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T’hur and his twin brother, Shantar, come face to face in their struggle to take over the N’daran Domain.  T’hur escapes his brother’s clutches, then decides to step into the den of conflict and surrenders himself to his father and a Tribunal for a trial.  Will he finally be believed?  Or will Shantar win, take T’hur’s place as the next N’daran ruler and present evidence to the Tribunal so T’hur will be convicted and sentenced as a traitor.  Angela and her family watch as evidence is presented and their fear builds as it appears T’hur is the villain. 
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The planet Caroona.  While T’hur, his family, and the Sirdars made repairs to M’raudr and prepared to travel to Minda, Seti and the Lucretians landed on Caroona.

Their mission?  To capture Lenore from the all-female planet and take her back to Lucret so Lura could question her.  The Festival of Seduction would be their only opportunity to snare Lenore.

They had landed without incident on Caroona.  The camouflaged Lucretian ship sat in Caroona’s port and appeared to be a pleasure vessel from the planet of Akum.  Kayo and Xavier were on board.  The ship’s engines and navigational systems were on line and ready to take off at a moment’s notice.

Seti and Sarina had worked hard on his feminine disguise and mannerisms.  No one would have suspected the N’daran undercover agent was a man.  He had become adept at pretending to be a woman from the planet Akum.

They were in a small hover car heading for the estate of Governor Nykiatah.  The vehicle was on autopilot and skimmed across lush green fields.  Sarina sat on the driver’s side.

She studied him and said, approval in her voice, “You look ravishing.”

“Most amusing,” he muttered, peevishly.

“I’m not trying to be ‘amusing’.  You looking ravishing will get you close to Lenore and keep your gender a secret.  If those women find out you’re a man, they’ll castrate you without hesitation and enjoy your screams of agony.”

“Do not even think about treading that path, Sarina.”  Seti scowled.  “It makes my stomach do flip flops.”

“Keeping that thought in your head will help you remember what’s at stake, Seti.  You can’t afford to make one mistake.  And do not trust Lenore in any way.  Remember what she arranged for T’hur and he was her fiancé.”

“Stop lecturing me like I’m some idiot novice at this!” he snapped.  “I don’t make mistakes!  I’ve been in dangerous undercover situations many times, Sarina.  I’m good at what I do!”

“Okay, okay.  Cool your jets.  You’ve only got two days to get her out of there.  We need Lenore to prove Shantar’s lying scum.  Remember, you’ll always be on security camera.  These women record everything.

“That means the bedchamber, the bathroom, everywhere you go, everything you do.  When you take off the long dresses, always leave on the short underskirt that’s attached to your shorts.  Just sponge bathe.  Sit on the toilet, don’t stand.  Not ever.  Sleep in the underskirt and try to keep blankets on your body.  They will be watching you.

“When you put the waxing compound on your face to remove any stubble, do it under the towel the way we practiced.  It has to look like it’s merely a soap of some kind.  You have to do it twice a day to keep that cute face smooth.  Don’t forget.

“Orgies are a big part of this festival.  That means the women give and take in groups.  You can give, but you certainly can’t take.  If you’re forced into a situation with several females, use the excuse that this is your first time and you only want to give pleasure.  Maybe, you can even persuade them that you’re shy and only want to begin with one other woman.  Make that woman Lenore.”

Sarina handed him a small disk. “Take this disk.  Put it on the main door to your bedchamber.  Then touch it.  The device is programmed with your DNA.  You’re the only one who can activate it.  The device will lock every entrance, window, and secret passage.”

He frowned.  “Secret passage?”

“The estate is filled with them.  Part of the ‘fun’ is to sneak into each other’s bedchambers and indulge yourself.  This is a locking device.  It’ll shut down all technology that opens doors and windows.  If the doors or windows open manually, it’ll freeze the opening mechanisms.

“The governor has panels in all rooms that are holographic and can be walked through.  You think you’re in a room with solid walls, but there are open doorways everywhere.  This device will place force-fields in those openings.  You’ll be safe when it’s in use.  No one can get into your room and they won’t know why.  Be sure to use this device!

“I’ll introduce you to our two women.  They’ll make certain you’re introduced to the woman they think is Lenore.  If the N’daran is Lenore, you nod three times.  At that point they have orders to leave the festival and return to Lucret.  This festival is something they enjoy each year, but they’ll not be allowed to return if Lenore is there and we retrieve her.

“Lura won’t allow them to take a chance at being accused of anything.  It’s a great sacrifice on their part.  But one they’re willing to make for T’hur.  After all, he is the next Lucretian Ascender and is designated to take Lura’s place.

“Their names are Monat and Lekia.  You’re supposed to be good friends, so act like it.

“I’ll leave this vehicle for you.  Monat has arranged for me to be taken back to the port.  I’ll be introduced as your servant.”

She handed Seti a gem encrusted ring.  “Put this on.”

He slipped it onto his ring finger.

“There are four gems on the band,” Sarina explained.  “Press one each morning and evening.  A drug will be injected into your finger.  The medication is to prevent you being drugged with any kind of debilitating medication.  These women are known for drugging each other and enjoying their bodies while the victim is helpless.”

Seti looked disgusted.  He sneered, “Is there any kind of perversion they don’t indulge in?”

“They don’t have sex with men,” she laughed.

“Very funny,” he grumbled.

Sarina thought for a moment.  “They put drugs in food and drink.  You’ll know if you’ve been given anything because the antidote will kick in.  You’ll feel a wave of dizziness, followed by nasty nausea, but it only lasts a few seconds.  It’s a warning.  You can act appropriately but still be in control of your senses.”

She pulled out a gold band and slipped it onto a finger on his other hand.  “This ring is an explosive device.  To activate it, take it off, put it in your mouth for three seconds, take it out and run your tongue around the interior.  Saliva activates the device.  You’ll have thirty seconds to put the ring in place.  It’s a grade three explosion.  You’ll need to be fifty feet away from the blast.

“Seti, you’re going to be fresh meat to these women.  They’ll all be watching and wanting to try you out.  The women of Akum have a reputation for being exceptional lovers.”  She winked at him and smiled.  “Try not to ruin their reputation.”

Seti cocked his head and said, solemnly, “Is it too late to resign from this mission?”

Sarina laughed.  “Yes.”  She sobered. “We don’t know if Lenore is a natural telepath.  Do you?”

“She is.  So am I.”

Sarina looked surprised.  “Why didn’t we know that you’re telepathic?”

He grinned at her.  “Because I’m an expert at keeping that ability hidden.  So don’t worry about Lenore tapping into me.  I’ve been trained by the best to put up a barrier.  She’ll probe me but won’t get a reflex response.  Lenore knows Seti is telepathic.  We communicated that way on N’dar.  But she won’t know that—Lila—is one.”

“Good.  Give me your left wrist.”

Seti held out his hand.  She wrapped a silver bracelet around his wrist.  Several charms dangled from it.

“The silver animal is a laser.  It has six bursts in it.  The heart is a stunner.  It has four stuns.  The feather has a drug in it.  Press it to Lenore’s skin and within seconds she’ll be totally unconscious.  The goblet also has medication.  Press its’ base to her skin and she’ll seem to be drunk.  That will make her easy to manage because she’ll be confused.  The star, bird, and flower are not weapons.  They are merely jewelry.”

She handed him a watch for his right wrist.  “Keep track of the time so you know when Lenore is scheduled to leave.  If you can’t snare her, get out of there.

“Remember, Seti.  The entire estate is patrolled and on security cameras.  You can’t just throw Lenore over your shoulder and walk out with her.  You’re going to have to lure her into your vehicle and drive off the estate with her cooperation.

“If there’s even a hint she’s being forced, the security people will be all over you in a heartbeat.  And you have to assume that Lenore has done this sort of ‘festival’ thing many times.  That means she’s not stupid.

“Be careful how you approach her and what you suggest.  I think she’ll assume you’re up to something if you want her to leave the estate with you.  She might set some kind of trap and just play with you.

“Assume a game of wits would be something she’d enjoy as long as you’re the quarry.  Be very careful around this woman, Seti.  She fooled T’hur and he’s not stupid.”

“He was in love with her.  I’m not,” Seti growled.

“Love and lust are not that different when it comes to blinding your partner’s common sense.”

Seti glared at her.  “I was not in lust with her!  I was never blinded!  I was merely experimenting.  I...”

Sarina ignored him and interrupted, “Once I go back to the ship, we won’t be able to help you in any way.  That bothers me.”

“Sarina, you have Lura’s orders and they’re practical ones.  I’ve been left to my own devices before.  That’s what being Chinta is all about.  You know that.  You’re Hahkah.  It’s the same thing.  If I get in trouble, I have to get myself out.  There is no backup.”

“That’s true,” she sighed.  “Any questions?”

He turned and smiled at her.  “When we get back to Lucret, will you spend the night with me?  I have a feeling I’m going to need to prove my manhood to myself.”

She laughed.  “I might be tempted to help you out.”

He let Sarina see his lustful thoughts in smoldering black eyes and drawled, “It’s a date.”
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The vehicle moved up a winding road that curved around a lake lined with trees.  It stopped in front of a solid stone building.

“Monat and Lekia don’t know you’re a man,” Sarina informed.  “Let’s keep it that way.”

Seti nodded as four women dressed in body hugging leather surrounded the car.

Sarina lowered her window. “I am Lila of Akum’s servant.  She is the guest of Monat and Lekia.  We are expected.”

“Step out of the vehicle,” the tallest woman ordered.

Sarina scowled and snapped, “My mistress does not take orders from lowly guards."

“She does if she wants to attend the festival,” the officer sneered.

Seti locked eyes with the guard and said, huskily, “Is it common for the military to be so rude to guests of the Governor?  If so, we’ll leave.  I refuse to be treated in such an arrogant manner.  Sarina, turn the vehicle around.  We’ll return to the port and send a communiqué to the Governor advising her as to why we failed to appear.”

He coldly examined the officer with arrogant black eyes.

A second officer stepped forward.  She said with a warm smile, “Please forgive Melany, Lila of Akum.  We’ve had several attempts to breech the estate.  They all ended in chases and deaths of the intruders, but I fear our tempers have become short.

“It is customary for guests to submit to a check for weapons.  I assure you; it’s only a matter of getting out of the vehicle and standing still while we run a detector around your bodies.  It’s not meant to offend—merely to protect the Governor and her guests. “

Seti smiled at her and purred, “How could I be offended by a sincere desire to protect the estate.”  He opened the door and moved out.  Sarina did the same.

The guards put a woven metal circle on the ground and instructed, “Servant, step into the circle.”

Sarina complied.  Light shot upward, glowed orange, then dropped back into the circle.

“No weapons,” the guard announced.  “You may return to your vehicle.”

The officer approached Seti.  She cocked her head in admiration.  The N’daran’s body was encased in red velvet.  His makeup was flawless, enhancing high cheekbones.  His lips were encased in ruby lipstick, black eyes with gray shadow, lids lined in black, and lashes thickened and curled.

Blond curly hair softy framed his face and dropped to his shoulders.  Long ruby earrings flashed light between strands of blond hair.

He smiled at her appraising stare, slightly cocked his head, and flirted with his eyes.  While the officer openly admired him, a second guard put the circle at Seti’s feet.  She glanced at his hands and specifically stared at the rings and bracelet, then commented, “Those trinkets often hide nasty surprises, Lila of Akum.  If your adornments are lethal in any way, I suggest you tell us.”

Seti smiled at her.  “I never feel the need to ‘arm myself’ with ‘nasty’ things.  I feel there must be a measure of trust in these type encounters.  I trust the Governor.  Therefore, I would not do anything to offend her.”

Sarina grimaced inwardly and sent telepathically, ‘Seti!  I’m not positive your rings and bracelet won’t be detected.  Be ready in case we have to flee!’

Seti returned her urgent telepathic message.  ‘That’s not what I wanted to hear, Sarina!’  He confidently stepped into the circle and said to the guard, “Use your little device.  I have nothing to hide.”

Sarina held her breath.  The light shot upward, glowed, and then began to ping.  The guard snapped, “You have something on your bracelet.  Our detector shows the star-shape is in question.”

The light dropped back into the circle.  Seti unfastened the bracelet, handed it to her, and quipped, “Take the star shape off for further scrutiny and keep it until I return.  It is only an adornment, and you’ll find nothing in it, on it, or in its composition.

“However, I require you to remove it from the bracelet and give the jewelry back in this moment.  It was a gift from my mother, and I won’t entrust the entire piece to anyone.”

The guard took the bracelet into the building and returned, handing it to Seti.  She said, “We’ll keep the star shape.  Our in-house detector shows only that the metal is what keeps coming up suspect, but we take no chances.  The rest of the piece has been cleared.  You may proceed.”

Seti, refastening the bracelet, murmured, “Thank you.”

The middle of the building disappeared.  The guard pointed to the opening and road beyond.  “Enjoy the festival.”

“I will,” Seti drawled.

He moved back into the vehicle.  Sarina started the motor and the vehicle glided through the opening.  Seti glanced over his shoulder as the opening became solid once again.

“Is that portal solid with dissipation technology?  Or is it just an illusion?” he asked.

“I have no idea.”

“You should have!” he snarled.  “I need to know if I can drive through it in an emergency or if I’ll splat.”

“Assume you’ll splat!” Sarina growled.  “Incidentally, that was quite an impressive performance.  You acted just arrogantly enough.  And will you show me how to do the flirting ‘eye thing’?  I could use that technique on males.”

“I don’t share my skills of seduction,” he said, haughtily.  “It’s a K’sada trade secret.”

So far so good,” Sarina decided.  “Apparently the decoy worked.”

He frowned.  “Decoy?”

“The star.  It’s meant to trip detectors before they hone in on the weapons.”

Seti glared at her.  “You couldn’t have told me that ahead of time?  My heart stopped beating when that detector went off!”

Sarina laughed.  “You handled the situation perfectly.”

“Was that some kind of test of my nerves?  If so, it was a stupid because Lila almost dropped dead from fright,” he grumbled.

“I doubt that.”

Seti thought a moment, then decided, “They need N’daran technology.  Their detector should have spotted this jewelry as lethal.”

“Lucretian technology would have negated anything N’daran,” Sarina bragged.  “The result would have been the same.”

“You didn’t sound that confident in my head.  I felt panic.”

“You misinterpreted, N’daran,” Sarina lied.
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A few minutes later, they were waiting in an opulent lobby.  Seti carefully studied the atrium, noting entrances and exits, the flight of stairs ascending upward, and the positions of guards.  Two beautiful, statuesque blond women approached.  Sarina smiled, lowered her head and eyes in a gesture of respect, and then looked up, glancing at the estate guards who were watching.

She said, respectfully, “Mistress Monat and Mistress Lekia, this is my Mistress—Lila.”

The Lucretians appraised Seti.  Monat reached out, fingered his hair, and then kissed him lightly on the lips.  Seti almost pulled away from the unexpected greeting.  Lekia greeted him in the same manner.

“Lila!  How wonderful you could come,” Monat greeted.  “I look forward to spending several interludes with you.”

Seti smiled. “And I, with you.”

Monat lowered her voice.  “Lila, you are gorgeous.  However, there will be a problem.”

Seti frowned.  “What problem?”

“Governor Nykiatah is going to want you first.  You are the type who turns her on.  It’s too bad your hair color is not N’daran.  She loves to be with those of fair hair and is put off by darker shades.”

“Great.  Lucky me,” Seti muttered.  “However, entertaining the Governor is not my purpose here.” 

Monat replied, tersely, “I know what your purpose is.  I’m just warning you.  Nykiatah will want you first.  She’ll insist.  Give her great pleasure.  She’ll expect it.  She will also share you with her friends and others before you’ll be allowed to make your own choices.  That’s because of your magnificent hair and appealing look.”

Seti turned a black scowl on Sarina, who shrugged and quipped, “Who knew?  I’m a beginner at this.  I didn’t know I could do ‘too good’ of a job.”

“You are not going to live to become adept!” Seti gritted.

“Don’t worry about it, Lila,” Monat said, softly.  “You’ll have time to make it with the woman we suspect is Lenore.  Those at the festival often have eight or ten sexual interludes in a day.  You’ll have time.”

Sarina sent telepathically, ‘But will you have the energy?  That’s the question.  I think we’re about to find out just how much stamina you have.  One time a night just won’t cut it here!  And the fallacy is—males are the ones who can do it over and over.  I’ve never believed that.  Do you?’

He felt her mirth and glared into her laughing green eyes.

Monat took his hand.  “You have beautiful strong hands, Lila.  When this is over, I wish to sample you.  I have a feeling you are capable of giving me much pleasure.  I know I can give you many orgasms.”

Seti winced inwardly and sent to Sarina, ‘Are all you gals so crude?’

Sarina winked at him.  He felt her laughter and the word, ‘Yep!’

“Governor Nykiatah is watching,” Lekia interrupted.  “We must present you to her.  Once the formalities have been taken care of, we’ll introduce you to the woman we think is Lenore.  Sarina?  Follow at a respectful distance.”

Seti sent, ‘That would be from one-hundred feet, lowly servant.’

‘Up yours.’ Sarina returned.  She giggled, then added, ‘Actually, you might get some experience in that method if you’re not careful to protect your cute ass.  They have wonderful sex toys in this place.’

Lekia and Monat flanked Seti.  They approached the Governor.  Nykiatah was a tall, voluptuous redhead.  She wore a tight-fitting swirl of gold brocade fabric around her body.  As they walked toward the Governor, Seti scanned the huge ballroom.

Rock music blared, couples danced, food was piled on tables, and servants passed drinks.  The gathering had the ambiance of an orgy.

Seti couldn’t believe his eyes.  Every woman in the room was beautiful beyond description in face and figure.  It was as though the most delectable feminine treasures in the universe had gathered in one place.

Nykiatah blatantly appraised Seti and purred, in a seductive throaty voice, “You must be Lila.  I have been expecting your arrival.  Welcome to my home.”

Seti lowered his eyes and head.

Nykiatah stepped close, put her fingertips under his chin, and gently raised his head.  She was two-inches taller than Seti.  Nykiatah smiled at him, scrutinized his face and features, then said provocatively, “You are incredibly beautiful, Lila.  You will share yourself with me in two hours.

“Lekia will show you to your chambers, then take you to the appropriate pleasure room.  After we finish, I have three friends who will desire you.  I will watch and enjoy their pleasure.  I will savor you first.  You are to save yourself for me.  Do we understand each other?”

Seti fought panic but managed to look confident.  He lowered his eyes and said, respectfully, “It will be my pleasure to bring you ecstasy before all others, Governor.  Thank you for the opportunity.”

She nodded and turned away.  Seti sent to Sarina, ‘If I survive this, you are a dead woman!  Get your will in order!’

Sarina managed to keep from smiling and returned, ‘It’s only a small glitch.’

‘Define...SMALL!’ Seti sent, irritably.  ‘This is not a SMALL glitch!’

Monat pointed across the room.  “I’ll introduce you to the woman you’re here to see.  She goes by the name—Rosa.”

It took them thirty minutes to get across the ballroom.  Almost every woman they encountered hit on Seti and made it plain they wanted to share his body.

Seti thought, disgustedly, where are these women, when I’m a man!  I can’t believe I get this many propositions as a female.  Maybe I need to change the way I approach women.  This is unbelievable!

The N’daran woman stood talking to several women with her back to them.  Lekia touched her shoulder and interrupted.  “Rosa?  I have someone I think you’ll enjoy.  Her name is Lila.”

The woman turned around and Seti froze.  He was looking into Lenore’s seductive black eyes.  Panic washed over him as she carefully examined his face.  He felt her probe him telepathically but successfully kept the barrier in place.

Lenore was more beautiful than he remembered.  Her skin was flawless tan, eyes black, and lips full and sensual.  Flowing black hair dropped to her elbows.  It was thick, seemed to absorb the light, and waved deeply.

A diamond headband kept the mane out of her face.  Her slender figure was encased in a black sheath and showed every subtle curve.  The dress ended several inches above her knees and revealed long, shapely legs.

Her nails were long and painted red.  Sparkling diamond jewelry dripped from her ears, neck, wrists and waist.

Lenore smiled perfect white teeth at him and purred, “Have we met?  You are familiar to me.”

Seti swallowed nervously, hid a momentary desire to run for his life, and managed to return the seductive smile.  He said, huskily, “Had we met, you would not be asking that question.  Perhaps, we are soul mates, and you recognize my spirit.  I would never have forgotten meeting you, Rosa.  You are a most beautiful woman.”

Lenore smiled arrogantly at him and said, smugly, “Many have told me that.  Words mean very little to me.”

Her demeanor said—get lost.

Seti thought, you arrogant liar.  You always wanted to hear those very words.  I’d like to tell you what a whore and vile female you are, but...I’ll save that for later.

He said, “If Governor Nykiatah hadn’t demanded I spend my time with her, then her friends, I would suggest an interlude with you.  However, I doubt I’ll have time.”  He thought, try that out, you arrogant whore.  I think the old “hard to get” is the ploy to use on you.

Lenore batted her eyes at him and said, seductively, “I think I can give you more pleasure than the Governor.”

“I don’t think so.  She has a fantastic reputation.”

Lenore licked her lips.  “So do I.”

He blatantly let his eyes rove up and down her body.  “You’re beautiful, but too dark for my tastes.  My experience has been those of fair hair are more sensual and sexual, than the dark.”

Lenore locked eyes with him.  “You’re wrong about that.”

Seti smiled.  “We’ll never know, will we.  And I don’t know if I want to waste my precious time finding out.”

Lenore put both hands around his neck.  She moved into him, used her tongue to explore his lips, then stroked his face and whispered into his ear, “I think you’ll find time to spend with me, Lila.”

“That was nice, but not particularly exciting.”  He thought, desperately, oh, praise Entity!  The woman turns me on!  Think about castrating, Seti!  That should cool you off!  I need a cold shower!  Right now!

He stared into her eyes. “Can you do better when you have a naked body to work with?”  He pleaded inwardly, say no!  Say no!  Say no!  Just that thought makes things get hard.

“The pleasure is always in—trying to do better,” Lenore purred.  “You count the orgasms Nykiatah gives you.  I’ll double it.  Look me up when you have the time.”

Seti thought, I might be in deep trouble here!  Friends, if you don’t calm down, you’ll be cut off!  That’s better.  Amazing what that threat can do.

He flirted with his eyes and said, stepping back from Lenore, “I don’t like being teased.  I have a feeling that’s what you’re doing.  It’s not appropriate or acceptable behavior.”

Lenore tossed her hair and laughed.  “I don’t tease.  You let me know the time and place, Lila.  And be prepared to bring me great pleasure.  I don’t give, what I don’t get back.”

‘Seti, I can feel your heart racing way over here!’ Sarine sent.  ‘Get a grip!’

He sent back, angrily, ‘I have a grip!’

‘Well, try not gripping it in public!’ Sarina sent, snidely.

A siren’s wail pierced the air.  The crowd ignored the penetrating sound.

“What is that?” Seti shouted.

“It happens often,” Lenore answered.  “Someone, unauthorized, is always trying to intrude upon our festivities.  It’s really security’s problem.  I don’t know why they feel a need to blast the sound in this building.  Ignore it.  That’s what we all do.  I see a friend.”  She smiled at Seti, blew him a kiss, and sauntered away.

The sound continued as they moved into the corridor.  Seti made eye contact with Monat and nodded slowly three times.  She nodded back.  “Say good-bye to your servant.  We’ll show you to your chambers.”

Seti sent to Sarina, ‘That’s Lenore.  I must admit I really didn’t think we’d find her here.  I can’t believe she didn’t recognize me.’

‘Maybe, you weren’t as memorable as you’d like to think,’ Sarina teased.  ‘And she did have a moment of recognition.  Let’s hope she’s just not toying with you.’

Sarina handed Monat Seti’s overnight bag.  “I take my leave, Mistress Lila.  May the days and nights be filled with pleasure.”  She sent, ‘Protect your ass, Seti.  I think it’s in great danger.’
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Twenty minutes later, he was exploring his apartment.  The large room was luxuriously decorated with a large circular bed covered with purple satin, a sitting area, a tiny kitchen, a small pool complete with bubbling fountain and cascading waterfall, and a patio that opened into a flower garden.

Seti was studying a panel that listed various meals.  He pressed several items.  There was a momentary whirring sound, then the panel slipped to one side, revealing steaming plates of food.  He took them out and a delicious smell wafted past him.  Seti balanced all three plates, put them on the table, and hungrily wolfed the contents, waiting after the first mouthfuls to see if they were drugged.  They were not.

He finished eating, then unpacked his bag and hung the three gowns in a closet.  The N’daran took his bag of cosmetics into the bathroom.  As he walked in, the lights came on.  The room had a large round tub, a shower stall in one corner, a toilet, and an elaborate counter.  Seti spent the next few minutes waxing his beard and retouching his makeup.  He used the toilet quickly, then studied his face in the mirror, thinking, so much for the easy part.

“Lila?”

Seti visibly jumped at the sound of her voice.  He hurried back into the main room.

Monat smiled at him. “Governor Nykiatah is waiting for you.”

He managed to smile, but swallowed nervously, thinking, I can do this.  Just pleasure her like you would any woman.  Look at the experience clinically, like a sex tutor would.  Do not get turned on.  Not, not, not.

A few minutes later, they walked into Governor Nykiatah’s room of pleasure.  His eyes swept the room.  The huge room had several beds covered with pillows and satin.  Sofas and chairs sat scattered around the room.  The carpeting was thick and plush.  One corner wall was filled with whips, chains, and a table displaying sex toys.

There was a long buffet table with food and beverage bottles.  The balcony doors stood open.  They were on the third floor of the mansion, and the lake view was breathtaking.

Four naked women sat chatting and drinking wine.  Governor Nykiatah wore a silk robe.  She approached and smiled. “Thank you, Monat.  You may leave us.”

Monat nodded, turned, and sauntered out.  Once in the corridor, her look hardened.  Within fifteen minutes she and Lekia were driving toward the port.

Nykiatah touched Seti’s face and gently ran a finger down the side of it.  He took her hand, pressed it to his lips, kissed it softly, and let her trace his mouth.

“You excite me, Lila,” she murmured.

“And you excite me, Governor.”

She stepped back and ordered, “Undress for me.  I wish to explore all of you.”

Seti quelled the panic.  He smiled coyly, dropped his eyes, and said, softly, “Governor, I have a request.”

The group of women had stopped talking.  They were staring.  The Governor answered, “Make it.”

He kept his eyes lowered.  “I am embarrassed to admit this is my first time with strangers.  I would ask that you allow me to bring pleasure to you or your friends.  But...please give me a few days to become more comfortable in the presence of those I do not know before I disrobe and accept their advances.”

He paused for effect, looked up shyly, and added, “Is this acceptable?  I do not wish to offend.”

She studied him, then smiled.  “We all had a first time with strangers, Lila.  I’ll honor your request.  But the next time we meet...I will explore and enjoy your body.  And so will they.”  She pointed to the small group.  “Do you understand?”

“Yes, Governor.  Thank you.”

He reached into his pocket, extracted a small vial, poured its contents onto his hands, rubbed the lotion in, and held his hand out.  “I have a gift for you.”

Seti touched her face and gently smoothed the lotion onto smooth skin.

Nykiatah smiled and murmured, “The odor is delicious and sensual.”

Seti stroked her face, then caressed her throat.  The oil stayed on his fingers.  He took the Governor by the shoulders, slowly turned her around, and then moved long hair off her back and onto one shoulder.  He gently smoothed the oil onto the back of her neck.  Nykiatah lowered her head and sighed.  “The sensation is wonderful.”

Seti slipped the robe off her shoulders and let it drop to the floor.  He kept both hands moving downward, exploring and touching every inch of skin, gently massaging buttocks and upper thighs.  The Governor moved back into his body.  He reached around, gently caressed her breasts, and moved his hands downward.  She turned and kissed him.  Seti fought the urges that were being ignited.

He stepped back and took her hand.  “Come.  I’ll make the moments memorable.”  He pointed at the balcony.  “Let’s do this in the wind and under the night sky.”

She smiled and watched him gather several large pillows.  He carefully placed them on the balcony, took her hand, and guided Nykiatah downward.  Seti returned to the room, pulled the silk covering from the bed, filled a glass with beverage, and returned to the Governor.  He held the glass out.  “Drink this pleasure.”

She took a few sips.  He reached for the glass, put it on the floor, and then sat next to Nykiatah.  Seti gently pushed her onto her back.  He dribbled the wine on her throat and down her entire body.  Then, carefully, slowly, gently licked it off, not missing one drop.

He spent the next hour using his hands and mouth awakening every nerve ending to bring Nykiatah to the brink of orgasm.  When she begged him to finish, he would stop, tease her by caressing her feet and hands, and then begin again.  When Nykiatah finally came, the feeling was so intense she visibly shook.  Her companions stood in the doorway watching.

The Governor sat up and caressed Seti’s face.  “You and I will meet again, Lila.  I will give you tomorrow to explore others, then you will become part of my group.  This is an honor I bestow on very few.”  She stood and he admired her supple firm body.  Nykiatah ordered, brusquely, “You’ll service Myna next.”

Myna ambled onto the balcony.  He smiled at her.  Oh, shit!

Six hours passed.  Seti was exhausted.  He decided he never wanted to touch another female body in his life and in his next lifetime he was going to be a celibate animal of some kind.  He was sitting on Nykiatah’s balcony with his last partner.  She screamed so loudly when he brought her to the brink, Seti almost jumped over the balcony from sheer fright.

A bottle of wine he had been using on the women sat next to the N’daran.  He decided he didn’t care if it was drugged, he needed a drink of something strong.

Seti leaned against the wall, grabbed the bottle, started to chug it, remembered he was supposed to be feminine and sipped instead.  He waited for the nausea indicating it was drugged.  Nothing happened.

Carmela sat next to him. “My companions want you to begin again.  You are incredibly talented.  But...”

She paused, studied him carefully, and then said, confidently, “You are not from Akum.  Do you have secrets, Lila?”

Seti froze, then regained his composure.  He slowly poured wine into a glass, offered it to her, and when she shook her head, sipped from the glass.  Then he said, huskily, “We all have secrets.”

Carmela touched his hand.  “True.  Why would you lie about being from Akum?”

“I’m not lying.”

“I’ve been with many Akum women.  None do things the way you do, Lila.  Akum women are very regimented in the way they enjoy the sexual.”

Seti stared blankly toward the lake.  He sighed despondently.  “Perhaps my inability to be regimented is why I’m here, Carmela.”  Seti added, sadly, “Perhaps my mate and family are ashamed of me.  Perhaps my mother was not full-blooded Akum and I inherited unseemly desires from her.

“Perhaps I wish I could be what I really am and not pretend to be that which I am not.  Perhaps I’m tired of hiding the fact that I seek pleasure in unconventional ways and wish my life would end.”

“Oh, Lila, don’t ever speak that way.”  She touched his hand sympathetically.  “Don’t ever think that way.”

“I don’t wish to discuss this.  I’m here to forget.”  Seti sighed.

“I understand.”

Seti looked into her eyes and murmured, “Would the companions be offended if I took some time to be alone with my thoughts and wander the estate before we begin again?  I’m feeling slightly drained in this moment.”  He batted pleading eyes at her.

“Of course not.”  She smiled. “Come.  We’ll explain.  I’m sure no one will mind if you take solitary time.  I suggest you eat, drink, meet some of the women in the grand ballroom, and perhaps dance and turn off your thoughts.  Actually, I think I’ll do the same.  Just remember, we want you back here in several hours.”

He nodded.  They stood, sauntered back into the room and Seti made his request.  Nykiatah excused him.

Suddenly the alarm’s wail filled the air.  The Governor looked disgusted. “That thing is so blasted annoying!  That’s the fifteenth time it has shrieked since our Festival began.  I am going to have a discussion with security.  Why do they feel a need to let it sound on the entire estate?  It doesn’t affect anyone but security!  What a nuisance!  Myna!  Get security on the phone!”

Five minutes later, Seti escaped into the corridor.  The door closed behind him.  He leaned against the wall.   I have never restrained myself for so long, in such a manner in my life.  I can’t believe I didn’t explode!  Now, even an obscene thought might cause an eruption.

Those women have incredible bodies and desires.  I just did things that I didn’t think were possible.  And they enjoyed it!  No one would believe this!  No one.  I don’t think I believe it!  I’ve had some pretty wild fantasies and dreams but...  Oh, boy.  What I wouldn’t give for a cold shower or a willing woman!  And...I think I’m totally exhausted!

He returned to his room, used the bathroom, rechecked his makeup, used the waxing compound on his face, and then left for the grand ballroom.  I’ve got to find Lenore before those women come after me again.  I don’t think I could do what they want me to do so soon.

Hell, I may never be able to do what I just did again.  Focus on Lenore, Seti.

He moved into the ballroom.  Music blared, couples danced, women ate and drank.  He helped himself to some food, washed it down with a wine, turned away four advances and spotted Lenore chatting with Carmela.

Seti sauntered up to them, smiled, and greeted, “Carmela!  Would you dance with me?”  He turned one shoulder to Lenore and ignored her.

Carmela smiled at him.  “Of course.  Excuse us, Rosa.”  She took Seti’s hand.  They moved onto the dance floor and began moving sensually to rock music.  Carmela said, over the blare of music, “I was just telling Rosa how much Governor Nykiatah and our group enjoyed your talent.  Rosa wants to spend time with you.”

Seti frowned and said, disdainfully, “I rarely spend time with women of dark coloring.  Black hair and eyes are such a turn off.”

They spent thirty minutes dancing in a ballroom alive with rhythm, music, and syncopation.

Seti kept track of Lenore.  She was visiting with other women but watching him dance.

After an hour, Carmela and Seti made their way off the dance floor to the bar.  They were sipping drinks when Lenore approached.  She made eye contact with Seti and said, pointedly, “Carmela tells me you have sensually experienced hands, mouth, and touch.  Why don’t you and I go to a pleasure room and...experiment?”

Seti shook his head.  “No, thank you.  I’m with Carmela.”  The Lenore I knew won’t give up when she’s turned away.  Especially if someone is telling her what she’s missing.  Play hard to get, Seti.

Lenore leaned close.  He could smell her exotic perfume, and it brought back a flood of lustful memories.  She said, seductively, “How about this...Lila?  Governor Nykiatah and I are close friends.  If I call her and tell her I want you, she’ll make sure I get you.  Which way do you want it?”

Seti managed to look annoyed.  He asked, peevishly, “You’d force me?”

Lenore smiled.  “In a heartbeat.”  She gestured toward the door.

Seti glared at her, then took Carmela’s hand and purred, seductively, “I’ll be back.”

He kissed her lightly on the mouth, tossed his head, and walked slowly toward the door.  Lenore trailed behind.  When they reached the corridor, Seti stopped.  He made eye contact with Lenore and suggested, coyly, “How about doing it on the beach?  I saw couples out there.  I like being outside in the night.”

“It won’t be private.”  Lenore studied his face.

Seti shrugged.  “It doesn’t have to be...private.”

“I agree.  Very well.  Let’s go outside.”

They sauntered out onto a patio.  Seti stopped, ambled to a bar, took a glass of wine, offered one to Lenore and stared into the night.  He noticed passengers disembarking from several hover-vans.  Seti pointed and asked Lenore, “Do people just keep coming?”

“Yes.  Coming and going, coming and going.  It happens day and night.  The Governor can only accommodate a certain number, so many wait at the port for their turn.”

“I see,” Seti murmured.

He gestured at the flight of steps that led to the lake’s sandy beach.  Sipping wine, they sauntered down to the beach, then ambled across the sand.  Two moons showered white light that reflected off rippling blue water.  Groves of trees emerged from the sand and swayed in night breezes.  Seti glanced at four women enjoying a sexual interlude in one grove.

“Want to join them?” Lenore asked.

“No.  Let’s go over there.”  He pointed down the long beach.

They walked away from the mansion.  Night creatures warbled in the distance.  An animal howled mournfully.

Lenore pulled off her shoes and sand oozed between her toes.  They moved past several piers lined with water hovercraft.  The boats bobbed against the dock.

Lenore, turning and stopping, asked, “Did you enjoy being with Nykiatah and her group?”

Seti found himself lost in her black eyes.

“Ummm.”  This woman is incredibly beautiful.  No wonder T’hur desired her.  But then...so did I.  He answered, “Of course.  They’re desirable.”

Lenore moved close.  She reached out, touched his face, and smiled smugly.  “Well, I know I certainly always enjoyed my sexual encounters with you.”

Seti blinked a few times, then frowned and said, adamantly, “We’ve never been together.”

Lenore laughed.  The sound was throaty and provocative.  She said, triumphantly, “Seti Nahur K’sada, you are a piece of work.  I’m going to enjoy watching the videos of you servicing Nykiatah and her group.  Imagine a Chinta operative on his knees eating...”

He muttered, “I wasn’t on my knees.”  Yikes!  She’s busted me!

She laughed again.  “You make an absolutely delectable looking woman.”

Seti thought for a moment, then smiled seductively at Lenore.  He whispered, “I have no idea what you’re talking about.  Are you playing mind games with me to make our sexual encounter more...provocative?”  He added a sexy batting of thick eye lashes.

Lenore’s eyes lit up and she laughed.  “That’s very cute, Seti.  But I think if I put my hand in a private place, the truth will...come out...so to speak.”

“Okay, okay.”  He sighed disgustedly.  “When did you know?”

“The moment I looked into those gorgeous black eyes,” she bragged.  “I never forget a spirit’s imprint.”

A gong began sounding in the distance.

Seti frowned.  “What is that?”

Lenore traced his mouth with a fingertip, then stroked his chest with both hands and whispered, seductively, “It’s a call to gather.”

“For what?” 

She smiled savagely and sneered.  “To watch a castration ceremony.  Guess who the guest of honor will be.”

Seti backed away.  The couples on the beach were all heading for the mansion.  He felt his heart begin to race.

Lenore smirked and bragged, “Everyone knew within minutes who and what you are, Seti K’sada.  I told Nykiatah.  We decided to have some fun with you.  We’ve all been enjoying your performances.

“The Governor was really impressed with your sexual techniques.  I guess you’ve improved since we were together.  Ordinarily, they’d castrate you and let you bleed to death as amusement.”

She sighed, seemed disappointed, and announced, “However, Nykiatah wants you in her harem.  So, the castration will be done with a minimum of bleeding.  We’ll all get to enjoy your agony, then you’ll be forced to pleasure her whenever she desires.

“She has fifteen males who she enjoys torturing.  The castration stage is being set up as we speak.  Don’t think about running.  We’re surrounded by security guards.

“I can’t believe I’m going to be lucky enough to watch it, Seti.  I’ve seen four of the ceremonies.  Did you know the men beg for mercy, then scream in agony?  It’s quite a turn-on to watch.  Almost as much fun as watching T’hur on his knees, fighting Shantar and our friends.  The royal Navarch put up quite a fight in spite of being drugged.  He cursed and fought.  But when it was Shantar’s turn, T’hur begged him to stop.

“It was all very amusing.  One of my friends actually felt pity for T’hur.  She said he was begging because T’hur didn’t want Shantar to take that final step in destroying their relationship.  I think T’hur was begging because he’s a loser and wanted sympathy.

“You are such an arrogant prick, Seti K’sada.  I only played with you when I was engaged to T’hur because I hoped you’d tell him.  These women might consider you an ‘expert’, but T’hur makes you look like a boy-child.

“Shantar is going to be so pleased when he finds out what happened here.”

Seti’s mouth tightened.  He threatened, angrily, “Shantar will be brought down, Lenore.”

“No.  He won’t.  Shantar and I have been lovers for over twenty years and he’s been planning T’hur’s demise all that time.  My ambassador will make T’hur his slave and rule the Domain with me at his side.”

Lenore’s smile was narrow and cruel as she sneered, “I always thought you were one of the Chinta’s best.  However, I have revised that assessment.  I knew who you were immediately.  You need to work on your skills.

“Not only that, but I suspect the Lucretian whores helped you.  We noticed they left right after you came.”  She sighed, sadly, and murmured, “However, it would seem they had a nasty accident on the way to the port.  Their bodies will never be found.  Isn’t that sad?”

Seti just stared at her.

“The ship you arrived on has had an ionizer field placed around it.  When they try to take off?  Poof!  All gone!  We’re assuming Lura had something to do with your arrival here.  She always had a soft spot for T’hur.  Shantar hates that old bitch.

“Now we have proof the Lucretians were actually involved in a covert operation with a N’daran operative.  How do you think the Interstellar Alliance is going to feel about that?  I suspect Lucret’s role as a neutral mediator is about to be questioned and diminished.  Shantar will love putting Lura’s feet to the flames!  He is going to be thrilled with me.”

She reached out and touched his neck.  Seti felt a stab of pain.  Dizziness and nausea washed over him.  The world spun wickedly, and he dropped to his knees.

Lenore raised a brow and said, triumphantly, “That should make you manageable.  I begged Nykiatah for the privilege of bringing you to the ceremony.  That’s why the guards are out of sight.  They’re waiting for us.”

Lenore reached down and levered Seti to his feet.  Sweat beaded on his face.  He swayed dangerously, took two lurching steps, and then righted himself.

She laughed and said, maliciously, “Maybe I’ll have Nykiatah give me your balls, roast them, and...eat them...so to speak.”

Seti turned, panted several times, then gritted, “Try eating this!”

He lashed out with his fist, connected with her chin, and Lenore dropped unconscious onto the sand.  He muttered, “Sometimes you don’t need drugs to knock an opponent out!  And there’s much more satisfaction in doing it the old-fashioned way.  But I hurt my hand.  Oww!”

Seti shook his hand.  I have a major problem here.  I feel like shit!  What did she inject me with?  The antidote is helping, but I’m weak and dizzy.  It doesn’t matter.  If I don’t want to lose my friends, I better get out of here.

And I’m not leaving this bitch behind.  I want to see her kneeling in front of Tava and T’hur begging for her life!  She is going to be held accountable for her repugnant and traitorous behavior!

He scanned the beach.  This entire area is on security cameras.  The guards will be here in moments!  I...

The alarm started to wail.

“Just ignore it like you always do, ladies,” he gritted.

Guards were running from the mansion.  He threw Lenore over his shoulder and sprinted for the closest pier.  Once on the bobbing platform, Seti dumped Lenore in the nearest hovercraft, jumped in, untied it, and started the engine.  The boat leapt to life and soared across the water.  Guards shouted in the distance.

Seti headed straight across the lake.  When the shore had become a thin, distant line, he made a wide loop and turned back to the shore heading for a large grove of trees.  He drove the craft onto the sand, tossed Lenore out, pulled off his skirted undershorts, tore several strips of fabric, knotted them into one, looped it through the steering wheel, and tied it to a seat.  He inputted top speed into the navigational computer, jumped out, and watched the hovercraft race across the lake.

Seti dragged Lenore into the trees, took several deep breaths, crept slowly to the edge of the grove, and peered toward the mansion.

Okay, I bought some time.  Now we need an escape vehicle.  But they’ll be watching for me in the parking areas.  I know!  The passenger vans!  I’ll have a driver chauffeur us out of here!

He carefully studied the green lawn leading to the parking area, then glanced at the mansion.  Guards were hurrying down to the beach, but there was no one moving in the direction of the parking lot.

He suddenly dropped to his knees and violently vomited blood.  Shit!  I can hardly stay awake!  My vision is compromised!  I’m tossing blood.  What did she pump into me?

In desperation he pumped the remaining doses of antidote into his blood stream.  I just overdosed myself, but...Ohhhhh!  I feel worse!  Take deep breaths.  The feeling should pass!

A few seconds later, his vision cleared, then wavered.  Seti vomited twice more, then managed to get to his feet.  He knelt next to Lenore, began slapping her, and shouted, “Wake up, Lenore!  Wake up!”

She moaned a few times, then her eyes fluttered open.  Lenore frowned, took a deep breath, and aimed a slap at him.  Seti used the charm filled with disabling medication.

Lenore struggled a few seconds, then stopped, grinned at him, and slurred, “Was it fun, Seti?  Were you good?” 

“Of course I was good,” Seti bragged, disgustedly.  “I’m always above average.”  If you have to ask, how good could it have been?

He smiled at her and said, amiably, “We were about to go for a ride and pick up two more friends.  How does that sound?”

She laughed and slurred, “Sounds like a great time!”

Seti helped Lenore to her feet, put an arm around her waist, steadied her, and they meandered across the lawn.  Seti told Lenore a joke and she laughed hysterically.  They approached the van.  Two drivers stood waiting.

“We need a ride to the port,” Seti suggested.

Lenore mimicked, “Ride to the port!”  She frowned and mumbled, “Do I want to go to the port?  Why?  The action is here.”

Seti chuckled and said, smugly, “There’ll be lots of action at the port too.”  He helped Lenore into the van as the driver waited patiently.  Seti climbed in, holding his breath.  Surely, they must be on some kind of alert.  This is way too easy.

But, of course, no one pays any attention to the alarm, and they just might not consider I’d ask for a ride.  So, we might be okay.

Seti worried in vain.  The drivers were merely—drivers.  They were used to hearing alarms and gongs.  It happened all the time.  People were killed and no one cared.  And Governor Nykiatah’s security guards never considered Lila would have the “balls” to simply ask for a ride off of the estate.

The driver moved into the van and drove toward the main gate.  Seti glanced over his shoulder.  No one was following.  Lenore slumped toward him.  He put his arm around her shoulders and she dozed.

So far, so good.  But the guards at the entrance will be on alert.  I better be ready for them.

He unfastened the bracelet and fingered both the stun and laser charms.  The van pulled up to the wall.  The driver identified himself.  The opening appeared and they drove through.  The guards moved around the van and asked them to get out.  The driver stepped out quickly and Seti followed.  Before anyone could react, the N’daran had used the stunner and laser.  Six bodies lay on the ground.

Seti charged into the building, pushed every digital control that looked like it might close the gate and was rewarded with the portal disappearing.  He then lasered the control panel.  Sparks and smoke filled the room.  Seti ran to the van, stopped, picked up a large rock, and heaved it where the opening had been.  It bounced back.  He smiled.  It’s solid now!  Thank you, Entity!

Seti jumped into the van, glanced at Lenore who appeared to be sleeping, fed the port’s coordinates into the computer, and put the engine at maximum.  They hurled toward the port facility.

Thirty minutes later, the van was slowing as it approached the port.  Seti, breath coming in short gasps, was fighting the urge to vomit.  He braced his hands on the steering wheel and was jerked backward.  Lenore had wrapped a length of wire around his neck and was twisting it.

“I always keep this around one leg,” she ground out.  “You never know when you’ll need it.  Die, Seti!”

He fought to take in air.  Seti clawed at the wire digging into his neck.  Blood welled around it.  He tried frantically reaching over his head and struggled to pull out of her grasp. 

All to no avail.

His world started to turn hazy, then red.  In one last desperate attempt to free himself, Seti jerked the bracelet off his arm, held it in front of his dimming eyesight, spotted the stunner, held it over his head and fired.  Lenore fell backward.  Seti tried pulling the wire off, but it was tightly twisted.

He gritted his teeth and pulled the twist to the front, further damaging his throat.  As his consciousness threatened to fall into a black cave, he managed to untwist the wire and drag air into his burning lungs.

The van glided to a stop, then pulled into a parking space.  Seti, vomited onto the steering wheel, then sat struggling to regain his balance and breath. 
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CHAPTER 5
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In the meantime, Kayo sat slouched at the ship’s control board.  Suddenly, he bolted upright and shouted, “We’ve got a major problem!”

Sarina and Xavier ran to his side.  Kayo pointed at the control panel and blurted, “There’s an ionizer force-field around the ship.  They must be onto us!  It’s closing in!”

“Engage ionizer shield!” Sarina ordered.

Kayo’s hand went over several screens.  He snapped, “It’s engaged!  We have ten minutes to get out of here!  The shield can only nullify the ionizer field for that length of time.  Prepare for takeoff!”

Sarina raced to another chair and plopped down.  She activated several controls and yelled, “Seti’s vehicle is still on the estate!  That means so is he!”

“We’ll have to leave him!”  Kayo snarled.

“Shit!  Engines online and ready!” Sarina erupted.

Kayo locked the engines into takeoff mode.  A slight vibration began.  He announced, “Eight minutes to takeoff!”

Sarina scowled as she glanced at the screen monitoring the outside of the ship.  Seti, stumbling toward the ship and struggling with Lenore over his shoulder, came into view.

“It’s Seti!  He’s got Lenore and is trying to get to us!” she shouted.

Laser flashes filled the air.

“Shit!  There’s somebody between us!” Sarina moaned.  “They’re firing at him!  Shit!”

Kayo, glancing at the monitor displaying the countdown, yelled, “We have to leave in six minutes, Sarina!  He’s on his own!”

Sarina bolted for the airlock.

“Sarina!  There’s no time!  Get back here!” Kayo snarled.

She grabbed a laser rifle, opened the airlock, and ran toward Seti, who had dropped to his knees.  Sarina drew fire, skillfully targeted her enemies, and dropped all four of them.  But Seti couldn’t seem to get up.

“Up, up!  Seti, get up!”  Sarina ran to him, hollering, “Come on!  Move!  We’re about to take off!  They’ve got us blanketed with an ionizer shield!  We can’t hold it off much longer.”

She was dragging him upward.

“I can’t!  I can’t!  Leave me!” he gasped.  “Take Lenore and leave me!”

Prodding him with the rifle, she goaded, “You N’daran wimp!  Stop making excuses for being a N’daran weakling and get on your feet!  ON YOUR FEET!  GO!”

Sarina levered Seti upward, gave him a push, and he lurched toward the ship.  She threw Lenore’s slender body over her shoulder and sprinted behind him.  He stumbled at the airlock.  Sarina kicked his backside, and he hurled onto the ship.  She jumped in after him, threw Lenore down, closed the outer airlock, and punched the intercom.

“We’re aboard!  Take off!” Sarina bellowed.  “Get us out of here!”

She opened the inner airlock, dragged Lenore through, grabbed Seti’s arm and hauled him in.  The door whooshed shut.  The ship lurched forward.  They were thrown across the entryway.  The ship shuddered and Seti smelled burning electronics.  Smoke filled the interior, then was sucked out.  The ship rolled, swayed, and then steadied.

Seti managed to get on his hands and knees.  Sarina glanced at Lenore who was unconscious, then hurried to Seti bending down and touching his shoulder.  He retched blood onto the floor, fell to one side, moaned, and suddenly convulsed.  Blood oozed from the thin wound around his neck.

She screamed, “Xavier!  I need help!”

Seti’s world turned black.
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CHAPTER 6
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Four days later.  In Seti’s apartment on Lucret, Inyo sat by the bedside.  The N’daran was laying on his back.  Tubes snaked into his naked body.  Nurse Ceelia was removing them.  Inyo studied the procedure as she slipped a stomach tube out of Seti’s nose.

“What’s that for?” the seven-year-old blond boy asked.

“The drug Lenore injected him with, coupled with our antidote, caused his stomach to bleed,” Ceelia answered, patiently.  “We’ve been administering medication directly into his gut to negate those effects.  He’s no longer bleeding, so the tube can come out.”

Inyo, cocking his head as she pulled IVs from both Seti’s arms, asked, “Why’s he sleeping?  Is he going to be okay?”

“He’ll be awake shortly.”  She smiled lovingly at Inyo.  “Seti’s recovered nicely.  Don’t worry about him.  He seems to be quite tough and resilient.”

Inyo stood and watched her remove the catheter.  The boy grimaced.  “Doesn’t that hurt?”

Ceelia raised a brow.  “It hurt going in.  He bellowed and said very nasty words.  It might burn a little coming out, but...he’s sleeping.”

“I never want one of those in me,” Inyo decided.  “Not in that place.  Why did you have to put that tube in?”

“First, he was unable to urinate, then too weak to urinate.  Now he can.”  She removed a patch from Seti’s inner arm and explained.  “This dialysis device was used to cleanse his blood.  We stopped
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