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The dream is always the same.  

IŜΩs in a white room, laid out on a gurney, all of the restraints clinched tight, preventing any movement.  

The only thing he can hear is his own heartbeat and panicked breathing.  

Something bad is going to happen, his dream self knows that just as well as his conscious self. The 

problem is, only his conscious self knows what the bad thing is; his dream self doeǎƴΩǘΣ ƴƻ Ƴŀtter how 

much he wishes he could. 

¢ƘŜǊŜΩǎ ƴƻ ǿƛƴŘƻǿ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǊƻƻƳΣ Ƨǳǎǘ ǘƘŜ Ŧŀƛƴǘ ƻǳǘƭƛƴŜ ƻŦ ŀ ŘƻƻǊΣ ōǳǘ ƘŜ ŎŀƴΩǘ ƎŜǘ ǘƻ ƛǘΣ ǘƘŜ ǊŜǎǘǊŀƛƴǘǎ ŀǊŜ 

ǘƻƻ ǘƛƎƘǘ ŀƴŘ ƴƻ ƳŀǘǘŜǊ Ƙƻǿ ƳǳŎƘ ƘŜ ǎǘǊǳƎƎƭŜǎ ƘŜ ŎŀƴΩǘ ƎŜǘ ŦǊŜŜΦ ¢ƘŜǊŜΩǎ ōƭƻƻŘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǎƘŜŜǘǎ ƴƻǿΣ 

running down his arms and legs, pain throbbing in time with his heartbeat. 

IŜ ǎŎǊŜŀƳǎΣ ŜƴŘƭŜǎǎƭȅΣ ōǳǘ ƴƻ ƻƴŜ ƘŜŀǊǎΣ ƻǊ ƛŦ ǘƘŜȅ Řƻ ǘƘŜȅ ŘƻƴΩǘ ŎŀǊŜΦ  

¢ƘŜǊŜΩǎ ǿǊƛǘƛƴƎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǿŀƭƭ ǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ƭŜŦǘΣ ōǳǘ ƘŜ ŎŀƴΩǘ ǊŜŀŘ ƛǘΦ ¢ƘŜ ǘŜȄǘ ƛǎ ǇŀƭŜ ƎǊŜȅΣ ōŀǊŜƭȅ ǾƛǎƛōƭŜ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ ǘƘŜ 

ǿƘƛǘŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǿŀƭƭΦ IŜ ǘƘƛƴƪǎ ƘŜ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘŀǘ ƛǘ ǎŀȅǎΣ ōǳǘ ƘŜ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ŀƴŘ ƛǘΩǎ ƘŀǊŘ ǘƻ ǘƘƛƴƪΦ  

He stops screaming when he starts to choke, tears running down the side of his face and into his hair, a 

mix of frustration and desperation. 

It seems like its been hours since he stopped screaming when the door opens, a frantic looking woman 

stumbling across to him and tugging at the bindings holding him to the bed until they come loose. {ƘŜΩǎ 

shaking and muttering the same thing under her breath over and over again.  

It takes what seems to be an eternity but finally she manages to release his arms and chest, allowing 

him to reach his legs to remove those restraints even as she manages to focus enough to give him a set 

ƻŦ ƛƴǎǘǊǳŎǘƛƻƴǎΦ ¢ƘŜǊŜΩǎ ŀ ǘƘǳƳǇ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǿŀƭƭǎ ŀƴŘ ǎƘŜΩǎ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ ƳǳǘǘŜǊƛƴƎΣ tears running 

down her cheeks.  

His clothes are waiting for him on the other side of the door, so he dresses quickly, not really noticing as 

the woman flees the room, leaving him alone; not seeming to care whether or not he had heard what 

she had told him.  

IŜΩǎ ǎƻ ǊŜƭƛŜǾŜŘ ǘƻ ōŜ ŦǊŜŜ ƻŦ the nightmare, free from the restraints and the white room, only, when he 

walks out into the corridor, he finds himself stepping from one nightmare to another.  

Lǘ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ǘŀƪŜ ƭƻƴƎ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ǎŎǊŜŀƳƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǎǘŀǊǘ ŀƎŀƛƴΦ 

He comes awake suddenly, still screaming in the darkness of his ƻǿƴ ǊƻƻƳΦ IŜΩǎ ǳǎŜŘ ǘƻ ƛǘ ƴƻǿ ǘƘƻǳƎƘΣ 

so he gets up, takes a shower and heads out.  

¢ƘŜǊŜΩǎ ƴƻ Ǉƻƛƴǘ ƛƴ ǘǊȅƛƴƎ ǘƻ Ǝƻ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ ǎƭŜŜǇΦ 

And besides, he has work to do. 
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~*~*~*~*~ 

ά!ƴƻǘƘŜǊ ŀƴƛƳŀƭ ŀǘǘŀŎƪΦέ WŀŎƪ ŎƻƳƳŜƴǘŜŘΣ ƳƻǘƛƻƴƛƴƎ ǘƻǿŀǊŘǎ ǘƘŜ ƴŜǿǎǇŀǇŜǊ ǿƛǘƘ Ƙƛǎ toast, ignoring 

the disapproving look Ianto aimed at him for ǘŀƭƪƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ Ƙƛǎ ƳƻǳǘƘ ŦǳƭƭΦ ά¢ƘŜ ǘƘƛǊŘ ǘƘƛǎ ƳƻƴǘƘΦέ 

Three days had passed since Gwen had officially terminated her investigation into the relationship 

ōŜǘǿŜŜƴ /ŀǊŘƛŦŦΩǎ ƳƛǎǎƛƴƎ ǇŜǊǎƻƴǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ negative rifts spikes, during which the rift had been relatively 

quiet, with just a few harmless pieces of technology turning up at random spots throughout the city. 

What that meant was that Jack was getting restless, which almost always lead to Ianto bearing the brunt 

of his frustration; one way or another. 

¢ƘŜ ƻƴƭȅ ǇǊƻōƭŜƳ ǿŀǎΣ Lŀƴǘƻ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ōŜŜƴ ƎŜǘǘƛƴƎ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŀǘ ƳǳŎƘ ǎƭŜŜǇ ǊŜŎŜƴǘƭȅΣ ǿƘƛŎƘ ƳŜŀƴǘ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜ 

ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŀƴȅǿƘŜǊŜ ƴŜŀǊ ǇǊŜǇŀǊŜŘ ǘƻ ōŜ ŎƻƳōŀǘƛƴƎ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŦǊǳǎǘǊŀtions as well as he usually would have.   

ά²ŜŜǾƛƭǎ Řƻ ȅƻǳ ǘƘƛƴƪΚέ 

άbƻΣ ǿŜΩŘ ƘŀǾŜ ƴƻǘƛŎŜŘ ƛŦ ǘƘŜȅ were getting more active and there would have haŘ ƳƻǊŜ ǎƛƎƘǘƛƴƎǎΦέ WŀŎƪ 

replied, pausing in his reading to examine Ianto for a long moment, eyes narrowing.  IŜ ŎƭŜŀǊƭȅ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ 

impressed with what he was seeing. ά¸ƻǳΩǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ǎǇŜƴŘƛƴƎ ǘƻƻ Ƴŀƴȅ ƴƛƎƘǘǎ ƘŜǊŜ ȅƻǳ ƪƴƻǿΦέ 

Ianto raised an eyebrow, ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ǳǇ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƛŘȅƛƴƎ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŘŜǎƪΣ ά¸ƻǳ ƘŀǾŜƴΩǘ ŜȄŀŎǘƭȅ ōŜŜƴ ŎƻƳǇƭŀƛƴƛƴƎΦέ 

WŀŎƪ ƎǊƛƴƴŜŘΣ άbƻ, ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ǊƛƎƘǘ L ƘŀǾŜƴΩǘΦέ IŜ ǇŀǳǎŜŘ ŦƻǊ ŀ ƳƻƳŜƴǘΣ ǇǊŜǘŜƴŘƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜ was reviewing 

their activities in his head, before he pressed on, refusing to be distracted form his point. ά¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ƴƻǘ Ƴȅ 

point though, you need to get out more, go home - ƳŀƪŜ ǎǳǊŜ ƛǘΩǎ ǎǘƛƭƭ ǘƘŜǊŜΦ Sleep in your own bed.έ IŜ 

ǘǊŜŀǘŜŘ Lŀƴǘƻ ǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ǇŀǘŜƴǘŜŘ ΨLΩƳ ȅƻǳ ōƻǎǎΣ L ƪƴƻǿ ōŜǎǘΩ ƭƻƻƪΣ ǿƘƛŎƘ ŀǎ ŜǾŜǊΣ ŦŀƛƭŜŘ ǘo come anywhere 

close to what was needed to actually have an impact. 

άaŀȅōŜ,έ Lŀƴǘƻ ŀƭƭƻǿŜŘΣ ƪƴƻǿƛƴƎ ōŜǘǘŜǊ ǘƘŀƴ ǘƻ ǊŜŦǳǎŜ ƻǳǘǊƛƎƘǘΦ All of his bills were set on direct debits 

ǎƻ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ǿƻǊǊy about that and he rarely had time to do any shopping, so even if he did go 

ƘƻƳŜΣ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ƘƛƳ ǘƻ Ŝŀǘ ŀƴȅǿŀȅΦ Though, he had to admit, his own bed would 

probably be just a bit morŜ ŎƻƳŦƻǊǘŀōƭŜ ǘƘŀƴ WŀŎƪΩs bunk and its ancient mattress; but the truth was it 

ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǎƻƭǾŜ Ƙƛǎ ǊŜŀƭ ƛǎǎǳŜΦ  

If he went home and slept in his own bed, he ǿƻǳƭŘ ƻƴƭȅ ƎŜǘ ŀǘ Ƴƻǎǘ ŀƴ ƘƻǳǊΩǎ ǎƭŜŜǇ before the dreams 

started up again, which ultimately meant a sleepless night. When he stayed with Jack the other manΩǎ 

proximity seemed to stave off the dreams, allowing him some amount of undisturbed sleep.  

IŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ ǘŜƭƭ WŀŎƪ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ŘǊŜŀƳǎΣ ōǳǘ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻΦ ¢ƘŜȅ ǿŜǊŜƴΩǘ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ƘŜ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ 

ǿŀƴǘŜŘ ǘƻ ǘŀƭƪ ŀōƻǳǘΣ ƘŜΩŘ ƳǳŎƘ ǊŀǘƘŜǊ Ƨǳǎǘ ǿƻǊƪ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŜƳ ŀǎ ōŜǎǘ ŀǎ ǇƻǎǎƛōƭŜ ŀƴŘ ƘƻǇŜ ǘƘŜȅ ǿƻǳƭŘ 

retreat again soon.  

Jack gave him a suspicious look before giving in and turning back to his newspaper as Ianto headed to 

ǘƘŜ ŎƻŦŦŜŜ ƳŀŎƘƛƴŜΣ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊǎ ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ƛƴ ǎƻƻƴ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜȅΩŘ ōŜ ŜȄǇŜŎǘƛƴƎ ŎƻŦŦŜŜ ƛŦ ǘƘŜȅ ǿŜǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ 

get though the morningΩs meetings. 
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~*~*~*~*~ 

Three nights later Jack finally decided to take matters into his own hands, driving Ianto home and 

escorting him into his flat. Less because he doesƴΩǘ ǘǊǳǎǘ Lŀƴǘƻ ŀƴŘ ƳƻǊŜ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ƘŜΩŘ ŦƻǳƴŘ Lŀƴǘƻ 

asleep on his desk in the archives two hours after the others had left for home.  

Lŀƴǘƻ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ōƻǘƘŜǊ ǘƻ ŀǊƎǳŜΣ ƘŜ ƪƴŜǿ ōŜǘǘŜǊ ǘƘŀƴ ŀǘǘŜƳǇǘ ŀ ŦƛƎƘǘ ǿƘŜƴ ƘŜ ŎƭŜŀǊƭȅ ƘŀŘ ƴƻ ƭŜƎ ǘƻ ǎǘŀƴŘ 

on. He was exhausted aƴŘ ǎǘƛŦŦΣ ŀ ǊŜǎǳƭǘ ƻŦ ŀ ƳƛȄǘǳǊŜ ƻŦ ǘƻƻ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ǎƭŜŜǇ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ Ǉƻǎƛǘƛƻƴǎ ƘŜΩŘ ōŜŜƴ ƛƴ 

while sleeping, or at least thŀǘ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜ ǊŜŀǎƻƴ ŀŎŎƻǊŘƛƴƎ ǘƻ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǊǳƴƴƛƴƎ ŎƻƳƳŜƴǘŀǊȅΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎ ƴƛŎŜ 

though, in a strange way, having Jack scold him like his mother used to.  

Lǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ƘŜ ŜǾŜǊ ǿŀƴǘŜŘ hǿŜƴ ǘƻ witness; he had enough material as it was.  

ά¸ƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ƴƻ ŦƻƻŘΦέ WŀŎƪ reappeared in the bedroom doorway, five minutes after he ordered Ianto to 

strip and get into bed, clearly baffled that Ianto had no food in the house.  

άL ƘŀǾŜƴΩǘ ōŜŜƴ ƘƻƳŜ ƛƴ ŀ ǿƘƛƭŜΦέ Lŀƴǘƻ ǇƻƛƴǘŜŘ ƻǳǘΣ ǘƘƻǳƎƘ Ƙƛǎ ǾƻƛŎŜ ǿŀǎ ǎƻƳŜǿƘŀǘ ƳǳŦŦƭŜŘ ōȅ ǘƘŜ 

pillow he had buried his face in.  

WŀŎƪ ǎƛƎƘŜŘ ŘǊŀƳŀǘƛŎŀƭƭȅΣ ŎǊƻǎǎƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǊƻƻƳ ǘƻ ǇŜǊŎƘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ŜŘƎŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ōŜŘΣ άYou want me to get some 

ǎǳǇǇƭƛŜǎ ŦƻǊ ȅƻǳΚέ 

Lŀƴǘƻ ǊƻƭƭŜŘ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƻ ŦŀŎŜ WŀŎƪΣ ǎƘŀƪƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ƘŜŀŘΣ άbƻΣ LΩƭƭ ǇƛŎƪ ǳǇ ōǊŜŀƪŦŀǎǘ ƻƴ Ƴȅ ǿŀȅ ƛƴǘƻ ǿƻǊƪΣ ǘƘŜǊŜΩǎ 

ƴƻ Ǉƻƛƴǘ ƛƴ ƎŜǘǘƛƴƎ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎΣ LΩŘ ǇǊƻōŀōƭȅ Ƨǳǎǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ǘƘǊƻǿ ƛǘ ƻǳǘ ǿƘŜƴ L ƎŜǘ ƘƻƳŜ ŀŦǘŜǊ ǘƘŜ ƴŜȄǘ ǊƛŦǘ 

emergency to find it making a bid ǘƻ ōŜŎƻƳŜ ǎŜƴǘƛŜƴǘΦέ 

άhǊ ȅƻǳ ŎƻǳƭŘ ŀŎǘǳŀƭƭȅ ŎƻƳŜ ƘƻƳŜ ŀǘ ƴƛƎƘǘΦέ WŀŎƪ suggested in his most reasonable tone, shifting so that 

he could lie on his back on top of the covers. 

Lŀƴǘƻ ǿŀǘŎƘŜŘ ƘƛƳ ŀ ƭƻƴƎ ƳƻƳŜƴǘΣ άL ŎƻǳƭŘΦέ IŜ ŀƎǊŜŜŘΣ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ŜŀǎƛŜǊ and he was too tired to 

ŦƻǊƳ ŀƴȅ ƪƛƴŘ ƻŦ ŎƻƘŜǊŜƴǘ ŀǊƎǳƳŜƴǘΦ άLΩƳ Ǝƻƴƴŀ ǎƭŜŜǇ ƴƻǿΦέ IŜ ƳǳƳōƭŜŘΣ ǎƘƛŦǘƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ƳƻǊŜ 

comforǘŀōƭŜΣ ƛƎƴƻǊƛƴƎ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǎƻŦǘ ƭŀǳƎƘǘŜǊΦ IŜΩŘ ǘŀƭƪ ǘƻ WŀŎƪ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƳƻǊƴƛƴƎΦ  

Maybe. 

~*~*~*~*~ 

Ianto jerked awake, breathing heavily. Opening his eyes, he frowned. The ceiling was further away than 

it was meant to be, he was sure. The bed was a lot less comfortable than he remembered as well.  

He rolled onto his side, seeking a more comfortable position and came face to face with the bottom of 

his bed. That, he thought somewhat fuzzily, explained a lot.  

He lay there for a while, waiting for his breathing to settle and the dull ache to recede somewhat before 

he made a move to start getting ready for work. It felt like his body was just one big bruise, but then 

considering the fact that he had hardwood flooring in his bedroom, which he rolled off his bed onto, it 

ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŀǘ ōƛƎ ŀ ǎǳǊǇǊƛǎŜΦ  
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Ianto showered quickly, shaving without really looking in the mirror, before stumbling back out into his 

bedroom, finally thinking to check the clock. If he was dressed and ready to leave the flat in the next ten 

minutes, he would only be slightly late, not that anyone else would notice. He was always in at least an 

hour before the others; so that he could get the morning rounds done before the real workday began.  

The phone in the Tourist Office started to ring as he stepped through the door, which was never a good 

ǘƘƛƴƎΦ άIŜƭƭƻΧΦέ Iƛǎ ǘȅǇƛŎŀƭ ƎǊŜŜǘƛƴƎ ǿŀǎ Ŏǳǘ ƻŦŦ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ƴƻǿ ŦŀƳƛƭƛŀǊ ǾƻƛŎŜ ƻŦ /ŀǘƘȅ {ǿŀƴǎƻƴΣ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 

few Cardiff ŘŜǘŜŎǘƛǾŜǎ ǿƘƻ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ǎƘƻǾŜ WŀŎƪ ƻŦŦ ǘƘŜ ƴŜȄǘ ōǳƛƭŘƛƴƎ ǎhe saw him stood on the roof 

of; though that had more to do with the fact that Jack owed her than anything else.  

ά²ŜΩǾŜ Ǝƻǘ ŀ ōƻŘȅ ƘŜǊŜ ǘƘŀǘ L ǘƘƛƴƪ ƛǎ ƳƻǊŜ ǳǇ ȅƻǳ ƭƻǘΩǎ ǎǘǊŜŜǘ ǘƘŀƴ ƛǘ ƛǎ ƻǳǊǎΦέ {ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǿŀǎǘŜ ŀƴȅ ǘƛƳŜ 

with pleasantriesΣ ά²ŜΩƭƭ ƪŜŜǇ ǘƘŜ ǎŎŜƴŜ ŦƻǊ ȅƻǳΣ ƛǘΩǎ on Blackweir Terrace ȅƻǳ ŎŀƴΩǘ Ƴƛǎǎ ƛǘΣ Ƨǳǎǘ ƎŜǘ ƘŜǊŜ 

ŀǎ ǎƻƻƴ ŀǎ ȅƻǳ ŎŀƴΦέ 

She hung up without waiting for an answer, leaving Ianto to glare at the handset for a moment before 

ŘƛŀƭƭƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŜȄǘŜƴǎƛƻƴ ŦƻǊ WŀŎƪΩǎ ƻŦŦƛŎŜΣ άWŀŎƪΣ 5ŜǘŜŎǘƛǾŜ {ǿŀƴǎƻƴ ŎŀƭƭŜŘΣ ǎƘŜ ǘƘƛƴƪǎ ǎƘŜΩǎ Ǝƻǘ ŀ ŎŀǎŜ ŦƻǊ 

ǳǎΦέ WŀŎƪ ǇƛŎƪŜŘ ǳǇ ŀŦǘŜǊ ǘƘǊŜŜ ǊƛƴƎǎΣ ǿƘƛŎƘ ƳŜŀƴǘ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ǇǊƻōŀōƭȅ ǎŀǘ ŀǘ Ƙƛǎ ŘŜǎƪ ŀǘǘŜƳǇǘƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǎǘŀǊŜ 

down his inbox.  

ά²Ƙŀǘ ǎƻǊǘ ƻŦ ŀ ŎŀǎŜΚέ  

ά¢ƘŜȅΩǾŜ Ǝƻǘ ŀ ōƻŘȅΣ ƻƴ Blackweir Terrace ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŜ ŘŜǘŀƛƭǎ ǎƘŜ ƎŀǾŜΦέ Lŀƴǘƻ ǇǊƻǾƛŘŜŘΣ ǊŜŀŎƘƛƴƎ ƛƴǘƻ 

his pocket for his mobile, it would be easier to just sent a text to the others.  

άhƪΣ LΩƭƭ ƎŜǘ ǘƘŜ {¦± ŀƴŘ ǇƛŎƪ ǳǇ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊǎ ƻƴ Ƴȅ ǿŀȅΣ ƭŜǘ ǘƘŜƳ ƪƴƻǿ LΩƳ ŎƻƳƛƴƎΦ {ŜŜ ǿƘŀǘ ȅƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ŦƛƴŘ 

ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǇƻƭƛŎŜ ŦƛƭŜǎ ŀƴŘ ǎŜƴŘ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ǊŜƭŜǾŀƴǘ ƻƴ ǘƻ ǳǎΦέ 

ά²ƛƭƭ ŘƻΦέ Lŀƴǘƻ ƘǳƴƎ ǳǇ ŀǎ ƘŜ Ƙƛǘ ǎŜƴŘ ƻƴ Ƙƛǎ ƳƻōƛƭŜΣ ǎƘǳǘǘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ƻŦŦƛŎŜ ǳǇ ŀǎ ƘŜ ƳŀŘŜ Ƙƛǎ ǿŀȅ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ 

ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƘƛŘŘŜƴ ǇŀǎǎŀƎŜΦ Lǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƭƻƻƪ ƭƛƪŜ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ƎƻƛƴƎ to get much of a chance to open up to the 

tourists today. 

~*~*~*~*~ 

Something was killing people; something was ripping people to shreds and then dumping the bodies in 

places where some unsuspecting member of the public was bound to stumble across the remains.  

And whatever was responsible, there was no doubt in JackΩǎ ƳƛƴŘ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ƘǳƳŀƴΦ ²ƘƛŎƘ ƳŜŀƴǘ 

ǘƘŀǘ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ Ƙƛǎ ǘŜŀƳΩǎ job to hunt it down and stop it. For good.  

άhƘ DƻŘΣέ DǿŜƴ winced, covering her mouth with one hand and turning away from the gruesome sight, 

swallowing hard against her raising nausea. ά¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ƘƻǊǊƛōƭŜΦέ 

Tosh gave the other woman a mildly sympathetic look before returning her attention to her scanner, 

frowning at the results that it was showing.  
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άYeah,έ hwen agreed idly as he crouched down beside the remains and using a stick to prod them, 

turning a few of the pieces overΣ ƛƴǎǇŜŎǘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǳƴŘǎΦ IŜ ŦǊƻǿƴŜŘΣ ƭƻǿŜǊƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ƘŀƴŘΣ ά¦ƴŘŜǊ 

ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴǘ ŎƛǊŎǳƳǎǘŀƴŎŜǎ LΩŘ ǎŀȅ ŀ ²ŜŜǾƛƭ ŘƛŘ ǘƘƛǎΣ ƻƴƭȅ ƭŀǎǘ L ŎƘŜŎƪŜŘ ǘƘŜȅ ǿŜǊŜƴΩǘ exactly the 

ŜȄƘƛōƛǘƛƻƴƛǎǘ ǘȅǇŜΦέ 

άaŀȅōŜ ǘƘŜȅΩǊŜ ƭŜŀǊƴƛƴƎΦέ WŀŎƪ ŎƻƳƳŜƴǘŜŘ ŘŀǊƪƭȅΣ ǿŀǘŎƘƛƴƎ the growing crowd of people gathering by 

the police tape though the tent entrance. 

άWǳǎǘ ǿƘŀǘ ǿŜ ƴŜŜŘΣέ hǿŜƴ ƳǳǘǘŜǊŜŘΣ ά²ŜŜǾƛƭǎ ƭŜŀǊƴƛƴƎ ǘƻ ōŜƘŀǾŜ ƭƛƪŜ ƘǳƳŀƴ ǎŜǊƛŀƭ ƪƛƭƭŜǊǎΦέ 

DǿŜƴ ƧŜǊƪŜŘ ōŀŎƪ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƻ ŦŀŎŜ hǿŜƴΣ ŜȅŜǎ ǿƛŘŜΣ ά.ǳǘ ǘƘƛǎ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ ŦƛǊǎǘ ƛǎƴΩǘ ƛǘΚ You said serial killer.έ 

hǿŜƴ ǎƘƻƻƪ Ƙƛǎ ƘŜŀŘΣ ά¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ ŦƛǊǎǘ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜΩǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ƭŜǘ ƛƴ ƻƴΣ ŀŎŎƻǊŘƛng to the police files that Ianto 

managed to dig up, there have been three others just like this in the last month. Only up until now, they 

ƘŀǾŜƴΩǘ ōeen quite as clearly staged, so they ǿŜǊŜ Ǉǳǘ Řƻǿƴ ŀǎ ŀƴƛƳŀƭ ŀǘǘŀŎƪǎΦέ 

ά!ƴŘ ȅƻǳ ǘƘƛƴƪ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜΣέ DǿŜƴ ǎǘƻǇǇŜŘΣ ǎŜŀǊŎƘƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ǊƛƎƘǘ ǿƻǊŘΣ ά...person, is reasonable for all 

of them?έ 

hǿŜƴ ǎƘǊǳƎƎŜŘΣ άaŀȅōŜΣ ŎŀƴΩǘ ōŜ ǎǳǊŜ ǳƴǘƛƭ L ǘŀƪŜ ŀ ǇǊƻǇŜǊ ƭƻƻƪΦέ 

ά¢ƘŜǊŜΩǎ ƴƻ ǎƛƎƴ ƻŦ ŀƴȅ ǊƛŦǘ ŀŎǘƛǾƛǘȅ ƘŜǊŜ ŀƴŘ L ŎŀƴΩǘ ŦƛƴŘ ŀƴȅ ǘǊŀŎŜǎ ƻŦ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ŀƭƛŜƴΦ bƻǘ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǘ ǊǳƭŜǎ 

ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ƻǳǘΣ L ƳŜŀƴ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƎŜǘ ŀƴȅ ǊŜŀŘƛƴƎǎ ǿƛǘƘ .ŜǘƘ ŜƛǘƘŜǊΦέ ¢ƻǎƘ ǎƘǊǳƎƎŜŘ ƘŜƭǇƭŜǎǎƭȅΣ άLΩƭƭ Ǝƻ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ 

ǘƘŜ {¦±Σ ǎŜŜ ƛŦ L Ŏŀƴ ŦƛƴŘ ŀƴȅ ǎƛƎƴ ƻŦ ǊƛŦǘ ŀŎǘƛǾƛǘȅ ƛƴ ǊŜƭŀǘƛƻƴ ǘƻ ŀƴȅ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ƪƛƭƭƛƴƎǎΦέ She left the tent 

quickly, unwilling to stay in such close proximity to the body for any longer than she needed to.  

άLΩƭƭ ǎŜƴŘ Lŀƴǘƻ ǘƻ ǇƛŎƪ ǳǇ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ōƻŘƛŜǎ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ƳƻǊƎǳŜΦέ WŀŎƪ ŀŘŘŜŘ, his attention still fixed on the 

crowd of onlookers.  

DǿŜƴ ŦǊƻǿƴŜŘ ŀǘ ƘƛƳΣ ƳƻǾƛƴƎ ǎƻ ǘƘŀǘ ǎƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ Ŧƻƭƭƻǿ Ƙƛǎ ƎŀȊŜΣ άWŀŎƪΚέ 

άLǘΩǎ ǇƻǎǎƛōƭŜ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƳ ŘƛŘ ǘƘƛǎΣ ƛǘ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ be the first time a serial killing alien turned up at the 

ǎŎŜƴŜ ƻŦ ƛǘΩǎ ŎǊƛƳŜ ǿƘƛƭŜ ǿŜ ǿŜǊŜ ǘƘŜǊŜΦέ  

DǿŜƴ ǿƛƴŎŜŘΣ ŜȄŎƘŀƴƎƛƴƎ ŀ ƭƻƻƪ ǿƛǘƘ hǿŜƴΣ ά¸ŜŀƘ ōǳǘ ǘƘŜǊŜΩǎ ƴƻ ǿŀȅ ǿŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ ǘŜƭƭΦέ 

WŀŎƪ ƎǊƛƴƴŜŘΣ άhƘ ōǳǘ ǘƘŜǊŜ ƛǎΦέ 

Owen gave the other man a dirty look ǿƘŜƴ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŜƭŀōƻǊŀǘŜΣ before turning his attention to Gwen, 

άLΩƳ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƴŜŜŘ ƘŜƭǇ ƎŜǘǘƛƴƎ ǘƘƛǎ ƳŜǎǎ ƛƴǘƻ ŀ ōŀƎ ǘƘen into the SUV and I doubt Captain Mysterious 

here ƛǎ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ōŜ ƳǳŎƘ ƘŜƭǇΦέ 

Gwen winced, eyes flicking unintentionally in the direction of the body. She closed her eyes, taking a 

ŘŜŜǇ ōǊŜŀǘƘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ǎƘŜ ƴƻŘŘŜŘΣ ǘǳǊƴƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƘŜŀŘ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǘŜƴǘΣ άLΩƭƭ Ƨǳǎǘ Ǝƻ ƎŜǘ ȅƻǳ ŀ ōƻŘȅ ōŀƎ ǎƘŀƭƭ LΚέ 

~*~*~*~*~ 
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άLǘ looks worsŜ ǘƘŀƴ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊǎΦέ ¢ƻǎƘ hung over the rails in the autopsy room, eyeing the remains laid 

out on the gurney, nose wrinkling as the smell reached her, mentally comparing what she was seeing to 

the crime scene photos she had been poring over for the past hour. {ƘŜ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ŀt the body 

ǿƘƛƭŜ ǘƘŜȅΩŘ ōŜŜƴ ŀǘ the scene, the small enclosed space making the smell of blood far too strong. {ƘŜΩŘ 

needed to escape the running debate between Gwen and Jack. Gwen seemed sure that these deaths 

ǿŜǊŜƴΩǘ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅ ƻǳƎƘǘ ǘƻ ōŜ ƛƴǾŜǎǘƛƎŀǘƛƴƎΤ ǎƘŜΣ ƭƛƪŜ Ƴƻǎǘ ƻŦ ƘŜǊ ƻƭŘ ŎƻƭƭŜŀƎǳŜǎ ƛƴ ǘhe police, 

ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǎ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ƛƴ ƛǘ ōŜȅƻƴŘ ŀƴ ŀƴƛƳŀƭ ŀǘǘŀŎƪΤ ǘƘŜ ǎŜǘǘƛƴƎ ǿŀǎ Ƨǳǎǘ ŀ ŦƭǳƪŜΦ ¢ƘŜǊŜ ƘŀŘ ŀƭǎƻ 

ōŜŜƴ ƳŜƴǘƛƻƴ ƻŦ WŀŎƪΩǎ ƻōǾƛƻǳǎ ǊŜǎǘƭŜǎǎƴŜǎǎ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƘŜ Ǉŀǎǘ ǿŜŜƪ ƻǊ ǎƻΣ ǿƘƛŎƘ ƛƴ ¢ƻǎƘΩǎ ƻǇƛƴƛƻƴ ǿŀǎ ŀ ƭƻǿ 

blow and rather feeble argument. Jack rarely felt the need to create cases for them just to occupy his 

self.  

άbŀƘΣ ƛǘΩǎ Ƨǳǎǘ ŦǊŜǎƘŜǊΦέ hǿŜƴ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ǳǇ ŀǘ ƘŜǊ ŦǊƻƳ Ƙƛǎ Ǉƻǎƛǘƛƻƴ ƭŜƴǘ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƘŜ ƎǳǊƴŜȅ ƳŜŀǎǳǊƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ 

ǇƘƻǘƻƎǊŀǇƘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǳƴŘǎΣ ά¸ƻǳ ŦƛƴŘ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ŜƭǎŜ ƻǳǘ ǿƘƛƭŜ ǿŜ ǿŜǊŜ ƎƻƴŜΚέ 

άbƻǘƘƛƴƎ ŎƻƴŎǊŜǘŜΦέ  

IŜ ǎǘǊŀƛƎƘǘŜƴŜŘΣ ŜȅŜōǊƻǿǎ ǊŀƛǎŜŘΣ άbƻǘƘƛƴƎ ŎƻƴŎǊŜǘŜΦέ 

Tosh hesitated, glancing back at the main area of the hub where Jack and Gwen were still arguing in 

hushed tones, before answering Owen, άL ǘƘƛƴƪ ǘƘŜǊŜ Ƴŀȅ ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ǘǿƻ ƳƻǊŜ ǾƛŎǘƛƳǎΣ one three 

ƳƻƴǘƘǎ ŀƎƻΣ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǘǿƻ ƳƻƴǘƘǎ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ǘƘŀǘΣ ōǳǘ ǘƘŜǊŜΩǎ ƴƻ ǿŀȅ ǘƻ ōŜ ǎǳǊŜΣ ǘƘŜ ŦŀƳƛƭƛŜǎ ƘŀŘ ǘƘŜ 

ōƻŘƛŜǎ ŎǊŜƳŀǘŜŘΦέ 

hǿŜƴ ǎƛƎƘŜŘΣ άhŦ ŎƻǳǊǎŜ ǘƘŜȅ ŘƛŘΦέ 

ά!ƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ƴŜǿΚέ WŀŎƪ ŀǇǇŜŀǊŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŘƻƻǊǿŀȅΣ ŀǊƳǎ ŎǊƻǎǎŜŘ ƻǾŜǊ Ƙƛǎ ŎƘŜǎǘΣ DǿŜƴ Ƨǳǎǘ ŀ ŦŜǿ ǎǘŜǇs 

behind, her expression closedΦ {ƘŜΩŘ ŎƭŜŀǊƭȅ ƭƻǎǘ ǘƘƛǎ ǊƻǳƴŘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŀǊƎǳƳŜƴǘΣ ōǳǘ ƘŀŘ ŜǾŜǊȅ ƛƴǘŜƴǘƛƻƴ ƻŦ 

winning the next.  

ά²ŜƭƭΣ L Ŏŀƴ ǘŜƭƭ ȅƻǳ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜǊŜΩǎ ƴƻ ǿŀȅ ŀ ²ŜŜǾƛƭ ŘƛŘ ǘƘƛǎΣ ǘƘŜ ōƛǘŜ ƳŀǊƪǎ ŀǊŜ ǘƘŜ ǿǊƻƴƎ ǎƘŀǇŜΣ ƳƻǊŜ ƭƛƪŜ 

a dog bite, but still not quite right. The claw marks are different as well, so we can rule out a Weevil 

ŎŀǳǎƛƴƎ ŀƴȅ ƻŦ ǘƘŜǎŜ ƛƴƧǳǊƛŜǎΦ bƻǘƘƛƴƎ ƘǳƳŀƴƻƛŘ ŜƛǘƘŜǊΣ ƻǊ ŀǘ ƭŜŀǎǘ ƴƻǘƘƛƴƎ L ƪƴƻǿ ƻŦΦέ hǿŜƴ ǎǳǇǇƭƛŜŘΣ 

άhǘƘŜǊ ǘƘŀƴ ǘƘŀǘΣ L ŎŀƴΩǘ ǘŜƭƭ ȅƻǳ ƳǳŎƘ ŜƭǎŜΣ LΩƭƭ ŎƘŜŎƪ ƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ bodies when Ianto gets back with 

ǘƘŜƳΣ ǘŀƪŜ Ŏŀǎǘǎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǳƴŘǎΣ ǎŜŜ ƛŦ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ ōŜŀǎǘƛŜΩǎ ǊŜǎǇƻƴǎƛōƭŜ ŦƻǊ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŜ ŘŜŀǘƘǎΦέ 

WŀŎƪ ƴƻŘŘŜŘΣ ά{ƻǳƴŘǎ ƎƻƻŘΦ ¢ƻǎƘΚέ 

ά!ƴƻǘƘŜǊ ǘǿƻ ǇƻǎǎƛōƭŜ ŎŀǎŜǎΣ ōǳǘ ƴƻǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ ŎƻƴŦƛǊƳΣ ŀǎ L ǿŀǎ ǘŜƭƭƛƴƎ hǿŜƴΣ ǘƘŜ ōƻŘƛŜǎ were 

ŎǊŜƳŀǘŜŘΣ ōǳǘ ƛŦ ǿŜ ŀǎǎǳƳŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜΩǊŜ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ ƪƛƭƭŜǊΣ ƛǘΩǎ ōŜŜƴ ƘŜǊŜ ŀǘ ƭŜŀǎǘ ǎƛȄ ƳƻƴǘƘǎΦέ  

ά¢ƘŜǊŜΩǎ ƴƻǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƻ ŎƻƴƴŜŎǘ ǘƘŜ ǾƛŎǘƛƳǎΣέ DǿŜƴ ŀŘŘŜŘΣ άǎƻ ƛǘ ǎŜŜƳǎ ƭƛƪŜ ƛǘ ǇƛŎƪǎ ƛǘΩǎ ǾƛŎǘƛƳǎ ŀǘ ǊŀƴŘƻƳΦ 

That and whoever this is seems to be killing them somewhere else and then dumping them in selected 

ǎǇƻǘǎΦέ 

ά²Ƙŀǘ ŀōƻǳǘ //¢±Κ 5ƛŘ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ƎŜǘ ŎŀǳƎƘǘ ƻƴ ŎŀƳŜǊŀΚέ WŀŎƪ ǇǊƻƳǇǘŜŘΣ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ŀǘ ¢ƻǎƘΦ 
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{ƘŜ ǎƘƻƻƪ ƘŜǊ ƘŜŀŘΣ άbƻǘƘƛƴƎΣ ǿƘƻŜǾŜǊΣ ǿƘŀǘŜǾŜǊ ƛǎ ŘƻƛƴƎ ǘƘƛǎ ǎŜŜƳǎ ǘƻ ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘŜǊŜ ǘƘŜ ŎŀƳŜǊŀǎ ŀǊŜ 

anŘ ƳŀƴŀƎŜǎ ǘƻ ŀǾƻƛŘ ǘƘŜƳΦ !ƭƭ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ōƻŘƛŜǎ ŀǊŜ ŘǳƳǇŜŘ ƛƴ ǇƭŀŎŜǎ ǘƘŀǘ ŀǊŜƴΩǘ ŎƻǾŜǊŜŘ ōȅ //¢±Φ L Ŏŀƴ 

try a broader search, but considering how close together the sites are, there could be a lot of people 

ǿƘƻ ǿŜǊŜ ŎŀǳƎƘǘ ƻƴ ŎŀƳŜǊŀ ŀǘ ŀƭƭ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƭƻŎŀǘƛƻƴǎΦέ 

ά!ǘ ƭŜŀǎǘ ƛǘΩƭƭ ƎƛǾŜ ǳǎ ǎƻƳŜǿƘŜǊŜ ǘƻ ǎǘŀǊǘΦέ WŀŎƪ commented and Tosh nodded her head in understanding.  

άLǘΩƭƭ ǘŀƪŜ ƳŜ ŀ ŦŜǿ ƘƻǳǊǎΣ ōǳǘ L ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ŀōƭŜ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ȅƻǳ ƛƳŀƎŜǎ ƻŦ ŜǾŜǊȅƻƴŜ ǿƘƻ ǿŀǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǾƛŎƛƴƛǘȅ ƻŦ 

ŀƭƭ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƭƻŎŀǘƛƻƴǎ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǘƛƳŜΩǎ that the ǇƻƭƛŎŜ ǘƘƛƴƪ ǘƘŜ ōƻŘƛŜǎ Ƴŀȅ ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ŘǳƳǇŜŘΦέ  

ά¢ƘŀƴƪǎΦέ WŀŎƪ ƻŦŦŜǊŜŘ ƘŜǊ ŀ ƎǊŀǘŜŦǳƭ ǎƳƛƭŜ ŀǎ ǎƘŜ ōǊǳǎƘŜŘ Ǉŀǎǘ ƘƛƳ to get back to her workstation. 

άhǿŜƴΣ Lŀƴǘƻ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ōŀŎƪ with those other bodies soon. Let me know as soon as you can confirm 

which of thŜƳ ǿŜǊŜ ƪƛƭƭŜŘ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ ǘƘƛƴƎ ŀǎ ǘƘƛǎ ƎǳȅΦ DǿŜƴΣ ŎƘŜŎƪ ǘƘŜ ǇƻƭƛŎŜΩǎ ŦƛƴŘƛƴƎǎΣ ƛŦ ǘƘŜǊŜΩǎ ŀ 

connection between these people, be it the last place they were seen or a favourite coffee shop, I want 

ǘƻ ƪƴƻǿ ŀōƻǳǘ ƛǘΦέ 

They both nodded their understanding, turning to go back to work just as the alarms sounded, alerted 

ǘƘŜƳ ǘƻ LŀƴǘƻΩǎ ǊŜǘǳǊƴΦ άtŜǊŦŜŎǘ ǘƛƳƛƴƎ ŀǎ ŜǾŜǊ LŀƴǘƻΣ LΩƳ ƛƴ ƴeed of some of your coffee magicΦέ 

~*~*~*~*~ 

Once everyone who had requested a drink had been thus supplied, Ianto made his way down to the 

autopsy bay to offer his services to Owen. 

ά!ƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ L Ŏŀƴ Řƻ ǘƻ ƘŜƭǇΚέ Lŀƴǘƻ ǉǳŜǎǘƛƻƴŜŘ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǎǘŜǇǇŜŘ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǘƘŜ ŘƻƻǊǿŀȅ, leaning against the 

ǊŀƛƭƛƴƎΣ ǇŜŜǊƛƴƎ Řƻǿƴ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ōƻŘȅΦ ¢ƘŜ ǿƻǳƴŘǎ ǎǘƻƻŘ ƻǳǘ ǎǘŀǊƪƭȅ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ ǘƘŜ ǇŀƭŜ ŦƭŜǎƘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǿƻƳŀƴΩǎ 

torso, the bite wounds clearly distinguishable from the claw marks.  

There was something oddly familiar about those marks, tugging at some half remembered memory. 

IŜΩŘ ǎŜŜƴ ƳŀǊƪǎ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘŀǘ ōŜŦƻǊŜΣ ŜƛǘƘŜǊ ƻƴ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ Ƴŀƴȅ ƴŀǘǳǊŜ ŘƻŎǳƳŜƴǘŀǊƛŜǎ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜ ƘŀŘ Ŧound 

himself watching on his rare days off, or in one of the files in the archives. He frowned, idly running a list 

of animalistic aliens though his head and ticking off the defining characteristics of each. None of them 

fit, at least not from what he coulŘ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊΣ ƘŜΩŘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ǎŜǘ ǳǇ ŀ ǎŜŀǊŎƘΣ Ƨǳǎǘ ǘƻ ōŜ ǎǳǊŜΦ  

After a moment, Owen looked up from his examination of the body, dumping the used scalpel into the 

sharps bin. 

άL ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ ǘŀƪŜ ƳƻǳƭŘǎ ƻŦ ŀƭƭ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǳƴŘǎΣ ǎŜŜ ƛŦ L Ŏŀƴ ŦƛƎǳǊŜ ƻǳǘ Ƙƻǿ Ƴŀƴȅ ƪƛƭƭŜǊǎ ǿŜΩǊŜ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ŀǘ ŀƴŘ 

ǿƘŜǘƘŜǊ ŀƭƭ ƻŦ ƻǳǊ ǇƻǎǎƛōƭŜ ǾƛŎǘƛƳǎ ǿŜǊŜ ƪƛƭƭŜŘ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ ǇŜƻǇƭŜΦέ  

Ianto mentally calculated the amount of time that would take, eying the wounds in question critically, 

άhǊΣέ IŜ made his way down the stairs to stand on the other side of the gurney from OǿŜƴΣ άL ŎƻǳƭŘ ǳǎŜ 

one of the scanners to digitally map the wounds and we could compare them that way, it would 

ǇǊƻōŀōƭȅ ōŜ ǉǳƛŎƪŜǊΦέ It would also make it easier to search for similar records on the archives, but 

hǿŜƴ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ŎŀǊŜ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŀǘΣ ƛǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ Ƙƛǎ Ƨƻō ŀŦǘŜǊ ŀƭƭΦ  
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Owen stopped, staring ŀǘ Lŀƴǘƻ ŦƻǊ ŀ ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ƘŜ ƴƻŘŘŜŘΣ ƳƻǘƛƻƴƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ǎŎŀƭǇŜƭΣ άLess mess 

ǘƻƻ LΩŘ ƎǳŜǎǎ ŀƴŘ ŀǎ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ so keen, you can just get on with that then. LΩƭƭ ŦƛƴƛǎƘ ǳǇ ŎƘŜŎƪƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ 

ŎƻǊƻƴŜǊΩǎ ŦƛƴŘƛƴƎǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜƴ LΩƭƭ ƘŜƭǇ ȅƻǳ ǿƛǘƘ ƛǘ.έ 

Ianto nodded before heading off to fetch the necessary equipment. Between the two of them they 

would probably manage to get it done a lot quicker than either of them would alone. 

~*~*~*~*~ 

ά{ƻΣ ǿƘŀǘΩǾŜ ǿŜ ƎƻǘΚέ WŀŎƪ ƭƻƻƪed around the table expectantly. 

ά¢ƘŜǊŜ ŀǊŜ ŀōƻǳǘ ŦƻǊǘȅ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ǿƘƻ ǘǳǊƴŜŘ ǳǇ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ //¢± ŀǘ ŀƭƭ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƭƻŎŀǘƛƻƴǎ ŎƭƻǎŜ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǘƛƳŜ ǘƘŀǘ 

ǘƘŜ ǇƻƭƛŎŜ ǘƘƛƴƪ ǘƘŜ ōƻŘƛŜǎ ǿŜǊŜ ŘǳƳǇŜŘΣέ ¢ƻǎƘ ǇǊƻǾƛŘŜŘΣ άŀƴŘ ƴƻ ŎƘance of cutting that number down. 

LΩƳ ŀƭǎƻ ƴƻǘ ǘƻƻ ǎǳǊŜ ǘƘŀǘ ŀƴȅ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƳ ƛǎ ŀŎǘǳŀƭƭȅ ǘƘŜ ƪƛƭƭŜǊΣ ōǳǘ ƛǘΩǎ ŀƭƭ LΩǾŜ ƎƻǘΦέ 

άCƻǊǘȅ is a lot less people than we started withΣ ŜǾŜƴ ƛŦ ǘƘŜȅΩǊŜ ƻƴƭȅ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ƻŦ ƛƴǘŜǊŜǎǘ.έ WŀŎƪ ǇƻƛƴǘŜŘ ƻǳǘΣ 

ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘŀƴŘƛƴƎ ¢ƻǎƘΩǎ ŦǊǳǎtration, before turning to Gwen, the second sƻǳǊŎŜ ƻŦ ǇƻǎǎƛōƭŜ ƘŜƭǇΣ άGwen, 

have you found any commonalities between the victimsΚέ 

άbƻƴŜΣ ƻr at least nothing that applies to all of the victims. Three of them used the same café regularly, 

but the others ŘƛŘƴΩǘΣ ǘǿƻ ƘŀŘ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ ƘŀƛǊŘǊesser, the list ƎƻŜǎ ƻƴΦέ DǿŜƴ ǿŀǾŜŘ ŀ ƘŀƴŘ ƘŜƭǇƭŜǎǎƭȅ ŀǘ 

ǘƘŜ ǎƘŜŜǘǎ ƻŦ ǇŀǇŜǊ ƛƴ ŦǊƻƴǘ ƻŦ ƘŜǊΣ άL ƘŀǾŜƴΩǘ ŦƻǳƴŘ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ ǳǎŜΦέ 

άhƪŀȅΣ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ǿƻǊǘƘ ŀ ǎƘƻǘΦέ WŀŎƪ ǊŜŀŎƘŜŘ ƻǳǘ ǘƻ ǎǉǳŜŜȊŜ ƘŜǊ ƘŀƴŘ ƎŜƴǘƭȅ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ƭƻƻƪing to Owen. 

ά{ŀƳŜ ƪƛƭƭŜǊ ŦƻǊ ŀƭƭ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ Ǿictims,έ Owen answered without preamble, bringing up the results of his and 

LŀƴǘƻΩǎ ǿƻǊƪ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǎŎǊŜŜƴΣ άŀƴŘ ƛǘ ƭƻƻƪǎ ƭƛƪŜ ǿŜΩǊŜ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ Ƨǳǎǘ ǘƘŜ ƻƴŜ ōŜŀǎǘƛŜΦ !ƭƭ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ōƛǘŜ ƳŀǊƪǎ 

match the one set of teeth, four sets of claws though, judging from those wounds, so it could be two 

ƪƛƭƭŜǊǎΣ ōǳǘ LΩƳ ƭŜŀƴƛƴƎ ǘƻǿŀǊŘǎ ƻƴŜ ƪƛƭƭŜǊΣ ŦƻǳǊ ǎŜǘǎ ƻŦ ŎƭŀǿǎΦ {ƻ ŜƛǘƘŜǊ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ ŦƻǳǊ ŀǊƳǎΣ ǿƘƛŎƘ 

ȅƻǳΩŘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜ ǿould have noticed sulking about; or something like a dog, with four legs. From 

the evidence on the bodies two sets of claws were used more than the others, which supports that 

better than four arms. ¢ƘŜǊŜΩǎ ƴƻǘƘƛƴƎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŀǊŎƘƛǾŜǎ ǘƘŀǘ ƳŀǘŎƘŜǎ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǳƴŘǎ ŜƛǘƘŜǊΣ ƻǊ ŀǘ ƭŜŀǎǘΣ ƴƻǘ 

that either of us could find.έ 

ά{ƻΣ ǿŜΩǊŜ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ŀ ŘƻƎΚέ DǿŜƴ Ǿentured, frowning at the screen, her tone making it clear that she 

was starting to seriously question why they were even investigating the case. Ianto winced faintly, 

glancing towards Jack, before settling his gaze on a Ǉƻƛƴǘ ǘƻǿŀǊŘǎ ǘƘŜ ŎŜƴǘǊŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǘŀōƭŜΦ IŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ 

about to get involved in this, Gwen could manage on her own this time. 

ά¢Ƙŀǘ ƪƛƭƭǎ ƛǘǎ ǾƛŎǘƛƳǎ ǘƘŜƴ ŎŀǊǊƛŜǎ ǘƘŜƳ ŜƭǎŜǿƘŜǊŜ ǘƻ ŘǳƳǇ ǘƘŜƳ ǿŜǊŜ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ŀǊŜ ǎǳǊŜ ǘƻ ŦƛƴŘ ǘƘŜ 

bodies, withouǘ ƭŜŀǾƛƴƎ ŀ ǘǊŀƛƭΦέ WŀŎƪ pointed out, giving ƘŜǊ ŀ ǿŀǊƴƛƴƎ ƭƻƻƪΦ ¢ƘŜȅΩŘ ŎƭŜŀǊƭȅ ŀƭǊŜŀŘȅ ƘŀŘ 

this cƻƴǾŜǊǎŀǘƛƻƴΣ ŀǘ ƭŜŀǎǘ ǇŀǊǘƛŀƭƭȅΣ ƎƻƛƴƎ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ǎǇŜŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ WŀŎƪ ǊŜǘǳǊƴŜŘ ŀƴŘ ¢ƻǎƘΩǎ ǎƭƛƎƘǘƭȅ ŦƛȄŜŘ ǎǘŀǊŜΦ 
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ά.ǳǘ ǎǘƛƭƭΣ hǿŜƴΩǎ ŦƛƴŘƛƴƎǎ ōŀŎƪ ǳǇ ǘƘŜ ǇƻƭƛŎŜΩǎ ŀƴƛƳŀƭ ŀǘǘŀŎƪ ǘƘŜƻǊȅΦέ DǿŜƴ Ŏontinued, ignoring Jack, as 

she was wont to do in these situations, άL ƳŜŀƴΣ ǘƘƛǎ ŎƻǳƭŘ Ƨǳǎǘ ōŜ ŀ ǎŜǊƛŜǎ ƻŦ ŀƴƛƳŀƭ ŀǘǘŀŎƪǎΣ ōǳǘ with 

someone finding the bodies and deciding ǘƻ ǳǎŜ ǘƘŜƳ ŦƻǊ ǎƻƳŜ ǎƛŎƪ ƧƻƪŜΦέ 

Tosh and Ianto exchanged a look, both bracing themselves for the argument they could sense coming, 

the tension building to the point that Ianto was sorely tempted to go fetch a knife.  The argument really 

could go either way, considering the distant lack of evidence which would suggest one theory over the 

other. 

ά{ƘŜΩǎ Ǝƻǘ ŀ Ǉƻƛƴǘ ȅƻǳ ƪƴƻǿΦέ hǿŜƴ ƧǳƳǇŜŘ ƛƴΣ backing Gwen up, just as aware of the tension as the 

others, άIŜƭƭΣ ƛǘ ŎƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ǎƻƳŜ ǎƛŎƪ ŦǳŎƪ ǿƘƻΩs using their dog to kill people for kicks and then dumping 

ǘƘŜ ōƻŘƛŜǎΣ ǇƭŀȅƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ǇƻƭƛŎŜΦέ 

ά¸ŜŀƘΣ ƳŀȅōŜΦέ WŀŎƪ ŀƭƭƻǿŜŘΣ ǘƘŜ ŜŘƎŜ ǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ǾƻƛŎŜ making it clear just how likely he considered either 

possibilityΣ ά.ǳǘ ǳƴǘƛƭ ǿŜ ŦƛƴŘ ǎƻƳŜ ŜǾƛŘŜƴŎŜ ǘƻ ǎǳǇǇƻǊǘ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜ ŀre going to keep investigating, though 

right ƴƻǿΣ LΩƳ ƴƻǘ ǎǳǊŜ ǘƘŜǊŜΩǎ ƳǳŎƘ ƳƻǊŜ ǿŜ Ŏŀn do with what we haveΦέ 

ά{ƻΣ ǿŜ Ƨǳǎǘ ǿŀƛǘΚέ ¢ƻǎƘ ǎǇƻƪŜ ǳǇΣ ŎƻƴŎŜǊƴŜŘΦ 

WŀŎƪ ǎƛƎƘŜŘΣ Ƙƛǎ ǎƘƻǳƭŘŜǊǎ ǎŀƎƎƛƴƎ ǎƭƛƎƘǘƭȅΣ ά²Ŝ ǿŀƛǘ ŀƴŘ ƘƻǇŜ ǘƘŀǘ ŜƛǘƘŜǊ ǘƘŜ ǇƻƭƛŎŜ ŎŀǘŎƘ ǿƘƻŜǾŜǊΩǎ 

doing this, or that they stop. If not, we hope that the next victim can give us something that leads us to 

the killer.έ 

~*~*~*~*~ 

Ianto jolted awake, fighting against the pressure on his chest for a moment before his head cleared 

enough for him to realise where he was. He stilled, panting, closing his eyes as he lent back against 

WŀŎƪΩǎ ŎƘŜǎǘΣ ƭŜǘǘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ƳŀƴΩǎ ǾƻƛŎŜ ǎƻƻǘƘ Ƙƛǎ ǊŀǘǘƭŜŘ ƴŜǊǾŜǎΦ 

ά.ŀŘ ŘǊŜŀƳΚέ WŀŎƪ ǉǳŜǎǘƛƻƴŜŘ ǎƻŦǘƭȅ ƻƴŎŜ Lŀƴǘƻ ƘŀŘ Ƙƛǎ ōǊŜŀǘƘƛƴƎ ǳƴŘŜǊ ŎƻƴǘǊƻƭΣ shifting so that his chin 

ǿŀǎ ǊŜǎǘƛƴƎ ƻƴ LŀƴǘƻΩǎ ǎƘƻǳƭŘŜǊΦ Lŀƴǘƻ ǎƘǳŘŘŜǊŜŘ ŦŀƛƴǘƭȅΣ ŀƭƭ too aware of the sensation of Jack breathing 

so close to his neck.  

IŜ ƴƻŘŘŜŘ ǎƭƛƎƘǘƭȅ ŀŦǘŜǊ ŀ ƳƻƳŜƴǘΣ ά¸ŜŀƘΦέ 

ά²ŀƴǘ ǘƻ ǘŀƭƪ ŀōƻǳǘΚέ WŀŎƪ ǇǊŜǎǎŜŘ ǿƘŜƴ Lŀƴǘƻ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŜƭŀōƻǊŀǘŜΦ 

άbƻǘ ǊŜŀƭƭȅΣέ Lŀƴǘƻ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘΣ ƪŜŜǇƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ŜȅŜǎ ŎƭƻǎŜŘΦ !ƭƭ ƘŜ ǿŀƴǘŜŘ ǿŀǎ ǘƻ Ǝƻ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ ǎƭŜŜǇΣ ƛǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ƭƛƪe 

he could even really remember what the dream had been about; ƘŜ Ƨǳǎǘ ƪƴŜǿ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǘ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ōŜŜƴ 

exactly pleasant.  

άLǘ ƳƛƎƘǘ ƘŜƭǇΦέ 

Lŀƴǘƻ ǎƛƎƘŜŘ ƘŜŀǾƛƭȅΣ ǇǳƭƭƛƴƎ ŦǊŜŜ ƻŦ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŀǊƳǎ ŀƴŘ ƛƎƴƻǊƛƴƎ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǎƭƛƎƘǘƭȅ ǿƻǳƴŘŜŘ ŜȄǇǊŜǎǎƛƻƴΦ IŜ 

knew that Jack was just trying to help and normally he would have either admitted what was bothering 
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him or simply gone back to sleep after awarding the other man a noncommittal grunt as a reply, but he 

Ƨǳǎǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŦŜŜƭ ǳǇ ǘƻ it right now.  

IŜΩŘ ƘƻǇŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǇǊŜǎŜƴŎŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ ŎƻƴǘƛƴǳŜ ǘƻ ǎǘŀǾŜ ƻŦŦ ǘƘŜ ƴƛƎƘǘƳŀǊŜǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǎŜŜƳŜŘ ǘƻ ƘŀǾŜ ǘŀƪŜƴ 

ǘƻ ƘŀǳƴǘƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ƴƛƎƘǘǎ ƻŦ ǊŜŎŜƴǘΣ ōǳǘ ŀǇǇŀǊŜƴǘƭȅ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ŜǾŜƴ ŜȄpect that much relief anymore and if 

he was only going to get a few hours sleep before the nightmares returned, he would rather do so in his 

own bed, where he wouldƴΩǘ ǿŀƪŜ ǘƻ ŎƻƴŎŜǊƴŜŘ ǉǳŜǎǘƛƻƴǎ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƘŜ ŜƴŜǊƎȅ ǘƻ ŀƴǎǿŜǊΦ   

He pulled on his ŘƛǎŎŀǊŘŜŘ ŎƭƻǘƘŜǎ ŀƴŘ ƘŀǳƭŜŘ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ǳǇ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǉǳŀǊǘŜǊǎΣ ŀƭƭ ǘƻƻ ŀǿŀǊŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 

ǿŜƛƎƘǘ ƻŦ WŀŎƪΩǎ ƎŀȊŜΦ ά{ƻǊǊȅ WŀŎƪΣ L ƧǳǎǘΣ L ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ǎƭŜŜǇ ƛƴ Ƴȅ ƻǿƴ ōŜŘΦέ Lǘ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜ ōŜǎǘ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ ƎƛǾŜ 

ƘƛƳ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƳƻƳŜƴǘΣ ǘƘƻǳƎƘ ƘŜ ǿƛǎƘŜŘ ƛǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘΦ IŜ would like very much to be able to give Jack an 

answer to his questionsΣ ōǳǘ ƘŜ Ƨǳǎǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ŀƴȅ ǘƻ ƎƛǾŜ. 

Not even to himself. 

~*~*~*~*~ 

He made a point of coming in early the next morning, selection of pastries in hand his best effort to 

make up for his behaviour the night before. Jack, infuriatingly understanding as ever, greeting him with 

a kiss and a string of what he considered fascinating new headlines from whatever celebrity rag he was 

taking refuge in that particular morning.  

Lŀƴǘƻ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƘŜƭǇ ōǳǘ ƳŀǊǾŜƭ ŀt the things that Jack found fascinating, then again, he still had no idea 

what the time Jack came from was actually like, besides that they had a much open view on sexuality 

ŀƴŘ ǊŜƭŀǘƛƻƴǎ ǘƘŀƴ ǎƻŎƛŜǘȅ ŀǘ ƭŀǊƎŜ ŘƛŘ ƛƴ LŀƴǘƻΩǎ ƻǿƴΦ  

¢ƘŜ ǇƘƻƴŜ ƛƴ WŀŎƪΩǎ ƻŦŦƛce starting ringing just as Ianto was crossing to the coffee machine, the 

distinctive ring informing them that it was a redirected call from the Tourist Office. Ianto exchanged a 

look with Jack, dread in the pit of his stomach, there was only one reason anyone could be calling so 

early in the morning.  

Jack ducked back into his office to pick it up, the conversation only lasting a few short moments before 

Jack reappeared in the doorway, pulling on his greatcoat. ά¢Ƙŀǘ ǿŀǎ 5ŜǘŜŎǘƛǾŜ {ǿŀƴǎƻƴΦ ¢ƘŜȅΩǾŜ ŦƻǳƴŘ 

anƻǘƘŜǊ ōƻŘȅΦέ  

Lŀƴǘƻ ƴƻŘŘŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘŀƴŘƛƴƎΣ άLΩƭƭ ƭŜǘ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊǎ ƪƴƻǿ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǿŀȅΦέ IŜ ƘŜǎƛǘŀǘŜŘ ŦƻǊ ŀ ƳƻƳŜƴǘ 

ōŜŦƻǊŜ ŀǎƪƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ƻōǾƛƻǳǎ ǉǳŜǎǘƛƻƴΣ ά²ƘŜǊŜ ƛǎ ƛǘ ǘƘƛǎ ǘƛƳŜΚέ 

άhƴ ǘƘŜ ƭŀǿƴ ƛƴ ŦǊƻƴǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ /ŀǎǘƭŜΦέ 

~*~*~*~*~ 

ά{ǘƛƭƭ ƴƻ ǎƛƎƴ ƻŦ ŀƴȅ ǊƛŦǘ activityΣ ƻǊ ŀƴȅ ǘǊŀŎŜ ƻŦ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ŀƭƛŜƴΦέ ¢ƻǎƘ ƪŜǇǘ ƘŜǊ ƎŀȊŜ ŦƛȄŜŘ ƻƴ ƘŜǊ ǎŎŀƴƴŜǊΣ 

standing as far away from the body as she could in the small tent. 
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ά!ƴŘ ǿƘƻŜǾŜǊ ǘƘƛǎ ƛǎΣ ǘƘŜȅΩǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ƳƻǾŜŘ ƘŜǊŜ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ŀŎǘǳŀƭ ǎŎŜƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŎǊƛƳŜΦ Wǳǎǘ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ 

vicǘƛƳǎΦέ WŀŎƪ ŀŘŘŜŘΣ ǿŀǾƛƴƎ ŀ ƘŀƴŘ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǇǊƛǎtine area surrounding the body, his attention fixed on 

DǿŜƴΦ άL ǘƘƛƴƪ ǿŜΩǊŜ ōŜȅƻƴŘ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜΩǎ ƛŘŜŀ ƻŦ ŀ ƧƻƪŜ ƴƻǿΣ ŘƻƴΩǘ ȅƻǳΚέ 

DǿŜƴ ŦƭƛƴŎƘŜŘΣ ǘƘǊƻǿƛƴƎ WŀŎƪ ŀƴ ŀƴƴƻȅŜŘ ƭƻƻƪΣ ά¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎƴΩǘ ǘƘŜ ǇƭŀŎŜΦέ 

άbƻΣ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ǊƛƎƘǘ DǿŜƴ ƛǘΩǎ ƴƻǘΣ ōǳǘ ǘƘŀǘ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ƳŀƪŜ Ƴȅ Ǉƻƛƴǘ ŀƴȅ ƭŜǎǎ ǾŀƭƛŘΦέ WŀŎƪ ǎǘŀǊŜŘ ƘŜǊ ŘƻǿƴΣ άL 

ƴŜŜŘ ȅƻǳ ǿƻǊƪƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ ƳŜ DǿŜƴΣ ƴƻǘ ǉǳŜǎǘƛƻƴƛƴƎ ƳŜ ŀǘ ŜǾŜǊȅ ǘǳǊƴΦ L ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘŀƴŘ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ǎǘƛƭƭ ŀƴƴƻȅŜŘ 

ǿƛǘƘ ƳŜ ŀōƻǳǘ WƻƴŀƘΣ ōǳǘ ȅƻǳ ǎƘƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƭŜǘ ǘƘŀǘ ƎŜǘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǿŀȅ ƻŦ ǿƘŀǘ ǿŜΩǊŜ ŘƻƛƴƎ ƴƻǿΦέ 

Gwen stared back at him for a long moment before she nodded, gaze flickering between Tosh and Owen 

before dropping to fix on ŀ Ǉƻƛƴǘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ƎǊƻǳƴŘΦ ά{ƻǊǊȅΣ L ǿŀǎ wrong; it just seemed so different from 

ǿƘŀǘ ǿŜ ƴƻǊƳŀƭƭȅ ŘŜŀƭ ǿƛǘƘΦέ 

Jack ǎƘǊǳƎƎŜŘΣ Ƙƛǎ ŎƻƭŘ ŀǘǘƛǘǳŘŜ ŘƛǎŀǇǇŜŀǊƛƴƎ ŀǎ ƘŜ ƎǊƛƴƴŜŘΣ ά9ǾŜǊȅǘƘƛƴƎ ǿŜ ŘŜŀƭ ǿƛǘƘ ƛǎ ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴǘ DǿŜƴΦέ 

Owen glanced up at them from his position next to the body, his gloved hands hovering a scant few 

ƛƴŎƘŜǎ ŀōƻǾŜ ǿƘŀǘ ǊŜƳŀƛƴŜŘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǘƻǊǎƻΣ άLŦ ȅƻǳ ǘǿƻ ŀǊŜ done,έ ƘŜ ǿŀƛǘŜŘ ŀ ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ƘŜ 

ŎƻƴǘƛƴǳŜŘΣ άL ǘƘƛƴƪ ƛǘΩǎ ǎŀŦŜ ǘƻ ǎŀȅ ǿŜΩǊŜ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ŀǘ ŀƴ ŜǎŎŀƭŀǘƛƻƴ ƻŦ ǾƛƻƭŜƴŎŜ ƘŜǊŜΦ ¢ȅǇƛŎŀƭ ǎŜǊƛŀƭ ƪƛƭƭŜǊ 

thing, doubt anyone could recreate this kind of damage with their pet, unless they starved it half to 

death firǎǘΦέ 

 ά¢ƘŜǊŜ ŀǊŜƴΩǘ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŀǘ Ƴŀƴȅ ƘǳƳŀƴ ǎŜǊƛŀƭ ƪƛƭƭŜǊǎ ǿƘƻ ŎƻǳƭŘ Řƻ ǘƘƛǎ ŜƛǘƘŜǊΦέ WŀŎƪ ŀƎǊŜŜŘΣ ŜȅƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ōƻŘȅ 

ŦƻǊ ŀ ƭƻƴƎ ƳƻƳŜƴǘΦ ά¢ƘŜ ƪƛƭƭƛƴƎǎ ŀǊŜ ƎŜǘǘƛƴƎ ŎƭƻǎŜǊ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊ ŀǎ well. IǘΩǎ ōŜŜƴ what, four days since the 

ƭŀǎǘ ƻƴŜ ǿŀǎ ƪƛƭƭŜŘΚέ 

Gwen nodded, doing ƘŜǊ ōŜǎǘ ǘƻ ƛƴǎǇŜŎǘ ǘƘŜ ǎŎŜƴŜ ǿƘƛƭŜ ŀǾƻƛŘƛƴƎ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ōƻŘȅΣ ά²ƘƻŜǾŜǊΣέ ǎƘŜ 

ǎǘƻǇǇŜŘΣ ǘǳǊƴƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƳŜŜǘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ƎŀȊŜΣ άǿƘŀǘŜǾŜǊ ƛǘ ƛǎ ŘƻƛƴƎ ǘƘƛǎΣ ǿŜ ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ ŦƛƴŘ ǘƘŜƳ ŀƴŘ ǎƻƻƴΦέ 

WŀŎƪ ƪŜǇǘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ƎŀȊŜǎ ƭƻŎƪŜŘ ŦƻǊ ŀ ƭƻƴƎ ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ƘŜ ƴƻŘŘŜŘΣ ά²Ŝ ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ get back to the Hub, see 

if this body can tell uǎ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊǎ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘΦ hƘ ŀƴŘ hǿŜƴΣ Ǌǳƴ ǘƘƻǎŜ ǿƻǳƴŘǎ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǘƘŜ 

database again, see if they turn up any possible suspects. ¢ƻǎƘΣ LΩƭƭ ƴŜŜŘ ȅƻǳ ǘƻ Řƻ ȅƻǳǊ ƳŀƎƛŎ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ 

CCTV, compare those forty faŎŜǎ ȅƻǳΩǾŜ Ǝƻǘ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘƻǎŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ǿƘƻ ǎƘƻǿ ǳǇ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ƘŜǊŜ ŘǳǊƛƴƎ 

the timeframe we have for the body dump. Gwen, once Owen gets you an ID, see what you can find out 

about our latest victim and compare it to the others. Get Ianto to go through the CCTV, see if he can find 

a last known location for each of the victims. There has got to be something that connects these people, 

ŜǾŜƴ ƛŦ ƛǘΩǎ Ƨǳǎǘ ǘƘŜ ƭŀǎǘ ǇƭŀŎŜ ǘƘŜȅ ǿŜǊŜ ǎŜŜƴΦέ 

~*~*~*~*~ 

άLŀƴǘƻΣ ǿŜΩǾŜ got an ID on the latest victim. According to the DNA and ŘŜƴǘŀƭ ǊŜŎƻǊŘǎΣ ǎƘŜΩǎ Maeve 

Evans, an office worker who was reported missing about six hours ago. LΩƳ ǎŜƴŘƛƴƎ ȅƻǳ ƘŜǊ ŘŜǘŀƛƭǎ 

ƴƻǿΦέ DǿŜƴ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ ŀŎǊƻǎǎ ǘƘŜ Iǳō ŀƴŘ ǎŜŎƻƴŘǎ ƭŀǘŜǊ ǘƘŜ ƴŜǿ ŦƛƭŜ ǇƻǇǇŜŘ ǳǇ ƻƴ Ƙƛǎ ǎŎǊŜŜƴΦ 
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άLΩǾŜ Ǝƻǘ ƛǘΣ ǘƘŀƴƪǎ DǿŜƴΦέ {ƘŜ ǘƘǊŜǿ him a weak smile over the top of her screen before she ducked 

back down, already focused on her own investigation. 

Ianto eyed the details for a long moment, staring at the picture, the woman in it like a number of the 

other victims, looked vaguely familiar ŦǊƻƳ ǎƻƳŜǿƘŜǊŜΣ ōǳǘ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǉǳƛǘŜ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ŦǊƻƳ ǿƘŜǊŜΦ 

Then again, for all he knew he could have past her in the street at some point, or had a conversation 

with her while waiting in line somewhere.  

He shook his head, dismissing the half formed sense of déjà vu, focusing instead on the task at hand.  

He loaded the new photo into the programme he already had open, before setting it to work, searching 

the CCTV with facial recognition software for the most recent pieces of footage with those people in. It 

would take a few hours before it finished, during which time he could do a search of his own, using the 

ƛƴŦƻǊƳŀǘƛƻƴ ŦǊƻƳ DǿŜƴΩǎ ōŀŎƪƎǊƻǳƴŘ ŎƘŜŎƪǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǇƻƭƛŎŜ ƛƴǘŜǊǾƛŜǿǎ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ǾƛŎǘƛƳΩǎ ŦŀƳƛƭƛŜǎ ŀƴŘ 

ŦǊƛŜƴŘǎΦ Lǘ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜ ŀǎ ǉǳƛŎƪ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ ǇǊƻƎǊŀƳƳŜΣ but it gave him something to do and it helped with 

his own issues with the programme. 

Lǘ ƳƛƎƘǘ ōŜ ǘƘŜ ŦŀǎǘŜǎǘ ǿŀȅ ǘƻ Řƻ ǘƘŜ ǘŀǎƪ ƘŜ ƘŀŘ ōŜŜƴ ǎŜǘΣ ōǳǘ ƛǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ƻƴŜ ƘǳƴŘǊŜŘ ǇŜǊŎŜƴǘ ǊŜƭƛŀōƭŜΦ 

That plus the fact very few of the CCTV cameras had the quality required for it to work as intended 

made him wary of trusting the programme on its own. At least half of the results he got back would be 

too fuzzy to be certain of who it was in the photo, though using the information about what the victims 

had been wearing when last seen, he would be able to hazard a guess at which footage was relevant. 

Setting the documents that he would need to the printer, he headed across the coffee machine, taking 

the opportunity to supply the others with the caffeine that they would doubtless be ƛƴ ƴŜŜŘ ƻŦΣ ƘŜΩŘ 

ƳŀƪŜ ǎǳǊŜ hǿŜƴ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎŜŜ ƘƛƳ ǘƘƻǳƎƘΦ IŜ ǎǘƛƭƭ ŦŜƭǘ Ǝǳƛƭǘȅ ǿƘŜƴŜǾŜǊ ƘŜ ƘŀŘ ǘƻ ƎƛǾŜ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊǎ ŦƻƻŘ ƻǊ 

drink when the other man was around. It seemed cruel to keep reminding him of the things he could no 

longer do.  

Owen seemed ǘƻ ōŜ ǳǎŜŘ ǘƻ ƛǘ ƴƻǿΣ ŀŎǘƛƴƎ ŀǎ ǘƘƻǳƎƘ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƴƻǘƛŎŜ or care, but Ianto was almost 

certain that it did bother him, he was just getting better at hiding it. Ianto doubted it would ever stop 

bothering Owen, though in the end he supposed it would just be a background, absent minded thought, 

ǿƘŜƴ ǘƘŜ ȅŜŀǊǎ ƻŦ ōŜƛƴƎ ŘŜŀŘ Ǝƻǘ ǘƻ ƻǳǘƴǳƳōŜǊ ǘƘŜ ƴǳƳōŜǊ ƘŜΩŘ ōŜŜƴ ŀƭƛǾŜΦ 

The rounds done and Owen still occupied with the body, Ianto returned to his computer with his own 

mug of tea, ignoring the strange look Jack was giving him. Gathering the small mass of papers from the 

printing pile Ianto shifted through them, sorting them until he had seven piles, one for each of the 

victims, ordered so that the details he would need for his search were on top.  

He started with the first victim and then worked through each of the subsequent victims, ignoring his 

building headache. None of the victims were near any of their favourite haunts close enough to the time 

ǘƘŜȅΩŘ been reported missing for that to have where they were taken fǊƻƳΦ ¢ƘŜȅ ǿŜǊŜƴΩǘ ŎƭƻǎŜ ǘƻ ǘƘŜƛǊ 

homes either.  
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Ianto frowned, tapping a finger against his desk idly, frustrated despite the fact that none of this was 

ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ŀ ǎǳǊǇǊƛǎŜ ǘƻ ƘƛƳΦ ¢ƘŜȅΩŘ ǇǊŜǘǘȅ ƳǳŎƘ ŀƭǊŜŀŘȅ ǊŜŀŎƘŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ŎƻƴŎƭǳǎƛƻƴΦ He also really wanted a 

coffee. He sighed, rubbing his temple with one hand before glancing at the clock and realising that it had 

ōŜŜƴ ŀƭƳƻǎǘ ǘǿƻ ƘƻǳǊǎ ǎƛƴŎŜ ƘŜΩŘ ǘŀƪŜƴ ǘƘŜ ƭŀǎǘ ǊƻǳƴŘ ƻŦ ŘǊƛƴƪǎ ŀǊƻǳƴŘΦ ¢ƘŀǘΣ ƘŜ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘΣ ǿƻǳƭŘ ŜȄǇƭŀƛƴ 

that. 

Checking the programme, which reported back to him told him it should be done within the next fifteen 

minutes, Ianto headed back to the coffee machine, automatically making the others their preferred 

drinks. He frowned, eying the tray he had prepared, starƛƴƎ ŀǘ hǿŜƴΩǎ ƻƭŘ ƳǳƎ ŦƻǊ ŀ ƭƻƴƎ ƳƻƳŜƴǘ 

before sighed and poring the drink down the sink. Almost three months now and he still found himself 

forgetting.  

On a whim he grabbed a bag of biscuits from the cupboard, dumping them onto a plate and adding 

them to the tray before he made his way around the desks again, making sure not to stray towards the 

autopsy bay. Tosh offered him a strained smile and a nod of thanks as she took her drink and placing it 

on her desk before claiming three of the biscuits, barely taking her eyes from the screen. 

Gwen snagged her coffee off the tray on her way back from the autopsy bay, studiously ignoring the 

ƻŦŦŜǊŜŘ ōƛǎŎǳƛǘǎ ŀƴŘ Lŀƴǘƻ ƘŜŀŘŜŘ ŀŎǊƻǎǎ ǘƻ WŀŎƪΩǎ ƻŦŦƛŎŜΣ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǿŀǎ ǎǳǎǇƛŎƛƻǳǎƭȅ ŜƳǇǘȅ ƻŦ ƛǘΩǎ ƻǿƴŜǊΦ 

Frowning Ianto cleared a space on the desk for the mug and plate of biscuits, before turning and 

heading back to his work station. He frowned, suddenly aware that he was being watched but before he 

could turn to find out by whom, his computer beeped, alerting him to the fact that the programme had 

finished, a list of the results popping up in the middle of his screen.  

~*~*~*~*~ 

Jack summoned them all to the boardroom an hour later, where he was waiting, a collection of folders 

ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǘŀōƭŜ ƛƴ ŦǊƻƴǘ ƻŦ ƘƛƳΦ άhƪŀȅΣ ǿƘŀǘ ƘŀǾŜ ȅƻǳ got, or should I say, does anyone have anything new? 

Or better yet, does anyone have anything helpful?έ 

They all exchanged looks, none of them really wanting to go first. It was all too clear that none of them 

had turned up anything that added anything siƎƴƛŦƛŎŀƴǘ ǘƻ ǿƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅ ŀƭǊŜŀŘȅ ƪƴŜǿΦ  bƻǘ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ 

all understand how Jack was feeling. Someone was killing people, brutally and they needed to be 

stopped.  

However, to do that, they needed a way to find said person, that and considering how obviously 

dangerous a person they seemed to be dealing with, they needed information that would mean that 

they could stop them without losing their own lives in the process.  

ά²ŜƭƭΣ L Ŏŀƴ ŎƻƴŦƛǊƳ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǘΩǎ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ ƪƛƭƭŜǊ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ŘŀǘŀōŀǎŜ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ŀƴȅ ƛŘŜŀǎ ōŜǎƛŘŜǎ ΨŀƴƛƳŀƭΩΣ 

which the MO behind these killings seems to argue against.έ hǿŜƴ ǘƘǊŜǿ ƻǳǘ when the silence started 

to get uncomfortable, shrugging helplessly when Jack glared at him. ά²ƘŀǘΣ ȅƻǳ ǿŀƴǘŜŘ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ƴŜǿ 

ŀƴŘ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ŀƭƭ LΩǾŜ ƎƻǘΦέ 
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άL ƳŀƴŀƎŜŘ ǘo cut the number of possible suspects from the CCTV down to twenty with this last 

ƭƻŎŀǘƛƻƴΣ ōǳǘ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ǘƘŜ ōŜǎǘ L ŎƻǳƭŘ ŘƻΦέ ¢ƻǎƘ ǎǳǇǇƭƛŜŘΣ ƳƻǘƛƻƴƛƴƎ ǘƻǿŀǊŘǎ ǘƘŜ ǎƳŀƭƭ ǎǘŀŎƪ ƻŦ ǇǊƛƴǘŜŘ 

ǇƘƻǘƻǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǎƘŜΩŘ ōǊƻǳƎƘǘ ǿƛǘƘ ƘŜǊΦ  

ά¢ƘŀǘΣέ WŀŎƪ ǎƳƛƭŜŘ ŀǘ ƘŜǊΣ άƛǎ ƘŜlpfulΦέ 

ά¢ƘŜǊŜΩǎ ƴƻǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǎŀȅ ǘƘŀǘ ŀƴȅ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƳ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ ƪƛƭƭŜǊ ǘƘƻǳƎƘΦέ ¢ƻǎƘ ŎƻƴǘƛƴǳŜŘΣ άbƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƳ ŀǊŜ 

carrying anything big enough to have been holding any of the bodies and none of them have associated 

cars. I doubt any of them is actually the killer. Whoever it is killing these people, they know where all of 

ǘƘŜ //¢± ŎŀƳŜǊŀǎ ŀǊŜ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜȅΩǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ŀǾƻƛŘƛƴƎ them when picking the locations for dumping the 

ōƻŘƛŜǎΣ ƛǘ ƳŀƪŜǎ ǎŜƴǎŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅΩŘ Řƻ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ ǿƘŜƴ ƪƛƭƭƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ǘǊŀƴǎǇƻǊǘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜƳ ǘƻƻΦ LΩƳ ǎƻǊǊȅ WŀŎƪ; I 

ƪƴƻǿ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ƴƻǘ ǿƘŀǘ ȅƻǳ ǿŀƴǘŜŘ ǘƻ ƘŜŀǊΦ έ 

WŀŎƪ ǎƛƎƘŜŘΣ ǎƘŀƪƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ƘŜŀŘΣ άLǘΩǎ ƻƪ ¢ƻǎƘΣ L ǿŀǎ ŜȄǇŜŎǘƛƴƎ ŀǎ ƳǳŎƘΦ {ƻ ŦŀǊΣ ǿƘƻŜǾŜǊ ƛǘ ƛǎ ŘƻƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ 

killinƎΣ ƛǎƴΩǘ ƭŜǘǘƛƴƎ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ǎƭƛǇΦ L Řƻ ƘŀǾŜ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ǘŀǎƪ ŦƻǊ ȅƻǳ ǘƘƻǳƎƘΦέ IŜ ǎƭƛŘ Ƙƛǎ ƻǿƴ ǎǘŀŎƪ ƻŦ Ŧƻƭders 

ǘƻǿŀǊŘǎ ƘŜǊΦ ά¢ƘƻǎŜ ŀǊŜ ǇƘƻǘƻǎ ƻŦ ŀƭƭ ƻŦ the people who have been at both of the crime scenes after the 

ōƻŘƛŜǎ ǿŜǊŜ ŦƻǳƴŘΦέ 

DǿŜƴΩǎ ŜȅŜǎ ǿƛŘŜƴŜŘΣ άIƻǿ ŘƛŘ ȅƻǳ ƎŜǘ ǘƘƻǎŜΚέ 

WŀŎƪ ƎǊƛƴƴŜŘΣ ƭŜŀƴƛƴƎ ōŀŎƪ ƛƴ Ƙƛǎ ŎƘŀƛǊΣ άL ƘŀǾŜ Ƴȅ ǿŀȅǎΦέ 

Ianto rolled his eyes at the same time as Owen snorted. Jack Harkness was incorrigible. He was also 

annoying, especially when he felt the need to show the world how mysterious he could be. Not that 

Ianto was normally complaining.  

ά¸ƻǳ ƳŜŀƴ ȅƻǳ Ǝƻǘ ǘƘŜ ǇƻƭƛŎŜ ǘƻ ǎŜǘ ǳǇ ŀ ƘƛŘŘŜƴ ŎŀƳŜǊŀ ŀǘ ŜŀŎƘ ƭƻŎŀǘƛƻƴΦέ Lŀƴǘƻ ǇǊƻƳǇǘŜŘΦ 

WŀŎƪ ƳƻŎƪ ǇƻǳǘŜŘ ǇƭŀȅŦǳƭƭȅΣ ōǳǘ ƛǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǉǳƛǘŜ ǊŜŀŎƘ Ƙƛǎ ŜȅŜǎΣ ά¸ƻǳ Ƨǳǎǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ǎǇƻƛƭ Ƴȅ ŦǳƴΦέ 

ά¸ǳǇΦέ Lŀƴǘƻ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘΣ ǳƴƳƻǾŜŘΦ άaȅ ǎŜŀǊŎƘ ǘǳǊƴŜŘ ǳǇ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ ǊŜǎǳƭǘǎ ŀǎ ¢ƻǎƘ ƎƻǘΣ ŀǎ ŦŀǊ as I can 

ǘŜƭƭΣ ŜŀŎƘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǾƛŎǘƛƳǎ ǿŜǊŜ ǘŀƪŜƴ ŦǊƻƳ ǎƻƳŜǿƘŜǊŜ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǎƴΩǘ ŎƻǾŜǊŜŘ ōȅ //¢±Φ L Ŏŀƴ ƎƛǾŜ ȅƻǳ ŀƴ 

approximate time for when each of the victims vanished prior to tǳǊƴƛƴƎ ǳǇ ŘŜŀŘ ǘƘƻǳƎƘΦέ IŜ ǎƭƛŘ a copy 

of his findings to each of the others. ά{ƭƛƎhtly more positive, all of the victims disappeared from one of 

ǘƘǊŜŜ ƭƻŎŀǘƛƻƴǎΣ ǎƻ ƴƻǘ ŜƴǘƛǊŜƭȅ ǊŀƴŘƻƳΣ ǘƘƻǳƎƘ ƛŦ ǘƘŜǊŜΩǎ ŀ ǇŀǘǘŜǊƴ ǘƻ ƛǘΣ L ŎŀƴΩǘ ǎŀȅΦέ 

άLǘΩǎ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƘƻǳƎƘΣέ WŀŎƪ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǎŎŀƴƴŜŘ ǘƘŜ ƭƛǎǘΣ άŀƴŘ ƳƻǊŜ ƛƳǇƻǊǘŀƴǘƭȅΣ ƛǘΩǎ ǎƻƳŜǿƘŜǊŜ ŦƻǊ 

ǳǎ ǘƻ ǎǘŀǊǘΦέ 

ά{ƻ ǿƘŀǘΣ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǳǎ ŀǘ ŜŀŎƘ ƭƻŎŀǘƛƻƴ ǘƻƴƛƎƘǘΚέ hǿŜƴ ǉǳŜǎǘƛƻƴŜŘΦ 

WŀŎƪ ƴƻŘŘŜŘΣ ά¦ƴƭŜǎǎ ŀƴȅƻƴŜ Ƙŀǎ ŀ ōŜǘǘŜǊ ƛŘŜŀΚέ IŜ ǿŀƛǘŜŘ ŦƻǊ ŀ ƭƻƴƎ ƳƻƳŜƴǘΣ άbƻΚ hƪŀȅ ǘƘŜƴΣ ƛǘΩǎ 

decided, Gwen, you mƛƎƘǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ƭŜǘ wƘȅǎ ƪƴƻǿ ȅƻǳ ŀǊŜƴΩǘ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ōŜ ƘƻƳŜ ǳƴǘƛl late. None of the 

victims have vanished after two ŀƳΣ ǎƻ ǿŜ ƪŜŜǇ ǿŀǘŎƘ ǳƴǘƛƭ ǘƘŜƴΦέ IŜ ƎƭŀƴŎŜŘ ŀǘ DǿŜƴΦ άLΩƳ ƎǳŜǎǎƛƴƎ 

ȅƻǳ ǎǘƛƭƭ ƘŀǾŜƴΩǘ ŦƻǳƴŘ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ŜƭǎŜ ǘƘŀǘ ƳƛƎƘǘ ŎƻƴƴŜŎǘ ǘƘŜ ǾƛŎǘƛƳǎΚέ 
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{ƘŜ ǎƘƻƻƪ ƘŜǊ ƘŜŀŘΣ άbƻΣ ǘƘŜǊŜΩǎ ƴƻǘƘƛƴƎΦ ²ƘƻŜǾŜǊ ƛǘ ƛǎΣ ǘƘŜȅΩǊŜ selecting the victims at random, 

ǘƘƻǳƎƘΣέ ǎƘŜ ƘŜƭŘ ǳǇ LŀƴǘƻΩǎ ǊŜǎǳƭǘǎΣ άǘƘŜǎŜ ǎǳƎƎŜǎǘ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅΩǊŜ ǇƛŎƪƛƴƎ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ŦǊƻƳ ŀ ƎƛǾŜƴ ǎŜǘ ƻŦ 

ƭƻŎŀǘƛƻƴǎΦέ 

ά!ƭǊƛƎƘǘΣ ¢ƻǎƘ ŀƴŘ LŀƴǘƻΣ ȅƻǳ ǘŀƪŜ ǘƘŜ ŦƛǊǎǘ ƭƻŎŀǘƛƻƴΣ DǿŜƴ ŀƴŘ hǿŜƴ ǘƘŜ ǎŜŎƻƴŘ ƛǎ ŀƭƭ ȅƻǳǊǎ ŀƴŘ ƴǳƳōŜǊ 

three is all mine. Take a break, go eat something, I expect you all at your stations by eight tonight and 

ŘƻƴΩǘ ŦƻǊƎŜǘ ǘƻ ǎǘŀȅ ƛƴ ŎƻƴǘŀŎǘΦέ 

~*~*~*~*~ 

¢ƘŜ ŦƛǊǎǘ ƴƛƎƘǘ ǿŀǎ ǳƴŜǾŜƴǘŦǳƭ ŀƴŘ Lŀƴǘƻ ǿŀǎ ǎƛƭŜƴǘƭȅ ƎǊŀǘŜŦǳƭ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅ ƘŀŘ ŎƘƻǎŜƴ Ƙƛǎ ŎŀǊ ƻǾŜǊ ¢ƻǎƘΩǎΣ 

allowing for adequate leg room throughout the six hour stakeout. He and Tosh shared a selection of 

take out and discussed a number of the projects that Tosh had been working on, doing their best to 

ƛƎƴƻǊŜ hǿŜƴΩǎ ŎƻƳƳŜƴǘŀǊȅΦ LŦ ǘƘŜȅ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ōŜǘǘŜǊ ǘƘŜȅ ƳƛƎƘǘ Ƙave thought that the other pair had 

forgotten to turn off their radios.  

They failed to spot anything interesting or even vaguely suspicious, though Ianto was pretty sure that 

they witnessed at least one drug deal go down on the corner.  

The next night was slightly more interesting; with Owen and Gwen having a number of false calls, 

including one especially embarrassing incident that Gwen had promised to tell them about in greater 

detail the next day. It had involved, or so she claimed, two men who had vanished down an alleyway 

with a young woman. Jack of course had started whooping and making lewd suggestions over the radio 

ǳƴǘƛƭ ǘƘŜȅΩŘ ƘŀŘ ǘƻ ǎƘǳǘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ǊŀŘƛƻǎ ƻŦŦ Ƨǳǎǘ ǘƻ ǎƛƭŜƴŎŜ ƘƛƳ ƛƴ ƻǊŘŜǊ ǘƻ ŦƻŎǳǎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ Ƨƻō ŀǘ ƘŀƴŘΦ 

He and Tosh discussed the case, running over what they knew and what they needed if they were ever 

going to catch whoever, whatever, it was that was responsible. Tosh, as it turned out, had been reading 

up on serial killers and listed off the characteristics that she thought their killer was displaying, though 

ǎƘŜ ŀŘƳƛǘǘŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ǎƻƳŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƛŘŜŀǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ōƻƻƪǎ ǎƘŜΩŘ ǊŜŀŘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǉǳƛǘŜ ƳŀƪŜ ǎŜƴǎŜ ǘƻ ƘŜǊΦ  

Ianto admitted that he was sure there was something familiar about the wounds, but that he had yet to 

find anything in the archives that matched it. She then pointed out that it might have be something from 

the London archives that he was remembering, reminding him that they had only managed to save a 

fraction of it after London fell and the majority of that was the computerised information, which was far 

from complete. 

By the end of the six hours however, none of them saw any sign of the killer though, leaving them no 

closer to catching them than before. So again they called it a night and Ianto dropped Tosh off at home 

before heading out again himself, on foot this time, leaving his car parked up outside his flat. There was 

no way that he was going to be able to get any sleep, not with so many questions running round in his 

head. 

At least this way he might find some answers, or better yet, the killer, though if he did that he doubted 

he would be coming out of the meeting in one piece. 
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~*~*~*~*~ 

LŦ Ƙƛǎ ǎǳǎǇƛŎƛƻƴǎ ǿŜǊŜ ŎƻǊǊŜŎǘΣ ǘƘƛǎ ŎƻǳƭŘ Ŝŀǎƛƭȅ ōŜ ǘƘŜ ǎǘǳǇƛŘŜǎǘ ǘƘƛƴƎ ƘŜΩŘ ŜǾŜǊ Řƻƴe, no matter how 

noble his reasoning might be. Not to mention the amount of righteous anger Jack would be directing at 

him when he found out. 

ΨL ŘƛŘ ƛǘ ǘƻ ǇǊƻǘŜŎǘ ȅƻǳΩ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎƛǘ ŜǎǇŜŎƛŀƭƭȅ ǿŜƭƭ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ Ƴŀƴ ǿƘƻ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ŘƛŜ ŀƴŘ ǎŜŜƳŜŘ ǘƻ ōŜ ōƭƛƴŘ ǘƻ 

the fact that ΨprotectΩ ƘŀŘ ǎŜǾŜǊŀƭ ƳŜŀƴƛƴƎǎΣ ƛƴŎƭǳŘƛƴƎ ŀ ƴǳƳōŜǊ ǘƘŀǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǊŜƭŀǘŜ ǘƻ ŀ ǇŜǊǎƻƴΩǎ ǇƘȅǎƛŎŀƭ 

condition.  

Lŀƴǘƻ ǎƛƎƘŜŘ ŦŀƛƴǘƭȅΣ ǊǳōōƛƴƎ ǿŜŀǊƛƭȅ ŀǘ Ƙƛǎ ǘŜƳǇƭŜΦ IŜΩŘ ōŜŜƴ ǎŜŀǊŎƘƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ǿƘŀǘ ŦŜƭǘ ƭƛƪŜ ƘƻǳǊǎΣ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ 

for something, some sign that he was ƎƻƛƴƎ ƛƴǎŀƴŜΦ ¢Ƙŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƘŀƭŦ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊŜŘ ƎƭƛƳǇǎŜǎ ƘŜΩŘ ōŜŜƴ 

ƎŜǘǘƛƴƎ ǎƛƴŎŜ ƘŜΩŘ ǎŜŜƴ ǘƘŀǘ ŦƛǊǎǘ ōƻŘȅ ƳŜŀƴǘ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎΦ  

¢ƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǎ ƴƻǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƘƻǳƎƘΦ IŜΩŘ ŦŀƛƭŜŘ ǘƻ ŦƛƴŘ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƳōƛƴŜŘ ǿƻǊƪ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǇƻƭƛŎŜ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ 

rest of the Torchwood team had missed. Nothing to prove or disprove the half formed ideas in his head, 

nothing to help him figure out just what was happening to him. 

He paused, leaning against a nearby wall, tilting his head back to look at the sky. The city lights 

prevented him from seeing the stars with any kind of clarity, but he knew they were there, just hidden. 

He had needed to find something so badly, but there was nothing to find, leaving him just as lost as 

before, if not more so. 

He had so many questions and absolutely no answers. 

~*~*~*~*~ 

Early morning the next day and already Gwen and Owen were out, investigating an anomalous reading 

out near Bute Park, leaving Tosh to continue her work on her ǇǊƻƧŜŎǘ ǿƘƛƭŜ Lŀƴǘƻ ŦƛƭƭŜŘ ƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ƳƻƴǘƘΩǎ 

required paperwork, following the typical discussions with Jack as to whether they really needed that 

much bleach or whether they could find a cheaper way to feed their resident Weevils. 

ά¢ƘŜǊŜΩǎ ōŜŜƴ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ōƻŘȅ ŦƻǳƴŘΦέ ¢ƻǎƘ ŀǇǇŜŀǊŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŘƻƻǊ ǘƻ WŀŎƪΩǎ ƻŦŦƛŎŜΣ ǿƘŜǊŜ ƘŜ ŀƴŘ Lŀƴǘƻ ǿŜǊe 

deep in discussion over the small collection of paperwork ǘƘŀǘ ŎƻƴǎǘƛǘǳǘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ƳƻƴǘƘΩǎ ōǳŘƎŜǘ, her eyes 

wide with worry. ά!ŎŎƻǊŘƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǇƻƭƛŎŜΣ ƛǘ looks like ƻǳǊ ƪƛƭƭŜǊ Ƙŀǎ ǎǘǊǳŎƪ ŀƎŀƛƴΦέ 

WŀŎƪ ǎǘǊŀƛƎƘǘŜƴŜŘΣ ŜȄǇǊŜǎǎƛƻƴ ƎǊƛƳΣ ά²ƘŜǊŜ ŘƛŘ ǘƘŜȅ ŦƛƴŘ ǘƘŜ ōƻŘȅ ǘƘƛǎ ǘƛƳŜΚέ 

άhƴ ǘƘŜ ōŀŎƪ ǎǘŜǇǎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŎŜƴǘǊŀƭ ƭƛōǊŀǊȅΦέ ¢ƻǎƘ ǇǊƻǾƛŘŜŘΣ άhƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǎǘŀŦŦ ǎǘǳƳōƭŜŘ across it first thing 

ǘƘƛǎ ƳƻǊƴƛƴƎΦέ 

ά¸ǳǇΣ ǎƻǳƴŘǎ ƭƛƪŜ ƻǳǊ ƴŜǿ ŦǊƛŜƴŘΦέ WŀŎƪ ŎƻƴŦƛǊƳŜŘΣ his tone leaving no doubt as to how he felt about this 

latest development and making Ianto flinch faintly. ά/ŀƭƭ DǿŜƴ ŀƴŘ hǿŜƴΣ ƎŜǘ ǘƘŜƳ ǘƻ ƳŜŜǘ ǳǎ ǘƘŜǊŜΦ 

¢Ƙƛǎ Ǝǳȅ ƛǎ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ǎǘŀǊǘƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ƻƴ Ƴȅ ƴŜǊǾŜǎΦέ 

~*~*~*~*~ 
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ά{ƻΣ ǿƘŀǘ ǿŜΩǊŜ ǎŀȅƛƴƎ ƛǎΣ ǿŜΩǾŜ Ǝƻǘ ŜƛƎƘǘ ǾƛŎǘƛƳǎΣ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ƪƛƭƭŜǊ ǿƘƻ ƛǎ ƴƻǘ ƻƴƭȅ ƎŜǘǘƛƴƎ ƳƻǊŜ ŘŀǊƛƴƎ ǿƘŜƴ 

it comes to dumping the bodies, but who is also getting more violent with every kill. But we have no way 

ƻŦ ǘǊŀŎƪƛƴƎ Řƻǿƴ ŀƴŘ ǎǘƻǇǇƛƴƎ ǘƘŜƳ ŦǊƻƳ ƪƛƭƭƛƴƎ ŀƎŀƛƴΦέ WŀŎƪ ǎǳƳƳŀǊƛǎŜŘΣ ŀǊƳǎ ŎǊƻǎǎŜŘ ƻǾŜǊ Ƙƛǎ ŎƘŜǎǘ ŀǎ 

he eyed his team, lined up as they were on the other side of his desk.  

ά¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ǇǊŜǘǘȅ ƳǳŎƘ ƛǘΣ ȅŜŀƘΦέ hǿŜƴ ŀƎǊŜŜŘΣ ά¢ƘƻǳƎƘ, L ǘƘƛƴƪ ƛǘ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ǇƻƛƴǘŜŘ ƻǳǘ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǎƴΩǘ ŜȄŀŎǘƭȅ 

ƻǳǊ ŦŀǳƭǘΣ ǘƘƛǎ Ǝǳȅ ƛǎƴΩǘ ƭŜŀǾƛƴƎ ǳǎ ŀ ǎƛƴƎƭŜ ǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǿƻǊƪ ǿƛǘƘΦέ 

άLŦ ǿŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ ŦƛƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǇƭŀŎŜ ǿŜǊŜ ƘŜΩǎ ƪƛƭƭƛƴƎΣ ǿŜ ƳƛƎƘǘ ǎǘŀƴŘ ƳƻǊŜ ƻŦ ŀ ŎƘŀƴŎŜΦέ ¢ƻǎƘ ǊŜŀǎƻƴŜŘΦ ¢ƘŜȅ ƘŀŘ 

done everything they could with the evidence they had, all they could really do otherwise was start 

taking stabs in the dark. 

άIƻǿ Řƻ ȅƻǳ ǎǳƎƎŜǎǘ ǿŜ Ǝƻ ŀōƻǳǘ ŘƻƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘΚέ WŀŎƪ ǉǳŜǎǘƛƻƴŜŘΣ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ŀƴƎŜǊΦ  

άWe could take the locations of the body dumps and work out a range and search any empty buildings in 

ǘƘŜ ŀǊŜŀΦ ²Ŝ ƳƛƎƘǘ ƴƻǘ ŦƛƴŘ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎΣ ōǳǘ ƛǘ ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎΦέ {ƘŜ ǎƘǊǳƎƎŜŘ ƘŜƭǇƭŜǎǎƭȅΦ  

WŀŎƪ ƎƭŀƴŎŜŘ ŀǘ ŜŀŎƘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƳ ƛƴ ǘǳǊƴ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ƴƻŘŘƛƴƎΣ ǎǘǊŀƛƎƘǘŜƴƛƴƎΣ άhƪΣ ǎƻ ǿŜ do that, hope we find 

ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎΦ LΩƭƭ Ŏŀƭƭ 5ŜǘŜŎǘƛǾŜ {ǿŀƴǎƻƴΣ ǎŜŜ ƛŦ ǎƘŜ ƪƴƻǿǎ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ǿŜ ŘƻƴΩǘΦ LŀƴǘƻΣ ǘŀƪŜ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ƭƻƻƪ ŀǘ 

ǘƘŜ //¢± ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŜ ŀǊŜŀǎ ǿŜ ǿŜǊŜ ǿŀǘŎƘƛƴƎΣ ƳŀƪŜ ǎǳǊŜ ǿŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ Ƴƛǎǎ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎΦ DŜǘ ƻƴ ƛǘΦέ 

Gwen hung back, waiting until the otherǎ ƘŀŘ ƭŜŦǘ ǘƘŜ ǊƻƻƳ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ǎǇŜŀƪƛƴƎΣ άWŀŎƪΣ ǘƘŜǊŜΩǎ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ 

ŜƭǎŜΦέ 

WŀŎƪ ŦǊƻǿƴŜŘΣ ά{ƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ȅƻǳ ŘƻƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊǎ ǘƻ ƪƴƻǿΚέ 

Gwen sighed noddingΣ ǎƘƻǳƭŘŜǊǎ ǎƭǳƳǇƛƴƎ ǎƭƛƎƘǘƭȅΣ άLǘ ƳƛƎƘǘ ōŜ ōŜǘǘŜǊ ƛŦ ǘƘŜȅ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿΣ ȅŜǎΦέ 

Jack raised an eyebrow, considŜǊƛƴƎ ƘŜǊ ŀ ƭƻƴƎ ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ƘŜ ƴƻŘŘŜŘΣ άhƪŀȅΦέ 

ά¢Ƙƛǎ ƴŜǿ ǾƛŎǘƛƳΣ !Ƴȅ aŀǊƪƘŀƳΚ {ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ƭŀǎǘ ǎŜŜƴ ŀǘ ǘǿƻ ǘƘƛǊǘȅ ŀƳ ōȅ ƘŜǊ ŦǊƛŜƴŘǎΦέ  

WŀŎƪ ǎǘƛŦŦŜƴŜŘΣ ά¢ƘŜȅΩǊŜ ŎŜǊǘŀƛƴΚέ 

DǿŜƴ ƴƻŘŘŜŘΣ ŜȅŜǎ ǿƛŘŜΣ ά¢ƘŜȅ ƘŀǾŜ //¢± ƻǳǘǎƛŘŜ ǘƘŜƛǊ ŦƭŀǘΦέ 

WŀŎƪ ǊŜƭŜŀǎŜŘ ŀ ƭƻƴƎ ōǊŜŀǘƘΣ ƎŀȊŜ ŘǊƛŦǘƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǿƘŜǊŜ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǘƘǊŜŜ ǿŜǊŜΣ ƎŀǘƘŜǊŜŘ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ¢ƻǎƘΩǎ ǿƻǊƪ 

station. άWhich means she was taken aŦǘŜǊ ǿŜ ŦƛƴƛǎƘŜŘ ǎǳǊǾŜƛƭƭŀƴŎŜΦέ 

DǿŜƴ ƴƻŘŘŜŘΣ ŎƘŜǿƛƴƎ ƻƴ ƘŜǊ ōƻǘǘƻƳ ƭƛǇΣ άLΩƳ ƴƻǘ ǎǳƎƎŜǎǘƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǳǎ ŘƛŘ ƛǘΣ ƛǘΩǎ ƧǳǎǘΧέ 

ά{ƻƳŜƘƻǿΣ ǘƘŜ ƪƛƭƭŜǊ ƪƴƻǿǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜΩǊŜ ǊǳƴƴƛƴƎ ǎǳǊǾŜƛƭƭŀƴŎŜ ǳƴǘƛƭ ŀ ŎŜǊǘŀƛƴ ǇƻƛƴǘΣ ōŀǎŜŘ ǳǇƻƴ ǿƘŀǘ ǿŜ 

could find out about the last victims. ²ƘƛŎƘ ƳŜŀƴǎ ƛǘΩǎ ŜƛǘƘŜǊ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǳǎΣ ƻǊ ǿƘƻŜǾŜǊ ǘƘƛǎ ƛǎ ƪƴƻǿǎ ŀ ƘŜƭƭ 

of a lot more about us than they have any right to.έ WŀŎƪ ŦƛƴƛǎƘŜŘ ŦƻǊ ƘŜǊΣ ŀƭƳƻǎǘ ŀōǎŜƴǘƭȅΣ ǎǘŀǊƛƴƎ ƻŦŦ 

ƛƴǘƻ ǎǇŀŎŜ ŦƻǊ ŀ ǿƘƛƭŜ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ŦƻŎǳǎƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ŀǘǘŜƴǘƛƻƴ ƻƴ ƘŜǊΣ άhƪΣ ǿŜ ƪŜŜǇ ǘƘŀǘ ƛƴŦƻǊƳŀǘƛƻƴ ōŜǘǿŜŜƴ Ƨǳǎǘ 

the two of us. I want you to do a search of the //¢± ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŀǊŜŀǎ ǿŜΩǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ǿŀǘŎƘƛƴƎΣ see if Amy was 
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near any of them at around the time she disappeared. Tell Ianto that I want him focusing on the people 

who have been seen at the crime scenes instead.έ 

She nodded her understanding, starting to leave the room only for him to pull her up short, a hand on 

her arm.  

ά²ŜΩǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ŦƛƎǳǊŜ ǘƘƛǎ ƻǳǘ Gwen, preferably before anyone else dies, I promiseΦέ Iƛǎ ǘƻƴŜ ƭŜŦǘ ƴƻ 

room for doubt. 

~*~*~*~*~ 

Ianto groaned, curling in on himself a little as he returned to consciousness, wincing as his muscles 

complained at the movement, the ever present ache of the last few weeks increasing in intensity. He 

squeezed his eyes shut tighter against the pain, breathing heavily as he waited for it to fade a little. The 

last thing he remembered was getting back to his Ŧƭŀǘ ŀŦǘŜǊ ǘƘŜ ƴƛƎƘǘΩǎ ǎǘŀƪŜ ƻǳǘ ŀƴŘ ƳƻǊŜ ƻǊ ƭŜǎǎ 

collapsing into bed. 

A long few minutes later the pain finally receded enough for him to risk uncurling, rolling onto his back 

and opening his eyes, looking around to gauge just how much trouble he was in. From the smell alone 

ƘŜ ƪƴŜǿ ƛǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ƎƻƻŘΦ 

άhƘ DƻŘΦέ Lŀƴǘƻ ōǊŜŀǘƘŜŘΣ ǎƘƻƻǘƛƴƎ ǳǇǊƛƎƘǘΣ ƛƎƴƻǊŀƴǘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ Ǉŀƛƴ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǘǊƛŜŘ ǘƻ ǇǊƻŎŜǎǎ ŜȄŀŎǘƭȅ ǿƘŀǘ ƛǘ 

was that he was seeing.  

The wall closest to him was covered in blood, some of it still fresh, dripping down the wall and onto the 

floor, which was saturated in red. The blood pool was a good few millimetres deep, its surface slightly 

tacky, suggesting that it had been a while since it had been formed.  

A few meters away lay the remains of a person, or rather two people Ianto corrected himself as he 

counted three arms, or at least that was what they resembled the most, a fourth laying a small distance 

away, splatter on the wall telling him more than he wanted to know.  

He swallowed thickly, squeezing his eyes shut and focusing on breathing through his mouth, only to gag 

as he realised that he could taste the blood. He turned away from the macabre scene, stumbling across 

the rough concrete floor, blanking out the awareness of the dampness beneath his feet, until he 

reached the opposite wall and leaning against it heavily, pressing his forehead against the cool surface. 

Throwing up was not an option. 

Finally managing to get the nausea under control, he stepped back from the wall, careful to keep his 

back to the bodies, taking stock of his own situation. He was shirtless, the sight of the dried blood 

smeared across his chest raising bile to the back of his throat again, but he forced himself to focus on 

the tasƪ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜΩŘ ǎŜǘ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦΦ IŜ ǿŀǎ ƴƻǘ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǘƘƛƴƪ ŀōƻǳǘ whom the blood belonged to.  
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IŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ƛƴƧǳǊŜŘΣ ƻǊ ŀǘ ƭŜŀǎǘ ƴƻǘ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ ǎŜŜΦ IŜ ǿŀǎ ǎǘƛƭƭ ǿŜŀǊƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ƧŜŀƴǎΣ ǿƘƛŎƘ ƘŜ ǾŀƎǳŜƭȅ 

ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊŜŘ ŎƘŀƴƎƛƴƎ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƴƛƎƘǘ ōŜŦƻǊŜΣ ŀŦǘŜǊ ƘŜΩŘ ƎƻǘǘŜƴ ōŀŎƪ to his flat. His mobile, wallet and 

keys however, were suspiciously absent, as were his shoes and socks.  

He glanced over his shoulder hesitantly, spotting the neat line of footprints leading from the pool of 

blood to where he now stood. He shuddered, turning quickly back around to face the wall. He needed to 

get out of here, find help. Which meant calling Jack, because he was fairly sure what assumptions the 

police would jump to if they found him in his current state.  

He froze, brain suddenly making the coƴƴŜŎǘƛƻƴ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜ ƘŀŘ ōŜŜƴ ǘǊȅƛƴƎ ǘƻ ŀǾƻƛŘ ŜǾŜǊ ǎƛƴŎŜ ƘŜΩŘ ŎŀǳƎƘǘ 

his first glimpse of those bodies. They bore far too much resemble to the bodies that Owen had been 

examining just a few days ago for it to be a coincidence. 

Ianto turned slowly, staring at tƘŜ ōƻŘƛŜǎ ŦƻǊ ŀ ƭƻƴƎ ƳƻƳŜƴǘΣ ŘŜǎǇŜǊŀǘŜƭȅ ǘǊȅƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ Ƙƻǿ ƘŜΩŘ 

gotten here, but the last thing he remembered was stumbling into his bedroom in the early hours of the 

ƳƻǊƴƛƴƎΦ IŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƪƛƭƭ ǘƘŜǎŜ ǇŜƻǇƭŜΣ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜΦ 

IŜ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜΦ  

He sagged against the wall, remembering the sense of déjà vu he had been suffering over the 

photographs of the crime scenes and ǿƘŜƴ ƘŜΩŘ ōŜŜƴ ƘŜƭǇƛƴƎ hǿŜƴ ǎŎŀƴ the wounds, dread building in 

his stomach. He should be able to remember doing something like this.  

He closed his eyes, lowering his head, taking deep breaths to fight back the panic, getting it under 

control before straightening and starting his search for a way out, all thoughts of contacting Jack having 

fled his mind.  

LŦ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜ ǎǳǊŜ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǘƘŜ ƻƴŜ ŘƻƛƴƎ ǘƘƛǎΣ ǘƘŜƴ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǎ ƴƻ ǿŀȅ ƘŜΩŘ ōŜ ŀōƭŜ ǘƻ 

convince the others. His instincts were screaming for him to just run and keep running until he was as 

far away from this place as he could get. 

Maybe then he would be able to think and figure out just what was happening to him. 

~*~*~*~*~ 

Jack stood in the middle of the warehouse, taking it all in, brain struggling to equate what he was seeing, 

what he had already seen, with what the police had told him. Owen and Tosh were working on 

confirming those findings while Gwen talked to the witnesses.  

!ƭƳƻǎǘ ǘƘŜ ǿƘƻƭŜ ƻŦ ƻƴŜ ǿŀƭƭ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǿŀǊŜƘƻǳǎŜ ǿŀǎ ŎƻŀǘŜŘ ƛƴ ōƭƻƻŘΣ ōƭƻƻŘ ǘƘŀǘ ŀŎŎƻǊŘƛƴƎ ǘƻ hǿŜƴΩǎ 

tests was the blood of all the victims of their killer, all mixed ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ Ƨǳǎǘ ǘƘŜ ǿŀƭƭ ǘƘƻǳƎƘΣ ǘƘŜ 

floor on that side was absolutely saturated with blood, the blood from the most recent victims was 

tacky; a sign of how much time had passed since their deaths.  

The bodies had already been moved, Owen taking them back to the Hub with him, leaving Jack behind 

to examine the scene himself, trying to find something, anything, that the police had missed. He could 
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still see were they had lain though, the tell tale blood pools reminding him that this had been the most 

ōǊǳǘŀƭ ƪƛƭƭƛƴƎ ȅŜǘΣ ǘƘŜ ōƻŘƛŜǎ ǘƻǊƴ ǘƻ ǎƘǊŜŘǎΣ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ Ǉƻƛƴǘ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅ ǎǘƛƭƭ ǿŜǊŜƴΩǘ ǎǳǊŜ ŜȄŀŎǘƭȅ Ƙƻǿ Ƴŀƴȅ 

victims there now were.  

¢Ƙŀǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǿƘŀǘ ǿŀǎ ōƻǘƘŜǊƛƴƎ ƘƛƳ ǘƘƻǳƎƘΦ 

It was the bloody footprints, that lead across the room and then out of the door, down and down the 

street before the person who had left them had vanished into the sewers.  

There was just the one set, from around the time that these most recent killings occurred. When the 

ƻǘƘŜǊ ǾƛŎǘƛƳǎ ƘŀŘ ōŜŜƴ ƪƛƭƭŜŘΣ ǘƘŜȅΩŘ ōŜŜƴ ƳƻǊŜ ŎŀǊŜŦǳƭΣ ǘƘƻǳgh the voids in the blood splatter proved 

that not even this killer could hid every trace of themselves.  

The only problem was, according to the nearby CCTV cameras, cameras that had been avoided every 

other time that the killer had struck, had captured with startling clarity, just who it was that had left 

those footprints.  

Ianto. 

WŀŎƪ ŎƭƻǎŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ŜȅŜǎΣ ǘǳǊƴƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ōŀŎƪ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ōƭƻƻŘ ŀƴŘ ǊŜŀŎƘƛƴƎ ǳǇ ǘƻ Ǌǳō ŀǘ Ƙƛǎ ŜȅŜǎ ǿŜŀǊƛƭȅΦ IŜΩŘ 

known that Ianto had been acting strangely recently, but he had never thought that it would lead to this. 

CƻǊ ŀǎ ƭƻƴƎ ŀǎ ƘŜΩŘ ƪƴƻǿƴ ǘƘŜ Ƴŀƴ ƘŜΩŘ ƘŀŘ ƴƛƎƘǘƳŀǊŜǎΣ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǎǳǊǇǊƛǎƛƴƎ ǿƘŜƴ ȅƻǳ 

ŎƻƴǎƛŘŜǊŜŘ ǿƘŀǘ ƘŜ ǎŜŜƴΣ ǿƘŀǘ ƘŜΩŘ ƭƛǾŜŘ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘΦ IŜΩŘ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ Ƨǳǎǘ ǘƘƻǎŜ ǎŀƳŜ ƻƭŘ ƴƛƎƘǘƳŀǊŜǎ 

rearing their heads again, he ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ŎƻƴǎƛŘŜǊŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ƳŀȅōŜ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ŜƭǎŜΦ  

IŜΩŘ ƴŜǾŜǊ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǘ ŎƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ǘƘƛǎΦ 

Lŀƴǘƻ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŀ ƪƛƭƭŜǊΣ ƘŜΩŘ ƪƛƭƭŜŘ ȅŜǎΣ ōǳǘ ƻƴƭȅ ǿƘŜƴ ƘŜΩŘ ƘŀŘ ǘƻΣ ǿƘŜƴ ƘŜΩŘ ƘŀŘ ƴƻ ƻǘƘŜǊ ŎƘƻƛŎŜΦ  

hǊ ƳŀȅōŜ ƘŜ ƘŀŘΣ ōǳǘ WŀŎƪ Ƨǳǎǘ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ǊŜŀƭƛǎŜŘΣ ƛǘ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜ ǘƘŜ ŦƛǊǎǘ ǘƛƳŜ ƘŜΩŘ ŦŀƛƭŜŘ ǘƻ ƴƻǘƛŎŜ 

something like this either. Ianto had already proved himself to be a damn good con artist, managing to 

sneak a CȅōŜǊǿƻƳŀƴ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜƛǊ ƳƛŘǎǘ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ŀƴȅ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƳ ƴƻǘƛŎƛƴƎΦ IŜƭƭΣ ƘŜΩŘ ōŜŜƴ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ŀŦǘŜǊ ƘŜǊ ŦƻǊ 

over three months by the time they found out that she even existed.  

Jack sighed, starting towards the door. He hoped, he sincerely, truly wished, that there was an 

explanation for this other than the one he was currently being presented with.  

Ianto Jones was the killer that they had been having so much difficultly catching.  

~*~*~*~*~ 

άWŀŎƪΣ ŘƛŘ ȅƻǳ ŦƛƴŘ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎΚέ ¢ƻǎƘ ǿŀǎ ƻƴ ƘŜǊ ŦŜŜǘ ŀǎ ǎƻƻƴ ŀǎ ǎƘŜ ƘŜŀǊŘ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƎ ŘƻƻǊ ƻǇŜƴƛƴƎΣ ŎǊƻǎǎƛƴƎ 

to meet Jack as he came up the stairs, her expression hopeful. 

Jack sighed, ǎƘŀƪƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ƘŜŀŘΣ άL ǿƛǎƘ L ƘŀŘΦέ 
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DǿŜƴ ŀƴŘ hǿŜƴ ƧƻƛƴŜŘ ǘƘŜƳ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ŀǳǘƻǇǎȅ ōŀȅ ŀǎ ǘƘŜȅ ƳƻǾŜŘ ǘƻǿŀǊŘǎ WŀŎƪΩǎ ƻŦŦƛŎŜΣ ǿƛǘƘ DǿŜƴ 

ǳƴŀōƭŜ ǘƻ ƳŜŜǘ ŀƴȅƻƴŜΩǎ ƎŀȊŜΦ Lǘ ŦŜƭǘ ŀƭƳƻǎǘ ƭƛƪŜ ǎƘŜΩǎ ōǊƻǳƎƘǘ ǘƘƛǎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜƳ ǿƛǘƘ ƘŜǊ ŎƻƳƳŜƴǘǎ ǘƘŜ 

ƻǘƘŜǊ ŘŀȅΦ {ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜƭƛŜve that Ianto was responsible for the killings, as brutal and cruel as they had 

all been.  

hǊ ŀǘ ƭŜŀǎǘΣ ǎƘŜ ŦƻǳƴŘ ƛǘ ƘŀǊŘ ǘƻ ōŜƭƛŜǾŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǿƘƻƭŜ ǘƛƳŜΣ ǿƘƛƭŜ ǘƘŜȅΩŘ ōŜŜƴ ƘǳƴǘƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ƪƛƭƭŜǊΣ 

coming up empty, time after time, Lŀƴǘƻ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ŎƻƳŜ ŎƭŜŀƴΦ IŀŘƴΩǘ ŜǾŜƴ ƎƛǾŜƴ ǘƘŜƳ ŀ ŎƭǳŜΦ  

hƴƭȅΣ ƘŜ ƘŀŘΣ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ƘŜΚ Lǘ ǿŀǎ Lŀƴǘƻ ǿƘƻ ƘŀŘ ǿƻǊƪŜŘ ƻǳǘ ǘƘŀǘ ŀƭƭ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǾƛŎǘƛƳǎ ƘŀŘ ōŜŜƴ ǘŀƪŜƴ ŦǊƻƳ 

one of three locations. She swallowed hard, horrified by the thought. 

If he really had killed all those people, if what the evidence suggested was true, then he must have been 

laughing at them. Watching as over and over again they failed to come up with anything that could help 

them catch him. While he just kept on killing. 

άhǿŜƴΚέ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǾƻƛŎŜ ōǊƻƪŜ ƘŜǊ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ƘŜǊ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘǎ ŀƴŘ she had to struggle not to run out of the room. 

She was not going to let this get to her, not yet, not until they knew for certain. 

ά.ƭƻƻŘ ƳŀǘŎƘŜǎ ŦƻǊ ŀƭƭ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǾƛŎǘƛƳǎΣ ƛƴŎƭǳŘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŜŀǊƭƛŜǎǘ ǘǿƻΦέ hǿŜƴ ŎƻƴŦƛǊƳŜŘΣ ά.ǳǘ ƴƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 

blood in the sample is LŀƴǘƻΩǎΣ L ŎƘŜŎƪŜŘΦ ¢ƘŜǊŜΩǎ ōƭƻƻŘ ŦǊƻƳ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ŦŜƳŀƭŜ ŘƻƴƻǊ ǘƘƻǳƎƘΣ ŜƛǘƘŜǊ 

ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ǾƛŎǘƛƳ ǿŜ ƘŀǾŜƴΩǘ ŦƻǳƴŘ ƻǊ ǘƘŜ ƪƛƭƭŜǊΣ ǘƘƻǳƎƘ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ŀƳƻǳƴǘ ǎǳƎƎŜǎǘŜŘΣ LΩƳ ƭŜŀƴƛƴƎ ǘƻǿŀǊŘǎ 

victim, even though it has some rather unusual proteins in it. Not alien thoughΣ ŀǘ ƭŜŀǎǘ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ǎƻ. 

¢ƘŜǊŜΩǎ ƴƻ ƳŀǘŎƘƛƴƎ 5b! ƻƴ ǊŜŎƻǊŘ ŀƴȅǿƘŜǊŜ ǘƘƻǳƎƘΣ ǎƻ L ŎŀƴΩǘ L5 ƘŜǊΣ ǿƘƻŜǾŜǊ ǎƘŜ ƛǎέ 

ά{ƻ ǿŜ ƳƛƎƘǘ ƘŀǾŜ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ǾƛŎǘƛƳΣ ǘƘŀǘ ƻǊ ǿŜ ƘŀǾŜ ŀƴ ŜȄǘǊŜƳŜƭȅ ǊŜǎƛƭƛŜƴǘ ŦŜƳŀƭŜ ƪƛƭƭŜǊΦέ WŀŎƪ ǘƘǊŜǿ ōŀŎƪΣ 

eyebrows raised.  

Owen noŘŘŜŘΦ ά¢Ƙŀt sounds about right. You might also been interested to know that there was tracing 

of bleach, like someone had cleaned up something, possibly the killer cleaning up any traces of their 

ǇǊŜǎŜƴŎŜΣ ōǳǘ ƭŜŀǾƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǊŜƳƴŀƴǘǎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƛǊ ǾƛŎǘƛƳǎΦέ 

άaŀƪŜǎ ǎŜƴǎŜΣ ǘƘŜȅΩǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ŀǾƻƛŘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ //¢± ǎƻ ƛǘΩǎ ƴƻǘ ŀ ǎǳǊǇǊƛǎŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅ ŎƭŜŀƴŜŘ ǳǇ ŀƴȅ ŜǾƛŘŜƴŎŜ 

connecting them to the ŎǊƛƳŜ ǎŎŜƴŜ ŀǎ ǿŜƭƭΦέ WŀŎƪ ǇǊƻǾƛŘŜŘΣ ŎƭŜŀǊƭȅ ǘƘƛƴƪƛƴƎ ƻǳǘ ƭƻǳŘΦ  

Gwen shifted her weight, uneasily, wondering if it was better to keep quiet or whether she should just 

say what she was thinking. Looking at Jack, she thought he would know what she was thinking even if 

ǎƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎŀȅ ƛǘ ƻǳǘ ƭƻǳŘΣ ǎƻ ǎƘŜ ƳƛƎƘǘ ŀǎ ǿŜƭƭ Ƨǳǎǘ ƎŜǘ ƛǘ ƻǾŜǊ ǿƛǘƘΦ ά²Ƙŀǘ ŀōƻǳǘ LŀƴǘƻΚέ 

They all feel silent for a moment before ToǎƘ ǎǇƻƪŜΣ άL ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ //¢±Σ ƛǘΩǎ ŘŜŦƛƴƛǘŜƭȅ Lŀƴǘƻ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ 

ŦƻƻǘŀƎŜΣ ōǳǘ ǘƘŜǊŜΩǎ ƴƻƴŜ ƻŦ ƘƛƳ ŀǊǊƛǾƛƴƎΣ ƻǊ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŀƴȅ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǾƛŎǘƛƳǎΦ Wǳǎǘ ƘƛƳ ƭŜŀǾƛƴƎΦέ She pre-empted 

ŜŀŎƘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƻōǾƛƻǳǎ ǉǳŜǎǘƛƻƴǎΣ ά¢ƘŜ ŦƻƻǘŀƎŜ ƛǎ ǊŜŀƭΣ ǘƘŜǊŜΩǎ ƴƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƘŀƭƭƳŀǊƪǎ ƻŦ ƛt having been 

faked. Prior to those frames of film, the last time that Ianto was caught on camera was at half two this 

ƳƻǊƴƛƴƎΣ ƎŜǘǘƛƴƎ ƘƻƳŜ ŀŦǘŜǊ ƻǳǊ ǎǘŀƪŜ ƻǳǘΦ L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ŦƛƴŘ ŀƴȅ ŦƻƻǘŀƎŜ ƻŦ ƘƛƳ ƭŜŀǾƛƴƎ ǘƘƻǳƎƘ ŀƴŘ Ƙƛǎ ŎŀǊ 

ƛǎ ǎǘƛƭƭ ƛƴ Ƙƛǎ ǇŀǊƪƛƴƎ ǎǇŀŎŜΦέ 
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άLǎ ǘƘŜǊŜ ŀƴȅ ƻŦ ƘƛƳ ǎƛƴŎŜ ƘŜ ƭŜŦǘ ǘƘŜ ǿŀǊŜƘƻǳǎŜΚέ WŀŎƪ ǇǊƻƳǇǘŜŘΦ 

¢ƻǎƘ ǎƘƻƻƪ ƘŜǊ ƘŜŀŘΣ άbƻǘ ǘƘŀǘ LΩǾŜ ŦƻǳƴŘ ȅŜǘΣ ōǳǘ ǘƘŜ ǇǊƻƎǊŀƳƳŜ ǿƛƭƭ ŀƭŜǊǘ ƳŜ ŀǎ ǎƻƻƴ ŀǎ ƛǘ ŦƛƴŘ ŀƴȅΦέ 

άhƪŀȅΦέ WŀŎƪ ǎǘƻǇǇŜŘΣ ƻōǾƛƻǳǎƭȅ ŎƻƴǎƛŘŜǊƛƴƎ ǿƘŀǘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ƴŜȄǘ ƳƻǾŜ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ōŜΣ ά²Ŝ ƴŜŜŘ ǘo find him, the 

ǎƻƻƴŜǊ ǘƘŜ ōŜǘǘŜǊΦ ¦ƴǘƛƭ ǘƘŜƴΣ ǿŜ ŀǊŜ ƴƻǘ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƳŀƪŜ ŀƴȅ ŀǎǎǳƳǇǘƛƻƴǎΦέ 

Gwen bit her lip, stopping herself from pointing out that Ianto was their only subject so far. There was 

no one else for them to track down, no other leads. They had nothing else to work from except that 

assumption. People only tended to flee crime scenes for one reason. 

WŀŎƪ ƘŜƭŘ ǳǇ ŀ ƘŀƴŘ ǘƻ ǎǘŜƳ ŀƴȅ ŀǊƎǳƳŜƴǘǎΣ άL ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘŀǘ ƛǘ ƭƻƻƪǎ ƭƛƪŜ ŀƴŘ L ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ŀƎǊŜŜΣ ŀƭƭ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 

ŜǾƛŘŜƴŎŜ ǿŜ ƘŀǾŜ ƛǎ ǎŀȅƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ Lŀƴǘƻ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ ƪƛƭƭŜǊΦ ¢ƘŜǊŜΩǎ ƻƴƭȅ ƻƴŜ ǇǊƻōƭŜƳΦ ¢ƘŜ ǿƻǳƴŘǎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ōƻŘƛŜǎ 

were caused by something with claws and teeth that ŀǊŜƴΩǘ ŜǾŜƴ ǾŀƎǳŜƭȅ ƘǳƳŀƴΦέ IŜ ǇŀǳǎŜŘ ŦƻǊ ŀ 

ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ǘƻ ŀƭƭƻǿ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƻ ǎƛƴƪ ƛƴΣ άbƻǿΣ ǘƻ ƳŜ ǇŜǊǎƻƴŀƭƭȅΣ ǘƘŀǘ ǎǳƎƎŜǎǘǎ ǘƘŀǘ ŜƛǘƘŜǊ Lŀƴǘƻ ƛǎƴΩǘ ǿƻǊƪƛƴƎ 

alone or he under the influence of something. The quickest way I can think of to find out which of those 

is the right one is to catch Ianto. Unless one of you has a better idea?έ 

They remained silent, none of them having any other suggestions.  

άL ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ǎƻΦ ¢ƻǎƘΣ ǎǘŀȅ ƘŜǊŜΣ ƪŜŜǇ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ŀƴȅ ǘƘŀǘ ƳƛƎƘǘ ƘŜƭǇ ŀƴŘ ƭŜǘ ǳǎ ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘŜƴ ȅƻǳ ŦƛƴŘ 

something. Gwen, OweƴΣ ǿŜΩǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǎŜǿŜǊǎΣ ǿŜΩƭƭ ǎŜŜ ƛŦ ǿŜ Ŏŀƴ ǘǊŀŎƪ Lŀƴǘƻ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ Ǉƻƛƴǘ ǿŜ 

ƪƴƻǿ ƘŜ ŜƴǘŜǊŜŘΦέ 

~*~*~*~*~ 

Ianto stumbled to a halt somewhere in Splott, breathing heavily.  

{ƻƳŜǿƘŜǊŜ ŀƭƻƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǿŀȅ ƘŜΩŘ ƳŀƴŀƎŜŘ ǘƻ ƭƛōŜǊŀǘŜ ŀ ƧǳƳǇŜǊ ŦǊƻƳ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜΩǎ ŎƭƻǘƘŜǎ line, covering the 

ōƭƻƻŘ ǎƳŜŀǊǎΦ IŜΩŘ ōŜŜƴ too busy trying to avoid any and all CCTV cameras to risk using any of the 

public toilets that he passed to wash off the incriminating marks.  

His feet hurt; ƘŜ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ƳŀƴŀƎŜŘ ǘƻ ŦƛƴŘ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ǊŜǎŜƳōƭƛƴƎ ǎƘƻŜǎ ǘƻ ŎƻǾŜǊ ǘƘŜƳΣ ǎƻ ƘŜΩŘ ōŜŜƴ ŦƻǊŎŜŘ 

ǘƻ ŎƻƴǘƛƴǳŜ ōŀǊŜŦƻƻǘΦ IŜ ǿŀǎ ǎǳǊǇǊƛǎŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ƭŜŀǾƛƴƎ ŀ Ŏƻƴǘƛƴǳƻǳǎ ǘǊŀƛƭ ƻŦ ōƭƻƻŘȅ ŦƻƻǘǇǊƛƴǘǎΣ 

ōǳǘ ƘŜ ƎǳŜǎǎŜŘ ȅŜŀǊǎ ƻŦ ǊǳƴƴƛƴƎ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ƛƴ ŘǊŜǎǎ ǎƘƻŜǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ǿŜǊŜƴΩǘ ƳŀŘŜ ŦƻǊ ǎǳŎƘ ǎǘǊŜƴǳƻǳǎ 

activity had toughened the soles of his feet.  

He closed his eyes, leaning back against the nearby wall, fighting back the urge to keep running.   

He needed to work out just where he was and come up with a more rationale plan thaƴ ΨƪŜŜǇ ǊǳƴƴƛƴƎ 

ǳƴǘƛƭ L ŎŀƴΩǘ Ǌǳƴ ŀƴȅƳƻǊŜ ƻǊ LΩǾŜ ŦƻǳƴŘ ŀ ƎƻƻŘ ǇƭŀŎŜ ǘƻ ƘƛŘŜΩΦ  

He was also badly in need of food, unfortunately the lack of his wallet meant that was something he was 

just going to have to live without for the time being. 

Ianto frowned, opening his eyes, mentally running through the past twenty four hours, trying to come 

up with an explanation for what had been happening.  
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He could remember the stake out clearly, with Tosh admitting that she and Owen were still trying to 

ǿƻǊƪ ƻǳǘ ǿƘŜǊŜ ǘƘŜȅ ǎǘƻƻŘ ǿƛǘƘ ŜŀŎƘ ƻǘƘŜǊ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŦŀŎŜ ƻŦ hǿŜƴΩǎ ŘŜŀŘ ǎǘŀǘǳǎΦ  IŜ ƛƴ ǘǳǊƴ ƘŀŘ ŀŘƳƛǘǘŜŘ 

ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŎƻƳǇƭŜǘŜƭȅ ŎŜǊǘŀƛƴ Ƙƻǿ ǘƻ ŘŜǎŎǊƛōŜ Ƙƛǎ ŀƴŘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǊŜƭŀǘƛƻƴǎƘƛǇΦ  

!ŦǘŜǊǿŀǊŘǎ ƘŜΩŘ ŘǊƻǇǇŜŘ ƘŜǊ ƻŦŦ ŀǘ ƘƻƳŜ ŀǎ ǿŀǎ ōŜŎƻƳƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǊƻǳǘƛƴŜ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ƘŜading home himself. 

IŜΩŘ ǇŀǊƪŜŘ then gone inside, stripping off the top he had been wearing, having decided when they 

started the stake outs that wearing a suit would make him and Tosh that little bit more conspicuous. 

IŜΩŘ ƳŀŘŜ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ŀ ŎƻŦŦŜŜ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ƳŜŀƎǊŜ ǎǳǇǇƭƛŜǎ ƘŜΩŘ ōǊƻǳƎƘǘ ǘƘŜ Řŀȅ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ǿƘŜƴ ƛǘ ƘŀŘ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ 

to look like he would be spending more nights at home.  

IŜΩŘ ǘƘŜƴ ƎƻƴŜ ƛƴǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ōŜŘǊƻƻƳ ŀƴd that was where things started to get a little fuzzy. Something that 

ƘŜΩǎ ǇǊŜǾƛƻǳǎƭȅ ŘƛǎƳƛǎǎŜŘ ŀǎ ōŜƛƴƎ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ƘŜ ƘŀŘ ŘǊƻǇǇŜŘ ƻŦŦ ǘƻ ǎƭŜŜǇΣ ƴƻǿ ǘƘƻǳƎƘΣ ƘŜ ŜȄŀƳƛƴŜŘ ǘƘŜ 

memory ƳƻǊŜ ŎǊƛǘƛŎŀƭƭȅΦ 9ƛǘƘŜǊ ƘŜΩŘ ōƭŀŎƪŜŘ ƻǳǘ ŀƴŘ ƭŜŦǘ Ƙƛǎ ƘƻǳǎŜ ŀƴŘ ƎƻƴŜ ƻƴ ŀ ƪƛƭƭƛƴƎ ǎǇǊŜŜΣ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǘƘŜ 

state and situation he woke up to suggested, or, equally as likely, there had been someone else in there.  

After a few minutes he gave up, unable to figure it out either way, plus he was becoming increasingly 

aware of how exposed his current position was. He straightened, starting to jog again, only to come up 

against solid resistance as he stepped out into the residential street.  

άCǳŎƪΦέ 

~*~*~*~*~ 

ά¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎ ƎŜǘǘƛƴƎ ǳǎ ōƭƻƻŘȅ ƴƻǿƘŜǊŜΦέ hǿŜƴ ŀƴƴƻǳƴŎŜŘ ŀǎ ǘƘŜȅ ŦƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŜƳǎŜƭǾŜǎ ƛƴ ȅŜǘ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ŘŜŀŘ 

ŜƴŘ ǎŜǿŜǊ ǘǳƴƴŜƭΣ ά²Ŝ ŀǊŜ ƴŜǾŜǊ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ŦƛƴŘ ƘƛƳ ǘƘƛǎ ǿŀȅ WŀŎƪΦέ 

Jack grunted noncommittally, turning to try back to try the other fork. 

άhƛΣ ȅƻǳ ŜǾŜƴ ƭƛǎǘŜƴƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƳŜΚέ OǿŜƴ ȅŜƭƭŜŘΣ ƛƎƴƻǊƛƴƎ DǿŜƴΩǎ ǿŀǊƴƛƴƎ ƭƻƻƪΦ {ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǎƻƭŜ ǊƛƎƘǘǎ 

ƻƴ ȅŜƭƭƛƴƎ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ōƻǎǎΦ ά¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎ ŀ ǿŀǎǘŜ ƻŦ ǘƛƳŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜΦέ 

Jack stopped abruptly, Ƙƛǎ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ hǿŜƴΣ ǎƛƭŜƴǘΦ DǿŜƴ ǿƛƴŎŜŘΣ Ŧǳƭƭȅ ŎŀǇŀōƭŜ ƻŦ ǊŜŀŘƛƴƎ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŦŜŜƭƛƴƎǎΦ  

άCome on Jack, even you have got to admit that this is getting us nowheǊŜΦ ²ŜΩǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ǘǿƻ 

hours, following a non-ŜȄƛǎǘŜƴǘ ǘǊƛŀƭΦ CƻǊ ŀƭƭ ǿŜ ƪƴƻǿ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ƛƴ .Ǌƛǎǘƻƭ ōȅ ƴƻǿΦέ 

WŀŎƪ ǘǳǊƴŜŘΣ ŦƛȄƛƴƎ hǿŜƴ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ƎƭŀǊŜΣ ά²Ƙŀǘ ŜȄŀŎǘƭȅ Řƻ ȅƻǳ ǎǳƎƎŜǎǘ ǿŜ Řƻ ǘƘŜƴ hǿŜƴΚ DƛǾŜ ǳǇΚέ 

άvǳƛǘŜ ŦǊŀƴƪƭȅ ȅŜǎΣ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǎ ŜȄŀŎǘƭȅ ǿƘŀǘ L ǘƘƛƴƪ ǿŜ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ŘƻΦέ hǿŜƴ ŀƴǎǿŜǊŜŘΣ ǳƴǇŜǊǘǳǊōŜŘ ōȅ WŀŎƪΩǎ 

mood. ά²Ŝ ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ ƘŜŀŘ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ Iǳō ŀƴŘ ŎƻƴǎƛŘŜǊ ŀƴ ŀƭǘŜǊƴŀǘŜ ŎƻǳǊǎŜ ƻŦ ŀŎǘƛƻƴΦ CƛƎǳǊŜ ƻǳǘ Ƙƻǿ 

exactly Ianto might be able to kill alƭ ǘƘƻǎŜ ƎƛǊƭǎ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘŀǘΦέ hǿŜƴ ǇŀǳǎŜŘΣ ƭƻǿŜǊƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ǾƻƛŎŜ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ƘŜ 

ŎƻƴǘƛƴǳŜŘΣ ά²Ŝ ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘŀǘ ǿŜΩǊŜ ŘŜŀƭƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ WŀŎƪΦ L ŦƻǊ ƻƴŜ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘŜ ƛŘŜŀ ƻŦ ƎƻƛƴƎ ƛƴ 

ōƭƛƴŘΦέ 
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Jack locked gazes with Owen for a long moment before finally folding, nodding wearily as he rubbed at 

Ƙƛǎ ǘŜƳǇƭŜ ƛŘƭȅΤ ǎƘƻǳƭŘŜǊǎ ǎƭǳƳǇƛƴƎΦ IŜΩŘ ōŜŜƴ ǎƻ ŦƻŎǳǎŜŘ ƻƴ ŦƛƴŘƛƴƎ Lŀƴǘƻ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ Ŧǳƭƭȅ 

considered what they might be walking into. άhƪŀȅΦέ 

άhƪŀȅΚέ DǿŜƴ ŜŎƘƻŜŘ ǎƻŦǘƭȅΣ ǎǘŀǊǘƭŜŘΣ ǎƘŜΩŘ ōŜŜƴ ŜȄǇŜŎǘƛƴƎ ƳƻǊŜ ƻŦ ŀ ŦƛƎƘǘΦ 

άhǿŜƴΩǎ ǊƛƎƘǘΦέ WŀŎƪ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘΣ ƳƻǘƛƻƴƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ƘŜǊ ǘƻ Ǝƻ ŀƘŜŀŘΣ ŀƛƳƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ƭŀǎǘ ƭŀŘŘŜǊ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅ ƘŀŘ 

ǇŀǎǎŜŘΦ ά²Ŝ ƴŜŜŘ ŀ ōŜǘǘŜǊ ǇƭŀƴΦέ 

~*~*~*~*~ 

¢ƻǎƘ ƧƻƛƴŜŘ ǘƘŜƳ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ōƻŀǊŘ ǊƻƻƳ ŀŦǘŜǊ ǘƘŜȅΩŘ ŎƘŀƴƎŜŘ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƛǊ ǎŜǿŜǊŀƎŜ ǎǇƭŀǘǘŜǊŜŘ ŎƭƻǘƘŜǎΣ WŀŎƪ 

leaving his greatcoat on the back of the chair in his office, not seeming to care that it was dripping goop.  

άbƻ ƴŜǿ ǎƛƎƘǘƛƴƎǎΣ L ǇŀǎǎŜŘ ƻƴ ȅƻǳǊ ǊŜǉǳŜǎǘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǇƻƭƛŎŜ ǘƘƻǳƎƘ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜȅΩǾŜ Ǉǳǘ ƻǳǘ ǘhe word. If 

ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜ ǎŜŜǎ ƘƛƳΣ ǿŜΩƭƭ ƪƴƻǿΦέ {ƘŜ ƭƻǿŜǊŜŘ ƘŜǊǎŜƭŦ ƛƴǘƻ ŀ ŎƘŀƛǊΣ sliding a cardboard tray of takeaway 

ŎƻŦŦŜŜ ƻƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǘŀōƭŜΦ ά²ŜΩǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƴŜŜŘ ǘƘƛǎ ƛŦ ǿŜΩǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƪŜŜǇ ƎƻƛƴƎΦέ 

WŀŎƪ ƳŀƴŀƎŜŘ ŀ ǿŜŀƪ ǎƳƛƭŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŀƴƪǎΣ ǘŀƪƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ƻŦŦŜǊŜŘ ŎƻŦŦŜŜΣ ƛƎƴƻǊƛƴƎ hǿŜƴΩǎ ŦƻǊŎŜŘ ǎƛƎƘΦ IŜ ǊŜŦǳǎŜŘ 

to feel guilty for bringing Owen baŎƪ ǎƻƭŜƭȅ ŘǳŜ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ƳŀƴΩǎ ƛƴŀōƛƭƛǘȅ ǘƻ ŘƛƎŜǎǘ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎΦ ά²Ŝ ƴŜŜŘ 

ŀ ǇƭŀƴΦέ 

¢ƻǎƘ ƎƭŀƴŎŜŘ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊǎΣ ŦŜŜƭƛƴƎ ŀ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƭƻƻǇΣ ά! Ǉƭŀƴ ǘƻ Řƻ ǿƘŀǘ ŜȄŀŎǘƭȅΚέ 

WŀŎƪ ǎƛƎƘŜŘΣ άA plan of action. What are we going to do when we find Ianto, what possible threats might 

ǿŜ ōŜ ŦŀŎƛƴƎΣ ǘƘŀǘ ƪƛƴŘ ƻŦ ǘƘƛƴƎΦέ IŜ Ŝxpanded upon his earlier statement, before taking a sip of his 

coffee. 

ά²ŜƭƭΣέ DǿŜƴ ōǊƻŀŎƘŜŘΣ άǿŜ ƘŀǾŜƴΩǘ ōŜŜƴ ŀōƭŜ ǘƻ ŦƛƴŘ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŀǊŎƘƛǾŜǎ ǘƘŀǘ ƳƛƎƘǘ ƘŀǾŜ ŎŀǳǎŜŘ 

ǘƘŜ ƪƛƴŘǎ ƻŦ ǿƻǳƴŘǎ ǿŜΩǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ŦƛƴŘƛƴƎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ōƻŘƛŜǎΣ ǎƻ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ǘƘŀǘ ǎǳƎƎŜǎǘ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜΩǊŜ ŘŜŀƭƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ 

ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ǿŜ ƘŀǾŜƴΩǘ ŜƴŎƻǳƴǘŜǊŜŘ ōŜŦƻǊŜΦέ 

άhǊΣέ hǿŜƴ ŎƻǊǊŜŎǘŜŘΣ άǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ƻǳǊ ǎŜŀǊŎƘŜǎ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǘǳǊƴ ǳǇ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ǿŜ ǿŜǊŜ ǎŜŀǊŎƘƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ 

records of similar wounds, rather than creatures native to Earth that could cause the kinds of wounds 

ǿŜΩǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ŘŜŀƭƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘΦέ IŜ ǿŀƛǘŜŘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊǎ ǘƻ ŎŀǘŎƘ ǳǇ ǿƛǘƘ Ƙƛǎ ƭƛƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘΣ ά/ƻƳŜ ƻƴΣ ƛǎƴΩǘ 

ƛǘ ƻōǾƛƻǳǎΚέ 

He was bouncing in his chair, impatient and close to exasperated as the others remained blank, 

ά{ŜǊƛƻǳǎƭȅΣ ƴƻ ƻƴŜΚ ¢ƘŜ ŀǊŎƘƛǾŜǎ ƪŜǇǘ ǘŜƭƭƛƴƎ ǳǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅ ǿŜǊŜ ǘƘŜ ƪƛƴŘ ƻŦ ǿƻǳƴŘǎ ŎŀǳǎŜ ōȅ ǿƻƭǾŜǎΣ ǎƻ 

ƭƻƎƛŎŀƭƭȅΧΦέ IŜ ƳƻǘƛƻƴŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ Ƙƛǎ ƘŀƴŘǎΣ ŜȅŜōǊƻǿǎ ǊŀƛǎŜŘΦ 

ά²ŀƛǘΦέ WŀŎƪ ƭŜƴǘ ŦƻǊǿŀǊŘǎΣ ǎǘŀǊƛƴƎ ŀǘ hǿŜƴΣ άŀǊŜ ȅƻǳ ǎǳƎƎŜǎǘƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ LŀƴǘƻΩǎ ŀ ǿŜǊŜǿƻƭŦΚέ 

hǿŜƴ ƎǊƛƴƴŜŘΣ ǎƴŀǇǇƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ŦƛƴƎŜǊǎ ŀƴŘ ǇƻƛƴǘƛƴƎ ŀǘ WŀŎƪΣ ά!ƴŘ Ŧƛƴŀƭƭȅ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜ ŎŀǘŎƘŜǎ ƻƴΦ ¢Ƙŀǘ ƛǎ 

ŜȄŀŎǘƭȅ ǿƘŀǘ LΩƳ ǎŀȅƛƴƎΣ ǿŜƭƭΣ ƴƻǘ ŜȄŀŎǘƭȅΣ ǘƘŜǊŜΩǎ ǎǘƛƭƭ ǘƘŜ Ǉƻǎǎƛōƛƭƛǘȅ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƪƛƭƭŜǊ ƛǎƴΩǘ ǘŜŀōƻȅΦέ 
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ά.ǳǘΣέ DǿŜƴ ǎǇƻƪŜ ǳǇΣ ǎǇƻǘǘƛƴƎ ŀ ǊŀǘƘŜǊ ƭŀǊƎŜ Ŧƭŀǿ ƛƴ hǿŜƴΩǎ ŎƻƴŎŜǇǘΣ άnone of the killings occurred 

ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ŀ Ŧǳƭƭ ƳƻƻƴΣ ƻǊ ŀǘ ƭŜŀǎǘΣ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ŀƴȅ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƳ ŘƛŘΚέ 

¢ƻǎƘ ǎǘƻƻŘΣ ƎǊŀōōƛƴƎ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƭŀǇǘƻǇǎ ƻŦŦ ǘƘŜ ǎƛŘŜ ŀƴŘ ǇƻǿŜǊƛƴƎ ƛǘ ǳǇΣ άL Ŏŀƴ ŎƘŜŎƪ ǘƘŀǘ ƴƻǿΣ ǘƘƻǳƎƘ 

ǎǳǊŜƭȅΣ ƛŦ ƛǘΩǎ a werewolf, all of the killings would have had to have taken place around a Ŧǳƭƭ ƳƻƻƴΚέ 

Jack was frowning, clearly deep in thought, tapping the table in front of him idly as he considered what 

hǿŜƴ ǿŀǎ ǇǊƻǇƻǎƛƴƎΣ άbƻǘ ƴŜŎŜǎǎŀǊƛƭȅΣ ƛŦ ǿŜΩǊŜ ŘŜŀƭƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ ǿƘŀǘ ƛǎ ǘǊŀŘƛtionally considered to be a 

werewolf, which by the way, is something that Torchwood has previously encountered, yes, it would 

depend on the full moons. On the other hand, we could be dealing with another type of shape shifter, 

ƻƴŜ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǎƴΩǘ ǊŜƭƛŀƴǘ ƻƴ ƳƻƻƴƭƛƎƘǘ ƻǊ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘŀǘΦέ 

ά[ƛƪŜ ǘƘŜ bƻǎǘǊƻǾƛǘŜǎΦέ hǿŜƴ ǇǊƻƳǇǘŜŘΣ ƳƻǘƛƻƴƛƴƎ ǾŀƎǳŜƭȅ ŀǘ DǿŜƴ ǿƘƻ ƎƭŀǊŜŘ ŀǘ ƘƛƳΣ ƴƻǘ ƴŜŜŘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ 

ǊŜƳƛƴŘŜǊΣ άhƴƭȅ ŀ ōƛǘ ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴǘΣ ΨŎƻǎ ŎƭŜŀǊƭȅΣ ǘƘŜǎŜ ƪƛƭƭƛƴƎǎ ƘŀǾŜƴΩǘ ōŜŜƴ ŀōƻǳǘ ŦƻƻŘ ƻǊ ǊŜǇǊƻŘǳŎǘƛƻƴΦέ 

The laptop in front of Tosh beeped as it returned the answer to her query and she turned the screen to 

ǎƘƻǿ ǘƘŜ ǊŜǎǳƭǘǎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊǎΣ ά¢ƘŜ ŦƛǊǎǘ ǘƘǊŜŜ ƪƛƭƭƛƴƎ ƻŎŎǳǊǊŜŘ ŘǳǊƛƴƎ ŀ Ŧǳƭƭ ƳƻƻƴΣ ǘƘŜ ǊŜǎǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘΣ ǎƻ ƴƻǘ 

ŀ ǘǊŀŘƛǘƛƻƴŀƭ ǿŜǊŜǿƻƭŦΦέ 

άwƛƎƘǘΣ ŀƴ ŀƭƳƻǎǘ ǿŜǊŜǿƻƭŦ ǘƘŜƴΦέ hǿŜƴ ŀƳŜƴŘŜŘΣ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ƭƻǎƛƴƎ ŀƴȅ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ǎƳǳƎƴŜǎǎΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ƻŦǘŜƴ 

that he thought of something like this before Jack, who claimed to know more about aliens than was 

strictly decent. ά²ƘƛŎƘ ƭŜŀŘǎ ƛƴǘƻΣ ƛŦ Lŀƴǘƻ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ ƪƛƭƭŜǊ ƘŜ ƳƛƎƘǘ ƴƻǘ ŀŎǘǳŀƭƭȅ ƘŀǾŜ ƪƴƻǿƴΦέ 

The other three stared at him blankly for a moment, before Jack realized what Owen was getting at, 

ά¸ƻǳ ƳŜŀƴ ƛǘΩǎ ǇƻǎǎƛōƭŜ ƘŜ ƻƴƭȅ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊǎ ǿƘŀǘ ƘŜ ŘƻŜǎ ǿƘŜƴ ƘŜΩǎ LŀƴǘƻΚ [ƛƪŜ ǎǇƭƛǘ ǇŜǊǎƻƴŀƭƛǘȅ 

ŘƛǎƻǊŘŜǊΣ ōǳǘ ǿƛǘƘ ƳƻǊŜ ƘŀƛǊΚέ 

hǿŜƴ ƴƻŘŘŜŘΣ ά¢ƘƻǳƎƘΣ ŎƻƴǎƛŘŜǊƛƴg the clear level of rationale thought displayed in the body dumping, 

ƛǘ ǎŜŜƳǎ ǳƴƭƛƪŜƭȅΦ L ƳŜŀƴΣ ȅƻǳ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ǘƘŜ ŀƴƛƳŀƭ ŦƻǊƳ ǿƻǳƭŘ ŜǾŜƴ ŎƻƴǎƛŘŜǊ ŘƻƛƴƎ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ƭƛƪŜ 

ǘƘŀǘΦ 9ǾŜǊȅǘƘƛƴƎ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŜǎŜ ƪƛƭƭƛƴƎǎ ǎŎǊŜŀƳǎ ΨǇǎȅŎƘƻǘƛŎΩΦέ 

ά²Ƙŀǘ ŀǊŜ ȅƻǳ ǎŀȅƛƴƎΚέ Tosh questioned, not quite sure that she wanted to know the answer. 

άLΩƳ ǎŀȅƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ǿƘƻŜǾŜǊ ǘƘŜ ƪƛƭƭŜǊ ƛǎΣ ǘƘŜȅΩǊŜ ǾŜǊȅ ŀǿŀǊŜ ƻŦ ǿƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅΩǊŜ ŘƻƛƴƎΦ LǘΩǎ ŀƭƭ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ƻǳǘ ŀƴŘ 

ǇƭŀƴƴŜŘ ŀƴŘ ŜǾŜǊȅǘƘƛƴƎΦ LΩƳ ǎŀȅƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƘƻƴŜǎǘƭȅ ōŜƭƛŜǾŜ ǘƘŀǘΣ ǳƴƭŜǎǎ ƘŜΩs a truly brilliant actor, 

Lŀƴǘƻ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ ƪƛƭƭŜǊΦ {ƻƳŜƻƴŜ ǘƘƛǎ ǇǎȅŎƘƻǘƛŎΚ ²ŜΩŘ ƘŀǾŜ ƴƻǘƛŎŜŘΦέ hǿŜƴ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘ ŀƴŘ ¢ƻǎƘ ǊŜƭŀȄŜŘ ǎƭƛƎƘǘƭȅΣ 

ǊŜƭƛŜǾŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ hǿŜƴ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǎŀȅƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ Lŀƴǘƻ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜ ƪƛƭƭŜǊΣ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ǎŀȅƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ think 

Ianto was the killer. 

ά¢ƘŜǊŜ ŀǊŜ ŀ ƭƻǘ ƻŦ ǎŜǊƛŀƭ ƪƛƭƭŜǊǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ƘŀǾŜ ǎŀƛŘ ŎƭƻǎŜ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ ǘƘƛƴƎ ŀōƻǳǘΦέ DǿŜƴ ǇƻƛƴǘŜŘ ƻǳǘΣ 

ƪƴƻǿƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ƴƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊǎ ǿƻǳƭŘ ŜǾŜƴ ŎƻƴǎƛŘŜǊ ǇƭŀȅƛƴƎ ŘŜǾƛƭΩǎ ŀŘǾƻŎŀǘŜΦ bƻǘ ǿƛǘƘ hǿŜƴ ōŜƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ 

ƻƴŜ ǘƻ ƻǳǘǊƛƎƘǘ ŀŘƳƛǘ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ Ianto was capable of the level of cold calculated violence that 

they had seen.  
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άaƻǎǘ ǎŜǊƛŀƭ ƪƛƭƭŜǊǎ ŘƻƴΩǘ ŎƘŀƴƎŜ ƛƴǘƻ ŀƴƛƳŀƭǎ ǘƻ ƪƛƭƭ ǘƘŜƛǊ ǾƛŎǘƛƳǎΦέ WŀŎƪ ǇƻƛƴǘŜŘ ƻǳǘΣ ά¢ƘƻǳƎƘ ǘƘŜǊŜ ŀǊŜ 

ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ǿƘƻ ŀǊƎǳŜ ǿƛǘƘ ƳŜ ƻƴ ǘƘŀǘ ǇƻƛƴǘΦέ IŜ ƘŜǎƛǘŀǘŜŘΣ ŎƻƴǎƛŘŜǊƛƴƎ Ŧƻr a moment before he continued, 

άhǿŜƴΣ ȅƻǳ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ǘƘŀǘ ōƭƻƻŘ ǘƘŀǘ ȅƻǳ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƛŘŜƴǘƛŦȅΣ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ǿŜƛǊŘ ǇǊƻǘŜƛƴǎΣ Ƙƻǿ ƭƛƪŜƭȅ Řƻ ȅƻǳ 

ǘƘƛƴƪ ƛǘ ƛǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŀǘ ōƭƻƻŘ ōŜƭƻƴƎǎ ǘƻ ŀ ǎƘŀǇŜ ǎƘƛŦǘŜǊ ƭƛƪŜ ǿŜΩǊŜ ǘŀƭƪƛƴƎ ŀōƻǳǘΚέ 

Owen considered for a long moment, runniƴƎ ǘƘŜ ƛŘŜŀ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ƛƴ Ƙƛǎ ƘŜŀŘΣ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ƘŜ ƴƻŘŘŜŘΣ άLǘΩǎ 

ǇƻǎǎƛōƭŜ ŀƴŘ ƛŦ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ǘƘŜ ŎŀǎŜΣ ƛŦ LŀƴǘƻΩǎ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƳ ǘƻo, I should be able to find the same proteins in his 

ōƭƻƻŘΦ ¢ƘŜ ƻƴƭȅ ǇǊƻōƭŜƳ ƭŜŦǘ ǘƘŜƴ ǘƘƻǳƎƘΣ ƛǎ ƛŦ ǿŜΩǊŜ ǊƛƎƘǘΣ Ƙƻǿ ŜȄŀŎǘƭȅ Řƻ ǿŜ ƪƛƭƭ ǘƘŜǎe things? Silver 

ōǳƭƭŜǘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƘŜŀǊǘΚέ 

WŀŎƪ ŦǊƻǿƴŜŘΣ ƭŜŀƴƛƴƎ ōŀŎƪ ƛƴ Ƙƛǎ ǎŜŀǘΦ ά¢ƘŜ ŦƛǊǎǘ ǿŜǊŜǿƻƭŦΣ ǿŜƭƭ ƛǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŜȄŀŎǘƭȅ ŀ ǿŜǊŜǿƻƭŦΣ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ƪƛƭƭŜŘ 

ǿƛǘƘ ŀƴ ƻǾŜǊ ƭƻŀŘ ƻŦ ƳƻƻƴƭƛƎƘǘΣ ƻǊ ŀǘ ƭŜŀǎǘΣ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ǿƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǊŜǇƻǊǘǎ L ǊŜŀŘ ǎŜŜƳŜŘ ǘƻ ǎǳƎƎŜǎǘΣ ōǳǘ ǿŜΩǊŜ 

dealing with something different here. I know that the other werewolves, the ones closer to the 

traditional idea of them, that Torchwood have dealt with have had a certain weakness where silver was 

ŎƻƴŎŜǊƴŜŘΦ Lƴ ǘƘƛǎ ŎŀǎŜ ǘƘƻǳƎƘΣ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ǿŜ Ŏŀƴ ōŜ ŎŜǊǘŀƛƴΣ ƛǘΩǎ ŀƴ ƛŘŜŀ ǘƘƻǳƎƘΦέ 

ά²Ƙŀǘ ƛŦ ǎƛƭǾŜǊ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ǿƻǊƪΚέ ¢ƻǎƘ ǇǊŜǎǎŜŘΣ ōǊƻǿ ŦǳǊǊƻǿŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ŎƻƴŎŜǊƴΣ ǘƘŜȅ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ŀŦŦƻǊŘ ǘƻ Ǝƻ ƛƴ 

without an alternate idea of attack. 

ά9ǾŜǊȅǘƘƛƴƎ Ƙŀǎ ŀ ƭƛƳƛǘ ǘƻ Ƙƻǿ ƳǳŎƘ ŘŀƳŀƎŜ ƛǘ Ŏŀƴ ǘŀƪŜΦέ WŀŎƪ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘΣ ǎƳƛƭƛƴƎ ƛƴ ǘƘŀǘ way that always 

made Gwen feel uneasy, his gaze drifting away from them, he was clearly remembering something, 

ŜȄŀŎǘƭȅ ǿƘŀǘ ǎƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ƪƴƻǿΦ άIf ǎƛƭǾŜǊ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ǿƻǊƪΣ ǿŜ Ƙƛǘ ƛǘ ǿƛǘƘ ŀƭƭ ǿŜΩǾŜ ƎƻǘΣ ŀƛƳ ŦƻǊ 

the head. Very few things, especially hǳƳŀƴƻƛŘ ǘƘƛƴƎǎΣ Ŏŀƴ ǎǳǊǾƛǾŜ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ƘŜŀŘΦέ 

ά{ƻǳƴŘǎ ƭƛƪŜ a ǇƭŀƴΦέ hǿŜƴ ŎƻƳƳŜƴǘŜŘΣ άLΩƭƭ Ƨǳǎǘ Ǝƻ Ǌǳƴ ǘƘƻǎŜ ǘŜǎǘǎΣ ǎŜŜ ǿƘŀǘ LŀƴǘƻΩǎ ōƭƻƻŘ Ŏŀƴ ǘŜƭƭ ƳŜΦ 

Though, if it turns out he is an almost werewolf, ƛǘΩǎ ƴƻǘ Ƴȅ Ŧŀǳƭǘ ǘƘŀǘ L ƳƛǎǎŜŘ ƛǘ ƻƪΚ bƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ Ǌecords 

LΩǾŜ ǎŜŜƴ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƳŜŘƛŀƭ ŘŀǘŀōŀǎŜ ǎǳƎƎŜǎǘŜŘ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘƛǎΦέ 

~*~*~*~*~ 

tŀǊǘ ƻŦ ƘƛƳ ǿŀǎ ŦŀƛǊƭȅ ŎŜǊǘŀƛƴ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ƳƻǊŜ ǘƘŀƴ ǎƭƛƎƘǘƭȅ ŜƳōŀǊǊŀǎǎŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜΩŘ ōŜŜƴ ƻǾŜǊ 

powered by someone almost a full foot shorter and a whole lot less lighter ǘƘŀƴ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦΣ ōǳǘ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ 

seem to find the energy at that particular moment in time. It was probably even more embarrassing in 

the face of the fact that his assailant looked to be about twenty and was distinctly blonde.  

Not that he had anything against blondes. 

He allowed himself to be guided towards the waiting car, preferring the continued use of his arm over 

an idea of escaǇŜΦ {ƘŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŀ ǇƻƭƛŎŜ ƻŦŦƛŎŜǊΤ that much he could guess, but other than that he was 

coming up empty. She was strong, strƻƴƎŜǊ ǘƘŀƴ ƘŜǊ ǎƭƛƎƘǘ ŦǊŀƳŜ ǎǳƎƎŜǎǘŜŘ ŀƴŘ ǎƘŜ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ǎǇƻƪŜƴ ǘƻ 

him yet, just made her intentions clear via a series of shoves.  

Ianto slid obediently into the passenger seat of the car, narrowly avoiding banging his head against the 

roof, relieved when she released his arm, slamming the door closed behind him before rounding the car 

ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŘǊƛǾŜǊΩǎ ǎƛŘŜΦ  
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She remained silent until they were a few streets away from where she had accosted him, turning to eye 

ƘƛƳ ŎǊƛǘƛŎŀƭƭȅ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ǎƘŜ ǎǇƻƪŜΦ άLΩƳ aŜŀƎƘŀƴΦέ 

Ianto blinked, thrown, he was expecting something more like a threat of serious harm or injury if he 

attempted to leave the car at any point. άLŀƴǘƻΦέ IŜ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘ ƛƴ ƪƛƴŘΣ ǊŜŎŜƛǾŜŘ ŀƴ ƻŘŘ ǉǳƛǊƪ ƻŦ ƘŜǊ ƭƛǇǎ ƛƴ 

return.  

άLŀƴǘƻ WƻƴŜǎΣ L ƪƴƻǿΦέ  

Ianto frowned, staring at her, dread building in the pit of his stomach, what were the odds that this girl 

was the killer? Then again, seen as all of the past victims were girls, his being the next victim would be a 

ōƛǘ ƻŦ ŀ ƭŜŀǇΣ άIƻǿ Řƻ ȅƻǳ ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘƻ L ŀƳΚέ 

She glanced sidŜǿŀȅ ŀǘ ƘƛƳΣ ƻŦŦŜǊƛƴƎ ƘƛƳ ǿƘŀǘ ǎŜŜƳŜŘ ǘƻ ōŜ ŀ ǊŜŀǎǎǳǊƛƴƎ ǎƳƛƭŜΣ άLΩǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ŦƻƭƭƻǿƛƴƎ 

ȅƻǳǊ ŜȄǇƭƻƛǘǎ ŦƻǊ ŀ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ǿƘƛƭŜ ƴƻǿΦέ 

LŀƴǘƻΩǎ ŜȅŜǎ ƴŀǊǊƻǿŜŘΣ ά¸ƻǳ ƘŀǾŜΦέ 

She nodded, her gaze remaining fixed on the road in front of her as she negotiated a roundabout, ά¸ǳǇΦέ 

LŀƴǘƻΩǎ ŦǊƻǿƴ ŘŜŜǇŜƴŜŘΣ άaŀȅ L ŀǎƪ ǿƘȅΚέ 

{ƘŜ ǎƘƻƻƪ ƘŜǊ ƘŜŀŘ ŦŀƛƴǘƭȅΣ άLΩƭƭ ŜȄǇƭŀƛƴ ǎƻƻƴΣ L ǇǊƻƳƛǎŜΣ ōǳǘ LΩŘ ǊŀǘƘŜǊ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƘŀǘ ŎƻƴǾŜǊǎŀǘƛƻƴ 

ǎƻƳŜǿƘŜǊŜ ŀ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ƳƻǊŜ ǎŜƴǎƛōƭŜ ǘƘŀƴ ŀ ƳƻǾƛƴƎ ŎŀǊΦέ  

Ianto sighed, recognised the statement ŦƻǊ ǿƘŀǘ ƛǘ ǿŀǎΣ ǘǳǊƴƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ŀǘǘŜƴǘƛƻƴ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǊƻŀŘΣ ά²ƘŜǊŜ ŜȄŀŎǘƭȅ 

ŀǊŜ ǿŜ ƎƻƛƴƎΚέ 

άLΩǾŜ Ǝƻǘ ŀ ƘƻǳǎŜ ǘƘŀǘ LΩǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ǊŜƴǘƛƴƎΣ ƛǘΩǎ ƴƻǘ ŦŀǊΦ ¸ƻǳ Ŏŀƴ Ŝŀǘ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜƴ LΩƭƭ ŜȄǇƭŀƛƴ ŜǾŜǊȅǘƘƛƴƎΣ ōǳǘ L 

want you Řƻ ǘƻ ƻƴŜ ǘƘƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ƳŜ ŦƛǊǎǘΣέ ǎƘŜ ǇŀǳǎŜŘΣ ǘƘƛƴƪƛƴƎΣ άǿŜƭƭΣ ǘǿƻ ǘƘƛƴƎǎ ǊŜŀƭƭȅΦέ 

Lŀƴǘƻ ǊŀƛǎŜŘ ŀƴ ŜȅŜōǊƻǿΣ ƴƻǘ ŎŀǊƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ ŜŦŦŜŎǘ ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ƭƻǎǘ ƻƴ ƘŜǊΣ ά²ƘŀǘΚέ 

άCƛǊǎǘƭȅΣ L ǿŀƴǘ ȅƻǳ ǘƻ ǇǊƻƳƛǎŜ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ ƭƛǎǘŜƴΣ ƴƻ ƳŀǘǘŜǊ Ƙƻǿ ƛƴǎŀƴŜ ǿƘŀǘ L ŀƳ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǘŜƭƭ ȅƻǳ ƳƛƎƘǘ 

ǎƻǳƴŘΦ {ŜŎƻƴŘƭȅΣ L ǿŀƴǘ ȅƻǳ ǘƻ ǇǊƻƳƛǎŜ ǘƘŀǘ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ ƘŜƭǇ ƳŜ ƻƴŎŜ LΩƳ ŘƻƴŜ ŜȄǇƭŀƛƴƛƴƎΦέ 

Lŀƴǘƻ ǘƻƻƪ ŀ ƳƻƳŜƴǘΣ ŎƻƴǎƛŘŜǊƛƴƎ ǿƘŀǘ ǎƘŜ ǿŀǎ ŀǎƪƛƴƎ ƻŦ ƘƛƳ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ƘŜ ƴƻŘŘŜŘΣ άLΩƭƭ ƭƛǎǘŜƴΣ ōǳǘ ǿƘŀǘ ƛǎ 

ƛǘ ŜȄŀŎǘƭȅ ǘƘŀǘ ȅƻǳ ǿŀƴǘ ƳŜ ǘƻ ƘŜƭǇ ȅƻǳ ǿƛǘƘΚ LΩŘ ƭƛƪŜ ǎƻƳŜ ƛŘŜŀ ōŜŦƻǊŜ L Ǝƻ ǇǊƻƳƛǎƛƴƎ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ƭƛƪŜ 

ǘƘŀǘΦέ 

She sƳƛƭŜŘΣ άL ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ȅƻǳ ƳƛƎƘǘ ǎŀȅ ǘƘŀǘΦέ {ƘŜ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ƻŘŘƭȅ ǎƳǳƎ ŀōƻǳǘ ƛǘ ǘƻƻΣ ǿƘƛŎƘ ƳŀŘŜ ƘƛƳ ǎƭƛƎƘǘƭȅ 

ǳƴŎƻƳŦƻǊǘŀōƭŜΦ άL ǿŀƴǘ ȅƻǳ ǘƻ ǇǊƻƳƛǎŜ ǘƘŀǘ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ ƘŜƭǇ ƳŜ ŎŀǘŎƘ ǘƘŜ ƪƛƭƭŜǊ ǘƘŀǘ ȅƻǳ ŀƴŘ ȅƻǳǊǎ ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ 

ǘǊȅƛƴƎ ǘƻ ŎŀǘŎƘΦέ 

Ianto froze, staring at her numbly, ά²ƘŀǘΚέ 

IŜǊ ǎƳƛƭŜ ǿƛŘŜƴŜŘΣ ά¸ƻǳ ƘŜŀǊŘ ƳŜΦέ 
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άIƻǿ Řƻ ȅƻǳ ƪƴƻǿ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŀǘΚέ 

άL Ƨǳǎǘ ƪƴƻǿ ǘƘŜǎŜ ǘƘƛƴƎǎΦέ {ƘŜ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘΣ ǎŜŜƳƛƴƎƭȅ ǳƴƳƻǾŜŘ ōȅ Ƙƛǎ ǊŜŀŎǘƛƻƴΦ Under different 

ŎƛǊŎǳƳǎǘŀƴŎŜǎΣ Lŀƴǘƻ ǘƘƛƴƪǎ ƘŜ ƳƛƎƘǘ ƘŀǾŜ ƭƛƪŜŘ ƘŜǊΣ ōǳǘ Ƨǳǎǘ ƴƻǿ ƘŜΩǎ ǘƻƻ ōǳǎȅ ōŜƛƴƎ worried, what with 

the possibility that one of them was a serial killer. 

Ianto swallowed hard. Whoever Meaghan was, she knew a lot more than she had any right to know, but 

ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǿƘŀǘ ǿƻǊǊƛŜŘ ƘƛƳΦ ²Ƙŀǘ ǿƻǊǊƛŜŘ ƘƛƳ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜ ŦŀŎǘ ǘƘŀǘ ǎƘŜ ǎŜŜƳŜŘ ǘƻ ōŜ ŎŜrtain that she 

knew who the killer was.  

Somehow, she knew what no one else did.  

άhƪŀȅΣέ Lŀƴǘƻ ŀƴǎǿŜǊŜŘΣ ŀŦǘŜǊ ŀ ƳƻƳŜƴǘΣ άL ǇǊƻƳƛǎŜ LΩƭƭ ƘŜƭǇ ȅƻǳΦέ 

άDƻƻŘΦέ 

~*~*~*~*~ 

It was another ten extremely tense minutes before they reached the place that Meaghan told him she 

was renting and two more before she was willing to even consider starting in on her explanation. She 

refused to be rushed, reminding him of his grandmother. There was something about her that just 

screamed age, despite the fact she looked younger than Ianto himself by a good few years.  

She slid a plate onto the table in front of him in the small kitchenette, the pile of sandwiches swaying. 

Ianǘƻ ǊŀƛǎŜŘ ŀƴ ŜȅŜōǊƻǿΣ άLΩƳ ƴƻǘ ǎǳǊŜ LΩƳ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ōŜ ŀōƭŜ ǘƻ Ŝŀǘ ŀƭƭ ƻŦ ǘƘŀǘΦέ 

Meaghan shrugged, lowering herself into the chair opposite him sliding a mug of tea across to him 

before crossing her arms over her stomach. ά²ŜƭƭΣ LΩƳ ƴƻǘ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǎǘŀǊǘ ǘŀƭƪƛƴƎ ǳƴǘƛƭ ȅƻǳ ŘƻΦέ 

Ianto sighed, giving her one last exasperated look before starting in on his pile, suddenly aware of just 

how hungry he was. When he looked up at her again, she was looking more than a little smug. 

ά!ƴŘ ȅŜǘΣ ȅƻǳ Ƨǳǎǘ ŘƛŘΦέ {ƘŜ ŎƻƳƳŜƴǘŜŘΣ ŜȅƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŜƳǇǘȅ ǇƭŀǘŜΣ ƭŀǳƎƘƛƴƎ ǎƻŦǘƭȅ ǿƘŜƴ ƘŜ ƎƭŀǊŜŘ ŀǘ ƘŜǊΦ  

άbƻ ƻŦŦŜƴŎŜΣ aŜŀƎƘŀƴΣ ōǳǘ LΩŘ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƻ ƘŜŀǊ ǘƘŀǘ ŜȄǇƭŀƴŀǘƛƻƴ ƴƻǿΣ ǇƭŜŀǎŜΦέ 

{ƘŜ ƴƻŘŘŜŘΣ ǎǘǊŀƛƎƘǘŜƴƛƴƎ ƛƴ ƘŜǊ ǎŜŀǘΣ ǘƘŜ ǎƳǳƎ ŜȄǇǊŜǎǎƛƻƴ ŦŀŘƛƴƎΣ άhƪŀȅΦέ {ƘŜ ŎƻƴǎƛŘŜǊƛƴƎ ƘƛƳ ŦƻǊ ŀ 

ƭƻƴƎ ƳƻƳŜƴǘΣ ŎƘŜǿƛƴƎ ƻƴ ƘŜǊ ƭƻǿŜǊ ƭƛǇΣ ά¸ƻǳΩƭƭ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ŦƻǊƎƛǾŜ ƳŜΣ LΩƳ ƴƻǘ ǳǎŜŘ ǘƻ ǘƘƛǎΣ ŜǾŜǊȅƻƴŜ LΩǾŜ 

ever known has ōŜŜƴ ŀǿŀǊŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜǎŜ ǘƘƛƴƎǎ ǎƛƴŎŜ ǘƘŜȅ ǿŜǊŜ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΦ LǘΩǎ ƴƻǘ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ that normally 

needs explaining. 

άL ǎǳǇǇƻǎŜ ǘƘŜ ǇƭŀŎŜ ǘƻ ǎǘŀǊǘ ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ŜȄǇƭŀƛƴƛƴƎ ǿƘȅ LΩƳ ƘŜǊŜ ŀƴŘ Ƙƻǿ L ƪƴƻǿ ǎƻ ƳǳŎƘ ŀōƻǳǘ ȅƻǳΦέ 

Ianto nodded, remaining silent, not wanting to interrupt her just as she was getting going. 

άL ǿŀǎ ǎŜƴǘ ƘŜǊŜΣ ŦǊƻƳ [ƻƴŘƻƴΣ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ƭŜŀŘŜǊǎ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ǇŀŎƪΧέ 
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άtŀŎƪΚέ Lŀƴǘƻ ƧǳƳǇŜŘ ƻƴ the word, flushing when he realised that he had interrupted her mid sentence, 

ά{ƻǊǊȅΦέ 

aŜŀƎƘŀƴ ƭŀǳƎƘŜŘΣ ǎƘŀƪƛƴƎ ƘŜǊ ƘŜŀŘΣ άLǘΩǎ ŦƛƴŜΣ L expected you to have something of that kind of 

ǊŜŀŎǘƛƻƴΦ ¸ŜǎΣ Ƴȅ ǇŀŎƪΦ LΩƳ ǿƘŀǘ ȅƻǳ ǿƻǳƭŘ Ŏŀƭƭ ŀ ǿŜǊŜǿƻƭŦΣ ƻƴƭȅ ƴƻǘ quiteΦ LǘΩǎ ŎƻƳǇƭƛŎŀǘŜŘ ŀƴŘ ƴƻǘ 

ǇŀǊǘƛŎǳƭŀǊƭȅ ƛƳǇƻǊǘŀƴǘ ǊƛƎƘǘ ƴƻǿΦέ {ƘŜ ǿŀǾŜŘ ƻŦŦ Ƙƛǎ ƴŜȄǘ ǉǳŜǎǘƛƻƴΣ άI was sent to track down another 

werewolf, who lived with my pack for a time, before he left us. Not something easily done. The problem 

ƛǎΣ ǘƘƛǎ ǿŜǊŜǿƻƭŦ ƛǎƴΩǘ ƭƛƪŜ ƳŜ ŀƴŘ Ƴȅ ƪƛƴΣ ƘŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ōƻǊƴ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǳǎΤ he was made into one of us. Against 

his will.έ 

LŀƴǘƻΩǎ ŜȅŜǎ ǿƛŘŜƴŜŘ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǘƻƻƪ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƛƳǇƭƛŎŀǘƛƻƴǎ ƻŦ ǿƘŀǘ ǎƘŜ ǿŀǎ ǎŀȅƛƴƎΣ ά{ƻƳŜƻƴŜ ƳŀŘŜ ŀ 

ǿŜǊŜǿƻƭŦΚέ 

aŜŀƎƘŀƴ ƴƻŘŘŜŘΣ ά¸ŜǎΣ ŘƻƴΩǘ ŀǎƪ ƳŜ Ƙƻǿ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ŘƻƴŜΣ Ƨǳǎǘ tǊǳǎǘ ƳŜ ǿƘŜƴ L ǎŀȅ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǘ ǿŀǎΦέ 

Ianto frowned, making the connection between what she was saying and what she had asked him to 

promisŜ ƘŜǊΣ ά!ǊŜ ȅƻǳ ǘŜƭƭƛƴƎ ƳŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƪƛƭƭŜǊ ƛǎ ǘƘƛǎ ǿŜǊŜǿƻƭŦΚέ 

Meaghan smiled faintly, nodding, gaze solŜƳƴΣ ά¸ŜǎΦ IŜ Ƙŀǎ ōŜŎƻƳŜ ǿƘŀǘ Ƴȅ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ call a Warg, a 

werewolf that kills without need and, more disturbingly, one that is killing ordinary humans just because 

ƘŜ ŎŀƴΦέ 

Ianto shuddered, remembering what he had seen in the warehouse, wondering how exactly he was 

meant to be able to help her against that, άL ŘƻƴΩǘ ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘŀƴŘΣ Ƙƻǿ ŜȄŀŎǘƭȅ Ŏŀƴ L ƘŜƭǇ ȅƻǳΚέ 

Meaghan sighed looking away, hesitating for a moment before reaching out to grip his hands in her own 

and meeting his gaze steadily. Just the fact that she felt the need to do so made it clear that whatever it 

ǿŀǎ ǎƘŜ ǿŀǎ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƻ ǎŀȅΣ ƘŜ ǇǊƻōŀōƭȅ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƭƛƪŜ ƛǘΣ ά¢Ƙƛǎ Ƴŀȅ ōŜ ŘƛŦŦƛŎǳƭǘ ŦƻǊ ȅƻǳ ǘƻ ōŜƭƛŜǾŜ Lanto, 

ōǳǘ L ƘŀǾŜ ǊŜŀǎƻƴ ǘƻ ōŜƭƛŜǾŜ ǘƘŀǘ ȅƻǳ ŀǊŜ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘŜ Ƴŀƴ ǘƘŀǘ L ǿŀǎ ǎŜƴǘ ǘƻ ƘǳƴǘΦέ 

Ianto stared at her, frozen for a moment as his brain stumbled through what she had just said. Maybe 

she was lying about  having been sent to hunt another werewolf, maybe she had really been sent to 

Ƙǳƴǘ ƘƛƳΣ ƳŀȅōŜ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜ ƪƛƭƭŜǊ ŀƴŘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ƛǘΦ aŀȅōŜ ǎƘŜ ǿŀǎ ƘǳƳƻǳǊƛƴƎ ƘƛƳ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ǎƘŜ ŘƛŘ 

whatever it was she was sent to do. Ianto swallowed hard, fighting back the panic that had risen and 

shaking his head, pulling away from her, άL ŘƻƴΩǘΧέ 

She squeezed his hands, subtly preventing him from pulling back and ǎƛƭŜƴŎƛƴƎ ƘƛƳ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ƭƻƻƪΣ άLǘ ƛǎ 

more complicated then I have time to explain right now, but you and he have a great deal in common, 

more even than I know. My elders seemed certain that you suffered a similar fate to his. What matters 

ƛǎ ǘƘŀǘ ȅƻǳ ŀƴŘ ȅƻǳ ŀƭƻƴŜ Ŏŀƴ ƘŜƭǇ ƳŜ ǎǘƻǇ ƘƛƳΦέ  

Ianto shook his head, freeing his hands from hers and standing, pacing the length of the small kitchen, 

ά¸ƻǳ Ŏŀƴ Ŏŀƭƭ ȅƻǳǊ ǇŀŎƪΣ ŀǎƪ ŦƻǊ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜ ǘƻ ŎƻƳŜ ŀƴŘ ƘŜƭǇ ȅƻǳΦ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ Ƙƻǿ L Ŏŀƴ ƘŜƭǇ ȅƻǳΣ L ŘƻƴΩǘ 

ŜǾŜƴ ƪƴƻǿ ƛŦ L ōŜƭƛŜǾŜ ȅƻǳΦέ IŜ ǊŜǇƭŀȅŜŘ ǘƘŜ ƭŀǎǘ ŦŜǿ ǿŜŜƪǎ ƻǾŜǊ ƛƴ Ƙƛǎ ƘŜŀŘΣ ǘƘŜ ŘǊŜŀƳǎΣ ǘƘŜ ōƻŘƛŜǎΣ ǘƘŜ 

aches and pains, waking in the warehouse, the killer never seeming to slip up until then. Adding in what 
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Meaghan had told him, if she was telling the truth and he had a feeling that she was, at least partially, it 

looked more and more like he was the killer. Who else could have done what this killer had been doing 

and remain out oŦ ǊŜŀŎƘ ŦƻǊ ǎƻ ƭƻƴƎΚ Iƻǿ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ǘƘƛǎ ƻǘƘŜǊ ƳŀƴΣ ǘƘƛǎ ²ŀǊƎΣ ǎƭƛǇǇŜŘ ǳǇΚ 

aŜŀƎƘŀƴ ǎƘƻƻƪ ƘŜǊ ƘŜŀŘΣ ŜȄǇǊŜǎǎƛƻƴ ƎǊƛƳΣ άL ǊŜŀƭƛȊŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘƛǎ ƛǎ ŘƛŦŦƛŎǳƭǘ ŦƻǊ ȅƻǳ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŀǘ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ 

doubts, about the truth of what I am saying and your own innocence. This situation has gone on for long 

enough and there is no one who can come to my aid. Prior to coming here this Warg severely injured a 

ƴǳƳōŜǊ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ƪƛƴΣ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǎ ǿƘȅ L ǿŀǎ ŦƻǊŎŜŘ ǘƻ ŎƻƳŜ ŀƭƻƴŜΦέ 

Ianto frowned, pausing in his pacing, eyeing her critically. ά¢ƘŜȅ ǎŜƴǘ ȅƻǳΣ alone, after someone that 

ŘŀƴƎŜǊƻǳǎΚέ 

aŜŀƎƘŀƴ ǎƳƛƭŜŘ ƎǊƛƳƭȅΣ ά!ǇǇŜŀǊŀƴŎŜǎ Ŏŀƴ ōŜ ŘŜŎŜǇǘƛǾŜΦέ 

άL ŘǊŜŀƳŜŘ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ƪƛƭƭƛƴƎǎΦέ IŜ ōƭǳǊǘŜŘ ƛǘ ƻǳǘ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ǘƘƛƴƪƛƴƎΣ ǊŜǎǇƻƴŘƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǎƻme 

subconscious urging. He hadnΨǘ ōŜŜƴ ŀōƭŜ ǘƻ ŜǾŜƴ ƳŜƴǘƛƻƴ Ƙƛǎ ŘǊŜŀƳǎ to Jack and here he was, outright 

ŀŘƳƛǘǘƛƴƎ ŜǾŜǊȅǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƻ ŀ ǿƻƳŀƴ ƘŜΩŘ ƻƴƭȅ Ƨǳǎǘ ƳŜǘΣ ǿƘƻ ŎƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ǇƭŀƴƴƛƴƎ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎΦ 

aŜŀƎƘŀƴΩǎ ŜȄǇǊŜǎǎƛƻƴ ǎƻŦǘŜƴŜŘ ŀƴŘ ǎƘŜ ƴƻŘŘŜŘ ǎȅƳǇŀǘƘŜǘƛŎŀƭƭȅΣ ά!ǎ ƘŀǾŜ LΦέ 

Lŀƴǘƻ ŦǊƻȊŜ ǎǘŀǊƛƴƎ ŀǘ ƘŜǊΣ άL ŘƻƴΩǘ ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘŀƴŘΦέ 

Meaghan  sighŜŘΣ ǎƘƛŦǘƛƴƎ ƛƴ ƘŜǊ ǎŜŀǘΣ ά¢ƘŜǊŜ ƛǎ ƳǳŎƘ ƳƻǊŜ ǘƻ ǿƘŀǘ L ŀƳΣ ǘƻ ǿƘŀǘ ȅƻǳ ƴƻǿ ŀǊŜΣ ǘƘŜƴ 

people think. They hear the word werewolf and they think of horror films and fantasy novels, where our 

kind are most often evil, under some manner of curse or at war. The stories speak of uncontrollable 

beasts, moon controlled shape-shifts, all manner of things that have little basis in reality. 

We do not call ourselves werewolves, we call ourselves Lycanthropes, though we have called our kind by 

many names over the centuries. Most are born Lycanthropes, rarely there are those who become 

Lycanthropes, but until recently that had not happened for decades. We are all raised to understand and 

ŎƻƴǘǊƻƭ ƻǳǊ ŘǳŜƭ ƴŀǘǳǊŜ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ƎƛŦǘǎ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǘ ōǊƛƴƎǎ ǳǎΦέ 

Ianto nodded faintly, lowering himself into his chair, focusing on Meaghan, needing to understand.  

άAll Lycanthropes are to an extent empathetic and telepathic. Our telepathy only extends to other 

Lycanthropes and even then only to a limited degree when we are in our human form, while our 

empathy extends beyond our kin. We learn from childhood to shield ourselves from others, it is one of 

the first lessons a Lycanthrope child is taught, before they have eǾŜƴ ǎƘƛŦǘŜŘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ŦƛǊǎǘ ǘƛƳŜΦέ 

The importance of what she was saying struck Ianto as she spoke and he sagged in his chair, staring at 

the table in front of him, dimly aware of Meaghan standing and rounding the table to touch his arm, 

ά¢ƘŜ ŘǊŜŀƳǎΣ ǘƘŜȅΩǊŜ ŦǊƻƳ ƘƛƳΣ ƘŜ ƛǎƴΩǘ ǎƘƛŜƭŘƛƴƎΣ ǎƻ ǿƘŜƴ L ǿŀǎ ŀǎƭŜŜǇΣ L ǿŀǎ ǎŜŜƛƴƎ ǿƘŀǘ ƘŜ ǿŀǎΚέ 

ά¸ŜǎΦέ aŜŀƎƘŀƴ ŎƻƴŦƛǊƳŜŘ ǎƻŦǘƭȅΣ ŎǊƻǳŎƘƛƴƎ down next to himΣ άInitially he was projecting unconsciously 

making the images fragmented, but he has been learning. Now he is going out of his way to make sure 

ǘƘŀǘ L ǎŜŜ ŜǾŜǊȅǘƘƛƴƎ ƘŜ Ƙŀǎ ŘƻƴŜΣ ŀǎ ƘŜ ŘƻŜǎ ƛǘΦέ 
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Lŀƴǘƻ ŦǊƻǿƴŜŘΣ ōǊŜŀƪƛƴƎ ŦǊƻƳ Ƙƛǎ ǊŜǾŜǊƛŜ ǘƻ ƭƻƻƪ ŀǘ aŜŀƎƘŀƴΣ ά²ƘȅΚέ 

Meaghan closed her eyes for a moment, lowering her head and Ianto was suddenly all too aware of the 

sense that had been nagging at the edge of his consciousness for months now. He reached out to it 

purposely, squeezing his eyes shut as a deep all encompassing feeling of regret flooded over him for a 

moment before it was deliberately blocked off.  

άL ƘŀǾŜ ǘǊƛŜŘ ǘƻ ǎǘƻǇ ƘƛƳΣ ǎƻ Ƴŀƴȅ ǘƛƳŜǎΣ ōǳǘ L ƘŀǾŜ ŦŀƛƭŜŘ ƻƴ ŜǾŜǊȅ ƻŎŎŀǎƛƻƴΦέ aŜŀƎƘŀƴ ŀŘƳƛǘǘŜd, 

ǘƘƻǳƎƘ Lŀƴǘƻ ǿŀǎ ǎǳŘŘŜƴƭȅ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŜ ƳƻǊŜ ŀǿŀǊŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǘƘƛƴƎǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǎƘŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǎŀȅƛƴƎΦ άL ōŀǊŜƭȅ ŜǎŎŀǇŜŘ 

ŦǊƻƳ ƘƛƳ ǿƛǘƘ Ƴȅ ƭƛŦŜ ǿƘŜƴ L ƭŀǎǘ ŎƻƴŦǊƻƴǘŜŘ ƘƛƳΦ IŜ ƛǎ ǎƻ ƳǳŎƘ ǎǘǊƻƴƎŜǊ ǘƘŀƴ ƳŜ ƴƻǿΦέ 

άL ǎǘƛƭƭ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ Ƙƻǿ L Ŏŀƴ ƘŜƭǇΣ ŜǾŜƴ ƛŦ L ŀƳ ƭƛƪŜ ȅƻǳ ƴƻǿΣ L ƘŀǾŜƴΩǘΧέ Lŀƴǘƻ ǎƘƻƻƪ Ƙƛǎ ƘŜŀŘ ƘŜƭǇƭŜǎǎƭȅ 

ŜǾŜƴ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǎǘǳƳōƭŜŘ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊŘΣ ǎǘƛƭƭ ƛƴ ŘŜƴƛŀƭΣ άL ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ƘƻǿΦέ 

aŜŀƎƘŀƴ ǎǉǳŜŜȊŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ŀǊƳΣ ά²ƘŜƴ ǘƘŜ ǘƛƳŜ ŎƻƳŜǎΣ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ ƪƴƻǿΦέ 

Lŀƴǘƻ ƭŀǳƎƘŜŘ ŘŜǎǇƛǘŜ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦΣ ά¢Ƙŀǘ ƭƛƴŜ ƛǎ ƘŀǊŘƭȅ ƻǊƛƎƛƴŀƭ ŀƴŘ ƴƻǘ ŜǾŜƴ ǾŀƎǳŜƭȅ ƘŜƭǇŦǳƭΦέ 

aŜŀƎƘŀƴ ƎǊƛƴƴŜŘΣ άbŜƛǘƘŜǊ ƻŦ ǘƘƻǎŜ ŦŀŎǘǎ ƳŀƪŜs it any less true. Trust me, Ianto Jones, there is a part of 

ȅƻǳ ǘƘŀǘ ƪƴƻǿǎ ŀƴŘ ƎƛǾŜƴ ǘƘŜ ǊƛƎƘǘ ŎƛǊŎǳƳǎǘŀƴŎŜǎΣ ǘƘŀǘ ǇŀǊǘ ƻŦ ȅƻǳ ǿƛƭƭ ǘŀƪŜ ƻǾŜǊΦέ 

άLŦ ȅƻǳ ǎŀȅ ǎƻΣέ Lŀƴǘƻ ŀƭƭƻǿŜŘΣ ŘƻǳōǘŦǳƭƭȅ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ŦŀƭƭƛƴƎ ǎƛƭŜƴǘΣ ǘǊȅƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǇǊƻŎŜǎǎ ŜǾŜǊȅǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ǎƘŜ ƘŀŘ 

told him.  

 ~*~*~*~*~ 

ά¢ƘŜ ǘŜǎǘǎ ŎƻƴŦƛǊƳ ƛǘΣ LŀƴǘƻΩǎ ŀƴ ŀƭƳƻǎǘ ǿŜǊŜǿƻƭŦΦέ hǿŜƴ ƳƻǘƛƻƴŜŘ ǘƻǿŀǊŘǎ ǘƘŜ ǎŎǊŜŜƴs behind him, 

where the graphical representations of his findings were being displayed, ά²ŜƛǊŘ ǇǊƻǘŜƛƴǎ ǇǊŜǎŜƴǘΣ 

ǘƘƻǳƎƘ ǘƘŜȅΩǊŜ ŀ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴǘ ŦǊƻƳ the ones in the ƎƛǊƭΩǎ ōƭƻƻŘΦέ 

άIƻǿ ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴǘ ƛǎ ŀ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴǘΚέ WŀŎƪ ǉǳŜǎǘƛƻƴŜŘΣ ƛƎƴƻǊƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǎŎǊŜŜƴǎ ƛƴ ŦŀǾƻǳǊ of Owen. 

hǿŜƴ ǎƘǊǳƎƎŜŘΣ ŎƻƴǎƛŘŜǊƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ŀƴǎǿŜǊ ŦƻǊ ŀ ƭƻƴƎ ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ƘŜ ǎǇƻƪŜΣ άClosest comparison I can 

ǘƘƛƴƪ ƻŦΚ LǘΩǎ ƭƛƪŜ LŀƴǘƻΩǎ Ǝƻǘ ŀ ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴǘ ǎǘǊŀƛƴ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ ǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƘƛǎ ƎƛǊƭ ƘŀǎΦέ 

άaŜŀƴƛƴƎΚέ WŀŎƪ ǇǊŜǎǎŜŘΦ 

άbƻǘ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŀǘ ƳǳŎƘ ǊŜŀƭƭȅΣ ŎƻǳƭŘ ƳŜŀƴ ǘƘŀǘ ¢ŜŀōƻȅΩǎ ŀ ǎƭƛƎƘǘƭȅ ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴǘ ǘȅǇŜ ƻŦ ǿƘŀǘŜǾŜǊ ǎƘŜ ƛǎΣ ƻǊ ǘƘŀǘ 

ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ƛƴŦŜŎǘŜŘ ŦǊƻƳ ŀ ǎŜǇŀǊŀǘŜ ǎƻǳǊŎŜΣ ōǳǘ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ŜƴƻǳƎƘ ŀōƻǳǘ ǿƘŀǘ LΩƳ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ŀǘ ǘƻ ǎŀȅ ŜƛǘƘŜǊ 

ǿŀȅΦέ Owen supplied, toying with the controller in his hands, his frustration clear. 

ά{ƻΣ ǿƘŀǘ Řƻ ǿŜ ŘƻΚέ ¢ƻǎƘ ǉǳŜǎǘƛƻƴŜŘΣ ǳƴǎǳre of how exactly they were going to use this new 

information to help them. 

WŀŎƪ ǎƛƎƘŜŘΣ ǎƘŀƪƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ƘŜŀŘΣ ƛƎƴƻǊƛƴƎ DǿŜƴΩǎ ǇƻƛƴǘŜŘ ƭƻƻƪΣ ά²ŜΩǾŜ Ǝƻǘ ƴƻ ǿŀȅ ǘƻ ǘǊŀŎƪ Lŀƴǘƻ ŘƻǿƴΣέ 

Jack paused, glancing at Owen for cƻƴŦƛǊƳŀǘƛƻƴ ƻŦ ǘƘƛǎ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ƘŜ ŎƻƴǘƛƴǳŜŘΣ άƻǊ ǘƻ ŜǾŜƴ ƪƴƻǿ ƛŦ ƘŜΩǎ 
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involved in the killings without more solid evidence. Right now, besides the ongoing CCTV searches, 

ǿŜΩǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ Řƻ ǘƘƛǎ ǘƘŜ ƻƭŘ ŦŀǎƘƛƻƴŜŘ ǿŀȅΦέ 

ά¢ƘŜ ƻƭŘ ŦŀǎƘƛƻƴŜŘ ǿŀȅΚέ DǿŜƴ ǇǊŜǎǎed, frowning, not sure if she liked what he seemed to be 

suggesting.  

ά¸ǳǇΦέ WŀŎƪ ŀƎǊŜŜŘΣ ǿŀƛǘƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ŀ ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ŀƴǎǿŜǊƛƴƎ ƘŜǊ ŦǳƭƭȅΣ ά²Ŝ Ǝƻ ƻǳǘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ {¦±Σ ŎǊǳƛǎŜ 

around looking for any sign of Ianto or this girl or our possible third person, listen out for anything on 

ǘƘŜ ǇƻƭƛŎŜ ǎŎŀƴƴŜǊǎΣ ǊƻǳǘŜ ǘƘŜ //¢± ǎŜŀǊŎƘ ǊŜǎǳƭǘǎ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƛƴōǳƛƭǘ ŎƻƳǇǳǘŜǊΦέ 

ά{ƻΣ ōŀǎƛŎŀƭƭȅΣ Ƨǳǎǘ ŎŀǊǊȅ ƻƴ ŘƻƛƴƎ ǿƘŀǘ ǿŜ ǿŜǊŜ ŘƻƛƴƎ ōŜŦƻǊŜΦέ DǿŜƴ ǎǳƳƳŀǊƛǎŜŘΦ 

WŀŎƪ ƴƻŘŘŜŘΣ άLǘ ǎǳŎƪǎΣ ōǳǘ ƛǘΩǎ ŀƭƭ ǿŜ Ŏŀƴ ŘƻΦέ 

~*~*~*~*~ 

Stepping out of the house, Ianto waited patiently for Meaghan to lock up, shifting from foot to foot idly, 

he was feeling restless again and that was just so wrong on so many levels.  

IŜΩŘ ōŜŜƴ ǊǳƴƴƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ Ƙours, with nothing on his feet and nothing in his stomach. His legs should be 

ƪƛƭƭƛƴƎ ƘƛƳΣ ǎŎǊŜŀƳƛƴƎ ǘƘŜƛǊ ŘƛǎŎƻƴǘŜƴǘ ŀǘ ōŜƛƴƎ ǳǎŜŘ ŀƎŀƛƴ ǎƻ ǎƻƻƴΣ ōǳǘ ǘƘŜȅ ǿŜǊŜƴΩǘΦ Lǘ ŦŜƭǘ ƭƛƪŜ ƘŜ ƘŀŘ 

ŜƴŜǊƎȅ ǘƻ ǎǇŀǊŜΣ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ōŀŎƪ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ƳƛƴŘ ǳǊƎƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǊǳƴΣ ƴƻΣ ƴƻǘ ǊǳƴΣ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ŜƭǎŜΧ 

Ianto reacted instinctively as a grey blur shot past him, aimed at Meaghan, striking out at her would be 

assailant. Blood spurted into the air, even as he followed his punch through with a sharp kick, aiming for 

ǘƘŜ ŎǊŜŀǘǳǊŜΩǎ ǎǘƻƳŀŎƘΣ ōŀǊŜƭȅ ƘŀǾƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǘƘƛƴƪ ŀōƻǳǘ ƛǘΦ  

What could only be a howl rent the air, echoing faintly, as the beast turned towards Ianto, abandoning 

its intended target and focusing on what it clearly perceived to be the more immediate threat. Ianto 

dropped back automatically, rolling to one side, shielding his throat with one arm.  

Ianto flinched as a weight landed heavily on his stomach, bringing his legs up to kick up, trying to 

dislodge his attacker even as the jaws drew perilously close to his shoulder, just drawing blood. 

A blow from the side threw his attacker clear and Ianto rolled in the opposite direction, hauling himself 

upright, wary of a renewed attack, but none came. 

Ianto frowned, swaying searching the front garden and surrounding street for any sign of their attacker 

as Meaghan limped back to him from the pavement, blood running down the left side of her face, her 

gaze fixed on his right hand.  

LŀƴǘƻΩǎ ŦǊƻǿƴ ŘŜŜǇŜƴŜŘ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ŘƻǿƴΣ ǎǘƛƭƭƛƴƎ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǎŀǿ ǿƘŀǘ ƘŀŘ ŘǊŀǿƴ aŜŀƎƘŀƴΩǎ ŀǘǘŜƴǘƛƻƴΦ 

Iƛǎ ƘŀƴŘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŀ ƘŀƴŘ ŀƴȅƳƻǊŜΣ ǎƻ ƳǳŎƘ ŀǎ ŀ Ǉŀǿ, blood from their attacker colouring the claws. Ianto 

watched numbly, as his hand became a hand again, his awareness seeming to encourage the return to 

the form he was familiar with. He flexed his hand idly, cradling it in his left hand as he looked up at 

Meaghan, heart beating hard in his chest. 
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ά.ŜƭƛŜǾŜ ƳŜ ƴƻǿΚέ aŜŀƎƘŀƴ ǉǳŜǎǘƛƻƴŜŘΣ ƭƛǇǎ ǉǳƛǊƪƛƴƎΦ  

Lŀƴǘƻ ǎǿŀƭƭƻǿŜŘ ƘŀǊŘΣ ƴƻŘŘƛƴƎ ŦŀƛƴǘƭȅΦ ά/ŀƴΩǘ ƴƻǘ Ŏŀƴ LΚέ 

aŜŀƎƘŀƴ ǎƘǊǳƎƎŜŘΣ ά¸ƻǳΩŘ ōŜ ǎǘǊŜǘŎƘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǊŜŀǎƻƴŀōƭŜ ŀƳƻǳƴǘ ƻŦ ŘŜƴƛŀƭ ŀ ōƛǘ ŦŀǊΣ ōǳǘ ȅƻǳ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜ 

ǘƘŜ ŦƛǊǎǘΦέ 

Lŀƴǘƻ ƭŀǳƎƘŜŘ ǎƘŀǊǇƭȅΣ ǎƘŀƪƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ƘŜŀŘΣ ǊǳōōƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ƘŀƴŘ ƛŘƭȅΣ ά²ŀǎ ǘƘŀǘ ƘƛƳ ǘƘŜƴΚέ 

Meaghan nodded, ǘǳǊƴƛƴƎ ǎŜǊƛƻǳǎΣ ά¢Ƙŀǘ ǿŀǎ ƘƛƳΦ Ie must have been following you. Only problem is, 

ƴƻǿ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜΩǾŜ ŘǊƛǾŜƴ ƘƛƳ ƻŦŦΣ ƘŜΩƭƭ ōŜ ƻŦŦ ǇƭŀƴƴƛƴƎ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ƳǳŎƘ ǿƻǊǎŜΦέ 

And Ianto could guess exactly what that would involve.  

~*~*~*~*~ 

ά¢ƘŜǊŜΩǎ ƴƻǘƘƛƴƎ ƘŜǊŜΦέ hǿŜƴ ǎƭŀƳƳŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ŘƻƻǊ ǎƘǳǘΣ ƎƭƻǿŜǊƛƴƎ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ŜƳǇǘȅ ǎǘǊŜŜǘΦ ¢ƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǎ ƴƻ ǎƛƎƴ 

that anything untoward had happened here ever, let alone in the recent past, the street as empty and 

abandoned as the buildings lining it.  

Tosh moved around the SUV to stand beside him, attention focused on the screen of her hand held as 

she scanned the area and called up CCTV footage.  

άLǘ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ƳŀƪŜ ǎŜƴǎŜΦέ DǿŜƴ ǎƘƻƻƪ ƘŜǊ ƘŜŀŘΣ ǘǳǊƴƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƭƻƻƪ ōŀŎƪ ǘƘŜ ǿŀȅ ǘƘŜȅΩŘ ŎƻƳŜΣ ǎŜŀǊŎƘƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ 

ŀƴȅ ǎƛƎƴ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƘƻǊǊƻǊ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŀŘ ōŜŜƴ ǊŜǇƻǊǘŜŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜƳ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ǇƻƭƛŎŜΣ ōǳǘ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŀƴȅΦ bƻ ǘŜƭƭǘŀƭŜ 

blood pools, no body slumped on the pavement, no one fleeing the scene guiltily. There was nothing.  

Jack moved away from them, further down the street, Gwen trailing along behind, her fingers tapped 

the edge of her gun idly as she scanned the street and the few remaining un-boarded windows.  

Just as they reached the mid point of the street, several feet away from the SUV and the others, a figure 

stepped out from a doorway, his face barely visible in the dim light given off by the closest two 

lampposts. ¢ƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǎ ƴƻ Řƻǳōǘ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ LŀƴǘƻΣ ǘƘŜ ŦƛƎǳǊŜ ǿŀǎ ǎƘƻǊǘ ŀƴŘ ǎǘƻŎƪȅ ŀƴŘ ƳƻǾƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ 

slight limp.  

Jack moved closer, slowing as it became clear that the figure was a man, olive skin oddly pallid in the 

strange half light of the street lamps. Jack stopped a few yards away from the man, offering him his 

Ƴƻǎǘ ŎƘŀǊƳƛƴƎ ǎƳƛƭŜΣ άIŜȅ ǘƘŜǊŜΣ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǎǳǇǇƻǎŜ ȅƻǳ ŎƻǳƭŘ ƘŜƭǇ ǳǎ ƻǳǘΚέ WŀŎƪ ǇŀǳǎŜŘ ŦƻǊ ŀ ǎŜŎƻƴŘ 

ōŜŦƻǊŜ ŎƻƴǘƛƴǳƛƴƎΣ ǳƴŎƻƴŎŜǊƴŜŘ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƳŀƴΩǎ ƭŀŎƪ ƻŦ ǊŜǎǇƻƴǎŜΦ ά¢ƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǎ ŀ ǊŜǇƻǊǘ ƻŦ ŀƴ ƛƴŎƛŘŜƴǘ ȅƻǳ 

see ŀƴŘ ǿŜ ǿŜǊŜ ǎŜƴǘ ƻǳǘ ǘƻ ƛƴǾŜǎǘƛƎŀǘŜΣ ȅƻǳ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŀǘ ǿƻǳƭŘ ȅƻǳΚέ 

The man smiled, seemingly entertained by what Jack had said, shaking his head faintly as he looked over 

WŀŎƪΩǎ ǎƘƻǳƭŘŜǊ ŀǘ ¢ƻǎƘ ŀƴŘ hǿŜƴ ŦƻǊ ŀ ƭƻƴƎ ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ǊŜǘǳǊƴing his attention to Jack, smile still in 

place.  

He smelt strange, Gwen realised, in those moments waiting for the man to say something, as the light 

breeze blew the smell towards her; like damp and alleyways and blood. Gwen gasped as recognition 
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flooded through her, eyes widening as she stumbled back, away, fumbling for her gun even as the man 

lunged forwards, his shape blurring for a moment before his bulk hit Jack in the chest. 

Gwen flinched as warm blood hit her cheek, stumbling backwards, keeping her attention on the shape 

moving towards her. He looked like one of those movie werewolves, not a man anymore but not a wolf 

either, though he seemed to be edging closer to the animal even as she watched. Amber eyes glared up 

at her, full of such anger that her breath caught in her throat for a moment, the bitter awareness of just 

how little help her gun was likely to be against that rushing to the forefront of her mind.  

She brought her gun up anyway, remembering what Jack had said before and aiming for the head, 

keeping her aim steady through shear force of will. She kept moving back, putting distance between her 

and it, firing into its head as she goes and breaking into a run as her gun clicks empty and the beast 

launching itself at her, snarling and unmoved by the damage wrought by her bullets.  

Arms wrap around her legs bringing her down. She screams, kicking out at it as the claws dig into her 

legs, fighting desperately to get free even as the weight suddenly vanishes, leaving her free to haul 

herself upriƎƘǘ ŀƴŘ ǊǳƴΣ ƴƻǘ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ōŀŎƪ ǳƴǘƛƭ ǎƘŜ ǊŜŀŎƘŜǎ ǘƘŜ {¦± ŀƴŘ hǿŜƴΩǎ ƘŀƴŘ ƛǎ ƻƴ ƘŜǊ ǎƘƻǳƭŘŜǊ 

as he hands her another clip for her gun. 

Snarls and grunts eminent from a shifting mass of fur a few dozen metres away, the grey furred wolf 

fighting viciously and somewhat desperately against the larger bulk of a big black cat, the occasional 

gout of blood spraying out across the tarmac as one of the adversaries caught a blow from the other. 

Gwen, Tosh and Owen watched, guns lowered, awed by the strength and ferocity of the blows being 

ŜȄŎƘŀƴƎŜŘΦ ¢ƘŜ ǿƻƭŦ ŀǘǘŜƳǇǘŜŘ ǘƻ ǎŀǾŀƎŜ ƛǘΩǎ ŀǘǘŀŎƪŜǊ ōǳǘ ǘƻƻ ƻŦǘŜƴ ǿŀǎ unable to get close enough to 

ǘƘŜ Ŏŀǘ ǘƻ ŎŀǳǎŜ ŀƴȅ ǊŜŀƭ ŘŀƳŀƎŜΦ ¢ƘŜ Ŏŀǘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ƘŀƴŘ ǿƘƛƭŜ ŀǾƻƛŘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǿƻƭŦΩǎ ǘŜŜǘƘ ǿƛǘƘ ǎƻƳŜ 

ŜŀǎŜΣ ǿŀǎ ǳǎƛƴƎ ƛǘΩǎ ƭƻƴƎŜǊ ƭŜƎs to get effect, claws raking across ǘƘŜ ǿƻƭŦΩǎ ŦƭŀƴƪǎΦ 

Behind the fighting beasts Jack stumbled to his feet, one hand rubbing his neck as he watched the fight, 

making the conscious decision not to attempt to edge past the combatants and to his team.  

The wolf eventually folded, giving in to the numerous injuries he had sustained, collapsing into a heap 

on the tarmac, the leopard looming over it, daring it to try to run. 

Jack raised his gun, as Owen and Gwen did the same, aiming at the leopard, unsure of what was to 

come. While the leopard had attacked the wolf, there was no way to know if the leopard was actually on 

their side or not. Tosh was in the meantime hunting in the SUV for any sedatives or other means of 

containment that they might have that would work on either of the two beasts. 

ά²ŀƛǘΗέ ! ȅƻǳƴƎ ǿƻƳŀƴ ƧƻƎƎŜŘ ƻǳǘ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǊƻŀŘΣ ƘƻƭŘƛƴƎ ƘŜǊ ƘŀƴŘǎ ǳǇ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŀƛǊΣ ƳŀƪƛƴƎ ƛǘ ŎƭŜŀǊ ǘƘŀǘ 

she was unarmed, though under the circumstances, that seemed to be a relative statement.  

DǿŜƴΩǎ Ǝǳƴ ǿŀǾŜǊŜŘΣ ōǳǘ ƴŜƛǘƘŜǊ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƳŜƴ ƳŀŘŜ ŀƴȅ ƳƻǾŜ ǘƻ ƭƻǿŜǊ ǘƘŜƛǊ ƎǳƴǎΣ instead shifting their 

stances slightly to give them a clear sight of all possible threats. 
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ά²ƘȅΚέ DǿŜƴ ǉǳŜǎǘƛƻƴŜŘΣ ŜȅŜƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǿƻƳŀƴ suspiciously, remembering the unknown female blood 

ǎŀƳǇƭŜ ǘƘŀǘ hǿŜƴ ƘŀŘ ǳǎŜŘ ǘƻ ŎƻƳǇŀǊŜ ǘƻ LŀƴǘƻΩǎΦ  

άIŜ ƛǎƴΩǘ ŀ ǘƘǊŜŀǘ ǘƻ ȅƻǳΣ ƴŜƛǘƘŜǊ ŀƳ LΦέ ¢ƘŜ ǿƻƳŀƴ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘΣ ŜŘƎƛƴƎ ŎƭƻǎŜǊ ǎƻ ǘƘŀǘ ǎƘŜ ǿŀǎ ōŜǘǿŜŜƴ WŀŎƪ 

and the Leopard, blocking his shot. 

Jack glared at the woman, making a point of shifting his aim ǎƻ ŀǎ ǘƻ Ƙƛǘ ǘƘŜ ŎŜƴǘǊŜ ƻŦ ƘŜǊ ŎƘŜǎǘΣ άWhy 

ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ǿŜ ǘǊǳǎǘ ȅƻǳΚέ 

The woman shrugged, seemingly unbothered by his threat, άL Řƻǳōǘ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜǊŜ ƛǎ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ L Ŏŀƴ ǎŀȅ ǘƻ 

ǘƘŀǘ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǿƻǳƭŘ ŀŎǘǳŀƭƭȅ ŎƻƴǾƛƴŎŜ ȅƻǳ ǘƻ ǘǊǳǎǘ ƳŜΣ L Ŏŀƴ ƘƻǿŜǾŜǊΣ ōŜ ƻŦ ƘŜƭǇ ǘƻ ȅƻǳΦέ 

JaŎƪ ǊŀƛǎŜŘ ŀƴ ŜȅŜōǊƻǿΣ ά/ŀƴ ȅƻǳ ƴƻǿΦέ 

άL Ŏŀƴ ŜȄǇƭŀƛƴ ǿƘŀǘ Ƙŀǎ ōŜŜƴ ƘŀǇǇŜƴƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ L Ŏŀƴ ƘŜƭǇ ȅƻǳ ŘŜŀƭ ǿƛǘƘ ȅƻǳǊ ǇǊƛǎƻƴŜǊΦέ 

άtǊƛǎƻƴŜǊǎΦέ hǿŜƴ ŎƻǊǊŜŎǘŜŘΦ 

¢ƘŜ ǿƻƳŀƴ ǎƘǊǳƎƎŜŘΣ ά!ǎ ȅƻǳ ǎŀȅΦ Lǘ ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜǎǘ ǘƻ ƳƻǾŜ ǉǳƛŎƪƭȅΣ ƘŜ will not be incapacitated long. We 

will accompany you willing.έ She motioned to herself and the Leopard, which nodded slightly, clearly in 

agreement.  

~*~*~*~*~ 

It took both Jack and Owen to carry the unconscious wolf from the SUV to the cells, the leopard 

ŦƻƭƭƻǿƛƴƎ ǿƛƭƭƛƴƎΣ DǿŜƴ ǘǊŀƛƭƛƴƎ ŀ ŦŜǿ ŦŜŜǘ ōŜƘƛƴŘΣ Ǝǳƴ ǘǊŀƛƴŜŘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ōƛƎ ŎŀǘΩǎ ƘŜŀŘΦ hƴŎŜ ōƻǘƘ ŎǊŜŀǘǳǊŜǎ 

were shored away in the cells to either side of Janet, they headed back upstairs to where Tosh was 

waiting for them in the board room with their new guest, live footage from the cells already up on the 

screens.  

WŀŎƪ ǊƻǳƴŘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǘŀōƭŜΣ ǎǉǳŀǊƛƴƎ ƻŦŦ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ ǘƘŜ ǎƘƻǊǘ ōƭƻƴŘŜ ǿƻƳŀƴΣ άhƪŀȅΣ ǎǇƛƭƭΦέ 

Meaghan smiled, pushing her chair back away from the table and turning to face Jack, watching as his 

ǘŜŀƳ ƎŀǘƘŜǊŜŘ ŀǘ Ƙƛǎ ōŀŎƪΦ άaȅ ƴŀƳŜ ƛǎ aŜŀƎƘŀƴΣ L ǿŀǎ ǎŜƴǘ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ƭŜŀŘŜǊǎ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ǇŀŎƪ ǘƻ ǘǊŀŎƪ ȅƻǳǊ 

ƳǳǊŘŜǊŜǊΣέ aŜŀƎƘŀƴ ƳƻǘƛƻƴŜŘ ǘƻǿŀǊŘǎ ǘƘŜ ŦƻƻǘŀƎŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǿŜǊŜǿƻƭŦΩǎ ŎŜƭƭΦ άIŜ ǿŀǎ ŀŦŦƛƭƛŀǘŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ Ƴȅ 

pack for a time, we aǘǘŜƳǇǘŜŘ ǘƻ ŀƛŘ Ƙƛǎ ǘǊŀƴǎƛǘƛƻƴΦέ 

ά¢ǊŀƴǎƛǘƛƻƴΚέ WŀŎƪ ǇǊƻƳǇǘŜŘΣ ŎǊƻǎǎƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ŀǊƳǎ ƻǾŜǊ Ƙƛǎ ǎǘƻƳŀŎƘΦ 

Meaghan noddeŘΣ άIŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ōƻǊƴ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǳǎΣ ƘŜ ōŜŎŀƳŜ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǳǎ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ƴƻ Ŧŀǳƭǘ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ƻǿƴΦέ 

άhƴŜ ƻŦ ǳǎΣέ hǿŜƴ ŜŎƘƻŜŘΣ ǎŎƻǿƭƛƴƎ Řƻǿƴ ŀǘ ƘŜǊ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǎƘƛŦǘŜŘ ŎƭƻǎŜǊΣ ƭŜŀƴƛƴƎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǘŀōƭŜΣ άȅƻǳΩǊŜ ŀ 

ǿŜǊŜǿƻƭŦΦέ 

Meaghŀƴ ǎƳƛƭŜŘΣ ŎƭŜŀǊƭȅ ŀƳǳǎŜŘ ōȅ hǿŜƴΩǎ ŀǘǘƛǘǳŘŜΣ άL ƘŀŘ ǘƘƻǳƎƘ ǘƘŀǘ ƳǳŎƘ ǿŀǎ ƻōǾƛƻǳǎΦέ 

hǿŜƴΩǎ Ƨŀǿ ŎƭŜƴŎƘŜŘΣ ά{ƻ ǿƘȅ ŜȄŀŎǘƭȅ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ǿŜ ǘǊǳǎǘ ȅƻǳΚέ 



36 
 

aŜŀƎƘŀƴ ǎƘǊǳƎƎŜŘΣ ǳƴƳƻǾŜŘΣ άLǘ ƛǎ ȅƻǳǊ ŎƘƻƛŎŜ ǿƘŜǘƘŜǊ ȅƻǳ ǘǊǳst me or not, however, you should be 

aware, that if I wished, I could walk right out of here and there would be nothing that you could do to 

ǎǘƻǇ ƳŜΦέ {ƘŜ ǿŀǘŎƘŜŘ ǘƘŜƳ ŦƻǊ ŀ ƭƻƴƎ ƳƻƳŜƴǘΣ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ŀŘŘƛƴƎΣ ά¢Ƙŀǘ ǿŀǎ ƴƻǘ ƳŜŀƴǘ ŀǎ a threat, 

merely a statement of ŦŀŎǘΦέ 

άL ōŜƭƛŜǾŜ ȅƻǳΦέ WŀŎƪ ǎǳǇǇƭƛŜŘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ hǿŜƴ ŎƻǳƭŘ ǊŜŀŎǘΣ ƳŜŜǘƛƴƎ ƘŜǊ ƎŀȊŜ ǎǘŜŀŘƛƭȅΦ άLΩƳ ƎǳŜǎǎƛƴƎ ȅƻǳǊ 

ōƻȅ ǘƘŜǊŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǘŀƪŜ ǘƘŜ ƴŜǿǎ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜΩǎ ŀ ƳƻƴǎǘŜǊ ƴƻǿ ǎƻ ǿŜƭƭΦέ 

aŜŀƎƘŀƴΩǎ ŜȅŜōǊƻǿ ǘǿƛǘŎƘŜŘ ōǳǘ ǎƘŜ ǎƘƻǿŜŘ ƴƻ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǎƛƎƴ ƻŦ ōŜƛƴƎ ōƻǘƘŜǊŜŘ ōȅ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŀŎŎǳǎŀǘƛƻƴΣ άLǘ ƛǎ 

not a situation we have ever come across before and like you he was biased towards believing us to be 

ƳƻƴǎǘŜǊǎΦέ 

ά{ƻ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ŘŜŀƭ ŀƴŘ ǿŜƴǘ ŎǊŀȊȅΚέ DǿŜƴ ǉǳŜǎǘƛƻƴŜŘΣ ǳƴŎŜǊǘŀƛƴΦ 

aŜŀƎƘŀƴ ǎƘƻƻƪ ƘŜǊ ƘŜŀŘΣ άIŜ ǎŜŜƳŜŘ ǘƻ ŎƻƳŜ ǘƻ ǘŜǊƳǎ with his situation for a time, but then as we 

ƭŜŀǊƴŜŘ ƳƻǊŜ ŀōƻǳǘ Ƙƻǿ ƘŜ ƘŀŘ ōŜŎƻƳŜ ƭƛƪŜ ǳǎΣ ƘŜ ōŜƎŀƴ ǘƻ ŀŎǘ ǎǘǊŀƴƎŜƭȅΦέ 

άaŜŀƴƛƴƎΚέ hǿŜƴ ǇǊŜǎǎŜŘΣ ƻōǾƛƻǳǎƭȅ ŦƛƴŘƛƴƎ ƛǘ ƘŀǊŘ ǘƻ ǎŜŜ ǿƘŀǘ ƪƛƴŘ ƻŦ ōŜƘŀǾƛƻǳǊ ŀ ǿŜǊŜǿƻƭŦ ǿƻǳƭŘ 

see as ΨstrangeΩ.  

Meaghan hesitated for a moment, before focusing her attention on Jack, clearly identifying him as their 

leader, ά.Ŝƴ ǿƻǊƪŜŘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ¢ƻǊŎƘǿƻƻŘ LƴǎǘƛǘǳǘŜ ƛƴ [ƻƴŘƻƴΣ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŦŜǿ ǘƻ ǎǳǊǾƛǾŜ ǘƘŜ 

slaughter at Canary Wharf. We, my kin and I, have come to believe that something was done to him, by 

your people while he worked there and that is how he came to become one of us. Or at least, something 

ŎƭƻǎŜ ǘƻ ǳǎΦέ 

ά¢ƻǊŎƘǿƻƻŘ ŘƛŘ ǘƘƛǎΚέ DǿŜƴΩǎ ŦƻŎǳǎ ǎƘƛŦǘŜŘ ƛƴǎǘŀƴǘƭȅ ǘƻ WŀŎƪΣ ǿƘƛƭŜ ¢ƻǎƘ ŀƴŘ hǿŜƴ ŜȄŎƘŀƴƎŜŘ ŀ ƭƻƻƪΣ 

each rememberiƴƎ ǘƘŜ ƭƛǎǘ ƻŦ Řǳōƛƻǳǎ ŀŎǘƛƻƴǎ ŎŀǊǊƛŜŘ ƻǳǘ ōȅ ¢ƻǊŎƘǿƻƻŘ hƴŜΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǎƻ ƳǳŎƘ ƻŦ ŀ 

stretch for them to believe that they might have done something like this; Gwen, on the other hand, 

ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ŜǾŜǊ ƘŀŘ ǘƻ ŘŜŀƭ ǿƛǘƘ hƴŜΦ  

άLǘΩǎ ǇƻǎǎƛōƭŜΦέ WŀŎƪ ŀƭƭƻǿŜŘΣ ƴƻǘ ƳŜŜǘƛƴƎ ƘŜǊ ƎŀȊŜΣ Ƙƛǎ ŀǘǘŜƴǘƛƻƴ ǎǘƛƭƭ ŦƛȄŜŘ ƻƴ aŜŀƎƘŀƴΣ ά¸ƻǳ ǎŜŜƳ ǘƻ 

ƪƴƻǿ ŀ ƭƻǘ ŀōƻǳǘ ǳǎΦέ 

aŜŀƎƘŀƴ ǎƘǊǳƎƎŜŘΣ άLǘ Ƙŀǎ ōŜŜƴ ŀ ƳŀǘǘŜǊ ƻŦ ǎǳǊǾƛǾŀƭ ŦƻǊ ǳǎ /ŀǇǘŀƛƴΦ ¢ƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǎ ŀ ǘƛƳŜ ǿƘŜƴ ¢ƻǊŎƘǿƻƻŘ 

would have exterminated us without a second thought. Anything that ǘƘŜȅ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘŀƴŘ ŀǎ ŀ ǘƘǊŜŀǘ 

ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜǊŜŦƻǊŜ ƴŜŜŘŜŘ ǘƻ ōŜ ŘŜǎǘǊƻȅŜŘΣ ƴƻ ǉǳŜǎǘƛƻƴǎ ŀǎƪŜŘΣ ƴƻ ǊŜƎǊŜǘǎΦέ 

WŀŎƪΩǎ ŜȅŜōǊƻǿǎ ǊƻǎŜΣ ά!ƴŘ ȅŜǘ ƘŜǊŜ ȅƻǳ ŀǊŜΦέ 

aŜŀƎƘŀƴ ǎƳƛƭŜŘΣ ǊŜŀƭ ŜƳƻǘƛƻƴŀƭ ǿŀǊƳǘƘ ǎǘŜŀƭƛƴƎ ƛƴǘƻ ƘŜǊ ŜȅŜǎΣ ά¸ƻǳ ŀǊŜƴΩǘ [ƻƴŘƻƴΦέ 

Jack smiled, understaƴŘƛƴƎ ǇŜǊŦŜŎǘƭȅ ǿƘŀǘ ǎƘŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǎŀȅƛƴƎΦ IŜ ǎƴŀƎƎŜŘ ŀ ŎƘŀƛǊ ǿƛǘƘ ƻƴŜ ƘŀƴŘΣ ǎƛǘǘƛƴƎ 

Řƻǿƴ ŘƛǊŜŎǘƭȅ ƛƴ ŦǊƻƴǘ ƻŦ aŜŀƎƘŀƴΣ άbƻΣ ǿŜ ŀǊŜƴΩǘΦέ 
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Meaghan nodded, reaching into a pocket in her jacket and pulling out a memory stick, holding it out to 

¢ƻǎƘΣ ά¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎ ŀƭƭ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƛƴŦƻǊƳŀǘƛƻƴ ǿŜ ǿŜǊŜ ŀōƭŜ ǘƻ ǊŜŎƻǾŜǊ ŦǊƻƳ [ƻƴŘƻƴΩǎ ǎȅǎǘŜƳǎΣ ǇǊƛƻǊ ǘƻ ƛǘǎ ŦŀƭƭΦέ 

Tosh took the device and silently collected one of the laptops that were deliberately kept outside of the 

Torchwood network.  

Owen shook his head, thrown by the sudden change in her ŘŜƳŜŀƴƻǳǊΣ ά²Ƙȅ ǎƘŀǊŜ ƛǘ ǿƛǘƘ ǳǎΚέ 

aŜŀƎƘŀƴΩǎ ǎƳƛƭŜ ǿƛŘŜƴŜŘ ŀ ǘƻǳŎƘ ŀǎ ǎƘŜ ǎƘǊǳƎƎŜŘ ǾŀƎǳŜƭȅΣ ά¢ƘŜǊŜ ǎŜŜƳǎ ǘƻ ōŜ ŀ ƴŜŜŘ ŦƻǊ ƛǘΦέ 

άLŀƴǘƻΦέ WŀŎƪ ǎǳǇǇƭƛŜŘ ǿƘŜƴ ǎƘŜ ŦŀƛƭŜŘ ǘƻ ŜȄǇƭŀƛƴ ŦǳǊǘƘŜǊΣ ƳŀƪƛƴƎ aŜŀƎƘŀƴ ƭŀǳƎƘΦ  

ά¸ŜǎΦέ aŜŀƎƘŀƴ ŀƎǊŜŜŘΣ άLŀƴǘƻΦέ IŜǊ gaze drifted to the monitors displaying the two prisoners, nodding 

ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƻƴŜ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƭŜŦǘΣ άL ǘƘƛƴƪ ƘŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ ŀǇǇǊŜŎƛŀǘŜ ǎƻƳŜ ŎƭƻǘƘƛƴƎΦέ 

Gwen glanced at the monitor, turning pink, awkward and unsure of just how to react. Jack stared at the 

screen for a lonƎ ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ǎƳƛƭƛƴƎ ŦƻƴŘƭȅ ŘŜǎǇƛǘŜ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦΣ ǊŜŎƻƎƴƛǎƛƴƎ LŀƴǘƻΩǎ ŘƛǎŎƻƳŦƻǊǘΦ IŜ 

stood after a moment ignoring the look that Owen threw him 

άL ǘƘƛƴƪ ȅƻǳ Ƴŀȅ ōŜ ǊƛƎƘǘΦ LΩƭƭ ōŜ ōack with Ianto in a few minutes. KŜŜǇ ŀƴ ŜȅŜ ƻƴ ƻǳǊ ƎǳŜǎǘΦέ 

~*~*~*~*~ 

Lŀƴǘƻ ŘǊŜǎǎŜŘ ŀƭƭ ǘƻƻ ŀǿŀǊŜ ƻŦ WŀŎƪΩǎ ƎŀȊŜ ŦƻƭƭƻǿƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ŜǾŜǊȅ ƳƻǾŜ ŀƴŘ Ƙƻǿ ǳƴƎŀƛƴƭȅ Ƙƛǎ ƻǿƴ ōƻŘȅ ŦŜƭǘ 

to him.  

It was weird how he had been so comfortable in his alternate form, as Meaghan had referred to it when 

talking him through the change, but be so uncomfortable now that he was himself again. It took him at 

least twice the time to dress that it normally would have done, but Jack waited patiently, remaining 

silent until Ianto was done.  

During the walk up to the boardroom Ianto found himself thinking of everything he stood to lose, or 

rather, everything he might have already lost. IŜΩŘ ƳŀŘŜ ƳƻǊŜ ǘƘŀƴ ƻƴŜ ƳƛǎǘŀƪŜ ŘǳǊƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŎƻǳǊǎŜ ƻŦ 

the last week, but running from the warehouse had probably been the biggest. The one he was most 

likely to pay for. 

As he preceded Jack into the room Ianto took in the room. Gwen was sat on the far side of the table, as 

far from Meaghan as she could get while still keeping the other woman in view. It was all too clear that 

DǿŜƴ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǎǳǊŜ ƛŦ ǎƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ ǘǊǳǎǘ aŜŀƎƘŀƴ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ look she gave Ianto was wary. Owen seemed to be 

mentally planning the tests he wanted to run on his new patient, while Tosh was focused on the laptop 

on the table in front her, eyes wide as she read the screen.  

Ianto took the seat next to Meaghan, trying to ignore the weight of his ŎƻƭƭŜŀƎǳŜǎΩ gazes but all too 

aware that he would deserve whatever he got.  

Jack rounded the table, settling himself carefully into the chair directly opposite Ianto, staring at him for 

ŀ ƭƻƴƎ ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ƘŜ ǎǇƻƪŜΣ ά¸ƻǳ ƭƛŜŘ ǘƻ ǳǎΦέ 
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Lŀƴǘƻ ǎƘƻƻƪ Ƙƛǎ ƘŜŀŘΣ άbƻΣ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘΣ L ƘŀŘ ƴƻ ƛŘŜŀΣ ŀōƻǳǘ ŀƴȅ ƻŦ ǘƘƛǎΦέ 

hǿŜƴ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ŘƻǳōǘŦǳƭΣ ά¸ƻǳ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ȅƻǳ ǿŜǊŜ ŀ [ȅŎŀƴǘƘǊƻǇŜΦέ 

Lŀƴǘƻ ǿƛƴŎŜŘΣ ά¢ŜŎƘƴƛŎŀƭƭȅΣ L ǘƘƛƴƪ ōŜƛƴƎ ŀ [ŜƻǇŀǊŘ ƳŀƪŜǎ ƳŜ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ŜƭǎŜΦέ WŀŎƪ ǎƴƻǊǘŜŘ ŀƴŘ Lŀƴǘƻ 

blushes fainǘƭȅΣ άL ƘƻƴŜǎǘƭȅ ƘŀŘ ƴƻ ƛŘŜŀΦέ 

άL ƪƴƻǿ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ŀ Ŧŀǎǘ ƭŜŀǊƴŜǊ LŀƴǘƻΣ ōǳǘ ƴƻǘ ŜǾŜƴ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ŀ Ŧŀǎǘ ŜƴƻǳƎƘ ƭŜŀǊƴŜǊ ǘƻ ƳŀƴŀƎŜ ǿƘŀǘ ȅƻǳ ŘƛŘ 

ǘƻƴƛƎƘǘΦέ WŀŎƪ ǎŀƛŘΣ ǿŀǊƴƛƴƎƭȅΦ  

Lŀƴǘƻ ǎƘǊǳƎƎŜŘ ǎƻƳŜǿƘŀǘ ƘŜƭǇƭŜǎǎƭȅΣ άL ǿŀǎ ŀŎǘƛƴƎ ƻƴ ƛƴǎǘƛƴŎǘΣ ƛǘǎ ǇǳǊŜ ƭǳŎƪ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŎƻƳŜ out of the fight 

ǿƻǊǎŜ ƻŦŦΦέ 

ά!ŎǘǳŀƭƭȅΣέ ¢ƻǎƘ ǎǇƻƪŜ ǳǇΣ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ǳǇ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƳǇǳǘŜǊ ǎŎǊŜŜƴΣ άLŀƴǘƻ Ƴŀȅ ōŜ ǘŜƭƭƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǘǊǳǘƘΦέ 

WŀŎƪ ƎƭŀƴŎŜŘ ŀǘ aŜŀƎƘŀƴ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ǘǳǊƴƛƴƎ ǘƻ ¢ƻǎƘΣ ά²Ƙŀǘ ƘŀǾŜ ȅƻǳ ŦƻǳƴŘΚέ 

Tosh glanced at Ianto, offering him a quick smile, before ŀƴǎǿŜǊƛƴƎ WŀŎƪΣ ά¢ƘŜǊŜ ƛǎƴΩǘ ƳǳŎƘΣ Ƨǳǎǘ ǎƻƳŜ 

ǊŜǎŜŀǊŎƘ ƴƻǘŜǎ ŦǊƻƳ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜ ŀǘ ¢ƻǊŎƘǿƻƻŘ hƴŜΣ ǘƘŜǊŜΩǎ ƴƻ ƴŀƳŜ ŀǘǘŀŎƘŜŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜƳΦ Lǘ ǎŜŜƳǎ ǘƘŜȅ ŘƛŘ 

ǎƻƳŜ ǘŜǎǘǎΣ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǎǳƎƎŜǎǘŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ŀƭƭΣ [ȅŎŀƴǘƘǊƻǇŜǎΣ Ŏŀƴ ƛƴǎǘƛƴŎǘƛǾŜƭȅ ǎƘƛŦǘΣ ǇǊƻǾƛŘŜŘ ǘƘŜȅΩǊŜ ǳƴŘŜǊ ǎƻƳŜ 

form of ŜƳƻǘƛƻƴŀƭ ŘǳǊŜǎǎΦέ 

ά²Ŝ ǿŜǊŜƴΩǘ ŀōƭŜ ǘƻ ǊŜǘǊƛŜǾŜ ƳǳŎƘΦέ aŜŀƎƘŀƴ ŀƎǊŜŜŘΣ άCǊƻƳ ǿƘŀǘ ǿŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ ǘŜƭƭ ƳǳŎƘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǊŜǎŜŀǊŎƘ 

ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŎƻƳǇƭŜǘŜƭȅ ŀǇǇǊƻǾŜŘΦέ 

WŀŎƪ ƴƻŘŘŜŘ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘŦǳƭƭȅΣ άLǘ ǿŀǎ ǇǊƻōŀōƭȅ ƳƻǊŜ ƻŦ ŀ ŎŀǎŜ ƻŦ ǇƭŀǳǎƛōƭŜ ŘŜƴƛŀōƛƭƛǘȅ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ƭŜǎǎ 

information they kept on the network the better. This project, if it was intended to do what I think it 

ǿŀǎΣ ƛǎ ŜȄŀŎǘƭȅ ǘƘŜ ǘȅǇŜ ƻŦ ǇǊƻƧŜŎǘ ǘƘŀǘ ¸ǾƻƴƴŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾŜ ŀǇǇǊƻǾŜŘΦέ 

aŜŀƎƘŀƴΩǎ ŜȄǇǊŜǎǎƛƻƴ ǘǳǊƴŜŘ ǎƻǳǊ ŀƴŘ ǎƘŜ ƴƻŘŘŜŘΣ ά{ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ŀ ŘŀƴƎŜǊƻǳǎ ǿƻƳŀƴΣ ŦƻǊ Ƴŀƴȅ ǊŜŀǎƻƴǎΣ 

ƴƻǘ ƭŜŀǎǘ ƘŜǊ ŀǊǊƻƎŀƴŎŜΦέ 

DǿŜƴ ǎǇƻƪŜ ǳǇΣ ά¢Ƙƛǎ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ƘŜƭǇ ǳǎ ŦƛƎǳǊŜ ƻǳǘ ǿƘƻ ƪƛƭƭŜŘ ǘƘƻǎŜ ǿƻƳŜƴΦέ {ƘŜ ƎƭŀƴŎŜŘ ŀǘ Lŀƴǘƻ ƻŦŦŜǊƛƴƎ 

ƘƛƳ ŀ ǿŜŀƪƭȅ ŀǇƻƭƻƎŜǘƛŎ ǎƳƛƭŜ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ǘǳǊƴƛƴƎ ǘƻ WŀŎƪΣ ŜȄǇǊŜǎǎƛƻƴ ǎŜǘΣ ά¢ƘŀǘΩǎ the more important 

ǉǳŜǎǘƛƻƴ ǊƛƎƘǘ ƴƻǿ L ǘƘƛƴƪΦέ 

JŀŎƪ ƘŜǎƛǘŀǘŜŘ ŦƻǊ ŀ ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ƴƻŘŘƛƴƎΣ ά¸ƻǳΩǊŜ ǊƛƎƘǘΣ ǿŜ Ŏŀƴ ŦƛƎǳǊŜ ƻǳǘ ŜǾŜǊȅǘƘƛƴƎ ŜƭǎŜ ƻƴŎŜ ǿŜΩǊŜ 

ǎǳǊŜ ǘƘŜǊŜ ŀǊŜƴΩǘ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ōŜ ŀƴȅƳƻǊŜ ƪƛƭƭƛƴƎǎΦέ 

ά.ŜƴΣέ aŜŀƎƘŀƴ ƴƻŘŘŜŘ ǘƻǿŀǊŘǎ //¢± ŦŜŘ ǎǘƛƭƭ ōŜƛƴƎ ŘƛǎǇƭŀȅŜŘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǎŎǊŜŜƴΣ άƛǎ ǘƘŜ ƻƴŜ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ 

seŀǊŎƘƛƴƎ ŦƻǊΦέ 

ά!ƴŘ ǿŜ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ Ƨǳǎǘ ōŜƭƛŜǾŜ ȅƻǳ ƻƴ ǘƘŀǘ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ǿŜΚέ DǿŜƴ ŘŜƳŀƴŘŜŘΣ ŜȅŜǎ ƴŀǊǊƻǿŜŘΣ ά²ƘŜƴ ǿŜ 

ǊŜŎƻǾŜǊŜŘ ǎƻƳŜ ƻŦ ȅƻǳǊ ōƭƻƻŘ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ǎŎŜƴŜΦέ 
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aŜŀƎƘŀƴ ŜȅŜŘ DǿŜƴ ŦƻǊ ŀ ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ǎƘŜ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘΣ ƎŀǳƎƛƴƎ ǿƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǿƻƳŀƴΩǎ ǊŜŀŎǘƛƻƴ ƳƛƎƘǘ 

ōŜΣ άI was injured attempting to stop him. I confronted him in his den, the place where he took those 

ƎƛǊƭǎ ǘƻ ƪƛƭƭ ǘƘŜƳΦέ 

ά¸ƻǳ ŦŀƛƭŜŘΦέ WŀŎƪ ƻōǎŜǊǾŜŘΦ 

aŜŀƎƘŀƴ ƴƻŘŘŜŘ ƎǊƛƳƭȅΣ ά¸Ŝǎ ŀƴŘ L ǿƛƭƭ ōŜŀǊ ǘƘŜ Ǝǳƛƭǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŀǘ ŦƻǊ ƳǳŎƘ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ƭƛŦŜΦέ 

άbƻ ƻŦŦŜƴŎŜ ƭƻǾŜΣέ hǿŜƴ ƧƻƛƴŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƴǾŜǊǎŀǘƛƻƴΣ άōǳǘ ȅƻǳǊ ǿƻǊŘ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ŜȄŀŎǘƭȅ Ŏƻǳƴǘ ŀǎ ǎƻƭƛŘ 

ŜǾƛŘŜƴŎŜ ƻŦ ȅƻǳǊ ƛƴƴƻŎŜƴŎŜΦέ 

άbƻΣ ƛǘ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘΦέ aŜŀƎƘŀƴ ŀƎǊŜŜŘΣ ά.ǳǘ ƛǘ ƛǎ ŀƭƭ L ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ƎƛǾŜΦέ 

ά²Ŝ ƘŀǾŜƴΩǘ ǊǳƭŜŘ Lŀƴǘƻ ƻǳǘ ŜƛǘƘŜǊΦέ DǿŜƴ ŀŘŘŜŘΣ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ŀǘ LŀƴǘƻΣ ά²Ŝ ƪƴƻǿ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ŀǘ the 

ŎǊƛƳŜ ǎŎŜƴŜ ŀǎ ǿŜƭƭΦέ 

Lŀƴǘƻ ŦƭƛƴŎƘŜŘΣ ƎŀȊŜ ŘǊƻǇǇƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǘŀōƭŜΣ άL ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƪƛƭƭ ǘƘƻǎŜ ǿƻƳŜƴΦέ 

άLŦ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ǘǊǳŜΣ ǿhȅ ŘƛŘ ȅƻǳ ǊǳƴΚέ Gwen demanded. 

Lŀƴǘƻ ǎǿŀƭƭƻǿŜŘ ƘŀǊŘΣ ǊŀƛǎŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ƘŜŀŘ ǘƻ ƳŜŜǘ ƘŜǊ ƎŀȊŜΣ ά.ŜŎŀǳǎŜ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ŦƻǊ ŎŜǊǘŀƛƴ ǘƘŀǘ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ 

ƪƛƭƭ ǘƘŜƳΦ .ŜŎŀǳǎŜ L ƪƴŜǿ ǿƘŀǘ ƛǘ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƭƻƻƪ ƭƛƪŜ ƛŦ ŀƴȅƻƴŜ ŦƻǳƴŘ ƳŜ ǘƘŜǊŜΦέ 

DǿŜƴΩǎ ŜȅŜǎ ǿƛŘŜƴŜŘ ŀƴŘ ǎƘŜ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ŀǿŀȅΣ ōƭǳǎƘƛƴƎΦ {ƛƭŜƴŎŜ ŦŜƭƭ ŦƻǊ ŀ ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ WŀŎƪ ǎǇƻƪŜΦ 

ά²Ƙŀǘ ŎƘŀƴƎŜŘΚέ 

Lŀƴǘƻ ǎƘƻƻƪ Ƙƛǎ ƘŜŀŘΣ άbƻǘƘƛƴƎΣ L ƧǳǎǘΣ L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ŘƻƴŜ ǘƘŀǘΦέ 

WŀŎƪΩǎ ŜȄǇǊŜǎǎƛƻƴ ƘŀǊŘŜƴŜŘΣ ά/ƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ȅƻǳΚέ 

Ianto flinched, eyes widening with shock even though he knew that Jack was playing with him, testing 

ƘƛƳΣ ƛǘ ǎǘƛƭƭ ƘǳǊǘΦ άL ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘŜƴŘƛǘŀƭΦέ Lŀƴǘƻ ƘŜǎƛǘŀǘŜŘ ŦƻǊ ŀ ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ǇǊŜǎǎƛƴƎ ƻƴΣ ά.ǳǘ ƛŦ ȅƻǳ ŘƻƴΩǘ 

beƭƛŜǾŜ ƳŜΣ ǿƘȅ ŘƻƴΩǘ ȅƻǳ ǳǎŜ ǘƘŜ ƳƛƴŘ ǇǊƻōŜ ƻƴ ƳŜΦέ 

άLŀƴǘƻΗέ ¢ƻǎƘ ƎŀǎǇŜŘΣ ŜȅŜǎ ǿƛŘŜΣ ŜǾŜƴ ŀǎ DǿŜƴ ŀƴŘ hǿŜƴ ōƻǘƘ ŦƭƛƴŎƘŜŘΦ bƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƳ ƘŀŘ ŜǎǇŜŎƛŀƭƭȅ 

good memories of that particular piece of technology, even if it had never been used on them 

personally. 

άLǘ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƪƛƭƭ ƳŜΦέ Lŀƴǘƻ ƳŀŘŜ ƛǘ ŀ ǎǘŀǘŜƳŜƴǘΣ ƛƎƴƻǊƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǇŀǊǘ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ōǊŀƛƴ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀǎ ǎŎǊŜŀƳƛƴƎ ŀǘ ƘƛƳΣ 

reminding him that he had no way to know that. 

WŀŎƪ ƘŜǎƛǘŀǘŜŘ ŦƻǊ ŀ ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ƴƻŘŘƛƴƎ ǎƘŀǊǇƭȅΣ άhƪŀȅΣ ƛŦ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ǿƘŀǘ ȅƻǳ ǿŀƴǘΦέ 

~*~*~*~*~ 

Ianto ƘŜǎƛǘŀǘŜŘ ŦƻǊ ŀ ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ǎƛǘǘƛƴƎ Řƻǿƴ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŎƘŀƛǊΣ ǿƛƴŎƛƴƎ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊŜŘ ǿƘŀǘ ƘŜΩŘ 

done the last time. It was different, in an odd way, being in the same position as Beth had been, but 
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lacking any real defenders. He watched silently as Owen fastened the restraints, before settling the head 

piece of the ƳƛƴŘ ǇǊƻōŜ ƻƴǘƻ LŀƴǘƻΩǎ ƘŜŀŘΦ 

This time they had all decided that this was the best option and Meaghan seemed certain enough that 

ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜ ŀƴȅ ƭŀǎǘƛƴƎ ŘŀƳŀƎŜΦ Lŀƴǘƻ ŎƭƻǎŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ŜȅŜǎ ŦƻǊ ŀ ƳƻƳent, gathering himself, before 

ƻǇŜƴƛƴƎ ǘƘŜƳ ŀƎŀƛƴ ŀƴŘ ƳŜŜǘƛƴƎ WŀŎƪΩǎ ƎŀȊŜΣ ƴƻŘŘƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǎƛƎƴŀƭ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ǊŜŀŘȅΦ IŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǘƻƻ ǎǳǊŜ ƛŦ 

he could trust his voice not to betray him.  

Meaghan, squeezed his hand gently before stepping away and taking the chair that Jack had pointed her 

to. It was in clear view of everyone in the room and left her with only one easy exit.  

Jack looked to Tosh and Owen, silently prompting them. They both nodded, turning to focus on the 

screens in front of them, as Gwen moved to stand in front of Ianto, offering a weak version of her most 

reassuring smile.  

ά!ƭǊƛƎƘǘΣ ǘƘƛǎ ƛǎ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƘǳǊǘ ŀ ƭƛǘǘƭŜΦέ WŀŎƪ ǿŀǊƴŜŘ ŀƴŘ Lŀƴǘƻ ƭŀǳƎƘŜŘ Ŧŀƛƴǘƭȅ ŘŜǎǇƛǘŜ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦΦ 

ά! ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ōƛǘΦέ 

WŀŎƪΩǎ ŜȄǇǊŜǎǎƛƻƴ ǊŜƳŀƛƴŜŘ ǳƴŎƘŀƴƎŜŘΣ ŀ ŦŀŎǘ ǘƘŀǘ Lŀƴǘƻ ŦƻǳƴŘ ƻŘŘƭȅ ǊŜŀǎǎǳǊƛƴƎΦ άWǳǎǘ ŦƻŎǳǎ ƻƴ 

ŀƴǎǿŜǊƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǉǳŜǎǘƛƻƴǎΦέ 

Ianto nodded unnecessarily, swallowing hardΣ άwƛƎƘǘΦέ 

Jack nodded to Tosh and she started up the probe. Ianto flinched, the pain just a little stronger than he 

had expected, but not unbearable. Yet. 

άLŀƴǘƻΣ ǿƘŀǘ ƘŀǇǇŜƴŜŘ ǘƻ wǳǘƘ aƻǊƎŀƴΚέ 

Lŀƴǘƻ ǎƘƻƻƪ Ƙƛǎ ƘŜŀŘΣ άL ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿΦέ 

Tosh typed something, the pain increased. 

άwǳǘƘ aƻǊƎŀƴΣ ǘǿŜƴǘȅ ŦƛǾŜ ȅŜŀǊǎ ƻƭŘΣ ǊŜŘ ƘŀƛǊΣ ōǊƻǿƴ ŜȅŜǎΣ ǎƘŜ ǿŀǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǿŀǊŜƘƻǳǎŜΦέ WŀŎƪ ŜƭŀōƻǊŀǘŜŘΣ 

ά²Ƙŀǘ ƘŀǇǇŜƴŜŘ ǘƻ ƘŜǊ LŀƴǘƻΚέ 

άL ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿΦέ 

άwǳǘƘ aƻǊƎŀƴΣ ȅƻǳ ƪƛƭƭŜŘ ƘŜǊΦέ 

Lŀƴǘƻ ƘŀŘ ŀ ŦƭŀǎƘ ƻŦ ŀ ǊŜŘ ƘŀƛǊŜŘ ƎƛǊƭΣ ǎŎǊŜŀƳƛƴƎΣ ōƭƻƻŘ ƻƴ ƘŜǊ ƴŜŎƪ ŀƴŘΧ ά{ǘƻǇΣ DƻŘ ǎǘƻǇΦέ 

ά¸ƻǳ ƪƛƭƭŜŘ ƘŜǊΦέ 

άbƻΗέ Lŀƴǘƻ ȅŜƭƭŜŘ ŜǾŜƴ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǎŀǿ ƘŜǊ ŘƛŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŦǊŀƎƳŜƴǘŜŘ ŦƛƭƳ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀǎ ǊǳƴƴƛƴƎ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ Ƙƛǎ ƘŜŀŘΣ άL 

ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƪƛƭƭ ƘŜǊΦέ 

ά²Ŝ ƪƴƻǿ ȅƻǳ ƪƛƭƭŜŘ ƘŜǊΦέ 
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Lŀƴǘƻ ǎƘƻƻƪ Ƙƛǎ ƘŜŀŘΣ ǘǳƎƎƛƴƎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǊŜǎǘǊŀƛƴǘǎ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ Ǉŀƛƴ ƛƴǘŜƴǎƛŦƛŜŘΣ άbƻΣ ƘŜ ƪƛƭƭŜŘ ƘŜǊΦέ 

ά¸ƻǳ ƪƛƭƭŜŘ ƘŜǊ LŀƴǘƻΣ ƴƻ ƻƴŜ ŜƭǎŜΦέ 

Lŀƴǘƻ ǎƘƻƻƪ Ƙƛǎ ƘŜŀŘΣ άIŜ ǎƘƻǿŜŘ ƳŜΣ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ƘƛƳΦ L ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǘƘŜǊŜΦέ 

ά{ƻ Ƙƻǿ ŘƛŘ ƘŜ ǎƘƻǿ ȅƻǳΚέ 

άL ǿŀǎ ŀǎƭŜŜǇΣ L ǎŀǿ ƛǘ ƘŀǇǇŜƴΣ ƛƴ Ƴȅ ŘǊŜŀƳǎΦέ Lŀƴǘƻ ǎƘǳŘŘŜǊŜŘΣ ŘǊŀǿƛƴƎ ƛƴ ŀ ǎƘǳŘŘŜǊƛƴƎ ōǊŜŀǘƘ ŀǎ 

ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ǎŜǊƛŜǎ ƻŦ ƛƳŀƎŜǎΣ ŀƭƭ ŦǊƻƳ Ƙƛǎ ŘǊŜŀƳǎΣ ŎŀƳŜ ǘƻ ǾƛǾƛŘƭȅ ǘƻ ƭƛŦŜΦ ά!ƭƭ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƳΣ L ǎŀǿ ǘƘŜƳ ŘȅƛƴƎ ƛƴ 

Ƴȅ ŘǊŜŀƳǎΦέ 

άIƻǿ ŘƛŘ ȅƻǳ ǎŜŜ ǘƘŜƳ ƛƴ ȅƻǳǊ ŘǊŜŀƳǎ LŀƴǘƻΚέ 

Lŀƴǘƻ ƘŜŀǊŘ ŀ ǿƻƳŀƴΩǎ ǾƻƛŎŜ ƛƴ Ƙƛǎ ƘŜŀŘΣ ƻƴŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀǎ ǎǘǊŀƴƎŜƭȅ ŦŀƳƛƭƛŀǊΣ ƎƛǾƛƴƎ ŀ ǊŜǇƻǊǘΦ άIŜ ǎƘƻǿŜŘ 

ƳŜΦέ 

άIƻǿ ŘƛŘ ƘŜ ǎƘƻǿ ȅƻǳΚέ 

¢ƘŜ ǎǳōƧŜŎǘǎ ŀƭƭ ǎƘƻǿ ǎƛƎƴǎ ƻŦ ǘŜƭŜǇŀǘƘȅΣ ǘƘƻǳƎƘ ƛǘ ƻƴƭȅ ǎŜŜƳǎ ǘƻ ŜȄǘŜƴŘ ǘƻ ŜŀŎƘ ƻǘƘŜǊΦ ¢ƘŜȅ ŘƻƴΩǘ ǎŜŜƳ 

to be able to hear any of our thoughts. It explains how the Lycanthropes we captured were able to 

communicate with one another while in their alternate forms.endital Ianto shuddered, suddenly able to 

ǇƛŎǘǳǊŜ ǘƘŜ ǿƻƳŀƴΩǎ ŦŀŎŜΦ ά5ƻŎǘƻǊ IŀƳƛƭǘƻƴΣ ǎƘŜ ŘƛŘ ǘƘƛǎ ǘƻ ǳǎΦέ 

²ŜΩǾŜ ƻƴƭȅ ƭƻǎǘ ǘǿƻ ǘƘƛǎ ǘƛƳŜΣ ǿƘƛŎƘ ƛǎ ŀ ŘƛǎǘƛƴŎǘ ƛƳǇǊƻǾŜƳŜƴǘ ƻƴ ƭŀǎǘ ǘƛƳŜΦ Lƴƛǘƛŀƭƭȅ ǘƘŜǊŜ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ǎŜŜƳ ǘƻ 

be any difference in reactions to the various strains, they are all displaying the same behaviour and new 

abilities, though some of them seem to be coping better than others.endital Ianto flinched, fighting 

harder against the restraints, άhƘ DƻŘΦέ 

άLŀƴǘƻΣ ǿƘƻΩǎ 5ƻŎǘƻǊ IŀƳƛƭǘƻƴΚέ 

Lŀƴǘƻ ǎƘƻƻƪ Ƙƛǎ ƘŜŀŘΣ ǇŀƴǘƛƴƎ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ Ǉŀƛƴ ƛƴŎǊŜŀǎŜŘΣ ŜŎƘƻƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ƳŜƳƻǊƛŜǎ ŦƭƻƻŘƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ƳƛƴŘΣ ά5ƛǊŜŎǘƻǊ 

IŀǊǘƳŀƴΩǎ ƘŜŀŘ ƻŦ ǊŜǎŜŀǊŎƘΦέ IŜ ǎƻƳŜƘƻǿ managed to force out the answer, against the flood of 

memories.  

ά¢ƻǊŎƘǿƻƻŘ [ƻƴŘƻƴΚέ 

Lŀƴǘƻ ƎǊƛǇǇŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŀǊƳǎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŎƘŀƛǊΣ Ŧŀƛƴǘƭȅ ŀǿŀǊŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǉǳƛǘŜ ǊƛƎƘǘΣ άDƻŘΣ ƛǘ Ƙǳrts. They 

were experimenting with DNA, they wanted to find a way to make people better. Please, stop, I dƻƴΩǘΧέ 

Ianto trailed off, gasping as the pain spiked to intolerable levels, unable to process anything for a long 

moment before he blacked out.  

~*~*~*~*~ 

άWŜǎǳǎΦέ hǿŜƴ ŘŜǎŜǊǘŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ŘŜǎƪ ŀǎ soon as Tosh shut off the probe, hurrying across the short distance 

between himself and Ianto, removing the head piece and restraints quickly before easing Ianto out of 

the chair and onto the floor. He rolled Ianto onto his side and into the recovery position. 
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άLǎ ƘŜ ƻƪΚέ DǿŜƴ ǉǳŜǎǘƛƻƴŜŘΣ ƘƻǾŜǊƛƴƎ ŀ ŦŜǿ ŦŜŜǘ ŀǿŀȅΣ ŜȅŜǎ ǿƛŘŜ ǿƛǘƘ ǎƘƻŎƪΦ 

άIŜΩǎ ŀƭƛǾŜΦέ hǿŜƴ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘΣ Ƙƛǎ ǘƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǾƻƛŎŜ ƳŀƪƛƴƎ ƛǘ ŎƭŜŀǊ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǉǳƛǘŜ ǎǳǊŜ ƛŦ ǘƘŀǘ ǉǳŀƭƛŦƛŜŘ ŀǎ 

alright. Jack reappeared from the Medical Bay with a handful of glaze and a bowl of water, which he 

handed to the doctor before turning to Meaghan.  

ά²Ƙŀǘ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŀǘΚέ 

{ƘŜ ǎƘƻƻƪ ƘŜǊ ƘŜŀŘΣ άIŜ ǿŀǎ ƛƴ ǇŀƛƴΣ Ƙƛǎ ōƻŘȅ ǊŜŀŎǘŜŘ ǘƻ ŘŜŦŜƴŘ ƛǘǎŜƭŦΦέ 

ά¢ǊƛŜŘ ǘƻ ȅƻǳ ƳŜŀƴΦέ hǿŜƴ ŎƻǊǊŜŎǘŜŘ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǿƛǇŜŘ ǊŜŘ ŦǊƻƳ LŀƴǘƻΩǎ ŦŀŎŜ ŀƴŘ ŀǊƳǎΣ ŦǊƻǿƴƛƴƎ ŀǎ Ƙƛǎ 

mƛƴƛǎǘǊŀǘƛƻƴǎ ǊŜǾŜŀƭŜŘ ǇŜǊŦŜŎǘ ǳƴƳŀǊƪŜŘ ǎƪƛƴΣ ά.ƭƻƻŘȅ ƘŜƭƭΦέ 

ά²Ŝ ƘŜŀƭ ŦŀǎǘΦέ aŜŀƎƘŀƴ ǇǊƻǾƛŘŜŘΣ ǊŜŎŜƛǾƛƴƎ ŀ ŘƛǊǘȅ ƭƻƻƪ ŦƻǊ ƘŜǊ ǘǊƻǳōƭŜΦ 

ά.ǳǘΣ LŀƴǘƻΩǎ ōŜŜƴ ƛƴƧǳǊŜŘ ōŜŦƻǊŜΣ ƘŜ ƴŜǾŜǊ ƘŜŀƭŜŘ ǘƘƛǎ ŦŀǎǘΦέ ¢ƻǎƘ ŀǊƎǳŜŘΣ ƪƴŜŜƭƛƴƎ Řƻǿƴ ƴŜȄǘ ǘƻ hǿŜƴ 

to press a finger ǘƻ LŀƴǘƻΩǎ ǿǊƛǎǘ ǿŜǊŜ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ŀ ŘŜŜǇ ǿƻǳƴŘ ŦǊƻƳ ǎǘǊǳƎƎƭƛƴƎ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ ǘƘŜ 

restraints. 

ά²Ŝ ƘŜŀƭ Ŧŀǎǘ ƻƴŎŜ ǿŜ ƘŀǾŜ ǎƘƛŦǘŜŘ ŎƻƳǇƭŜǘŜƭȅ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ŦƛǊǎǘ ǘƛƳŜΦέ aŜŀƎƘŀƴ ŜƭŀōƻǊŀǘŜŘΣ ǎƻǳƴŘƛƴƎ 

uncharacteristically startled.  

ά¸ƻǳ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ƘŜΩŘ ǎƘƛŦǘŜŘ ōŜŦƻǊŜΦέ WŀŎƪ ǾŜƴǘǳǊŜŘ ŀƴŘ aŜŀƎƘŀƴ ƴƻŘŘŜŘΣ ƎŀȊŜ ŦƛȄŜŘ ƻƴ LŀƴǘƻΩǎ ǎǘƛƭƭ ŦƻǊƳΦ 

ά.ǳǘ ƘŜ ƘŜŀƭŜŘ Ƨǳǎǘ ŀǎ ǎƭƻǿƭȅ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ ǊŜǎǘ ƻŦ ǳǎΣ ǿŜƭƭΣ Ƴƻǎǘ ƻŦ ǳǎΦέ hǿŜƴ ŀƎǊŜŜŘΣ ǘƘǊƻǿƛƴƎ WŀŎƪ ŀ ƭƻƻƪ ŀǘ 

ǘƘŜ ƭŀǎǘΦ ά²ƘƛŎƘ ƳŜŀƴǎ ǳƴǘƛƭ ŀ ŦŜǿ ƘƻǳǊǎ ŀƎƻΣ ¢Ŝŀōƻȅ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ƘŀŘ ƴƻ ƛŘŜŀ ǿƘŀǘ those bastards at 

¢ƻǊŎƘǿƻƻŘ hƴŜ ŘƛŘ ǘƻ ƘƛƳΦέ 

άbƻǘ ŀƴȅƳƻǊŜΦέ WŀŎƪ ǇƻƛƴǘŜŘ ƻǳǘ ǎƻƭŜƳƴƭȅΣ Ƙƛǎ ŜȄǇǊŜǎǎƛƻƴ ǇŀƛƴŜŘ ŀǎ ƘŜ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ Řƻǿƴ ŀǘ LŀƴǘƻΩǎ ǎǘƛƭƭ ōƻŘȅΦ 

~*~*~*~*~ 

It was three hours before Ianto woke, groggy and with the mother of all headaches, but he insisted on 

joining the others in the boardroom and telling them what he had remembered. Owen folded after 

Meaghan calmly pointed out, for the fifth time, that Ianto would recover quickly; whether he rested or 

not.  

Ianto winced, rubbing his forehead, shaking hiǎ ƘŜŀŘ ŦŀƛƴǘƭȅΣ άEvery so often, people used to go missing. 

We were always told that they had been reassigned, or that they had retired, but most people knew 

that they were just feeding us a line.έ 

Gwen stared at Ianto, horrifiedΣ ά¸ƻǳ ƴŜǾŜǊ ŎƘŜŎƪŜŘ ǳǇ ƻƴ ǘƘŜƳΚέ 

Lŀƴǘƻ ǎƛƎƘŜŘΣ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ǳǇ ŀǘ ƘŜǊ ǿŜŀǊƛƭȅΣ ά!ƴȅƻƴŜ ǿƘƻ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ƛƴǘƻ ƛǘ ǘŜƴŘŜŘ ǘƻ ōŜ ǘƘŜ ƴŜȄǘ ǘƻ ƎƻΦέ  

DǿŜƴ ŦƭƛƴŎƘŜŘΣ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ŀǿŀȅΣ ŎŀǘŎƘƛƴƎ ƻƴ ǘƻ ǿƘŀǘ Lŀƴǘƻ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ǎŀƛŘΦ  
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ά{ƻƳŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƳ ŎŀƳŜ ōŀŎƪΦέ Lŀƴǘƻ ŎƻƴǘƛƴǳŜŘΣ ŘǊƻǇǇƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ƎŀȊŜ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ƘŀƴŘǎΣ άMost were a little 

ŘƛǎǘŀƴǘΣ ƻǊ ƘŀŘ ƴŜǿ Ƙŀōƛǘǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ōŜŦƻǊŜΣ ōǳǘ ǘƘŜȅ ǎŜŜƳŜŘ ŦƛƴŜΣ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ Ƴƻǎǘ ǇŀǊǘ ŀƴŘ ƛǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ 

ǎŜŜƳΧέƘŜ ǘǊŀƛƭŜŘ ƻŦŦ ŦƻǊ ŀ ƳƻƳŜƴǘΣ ŎƻƴǎƛŘŜǊƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ƴŜȄǘ ǿƻǊŘǎΣ άwiseendital to ask too many questions, 

especially after what happenŜŘ ǘƻ !ƭƛǎƻƴΦέ 

ά!ƭƛǎƻƴΚέ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŜȅŜōǊƻǿǎ ǊƻǎŜ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ƭŜƴǘ ŎƭƻǎŜǊ ǘƻ LŀƴǘƻΦ 

Lŀƴǘƻ ƴƻŘŘŜŘΣ ά{ƘŜ ƘŀŘ ǘƘŜ ŘŜǎƪ ŀŎǊƻǎǎ ŦǊƻƳ ƳŜΣ ǎƘŜ ǿŜƴǘ ƳƛǎǎƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ŀ ŦŜǿ ƳƻƴǘƘǎΣ ƻƴ ƘƻƭƛŘŀȅΣ ƻǊ ŀǘ 

ƭŜŀǎǘ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ǿƘŀǘ ƻǳǊ ōƻǎǎ ǘƻƭŘ ǳǎΦ ²ƘŜƴ ǎƘŜ ŎŀƳŜ ōŀŎƪ ǎƘŜ ǎŜŜƳŜŘ ŦƛƴŜΣ ŀ ōƛǘ ŘƛǎǘǊŀŎǘŜŘΣ ōǳǘ ŦƛƴŜΦέ 

Lŀƴǘƻ ƘŜǎƛǘŀǘŜŘΣ ǎǿŀƭƭƻǿƛƴƎ ƘŀǊŘ ŀƴŘ ŎƭƻǎƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ŜȅŜǎ ŦƻǊ ŀ ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ƘŜ ŎƻƴǘƛƴǳŜŘΣ άUntil Daisy 

ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ ŀǎƪƛƴƎ ƘŜǊ ǉǳŜǎǘƛƻƴǎ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ƘƻƭƛŘŀȅΦ {ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ŦƛƴŜ ǘƻ ǎǘŀǊǘ ǿƛǘƘΣ ǎƘŜΩŘ ŀƴǎǿŜǊ Ƴƻǎǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƳ 

and the answers made sense, but ǘƘŜ ƳƻǊŜ 5ŀƛǎȅ ǇǊŜǎǎŜŘΧέ Lŀƴǘƻ ǎƘƻƻƪ Ƙƛǎ ƘŜŀŘΣ ƘŀƴŘǎ ŎƭŜƴŎƘƛƴƎ ƛƴǘƻ 

ŦƛǎǘǎΣ ά{ƘŜ Ƨǳǎǘ ōǊƻƪŜΦέ 

{ƛƭŜƴŎŜ ǊŜƛƎƴŜŘ ŦƻǊ ŀ ƭƻƴƎ ƳƻƳŜƴǘΣ ŀǎ ǘƘŜȅ ƻǘƘŜǊǎ ǿŀƛǘŜŘ ŦƻǊ Lŀƴǘƻ ǘƻ ŜƭŀōƻǊŀǘŜΣ ōǳǘ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘΦ IŜ Ƨǳǎǘ 

sat there, staring at his hands, jaw clenched. 

ά{ƻ ȅƻǳ ŀƭƭ ǎǘƻǇǇŜŘ ŀǎƪƛƴƎΦέ ¢ƻǎƘΩǎ ǾƻƛŎŜ ǿŀǎ ǎƻŦǘ ŀǎ ǎƘŜ ǊŜŀŎƘŜŘ ƻǳǘ ǘƻ ŎƭŀǎǇ LŀƴǘƻΩǎ ƘŀƴŘǎ ƎŜƴǘƭȅΣ 

understanding.  

Ianto nodded, looking up to offer TƻǎƘ ŀ Ŧŀƛƴǘ ǎƳƛƭŜ ƻŦ ƎǊŀǘƛǘǳŘŜΣ ǎǉǳŜŜȊƛƴƎ ƘŜǊ ƘŀƴŘΣ ά¢ƻǊŎƘǿƻƻŘ 

[ƻƴŘƻƴ ǿŀǎ ŀ ŎƻƳǇƭŜǘŜƭȅ ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴǘ ǿƻǊƭŘΣ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿŜǊŜ ǿƘƻƭŜ ŘŜǇŀǊǘƳŜƴǘǎ ǘƘŀǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŜǾŜƴ ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘŀǘ 

Torchwood really did and not everyone who did know could deal with it. More people left through 

mental breakdowns than ever went missing.  

ά¢ƘŀǘΩǎ Ƙƻǿ ǿŜ ǊŀǘƛƻƴŀƭƛǎŜŘ ǿƘŀǘ ǿŜ ŘƛŘΦ ²Ŝ ǎŀƛŘ ǘƘŀǘ ǿƘŀǘ ƘŀǇǇŜƴŜŘ ǘƻ !ƭƛǎƻƴ ǿŀǎ Ƨǳǎǘ ƘŜǊ ƴƻǘ ōŜƛƴƎ 

able to cope with the reality of Torchwood anymore. We knew that we were lying to ourselves, but we 

ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ŀƴȅ ƻǘƘŜǊ ŎƘƻƛŎŜΦέ Lŀƴǘƻ ǎǘƻǇǇŜŘΣ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ǳǇ ŀǘ WŀŎƪΣ άbƻ ƻƴŜ ƭŜŀǾŜǎ ¢ƻǊŎƘǿƻƻŘ ƛƴ ƻƴŜ ǇƛŜŎŜ 

ŀƴŘ ǿŜ ŀƭƭ ƪƴŜǿ ǿƘŀǘ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǇǇŜƴ ƛŦ ǿŜ ŜǾŜƴ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ŀōƻǳǘ ǉǳŜǎǘƛƻƴƛƴƎ Ƙƻǿ ǘƘƛƴƎǎ ǿŜǊŜ ŘƻƴŜΦέ 

Ianto could still remember how it had felt, walking past an old work colleague ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǎǘǊŜŜǘ ǿƘƻ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ 

even recognise him; who he had barely recognised himselfΦ ¢ƻǊŎƘǿƻƻŘ hƴŜ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ƘŀŘ wŜǘŎƻn, but they 

ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ƴŜŜŘŜŘ ƛǘΦ 

The others remained silent for a moment, each lost in their own thoughts, before Jack broached the 

question that they had been avoiding since Ianto had regained consciousness. ά5ƻ ȅƻǳ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ǿƘŀǘ 

ƘŀǇǇŜƴŜŘ ǘƻ ȅƻǳΚέ 

άL ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ƘŀǾŜΣ ǊŜŀƭƭȅΦέ Lŀƴǘƻ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘΣ ǇǳƭƭƛƴƎ ŀǿŀȅ ŦǊƻƳ ¢ƻǎƘΣ άLΩǾŜ ǎŜŜƴ ōƛǘǎ ŀƴŘ ǇƛŜŎŜǎ ƛƴ Ƴȅ ŘǊŜŀƳǎ 

ever since, but I though it was just a nƛƎƘǘƳŀǊŜΦέ 

ά/ŀƴΩǘ ǎŀȅ L ōƭŀƳŜ ȅƻǳ ƳŀǘŜΦέ hǿŜƴ ŎƻƳƳŜƴǘŜŘΣ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊƛƴƎ ǿƘŀǘ Lŀƴǘƻ ƘŀŘ ǘƻƭŘ ǘƘŜƳ ǿƘƛƭŜ ǘƘŜȅΩŘ 

been using the mind probe on him.  

άLŀƴǘƻΦέ WŀŎƪ ǇǊƻƳǇǘŜŘΣ ƛƎƴƻǊƛƴƎ DǿŜƴΩǎ ŦǊƻǿƴ ƻŦ ŘƛǎŀǇǇǊƻǾŀƭΦ ¢ƘŜȅ ƴŜŜŘŜŘ ƳƻǊŜ ƛƴŦƻǊƳŀǘƛƻƴΦ 
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Lŀƴǘƻ ƳŜǘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ƎŀȊŜ for a long moment before nodding and looking away, focusing on a point on the 

ǘŀōƭŜ ƛƴ ŦǊƻƴǘ ƻŦ ƘƛƳΣ άLΩǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ŘǊŜŀƳƛƴƎ ŀōƻǳǘ it on and off since LisaΧdied. 

άL Ǝƻǘ ŀ ǎǳƳƳƻƴǎΣ ŀ ŦŜǿ ǿŜŜƪǎ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ǘƘŜ ōŀǘǘƭŜΣ ǘŜƭƭƛƴƎ ƳŜ ǘƘŀǘ L ǿŀǎ ƴŜŜŘŜŘ ƛƴ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƭƻǿŜǊ floor 

conference rooms. There were seven of us, I remember seeing Ben, he worked in the same section of 

Lisa, once we were all in the room the doors sealed and they piped some kind of sedative in.  

ά!ŦǘŜǊ ǘƘŀǘ ŜǾŜǊȅǘƘƛƴƎΩǎ ǾŀƎǳŜΣ L ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ōŜƛƴƎ ƛƴ ǇŀƛƴΣ hearing voices discussing experiments and 

results. They must have captured some Lycanthropes at some point, because they seemed to know how 

we should have been reacting. Director Hartman was there a few times, but mostly it was Doctor 

Hamilton and her assiǎǘŀƴǘǎΦ L ǎŀǿ ƘŜǊ ŀ ŦŜǿ ǘƛƳŜǎΣ ōǳǘ L ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŎƻƴǎŎƛƻǳǎ ǾŜǊȅ ƻŦǘŜƴΣ L ǘƘƛƴƪ ǘƘŜȅ Ƴǳǎǘ 

have kept us sedated.  

ά¢ƘŜ ƴŜȄǘ ŎƭŜŀǊ ǘƘƛƴƎ L ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ƛǎ ǿŀƪƛƴƎ ǳǇΣ ǘƛŜŘ ǘƻ ŀ ƎǳǊƴŜȅΣ ŀƭƻƴŜ ƛƴ ŀ ǊƻƻƳΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎ Ƴidway through 

the battle, they sent one of the nurses to release me. I think they wanted to see if we could do 

ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘΣ ƻǊ ƳŀȅōŜ ǘƘŜȅ Ƨǳǎǘ ŘŜŎƛŘŜŘ ƛǘ ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ǘƘŜ ōŜǎǘ ǿŀȅ ǘƻ ƳŀƪŜ ǎǳǊŜ ƴƻ ƻƴŜ 

ŦƻǳƴŘ ƻǳǘ ŀōƻǳǘ ǿƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅΩŘ ŘƻƴŜ ǘƻ ǳǎΦέ  

Ianto stopped, rubbing his thumbs together idly, mentally brŀŎƛƴƎ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ŎƻƴǘƛƴǳƛƴƎΣ άL ǘƘƛƴƪ L 

died, or at least I should have died, about six times before I finally found Lisa. It was all so impossible and 

[ƛǎŀ ƴŜŜŘŜŘ ƳŜΧέ IŜ ǎƘƻƻƪ Ƙƛǎ ƘŜŀŘΣ ƴƻǘ ƪƴƻǿƛƴƎ ǿƘŀǘ ŜƭǎŜ ǘƻ ǎŀȅΦ  

ά¸ƻǳ ƭƻǎǘ ǘƘǊŜŜ ǿŜŜƪǎ ƻŦ ȅƻǳǊ ƭƛŦŜ ŀƴŘ ȅƻǳ ƧǳǎǘΧŘƛǎƳƛǎǎŜŘ ƛǘΚέ DǿŜƴ ōǊŜŀǘƘŜŘ ŜȅŜǎ ǿƛŘŜΦ 

ά[ƻǘǎ ƻŦ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ Řƻ ƛǘΦέ hǿŜƴ ƛƴǘŜǊǊǳǇǘŜŘΣ ά¢ƘŜȅ ƭƛǾŜ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ǎǘǊŜǎǎŦǳƭ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜȅ ƭƻŎƪ ǘƘŜ 

memories away somewhere in their heads and get on with their lives as though nothing ever 

ƘŀǇǇŜƴŜŘΦέ IŜ ǎǘƻǇǇŜŘ ŀŦǘŜǊ ŀ ƳƻƳŜƴǘΣ ƘŜŀŘ ǘƛǘƭŜŘ ǘƻ ƻƴŜ ǎƛŘŜΣ άLǘ ŀƭƳƻǎǘ ŎƻƳŜǎ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ Ƙŀǳƴǘ ǘƘŜƳ ƛƴ 

ǘƘŜ ŜƴŘ ǘƘƻǳƎƘΦέ IŜ ŀŘƳƛǘǘŜŘΦ 

ά¸ŜŀƘΦέ Lŀƴǘƻ ŀƎǊŜŜŘΣ ǊǳŜŦǳƭƭȅΣ ƛƎƴƻǊƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ƭƻƻƪ DǿŜƴ ǘƘǊŜǿ ƘƛƳΦ IŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƻ ǘŀƭƪ ǘƻ ƻǇŜƴ ǳǇ ǘƻ 

her anymore than he already had.  

ά{ƻ .Ŝƴ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊǎ ŀƭƭ Ǝƻǘ ǊŜƭŜŀǎŜŘ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ ǘƛƳŜ ŀǎ ȅƻǳΣ ǘƘƻǳƎƘ ƻƴƭȅ ǘƘŜ ǇŀƛǊ ƻŦ ȅƻǳ ǎǳǊǾƛǾŜŘ ǘƘŜ 

ōŀǘǘƭŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŜƴŘΣ ƻǊ ŀǘ ƭŜŀǎǘΣ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜ ƪƴƻǿ ƻŦΦ ¢ƘŜǊŜ ǿŜǊŜ ǘǿŜƴǘȅ ǎŜǾŜƴ ǎǳǊǾƛǾƻǊǎΦέ WŀŎƪ ŎƻƴŎƭǳŘŜŘΦ  

άCǊƻƳ ǿƘŀǘ Ƴȅ ƪƛƴ ŎƻǳƭŘ ŘŜǘŜǊƳƛƴŜΣ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǎǳǊǾƛǾƻǊǎ ƻƴƭȅ Lŀƴǘƻ ŀƴŘ .Ŝƴ ǿŜǊŜ ǇŀǊǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŜȄǇŜǊƛƳŜƴǘǎΦέ 

aŜŀƎƘŀƴ ǇǊƻǾƛŘŜŘΣ ά²Ŝ ǘǊŀŎƪŜŘ .Ŝƴ Řƻǿƴ ǿƛǘƘƛƴ ŀ ŦŜǿ ŘŀȅǎΣ ōǳǘ Lŀƴǘƻ ƘŀŘ ƭŜŦǘ [ƻƴŘƻƴ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ǿŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ 

ŎŀǘŎƘ ƘƛƳΦέ {ƘŜ ƻŦŦŜǊŜŘ ƘƛƳ ŀƴ ŀǇƻƭƻƎŜǘƛŎ ƭƻƻƪΦ ά²Ŝ Ǌŀrely venture outside of our territory and we 

ǿŜǊŜƴΩǘ ŀōƭŜ ǘƻ ŦƛƴŘ ƻǳǘ ǿƘŜǊŜ ȅƻǳ ƘŀŘ ƎƻƴŜΦέ 

Lŀƴǘƻ ǎƳƛƭŜŘ ǿŜŀƪƭȅ ōŀŎƪΣ ά{ƻǊǊȅΦέ 

aŜŀƎƘŀƴ ƭŀǳƎƘŜŘΣ ǎƘŀƪƛƴƎ ƘŜǊ ƘŜŀŘΣ ά¸ƻǳ ƘŀŘ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǘƘƛƴƎǎ ƻƴ ȅƻǳǊ ƳƛƴŘ L ōŜƭƛŜǾŜΦέ {ƘŜ ǘǳǊƴŜŘ ǎƻƭŜƳƴ 

ŀŦǘŜǊ ŀ ƳƻƳŜƴǘΣ άL ǘƘƛƴƪ ȅƻǳ Ƴay be better off for not having been found, we did not do very well with 

.ŜƴΦέ 
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Lŀƴǘƻ ǎƘƻƻƪ Ƙƛǎ ƘŜŀŘΣ ά¸ƻǳ ŎŀƴΩǘ ōƭŀƳŜ ȅƻǳǊǎŜƭŦ ŦƻǊ ǿƘŀǘ ƘŀǇǇŜƴŜŘΣ ƴƻǿ ǘƘŀǘ L ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ƳƻǊŜ ŀōƻǳǘ 

ǿƘŀǘ ƘŀǇǇŜƴŜŘ ǘƻ ǳǎΣ L ǘƘƛƴƪ ƘŜΩǎ ōŜŜƴ ƘŜŀŘŜŘ Řƻǿƴ ǘƘƛǎ ǊƻŀŘ ŦƻǊ ŀ ǿƘƛƭŜΦ ¢ƘŜȅ ǿŜǊŜƴΩǘ ŜǎǇŜŎƛŀƭƭȅ 

ƎŜƴǘƭŜΦέ 

¢ƻǎƘ ǊŜŀŎƘŜŘ ƻǳǘΣ ǎǉǳŜŜȊƛƴƎ LŀƴǘƻΩǎ ƘŀƴŘ ƎŜƴǘƭȅΣ ǊŜŀǎǎǳǊƛƴƎ ƘƛƳΦ Lŀƴǘƻ ǘǳǊƴŜŘΣ ƻŦŦŜǊƛƴƎ ƘŜǊ ŀ ǿŜŀƪ 

ǎƳƛƭŜΣ ƎǊŀǘŜŦǳƭ ŦƻǊ ƘŜǊ ǎƛƭŜƴǘ ǎǳǇǇƻǊǘΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎ ƴƛŎŜ ǘƻ ƪƴƻǿ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘƛƴƎǎ ǿŜǊŜƴΩǘ ŀǎ ōŀŘ ŀǎ ƘŜ ƘŀŘ ŘǊŜŀŘŜŘ 

they would be.  

ά{ƻ ǿƘŀǘ Řƻ ǿŜ Řƻ ǿƛǘƘ ƘƛƳΚέ hǿŜƴ ŀǎƪŜŘΦ 

ά¸ƻǳ ŘƻƴΩǘ Řƻ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎΦέ aŜŀƎƘŀƴΩǎ ǘƻƴŜ ƭŜŦǘ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ǊƻƻƳ ŦƻǊ ŀǊƎǳƳŜƴǘΣ άaȅ ƪƛƴ ǿƛƭƭ ŘŜŀƭ ǿƛǘƘ ƘƛƳΦέ 

WŀŎƪ ŦǊƻǿƴŜŘΣ ά¢ƻǊŎƘǿƻƻŘ ƳŀŘŜ ƘƛƳ ǿƘŀǘ ƘŜ ƛǎΣ ƛǘΩǎ ƻǳǊ ǊŜǎǇƻƴǎƛōƛƭƛǘȅ ǘƻ ƳŀƪŜ ǎǳǊŜ ƘŜ ƴŜǾŜǊ ŘƻŜǎ 

ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘƛǎ ŀƎŀƛƴΦέ 

aŜŀƎƘŀƴ ǎƘƻƻƪ ƘŜǊ ƘŜŀŘΣ ά¸ǾƻƴƴŜ IŀǊǘƳŀƴΩǎ Torchwood set him on the path to becoming what he is 

and my Kin failed him to an even greater degree. You bear no responsibility for his actions. I will take 

ƘƛƳΦέ 

WŀŎƪ ǎǘǊŀƛƎƘǘŜƴŜŘ ƛƴ Ƙƛǎ ŎƘŀƛǊΣ ŜȅŜǎ ƴŀǊǊƻǿŜŘΣ άWe have the facilities to make sure he never gets loose 

ŀƎŀƛƴΣ ƛŦ ǿŜ ƭŜǘ ȅƻǳ ǘŀƪŜ ƘƛƳΣ Ƙƻǿ Ŏŀƴ ǿŜ ōŜ ǎǳǊŜ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜ ǿƻƴΩǘ ƎŜǘ ƻǳǘ ŀƎŀƛƴΚέ 

ά¸ƻǳǊ ŦŀŎƛƭƛǘƛŜǎ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƴƻǘ ƘƻƭŘ ƘƛƳ ŦƻǊ ƭƻƴƎ /ŀǇǘŀƛƴΣ ƴƻǘ ƻƴŎŜ ƘŜ ƛǎ Ŧǳƭƭȅ ǊŜŎƻǾŜǊŜŘ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ōŜŀǘƛƴƎǎ ǘƘŜ 

young one servŜŘ ƘƛƳΦέ aŜŀƎƘŀƴ ǇƻƛƴǘŜŘ out; ignoring the face Ianto made at the nickname she had 

ŎƘƻǎŜƴ ŦƻǊ ƘƛƳΣ άNow that we know better, we will be able to keep him contained for as long as 

ƴŜŎŜǎǎŀǊȅΦέ 

ά¦ƴǘƛƭ ƘŜ ŘƛŜǎ ȅƻǳ ƳŜŀƴΦέ Lŀƴǘƻ ƳŜǘ aŜŀƎƘŀƴΩǎ ƎŀȊŜΦ {ƘŜ ƴƻŘŘŜŘ ŀƴŘ Ianto could feel how much it 

ǇŀƛƴŜŘ ƘŜǊ ǘƻ ŀŘƳƛǘ ǘƘŜ ǘǊǳǘƘΦ άLΩƳ ǎƻǊǊȅ aŜŀƎƘŀƴΦέ 

{ƘŜ ǎƳƛƭŜŘ ŦƻƴŘƭȅ ŀǘ ƘƛƳΣ ǎƘŀƪƛƴƎ ƘŜǊ ƘŜŀŘΣ ά5ƻƴΩǘ ōŜ ȅƻǳƴƎ ƻƴŜΦέ 

~*~*~*~*~ 

Ianto stood a short distance away from the entrance to the Tourist Information Centre façade, staring 

out at the bay, taking a moment to enjoy the fresh air and to process recent revelations, before he 

would have to join the others to see Meaghan and her prisoner off.  

LƴƛǘƛŀƭƭȅΣ ƘŜΩŘ been too busy with Lisa, getting her to safety, finding a way into Torchwood Three, 

ǎŜŎǊŜǘƛƴƎ [ƛǎŀ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ŜǉǳƛǇƳŜƴǘ ƴŜŜŘŜŘ ǘƻ ƪŜŜǇ ƘŜǊ ŀƭƛǾŜ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ IǳōΦ ¢ƘŜǊŜ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ōŜŜƴ ŀƴȅ 

ǘƛƳŜ ǘƻ ǘƘƛƴƪ ŀōƻǳǘ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ōǳǘ ƘŜǊΦ IŜΩŘ Ƨǳǎǘ ŀōƻǳǘ ƳŀƴŀƎŜŘ ǘƻ Řƻ ǘƘŜ Ƨƻōǎ ŜȄǇŜŎǘŜd of him by Jack 

and the others, careful not to make them suspicious, while retaining his focus on Lisa and what she 

needed.  

Those months straight after the Battle of Canary Wharf had been all about Lisa and making sure she 

ǎǳǊǾƛǾŜŘ ƛǘΦ IŜΩŘ ƴŜǾŜǊ ŎƻƴǎƛŘŜred himself, or the events he remembered, or thought he did.  
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IŜ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ŜǾŜƴ ǉǳŜǎǘƛƻƴŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǘǿƻ ǿŜŜƪǎ ƳƛǎǎƛƴƎ ŦǊƻƳ Ƙƛǎ ƳŜƳƻǊȅΦ  

!ŦǘŜǊ [ƛǎŀΣ ƻǊ ǊŀǘƘŜǊΣ ǘƘŜ ǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŀŘ ƻƴŎŜ ōŜŜƴ [ƛǎŀΣ ŘƛŜŘΣ ƘŜΩŘ ǘǳǊƴŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ŦƻŎǳǎ ǘƻ ŘŜŀƭƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ Ƙƻǿ 

he felt about that. HeΩŘ ƎǊƛŜǾŜŘ ŀƴŘ ŘƻƴŜ Ƙƛǎ ōŜǎǘ ǘƻ ƳƻǾŜ ƻƴΣ ǘƻ ŎƻƴǘƛƴǳŜ ǘƻ ŦǳƴŎǘƛƻƴΦ LǘΩŘ ōŜŜƴ ƳƻƴǘƘǎ 

ōŜŦƻǊŜ ƘŜΩŘ ŀŎǘǳŀƭƭȅ ƳŀƴŀƎŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘƻǳƎƘΣ ƭƛǾƛƴƎ ƛƴ ŀ ƘŀȊŜ ŀƴŘ ŘƻƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ Ƨƻō ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ōŜǎǘ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ŀōƛƭƛǘȅ 

because it was the only thing he had left. 

hƴŎŜ ƘŜΩŘ ōŜŜƴ ŀŎǘǳŀƭƭȅ ƭƛǾƛƴƎ ŀƎŀƛƴΣ ƘŜΩŘ ƎƻƴŜ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ǿŀȅ ǘƻ ƴƻǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ŀōƻǳǘ ǿƘŀǘ ƘŀŘ ƘŀǇǇŜƴŜŘΦ 

Avoiding anything to do with the Battle, pushing those memories to the back of his mind. The one time 

ƘŜΩd ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘƻǎŜ ƻŘŘ ƎƭƛƳǇǎŜǎ ƻŦ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎΣ ƘŜΩŘ ŘƛǎƳƛǎǎŜŘ ǘƘŜƳ ŀǎ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴg his mind had 

created to help him deal with what he had seen and experienced.  

It had made sense at the time, or at least, that was what he told himself.  

Apparently he found it far easier to lie to himself than deal with the truth.  

Ianto sighed, rubbing his face warily. It had been a long few days, what with all the work that had been 

required by their investigation into the murders, followed by waking up in the warehouse and 

ŜǾŜǊȅǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŀŘ ŦƻƭƭƻǿŜŘ ǘƘŀǘΦ 5ƛǎŎƻǾŜǊƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜΩŘ ōŜŜƴ ƳƛǎǎƛƴƎ ŀ ǿƘƻƭŜ Ǉart of himself being the 

most wearying of all.  

He had so much to deal with, so much to try and process. He also badly needed to learn how to live with 

ŀƴŘ ŎƻƴǘǊƻƭ Ƙƛǎ ƴŜǿ ΨƎƛŦǘǎΩ ŀǎ aŜŀƎƘŀƴ ǊŜŦŜǊǊŜŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜƳ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜƴ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǎ ŜǾŜǊȅƻƴŜ ŜƭǎŜΦ  

Jack would be the easiest and the hardest to determine, whereas Tosh and Owen would probably both 

Ƨǳǎǘ ǘŀƪŜ ƛǘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ǎǘǊƛŘŜΣ ƻƴŎŜ ǘƘŜȅΩŘ Ǌǳƴ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ǉǳŜǎǘƛƻƴǎ ŀƴŘ ǘŜǎǘǎ ǘƻ ǊǳƴΦ DǿŜƴ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ƘŀƴŘ 

ǿƻǳƭŘ ǇǊƻōŀōƭȅ ōŜ ǎǇŜƴŘƛƴƎ ŀ ƭƻǘ ƻŦ ǘƛƳŜ ǿŀǘŎƘƛƴƎ ƘƛƳ ǿƘŜƴ ǎƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ think he was looking, searching 

ŦƻǊ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ƴŜǿΣ ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴǘ ƻǊ ǎǘǊŀƴƎŜΣ ǘƘŜƴΣ ŜǾŜƴǘǳŀƭƭȅΣ ǎƘŜΩŘ ŎŀƭƳ Řƻǿƴ ŀƴŘ ǊŜƭŀȄΦ Lǘ ǿƻǳƭŘ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ōŜ 

ǘƘŜǊŜ ōŜǘǿŜŜƴ ǘƘŜƳΣ Ƨǳǎǘ ŀǎ WŀŎƪΩǎ ƛƳƳƻǊǘŀƭƛǘȅ ǎŀǘ ōŜǘǿŜŜƴ ƘƛƳ ŀƴŘ ŀƭƳƻǎǘ ŜǾŜǊȅƻƴŜ ŜƭǎŜΣ ōǳǘ ǎƘŜΩŘ ōŜ 

happy, comfortable with it and that was what mattered most.  

~*~*~*~*~ 

άLŀƴǘƻ WƻƴŜǎΣέ aŜŀƎƘŀƴ ǎƳƛƭŜŘ ǳǇ ŀǘ ƘƛƳΣ ŘŀǊƪ ŜȅŜǎ ƳŜŜǘƛƴƎ ǇŀƭŜΣ άL ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ǘƘŀƴƪ ȅƻǳ ŦƻǊ ƘŜƭǇƛƴƎ ƳŜΦέ 

Lŀƴǘƻ ǊŀƛǎŜŘ ŀƴ ŜȅŜōǊƻǿΣ ά{ƘƻǳƭŘΚέ 

aŜŀƎƘŀƴΩǎ ǎƳƛƭŜ ǿƛŘŜƴŜŘΣ ǎƘƻǿƛƴƎ ǘŜŜǘƘΣ ά¸ƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ Ƴȅ ǘƘŀƴƪǎΦέ {ƘŜ glanced sideways, clearly amused 

ōȅ WŀŎƪΩǎ ŘƛǎƎǊǳƴǘƭŜŘ ƭƻƻƳƛƴƎΣ άL ƘƻǇŜ ǿŜ ƳŜŜǘ ŀƎŀƛƴΣ ǳƴŘŜǊ ōŜǘǘŜǊ ŎƛǊŎǳƳǎǘŀƴŎŜǎΦέ 

Lŀƴǘƻ ǎƳƛƭŜŘΣ άL ƘƻǇŜ ǎƻ ǘƻƻΦέ IŜ ƘŜǎƛǘŀǘŜŘ ŦƻǊ ŀ ƳƻƳŜƴǘΣ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ŀǎƪƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǉǳŜǎǘƛƻƴ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŀŘ ōŜŜƴ ƛƴ 

the forefront of his mind since she haŘ ŀƴƴƻǳƴŎŜŘ ƘŜǊ ƛƴǘŜƴǘƛƻƴ ǘƻ ƭŜŀǾŜ ŀǎ ǎƻƻƴ ŀǎ ǇƻǎǎƛōƭŜΣ ά²ƛƭƭ 

someone be coming to help mŜΧƎŜǘ ǳǎŜŘ ǘƻ Ƴȅ ǎƛǘǳŀǘƛƻƴΚέ 

aŜŀƎƘŀƴ ǎƘƻƻƪ ƘŜǊ ƘŜŀŘ ǊŜƎǊŜǘŦǳƭƭȅΣ άaȅ ƪƛƴ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƴƻǘ ōŜ ƻŦ ƳǳŎƘ ŀƛŘ ǘƻ ȅƻǳΣ ǘƘŜǊŜ ŀǊŜ Ƴŀƴȅ 

differences between my kind and yours and any help we gave you would only hinder you in ways that 
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ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ȅŜǘ ǘƻ ŘƛǎŎƻǾŜǊΦ ¸ƻǳ ǎǘƛƭƭ ƘŀǾŜ ƳǳŎƘ ǘƻ ƭŜŀǊƴΣ ƴƻǘ ƻƴƭȅ ŀōƻǳǘ ȅƻǳǊ ƴŜǿΧǎƛǘǳŀǘƛƻƴΣέ ǎƘŜ ǎƳƛƭŜŘ 

ŀǎ ǎƘŜ ǎŀƛŘ ƛǘΣ ŜȅŜǎ ƎƭƛǘǘŜǊƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ ŀƳǳǎŜƳŜƴǘΣ άōǳǘ ŀƭǎƻ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ǎƻŎƛŜǘȅ ƻŦ ǘƘƻǎŜ ǿƘƻ ŀǊŜ ƴƻǿ ȅƻǳǊ 

ƪƛƴΦ CƻǊ ƻƴŜ ǘƘƛƴƎΣ [ŜƻǇŀǊŘǎ ŀƴŘ ²ƻƭǾŜǎ Řƻ ƴƻǘ ǘȅǇƛŎŀƭƭȅ ǎƻŎƛŀƭƛǎŜΦέ 

Lŀƴǘƻ ǿƛƴŎŜŘΣ ƛƎƴƻǊƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŀƳǳǎŜŘ ƭƻƻƪ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜ ǊŜŎŜƛǾŜŘ ŦǊƻƳ WŀŎƪΣ άLΩƭƭ ǘǊȅ ŀƴŘ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ǘƘŀǘΣ ǘƘƻǳƎƘ L 

ŘƻƴΩǘ ǎǳǇǇƻǎŜ ȅƻǳ ƪƴƻǿ ƻŦ ŀƴȅ [ŜƻǇŀǊŘǎ ƴŜŀǊōȅ ǿƘƻ ǿƻǳƭŘ ŀōƭŜ ǘƻ ƘŜƭǇ ƳŜΚέ 

Meaghan ǎƘƻƻƪ ƘŜǊ ƘŜŀŘ ŀƎŀƛƴΣ ŀǇƻƭƻƎŜǘƛŎŀƭƭȅΣ άL ƘŀǾŜ ƘŜŀǊŘ ǊǳƳƻǳǊǎΣ ōǳǘ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ 

certain. It has been a long time since our kind have been able to advertise our presence, even to one 

another. If there are any close by, they will find you, just as my pack found Ben, hopefully they will do a 

ƳǳŎƘ ōŜǘǘŜǊ Ƨƻō ǿƛǘƘ ȅƻǳ ǘƘŜƴ ǿŜ ŘƛŘ ǿƛǘƘ ƘƛƳΦέ 

άLŀƴǘƻ ƛǎƴΩǘ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ōŜ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ .ŜƴΦέ WŀŎƪ ƳŀŘŜ ƛǘ ŀ ǎǘŀǘŜƳŜƴǘΣ ǊŜŀŎƘƛƴƎ ƻǳǘ ǘƻ ƎǊƛǇ LŀƴǘƻΩǎ ǎƘƻǳƭŘŜǊΣ 

squeezing gently, reassuring.  

Meaghan smiled, looking from one to the other of them, άbƻΣ ƘŜ ƛǎƴΩǘΦέ {ƘŜ ŀƎǊŜŜŘΣ ƴƻŘŘƛƴƎ ǘƻ WŀŎƪΦ 

Ianto blushed faiƴǘƭȅΣ aŜŀƎƘŀƴΩǎ ŀǇǇǊƻǾŀƭ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ŀƴŘ WŀŎƪΩǎ ǊŜƭŀǘƛƻƴǎƘƛǇ ŎƭŜŀǊΣ ŜǾŜƴ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ƘŜǊ 

ǇǊƻƧŜŎǘƛƴƎ ƛǘΣ άIƻǇŜŦǳƭƭȅ ǘƘŜȅΩƭƭ ŦƛƴŘ ƳŜ ǎƻƻƴΦέ 

Meaghan laughed faintly, ignoring the ōŀŦŦƭŜŘ ƭƻƻƪǎ ǎƘŜ ǊŜŎŜƛǾŜŘ ŦǊƻƳ DǿŜƴ ŀƴŘ hǿŜƴΣ ά¢ƘŜȅ ǎƘƻǳƭŘΣ 

ǊŜŎŜƴǘ ŜǾŜƴǘǎ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾŜ ƳŀŘŜ ȅƻǳ ǾŜǊȅ ǾƛǎƛōƭŜ ǘƻ ǘƘŜƳΦέ ¢ƘŜ ƭŀǎǘ ǎŜŜƳŜŘ ƳƻǊŜ ƻŦ ŀƴ ŀŦǘŜǊ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ 

than it should have been. 

Meaghan glanced back at her car and the still figure in the rear, befƻǊŜ ǘǳǊƴŜŘ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǘŜŀƳΣ άL ƘŀŘ 

ōŜǎǘ ƎŜǘ ƎƻƛƴƎΦέ 

WŀŎƪ ƴƻŘŘŜŘΣ ƘƻƭŘƛƴƎ ƻǳǘ ŀ ƘŀƴŘΣ άLǘΩǎ ōŜŜƴ ŀ ǇƭŜŀǎǳǊŜΦέ 

aŜŀƎƘŀƴ ǎƳƛƭŜŘ ƭŀȊƛƭȅΣ ǎƘŀƪƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ƘŀƴŘΣ άLǘ Ƙŀǎ ōŜŜƴ ƛƴǘŜǊŜǎǘƛƴƎΦέ 

WŀŎƪ ƭŀǳƎƘŜŘΣ ƎǊƛƴƴƛƴƎΣ ά¸ƻǳΩǊŜ ǿŜƭŎƻƳŜ ǘƻ Ǿƛǎƛǘ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎΣ Ƨǳǎǘ Ŏŀƭƭ ŦƛǊǎǘ ƴŜȄǘ ǘƛƳŜΦέ 

Meaghan nodded, mock contritely, before stepping forward to hug Ianto, standing on tiptoe to kiss his 

ŎƘŜŎƪΣ ƛƎƴƻǊƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ǎǳǊǇǊƛǎŜΣ άDƻƻŘ ƭǳŎƪ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ƻƴŜΦέ 

She stepping back she nodded to the others before rounding the car and climbing into the ŘǊƛǾŜǊΩǎ ǎŜŀǘΦ  
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