzattes I GSFaiAy3a |
stay awake now. The painkillers he had taken after his shower were making him drowsy, his body

already exhausted from the effort of doing anything.

GL YWNREB ¢ WIF 01 6 KA BritdSNB Hear thesmilk ih his tiorebéforeS bwiNikiss was
pressed to that spot behind his ear causing his eyes to flutter closed.

L2 TV VT TV 2.9

Rhys was stood at the bar of The Neville a couple of weeks later on Quiz Night, his turn to get the round

in. Dav and Banana were in a corner booth arguing over who had won the 1986 world cup, Dav insisting

it had been Argentina while Banana was arguing that it was the fourth time Brazilhadwon.wK & a ¢ ay Qi
getting involved. The barmaid was serving the man next to Rhys when a pint was set down in front of

him. Rhys looked up, slightly shocked for a moment to see lanto Jones standing there.

Ge¢KEFEG LIAYG L 268 @2dzz¢é¢ LEyd2 SELX I AfriysRiailedA Y RA Ol GAY
slightly before sliding the pint back across the bar so it was in front of lanto.

4. 2dz R2yQid 265 YS IyeidKAYI YIysé wKea NBLX ASRO
GL 265 82dz Yé fATSZé Llyd2 2028S008R: LIzAKAY3I (KS
L GKAY 1 OKI répied, huffidg out ah §inSodt disbelieink Bugh.

G¢KSY LQff KFE@S | LAYG 2F . NFrAyazé RhysgaieBmdNB LI ASRX
disbelieving look before he too was smiling, shaking his head slightly as he turned back to the bar.

G2 KId OFy L 380 e2d t208Ké GKS G6FNYEFAR FaiSR: ay
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Ghyid 2F .NIAyazé wKeéa alARI | aYAfS aLINBIRAy3a 2y
lanto. Rhys raised his glass slightly in a silent toast, lanto mirroring him before they drank, relishing in
another ordinary night down the pub.
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