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The Aerie’s nanite-stitched walls sealed shut behind us with a pneumatic hiss, muffling the city’s midnight pulse and the distant wail of rescue sirens still echoing from the harbor district. I kicked the titanium door closed with my heel and lowered Nyssa onto the med-bay couch. She was dead weight in my arms—not from injury, though her white-gold exosuit hung in glistening ribbons where the Brood-Mother’s digestive tendrils had gripped, but from the psychic toll of six hours suspended in that pulsating cocoon.

Her chest heaved in desperate, shallow pants. Spectra’s violet eyes, usually crackling with quantum energy bright enough to blind unshielded optics, were dimmed and wet, fixed on me with a rawness that made my blood thunder harder than the jet turbines I’d outpaced to reach her. Tendrils of her hair, normally immaculate, clung to her sweat-slick jaw in chromatic, bioluminescent strands. Her lips, usually pressed into a line of perfect composure, were parted, swollen, trembling. She had never looked more beautiful. She had never looked more breakable.

“Kael,” she whispered. My civilian name, not Vanguard. It sounded like a prayer torn from a throat still raw from screaming against the Brood-Mother’s telepathic intrusion.

I knelt, my gauntlets clattering against the reinforced floor, and unsealed the mag-locks on my own battle-scarred chest plate. The ceramic composite thudded heavily beside the couch. “You’re safe,” I said, keeping my voice low, steady, a lighthouse in fog. “Nothing’s getting through that door unless it goes through me first. And nothing is getting through me.”

She shivered. Not from cold—the Aerie maintained perfect twenty-two degrees—but from the aftershock of violation. The Brood-Mother hadn’t merely wanted to kill her. It had wanted to unmake her, to hollow out her will and wear her power like a skinsuit. I’d torn through seventeen floors of chitin and psychic static until I found her at the core, limp and luminous, her mind flickering like a bulb about to burn out.
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Now, kneeling before her, I saw something shift in her gaze. The fear didn’t vanish—it transmuted. The adrenaline still flooding her enhanced metabolism, the combat chemicals that let her phase through dimensions and destabilize matter, turned molten in her bloodstream.

Her fingers, trembling, reached out. They traced the plasma burn across my jaw where the Mother’s spawn had caught me during the extraction. “You came in alone,” she said, voice husky. “No backup. No orbital cannon support. No plan.”

“The only plan was getting you out.”

Her hand slid down, nails scraping my collarbone through the shredded mesh of my undersuit, leaving trails of fire that had nothing to do with her quantum aura. “I felt you tearing through her mindscape,” she breathed. “I felt every wall you broke. I felt your rage... protecting me. Shielding me.” Her breath hitched. Her thighs, clad in what remained of her suit’s lower half, pressed together, fabric straining over corded muscle. “I felt you.”

I caught her wrist. My grip was iron—calibrated enough to crush tank armor—but I held her like she was blown glass. “Nyssa. You’re in shock. Your endorphins are spiking. Your cortisol—”

“Fuck my cortisol.” She surged forward, her mouth crashing into mine.
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It was not a gentle kiss. It was teeth and tongue and the copper taste of battle, a collision of two bodies still vibrating with the frequency of near-death. Her fingers tangled in my hair, short-cropped and stiff with drying ichor, yanking my head back as she crawled into my lap, straddling me right there on the med-bay couch. Her suit was soaked with nutrient fluid from the cocoon, slick and warm between us, transmitting every degree of her body heat directly to my abdomen.

I groaned into her mouth, my hands snapping to her hips of their own volition. The rational cortex of my brain—the tactical Vanguard who calculated vectors and collateral damage—screamed that this was proximity trauma, that she was vulnerable, that heroes didn’t take advantage of teammates in recovery.

But then she bit my lower lip hard enough to draw blood, and ground her pelvis against the rigid, throbbing length straining my duty pants.

“I need to feel something real,” she gasped against my mouth, her violet eyes blazing back to life with an inner light that had nothing to do with her powers. “I need you to fill every empty space that thing tried to hollow out. Kael—please. Say yes. I’m asking. I’m begging.”

The word shattered the last of my restraint. “Yes. Fuck, yes, Nyssa. But tell me if I’m too rough. Tell me if it’s too much—”

“I won’t break.” She grabbed my hand and pressed it to her throat, letting me feel her pulse thunder against my palm, then dragged it down over her sternum, between the soft, heaving swells of her breasts, to the shredded center of her suit where her stomach quivered with need. “I want to break. I want you to ruin me so thoroughly I forget anything but the shape of you. Consent given. Now take it.”

I lost control.
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My hands ripped. The nanoweave of her exosuit, rated for artillery fire and atmospheric reentry, tore like wet paper under my superhuman strength. I shredded the tatters away from her torso until she was bared to me, skin glowing faintly with residual quantum radiation that painted her in shades of twilight and silver. Her body was a masterpiece of functional lethality and feminine violence—lean, corded muscle layered over an hourglass frame, abs that twitched in thick, defined ridges as I exposed them, hips flaring from a tapered waist strong enough to crack ribs.

Her breasts were full and high, defiant of gravity, the soft weight cupping perfectly in my palms as I freed them. Rose-hued nipples, already pebbled tight from arousal and the evaporative chill of the Aerie’s air, stood erect and begging. I palmed both, kneading with enough force to make her cry out, watching the flesh blush darker under my attention, watching her head drop back to offer her throat.

“God,” I growled, thumbing her nipples with deliberate cruelty before leaning down to capture one in my mouth. I sucked hard, pulling the tender peak against my tongue, feeling it stiffen further. She tasted of salt and ozone, the faint radiation making my lips tingle. “Look at you. The hell you survived, and you’re still the most gorgeous thing in this city.”

“Stop looking and start taking,” she demanded, nails raking down my back, shredding my undersuit to ribbons. Her hands found my belt and tore the hyper-alloy buckle apart with a snap. “I know what you are. I know how strong you are. I want all of it. Every pound of force. Give it to me.”

I stood, lifting her effortlessly. She weighed nothing—ninety pounds of dense enhanced muscle—and she wrapped her legs around my waist, ankles locking at the small of my back, her molten core grinding against my exposed abdomen through the soaked fabric remaining between us. I could feel her heat radiating through the material, damp and insistent. I carried her to the broad combat-ready bed against the far wall and threw her down.

Not gentle. Not careful. With enough force to make the reinforced titanium-Aerogel frame groan in protest.

She bounced, her hair a wild violet corona around her head, breasts jiggling from the impact, and before she could settle I was on her.
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I pinned her wrists above her head with one hand, manacling them easily. The other traced the sweat-slick valley between her breasts, down the ridges of her abdomen, to the junction of her thighs where the last scraps of her suit remained. I shredded those too, baring her completely, tossing the nanoweave aside like confetti.

She was bare, smooth, and glistening. Slick arousal coated her swollen folds, turning her flushed sex a deep, aroused rose. The scent of her—musky, electric, sweet—filled my lungs and made my cock jerk painfully against my ruined trousers. I dragged two thick fingers through her folds and she jolted as if shocked, a cry ripping from her lungs.

“Fuck,” I choked out, circling her entrance, feeling the wet heat radiate against my skin. “You’re soaked. You’re fucking dripping.”

“For you,” she keened, back arching off the mattress until only her shoulders and heels remained. “Only you. Since you punched through that first membrane and I felt your rage shielding me—God, Kael, I was aching before you even touched me. I was empty. Fill me. Please.”

I drove two fingers inside her without warning.

She screamed. It was not pain. It was a guttural, animal release of every scream the Brood-Mother had stolen from her, every sound of helplessness turned into a roar of reclaiming pleasure. Her inner walls clamped down on my digits with crushing, velvet force
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