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Closed in Chains 1Chains: 1

Chapter 1
copyright 2003 by Sharon Green

' Tain Halliday struggled back to consciousness, at first having no
ICIeEalwhere shewas. Shelay on something that felt like bare metd, and
Whe;]eforced her eyes open she found she was right. It was metal she
Iwﬁjls,t like the metal of the barsafew feet in front of her eyes.

Damn! Tain thought as she sat up and looked around, memory
relumningina

literd flood. That damn femae did get us caught! If | live through
this

and somehow manage to get away I'm going to kill Coleson!

Reather than wishful thinking, the intention to kill was more of a
swvorn

oath for Tain. Coleson was head of Tain's department back at
headquarters,

and he was the one who'd made no effort to refuse taking on one
of the

director'slame nieces. The girl had no aptitude for being an agent,
but

because she wanted to be one she and her uncle had seen no
reason not to

indulge her whim.

And they still won't see why thiswas such abad idea, Tain thought
asshe
settled into a cross-legged position and looked around at the other
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cages

standing near hers. Thelittle imbecile was supposed to take my
orders,

but instead she blundered around until she set off atrap that caught
us

both. That will become my fault, of course, because| was
supposed to be

in charge. But when that happens and I'm accused of not doing my
job, a

least I'll have the pleasure of punching out adirector. Right after |

punch out hisniece...

But right now the girl, Ennie Farrow, was still unconsciousin her
cage.

Thisworld of Oliven, degenerated from what it had been sinceiit
was

settled, was more than allittle backward. Properly protected upper
class

women were supposedly never bothered, but al the rest were
considered

fair gamefor endaving. Tain and Ennie had been disguised as upper
class

women and should have been safe to do their job of locating the
various

places where the leaders of the area met, but then Ennie had taken
off on

her own. Tain had been forced to follow, and she'd caught up with
the

mindlessgirl just as Enniewalked right into adaver trap.

And now Tain sat naked in her cage, seeing the other naked
women in other

cages. Many of those women were crying softly, the rest either
slently

angry or resigned to the point of depression. Tain's department had
been
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given the job of finding away to end the practice of endaving
women, but

the job wasn't proving easy. Women on thisworld were raised to
think of

the practice as norma, so if they happened to be endaved most of
them

went along with it. Not that they were given much of achoice...

"No!" ashout suddenly sounded from one of the cages,
unsurprisngly the

cage holding Ennie. "No! Let me out thisminute! I'm important and
you

can't do thisto me!"

Tainjust sat where shewas, afaint smile curving her lips,
unworried

about what Ennie would say. Coleson, thefool, had been going to
leavethe

girl just asshewas, but Tain had inssted that Ennie be rendered

incgpable of telling anyone about who she was and where she came
from just

like every other agent. When Coleson tried to insist, Tain had put
her

foot down and refused to take the stupid girl dong. Too bad she
hedn't

stuck with that refusal even after Coleson backed down...

The girl kept shouting for agood couple of minutes before anyone
appeared

in response. The women and girlsin the other cages watched
dlently dl

the while, and when a man appeared who looked like aguard to
Tain some of

the other captiveslay down and turned their faces away. A number
of the

other women wore expressions that said they were waiting for the
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loud-mouthed captive to be taught to be silent just the way they
were
being, an event that didn't take long in coming.

The man who appeared wasn't dl that tall, but he was broad in the

shoulders and wore an annoyed expression. It was very obvious
that he

didn't like being bothered, but Ennie wasn't bright enough to notice

littlethingslike that. Tain saw the girl al but sneer a the brief body

wrap and thin vest on the man, dl the covering that wasredly
required

in ahot climate like the one where they were, gpparently missing
thefact

that she, herself, was naked. The girl sat up Straight, the cages
being

too low to stand up in, aglarein her usudly-flat blue eyes.

"It's about time you got here," Ennie spat out, her spoiled-brat
attitude

more than clear. "There's been a mistake made by somebody, and
thet

somebody isgoing to pay hard for it! Y ou people had no right
putting me

inthisthing, and | demand to be released at once!”

Rather than answering, the man Ennie spoke to smply reached to
the top of

the cage and moved the latch that held the cage door closed. As
the door

swung open Ennie's expression changed to one of smug
satisfaction, but the

look didn't get to stay on her face long. As she began to leave the
cage,

the guard put afist in her blond hair and dragged her out rather than

letting her move on her own.
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The girl screamed in outrage over the way she was being treated,
but had

no choice about going where the guard took her. That place was
only a

short distance away, near the wall between two of the cages where
there

was alow wooden shelf holding variousitems. The guard reached
tothe

shdf with hisfree hand and got what looked like athin branch to
Tan,

and then he was suddenly using the branch on Enni€'s backside.
Thistime

the girl's screams had no outrage in them, just the sound of shocked
pan.

The guard spoke softly to Ennie, who was trying to protect her
backside

with her hands, and then the girl's hands were out of the way. It
was

perfectly clear that Ennie didn't want to move her hands, which
mede Tain

sigh and shake her head just alittle. The girl had been told what
usudly

happened to female daves, but Enni€'s shock and dishbelief showed
that the

girl hadn't paid much attention to the intel shewas given.

Weve obvioudy been loaded up with the drug that makes it
impossbleto

disobey the orders of anyonein charge, Tain thought asthe guard
went

back to using that branch on Ennie's bottom. That fool girl can't
bdieve

anyone would treat her like that, and she doesn't even seem to
know what's

going on. But she's certainly in the process of finding out...
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The guard gave Ennie ten or adozen hard swats with the branch he
held,

then he put the branch back and took something else from asmall
box. Tain

couldn't see what the something &l se was, but the guard spoke
softly to

Ennie again and then turned so that his body hid what he was
doing. Tan

saw the way Enni€'s eyes widened as she gasped and tried to cry
out, but

it was clear that the guard had given the girl orders about not
making any

more noise. Ennie was bouncing and crying even with her hair ill
held,

but she'd stopped screaming or making noise of any kind.

Once the guard finished with whatever he was doing, he put Ennie
back into

her cage. It was possible to see painful-looking welts criss-crossed
on

the girl's backside, which meant that Ennie went to her ssomach
inddethe

cage. Her body squirmed around where she lay and she continued
tocry

hard, but there was no more noise coming from her. The guard
looked around

once the cage was locked closed again, specificaly in Tain's
direction as

if he knew the two women had been captured together. When
Tan'squiet

showed that she had no intention of doing what Ennie had, the man
turned

and |eft theareaagain.

And then there was nothing to do but wait. The number of other
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womenin

cagestold Tain that it wouldn't be long before they were dl sold,
not

when there was a chance that one or more of the women's men
would show up

demanding to have his or their woman back. Not every man on
Oliven

believed in endaving women, Tain's department had found out that
much,

but that group wasn't organized while the davers and their
supporters

were.

A number of hours went by with nothing happening, and then the
guafejappeared in the company of otherslike himsdalf. The captives had
beengiven nothing to eat or drink, but for Tain that was more akindness
j[handeprivati on. The only sanitary facilities available was a short bucket
" each cage, abucket that stank even without being used. No field
agent was

actudly fastidious, not with what usually had to be put up within
thefield, but there was a big difference between using abush or treein
e woods and using a stinking bucket.

The guards began to open cages, starting with the ones farthest
fromthe

door they'd entered by. One or two of the women tried to refuse to
come

out the way the guards wanted them to, but a brisk order got them
out and

on their feet. Deliberate orders couldn't be refused by them any
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more than

Ennie had been able to refuse the guard who'd punished her, which
meant it

wasn't long before Tain's cage was a so opened. She was gestured
intoline

in front of the woman who'd been released just before her, and
then Ennie

was taken out to stand in front of Tain.

Thelook Ennie gave Tain just before she turned to stand quietly
was

filled with desperation, asilent plea Tain had no trouble ignoring. It

was no one's fault but Enni€'s that the two of them now had big
trouble,

but the girl clearly expected Tain to get them out of that trouble.
Tan

could have freed herself from the cage by getting aguard to take
her out

for punishment, but then what?

Even if Tain knocked out the guard or killed him and then released
Ennie

where would the two of them have gone? There was no knowing
whet lay

beyond the door the guards had used, and even if they'd found it
possible

to get outside the building where the cages were they would
probably have

found themselvesin the middle of the davers compound. Tain
knew just

how good shewasin afight, but taking on two dozen roving guards
was

beyond even her expertise.

So Tain smply stood and waited until &l the women were lined up
tothe
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guards satisfaction, then she moved forward when they were told
to do so.

Ennie still seemed to be squirming where she stood, and when the
line

began to move the girl made very soft noises under her breath with
every

sep. Tain now had a guess about why Ennie was acting like thet,
but if

the guess turned out to be true there was absolutely nothing either
of

them could do about it.

The women at the head of the line moved through the doorway
with two of

the guards leading the way, and when it became Tain'sturn she
could see

that they moved through arather large room with chairs and tables.
It

wasn't hard to see that the room usudly held the guards who were
now dl

around them, which was hardly surprising. When you have valuable

merchandise, you tend to guard it well.

Rather than being taken outside, the line wasled deeper into the

building. Thefloor they walked on was stone and the wallswere
plan

stucco, nothing in the way of decoration to be seen anywhere.
Lighting

conssted of what looked like oil lamps on the walls, other rooms
adong

the corridor hidden behind closed, plain wooden doors. Tain
pretended to

look at nothing but where the line was going even as she studied as
much

as she could of her surroundings, but the studying did no good.
Without a
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decent opening trying to escape would be awaste of time, and
nathingin
the way of alegitimate opening came by.

The line wasfindly directed into another room, this one much larger
then

the ones they'd dready seen. There were a couple of women
dready inthe

room, but they were taken out by a door opposite the one Tain and
the

others had used even before the entire line made it through the
doorway.

The women were directed to line up dong the lefthand wall, and
oncethe

entire line was in place the guards went into waiting mode.

And we weren't told we could sit if we liked, so we can probably
becdled

at any time, Tain thought as she glanced around. It'sfairly obvious
thet

we're about to be sold, and | wish they would hurry up and get it
done.

OnceI'm out of here | ought to get some kind of break.

Or so Tain fervently hoped. She had asmall edge the davers
werent

likely to know about, but it was avery small edge and couldn't be
wasted.

One chance would be dl she'd get, and then -

"Do something, Haliday!" avery faint whisper camefrom Tain's
left,

obvioudy from Ennie where she stood and squirmed. "I can't stand
any more

of this, so you have to do something now! And when are they going
togive


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

us our clothes back?"

Looking at or answering Ennie wouldn't have been very bright, so
Tan

continued to ignore the girl while she made surethe faint smile she
felt

on theinside didn't show on her face. Some of the guards were
looking

over the new crop of daves, their stares very direct and not in the
least

ghy. Ennie was squirming even harder under the ingpection of one

particular guard, findly having noticed that she stood stark naked
and

men were looking at her body. Tain wasn't particularly happy about
the

Stuation hersdlf, but what did the fool girl expect her to do?
Chdlenge

al six of the guards and beat them to a pulp? Sure, right, maybe
tomorrow.

With the guard staring straight at Ennie, the girl made no effort to

repeat her demand. A number of minutes went by with nothing
happening, and

then that other door opened again. Thefirst two womeninline
were

directed toward the door and the guard in the doorway who was
obvioudy

waiting for them, and once the women had hurried through the door
was

closed again. Ennie and Tain were now third and forth in theline,
but

when the door opened again and the next two women were taken
they became

first and second.

Just about the same amount of time passed before the door opened
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again,

and now it was Ennie and Tain who were gestured through. The
guard onthe

other side of the door took Ennie's arm when she got close enough,
anda

second guard, waiting in the short hallway beyond the door did the
same

with Tain. At the end of the halway was what seemed to be a
consderable

amount of light, but Tain's curiogity wasn't immediately satisfied.
Ennie

was taken ahead to ashort flight of stairsand up into al that light,

but Tain was held back by the hand on her arm.

Ennie glanced back at Tain just before she was taken out of sight,
the

glancefilled with agood deal of nervousness and downright fear. It

seemed clear that it hadn't occurred to Enniethat sheand Tain
would be

"sold" separately, and Tain wouldn't have mentioned the point even
if

they'd been able to speak privately. Ennie wanted what she wanted
when she

wanted it, and that kind of person isn't known for being reasonable.
Not

even when other people are suddenly in control of your life...

It might have been Tain'simagination, but it seemed to take longer
to

sl Ennie than it had taken with the women who'd gonefirst. At
one point

the sound of laughter came floating down the stairs, mostly male
laughter

but women's voices undoubtedly adding their own amusement.
Some of the

upper classwomen aso bought female daves, which made Tain's
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department's job even harder. Even if they managed to get one of
themde

leaderstaked into theideaof getting rid of davery, if hiswifeliked

the situation just asit was dl their efforts could end up being
undone.

The guard who had taken Ennie up the stairs had come back down
aone and

hefindly gestured to the guard holding Tain'sarm as he himself
headed

back toward the door they'd come through. Tain's guard moved
her tothe

stairs and up them, and once Tain reached the top she dmost had
to squint

againg theincreased light leve.

At thetop of the sairsthere was a stage of sorts surrounded by
lots of

lamps aswell asmirrors, the mirrors doing their job of increasing
the

light coming from thelamps. Tain could tell that the large area

beyond
the stage held alot of people, but it wasn't possible to make out

ay
faces.

"Our next offering isanicely made little sweetie," aman'svoice
boomed

out, coming from an areato Tain'sright just beyond the stage.
Therewas

no sound equipment being used, of course, but the man obvioudy
didn't

need any. "Y ou can see she hasn't given us any trouble like the last

offering, so those of you who want agood, obedient little girl will
want

to bid on her. Turn around for the people, girl."
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Under other circumstances Tain would have told the man what he
could do

with himself, but right now al she did wasturn as directed.
Someone who

wanted an obedient dave would be easy to take out, once they
were avay

from this place with dl its guards. By the time Tain turned back to
the

audience there were bids being made, but nothing to give Taina
sweled

head. All the bids were on the low side, and the one woman who
bid twice

dropped out after that.

The bidding finally came down to two men, but one of the two
dropped out

just as the amount was beginning to approach rea money. The
auctioneer

declared the winner, his voice sounding very pleased, and the man
with the

winning bid went over to the auctioneer to pay what he now owed.
Tan

tried to get alook at the man, but he stood just beyond the
auctioneer's

narrow platform and was completely blocked by the platform side.

Wl, who her new owner was didn't really matter, Tain thought as
a

different guard came to take her arm and move her off the stage to
the

right and down ashort flight of steps. After dl that brightnessit was

hard for Tain to see anything in the relative dimness, and then she
was

pulled into aroom that had a number of peoplein it. Two women,

semi-dressed in very short, very low-cut tunics of a sort wore the
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narrow,

red-cloth armbands that marked them as daves, and they werethe
onesthe

guard pulled Tain over to.

"Obey these daves asif they werefree," the guard said to Tain, and
then

he released her arm and walked away. The man was probably on
hisway back

to his post near the stage, but Tain didn't even get the chance to see
him

leave the room. One of the daves moved behind her, and the next
minute

therewas ablindfold being put over Tain's eyes. It was standard

procedure to blindfold newly-sold daves before they were handed
over to

their new owners, Tain knew, but that didn't mean she had to like
the

practice.

But there was another part of the standard practice that wasa
good dedl

worse than smply being blindfolded. Tain had been trying not to
think

about that other part, but not thinking about it didn't stop it from
being

done.

"Bend over and hold your ankles," afemae voice said softly from
right
next to Tain. "Once you're bent over, relax your inner muscles.”

For once Tain wasrelieved that she had very little choice but to do
as

she'd been told. If she had had the choice she probably would have

refused, or at least sheld have tried to refuse. There were three
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m_dguards in the room in addition to the two daves, and athough she
mgLIave been able to take all three there was aways the chance that
O.netﬁfe guards might have gotten lucky. If shetried something and it
dl dr\]/\tork, sheld bein amuch worse position than she currently was.

A position that was more than bad enough. Tain's breath drew in
when she

felt the smal, round thing being pushed into her bottom, the kind of

thing that the guard had put into Ennie after her switching. The
insertion

was designed to make the new dave redly hot, so that when her
owner

decided he wanted ataste of her she would not just be ready but
would be

downright eager.

"You aren't permitted to take that out or do anything to makeit
come out

onitsown," the davetold Tain softly once the insertion was solidly
in

place. "If youre avery good dave your master will seethat you're

eased. Y ou can stand straight again now.”

Swallowing the rude sound she wanted to make wasn't easy for
Tain, but she

till managed to keep her commentsto herself as she carefully

straightened up. The insertion was worse than she'd thought it
would be,

and it was dl Tain could do not to squirm in place theway Ennie
had been

doing. Heat began to flash through Tain's body from the fedl of that

insertion, but she gritted her teeth and tried to ignore the feding.
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Once

her new "master” got her out of this place, sheld berid of him and
the

insertion together.

Not to mention the blindfold. The cloth had been folded into afairly
narrow band, which meant the thing wastight over her eyesand
dm?;thi ng of light leaked in. The practice was meant to make the new
: a\/r(waervous and unsure of hersdlf, two reactions designed to help her

IearEer "place," but Tain dready knew her place...

Even so, when abig hand wrapped itself around her right arm and
beganto

lead her somewhereit wasall Tain could do not to gasp. Waking
with that

insertion inside her was bad enough, but not being able to see
where she

was going made things alot worse. She felt the edge of adoorway
when she

was taken through it, and then the sensation of moving air on her

body
told her she was outside the building.

Thefirgt part of thetrip lasted only afew steps past the outer door.

Soundstold Tain there were people al around her, and she a'so
heard the

snort of what seemed to be a horse. She expected to be handed
over to her

new owner and taken away, but the first thing that happened after
the hand

on her arm stopped her came as a surprise. Her arms were drawn
behind her

and her wrigts quickly tied, making Tain want to curse out loud.
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Now she

would haveto wait until the leather on her wrists were removed
aong with

the blindfold before she'd be able to free hersdlf.

As soon as she wastied to the satisfaction of the guard who had
been

guiding her, Tain was given another surprise. Thistime she did gasp
as

shewaslifted into the man'sarms, but he didn't hold her for long.

Another set of armstook her and arranged her astride the horse
shed

heard, most of her lower body in this other man'slap. Hisright arm
cane

to circle her waist and hold her in place, and then the horse was
moving

off from where it had stood.

Tain hated surprises, and this newest turn of events made her more
sure of

that than ever. Her new owner should have had a small wagon or
buggy to

put her in, not be mounted on ahorse. And he shouldn't have
asked to have

her tied, not when she'd been presented as adave who didn't give
ay

trouble. Nothing was working out right, especialy not her position
onthe

horse. Theway her bottom rested on the man's thighs made that
insertion

work on her even more than it had been doing, which wasto his
benefit but

not hers.

The horse was kept to afairly dow pace for a short time, but then
the
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man holding Tain made a clicking sound and the horse shifted into a
trot.

That gait was much worse than the walk had been, and it became
more than

Tain could do not to squirm around. The man holding her chuckled,
showing

he knew what she was going through, but that wasit asfar as
reection

went. He il kept the horse at atrot and his hand and arm kept her

closeto hisbody.

By thetimethey findly stopped Tain was slently frantic. She
wanted to

scream and curse the man who held her, but doing something like
that would

not have gotten the leather off her wrists and the blindfold taken
from

her eyes. When the man dismounted and then lifted her from the
horse's

saddle Tain moaned, so badly in need that if she'd been free sheld

probably have tried to rape the foal.

But she wasn't free, so al she could do was rant inside the privacy
of

her head as she was carried a short distance and then set back on
her

feet. A big hand on her arm kept her from bouncing and squirming
away from

where sheld been put, and then alength of leather wastied to her
left

arm. A moment later the man walked away, but when Tain tried to
takea

couple of steps of her own she found that the other end of the
leather on

her arm had been tied to something and pulling & the something
didn't
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|oosen the leather.

So Tain was left with no choice but to stand and squirm where

sheld been

put. She could hear the sound of something like leavesmovingina
gl

breeze, which probably meant they'd stopped in a stand of woods
of some

kind. If she hadn't been tied she would have ssumbled off into those
woods

even if she couldn't see where she was going, and once she put
enough

distance between hersdlf and her new owner she would have had
thetimeto

do something about the blindfold and the leather on her wrigts.

But tying her like this effectively killed that plan. Being so hot didn't

encourage clear thinking, but even with the heat raging around in
her body

Tain was getting suspicious. Why would someone who had bought
an "obedient

dave' have her wriststied behind her and then tie her to atree or

something? It just didn't make any sense-

"Oh!" Tain cried out as abig hand smacked her bottom once, hard.
The

smack hurt, but more than that it had made her even hotter than
shed

been. The man was back near her and doing something from the
sounds Tain

heard, but she didn't know what that something was until she was
picked up

and put down on her back on what felt like a blanket. The length of

leather tying her to abranch or abush was now dack, but the
looseness

did her no good at all.
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And then two lips and atongue came to her hardened Ieft nipple,
the

tickle from the tongue making her moan and squirm even harder. A
big body

was now positioned between her knees, probably in acrouch, and
when the

tongue moved to lick her right nipple two hands aso cameto
caress her

body. Nothing but mewling came from Tain'sthroat asthe
sensations seared

through her body, that body bouncing and kicking in asilent
demand for

easng. And then -

A scream forced itsway from Tain's throat as the unseen man
thrust

himsdlf ingde her, ascream of victory at getting what she needed
0

badly. Then she choked some when the size of the man became
very clear, a

size she hadn't been expecting. But when he began to stroke in and
out of

her the mewling returned as she matched his motions, as shewas
forced to

match his motions. The demands of her body let her do nothing
ése andin

no more than amoment she waslost to the incredible sensations.

The sex lasted for quite along time, dlowing Tain to explode again
and

againin an easing of need. Not being able to see somehow made
thetime

more intense for her, focusing dl her attention on what shewas
being

madeto fed. When the man findly let himsdf join her latest
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exploson,

Tain couldn't decideif shewasrelieved or disgppointed. The
experience

had been incredible, and when the man withdrew to lie beside her
hishand

cameto gently touch her middle.

"That was almost asgood as | thought it would be," the man
drawled, his

hand on her middle downright possessive. "But don't worry, Kitten,
I

wasn't redly disappointed. And as the days pass | know you'll get
better

and better. Y ou won't be given a choice about that."

The man chuckled over what heéld said, but Tain was so shocked
shedmost

forgot to breathe. She now knew why so many precautions had
been taken

with her, and a so knew why the man hadn't spoken sooner. That
deep,

arrogant voice couldn't possibly be missed, not when she'd spent
solonga

time avoiding the man who owned it.

It wasasmadl relief to know she'd been found and retrieved by
someone

from her department, but why did that someone have to be Jake
Killen? And

what the hell had he meant about her "getting better?' He couldn't

possibly be thinking of keeping her asadave? No, hewas
probably just

trying to torment her...

Wasn't he...?
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Closed in Chains2Chains: 1

Chapter 2

"Do you think it's safe to untie me and take off this blindfold now?'
Tan

findly forced hersdlf to say, letting ahint of disdain color the words.

"If you're afraid I'll attack you, | can dways promise not to."

"Before | untie you we need to get the ground rules straight,” Killen

answered, sounding alot less disturbed than Tain had hoped he
would. "I'm

in charge thistime, not you, so well be doing things my way. There
aea

number of reasonswhy |'ve been put in charge and told to stay
there, not

the least of which isthefact that you're not entirely your old self.”

"I'm aso not completely and totaly under the influence of the drug,

something you ought to know," Tain countered, getting more
unhappy by the

minute. "If not for that fool female | was saddled with - But that's

beside the point. The fact till remainsthat | can do what | haveto
even

with that druginme.”

"But not nearly aswell asyou normaly can, and there's no getting
rid of

the drug until were back where we belong,” Killen stated, hisvoice

taking on ahardness Tain didn't like at al. ™Y ou can't go back to
being
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an upper classwoman, not when there's a chance someone will say
something

to show you do have the drug in you, so you haveto stay adave.
That

means doing as you're told, not whatever you careto.”

"That's garbage," Tain said, making the mistake of movingin
annoyance.

The movement started that insertion to working on her again, and
having to

lie absolutdly il to calm the thing again multiplied her annoyance.
"If

I'm dressed as an upper class woman and you're acting as my
protector,

everyone we met would talk to you rather than me. You'rejust

tryingto -

"Andif | don't happen to be around every minute of the day and
night?"

Killeninterrupted, still with that hardnessin hisvoice. "All it would

take would be one bit of bad luck, and then the game would be
over. Dol

have to remind you what's done to daves who pretend to be free?’

Tain had parted her lipsto snarl a thefool, but hislast words left
her

with very little to say. She did know what happened to daveswho
dared to

pretend they were free, and to say the fate wasn't pretty wasto

undergtate by amile. Death was a happy thing compared to what
would be

doneto her...

"And where do you think | would get the clothes and other
requirements of
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an upper classwoman?' Killen went on after only avery brief
pause. "My

character isnothing but amercenary, and even if there were stores
togo

into where the clothes and things could be bought, how could |
explanwhy

| was buying those things? And then theres my companion, wholl
be

joining usinashort while..."

"What companion?"' Tain asked automaticaly while her mind
scrabbled around

looking for away out of the mess. A way she could live with...
"Who areyou

talking about?"

"Weve managed to recruit one of the natives of thisworld who's
willing

towork with us," Killen said. "Tandro is smart enough to know that

endaving women is bad for hisworld, so hesgoingto try to help us

change the practice. But he grew up with the rules this planet
operates

under, and he knows | just bought you at the dave auction. Hell
expect

you and the girl to be treated like any other dave, at least until we
et

you both back to where you came from."

"Thegirl,” Tain said, knowing the place Killen meant wasthe very

well-conceal ed base they operated out of. And that had to mean
he'd been

at the base when her tracer and Enni€'s had shown they'd been
taken. "Are

you telling me your friend isthe one who bought Ennie? And |
thought I'd

berid of her for awhile.
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"I couldn't very well et her be sold into red davery, now could |7

Killen asked, amusement having entered hisvoice. "Tandro bought
thegirl

and | bought you, and we each |eft the compound with our daves
and headed

in adifferent direction. Tandro will circle around and meet us here,

wherewell camp for the night. First thing tomorrow welll al heed
back,

he and | taking care of our assgnment on the way. The assignment

shouldn't take long, so thiswill &l be over dmaost before you know
it"

The amusement had strengthened in Killen's voice, and Tain didn't
haveto

wonder why. He sounded like a used-car sdlesman, trying to talk
someone

into buying one of hislemons.

"Come on, Kitten, be reasonable for once," Killen urged when Tain
didnt

say anything for amoment. "We have no real choice here, so why
fight the

inevitable? And thiswill bethefirst time weve ever worked
together. |

don't know about you, but I've dways been curious about how
wed doif we

teamed up.”

Sure, teamed up. With him being the owner and her being the
dave. But

even beyond that there was a reason she'd never agreed to work
withthe
man, and that reason hadn't changed.

"l won't let you take advantage of thisfoul-up to treat melikea
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dave"

Tanfindly stated, wanting him to know how firm the decison was.
"It

isn't 'reasonabl€ to let peoplewak al over you, especialy when
the

mess you're in was caused by someone else. But if you don't like
what I'm

saying, you don't have to go along with it. Just untieme and turn
your

back for aminute, and I'll take care of getting mysdf home."

"And run the risk of getting caught as an escaped dave?’ Killen
countered

at once with asnort of scorn. "'l don't think so. Y ou seem to believe
thet

your not being in charge will mean the end of theworld, and it's
timeyou

learned that that isn't so. If you want to do it the hard way, then
that's

theway well doit.”

"What's that supposed to mean?' Tain demanded, finding it
impossible not

to react to his belligerent tone, but the fool didn't answer in words.
A

gasp escaped her when she fdlt his hands on her body, hands that
caressed

her breasts and then moved to the place between her legs.

"These are my ordersto you, dave, and you'll obey them
completdy and

absolutdly,” he said in that very hard voice as Tain lost the fight not
to

squirm. "To begin with, you won't obey anyone €l se's orders but
mine

unless| tell you to. If I'm not there and someone tries to command
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you,

you'll humbly explain that you're not allowed to obey anyone
without my

permission. Do you understand?”’

"Yes," Tain gasped out, agreement forced on her by the damned
drug shed

been given. And with thelousg's hands dll over her, she couldn't
even

control her thoughtswell enough to make menta loopholes she
could take

advantage of later.

"My second order isthat you'll obey me completely and absolutely
any time

| addressyou asdave," Killen went on without taking his hands
away. "If

| call you by some other name, the decision about whether or not
youll

obey isyours - with the firm awareness that if you don't obey me
youll

be punished. Do you understand?’

"Yes" Tain repested, writhing and pulling at the lesther on her
wrigs.

The insane need sheld felt earlier was back, and his every touch
madethe

fire burn hotter.

"Thethird thing you need to betold isthat you're not to take off on

your own unless something happensto me," Killen said, giving her
no rest.

"No matter how unhappy you are, you'l stay with me until we get
where

we're going. Do you understand?”
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Thistime Tain's answer was more of agrunt than aword. If he
didn't ease
her soon shewould die, and she wanted to die!

"And lastly, for the moment at least, you'reto tell me every time
thet

insertion dissolves," he said, his voice sounding kind of far away.
"The

thing takesawhile to dissolve, but as soon asyou fed that it isn't

influencing you any longer you'reto let me know. Do you
understand?"

Tain wasn't capable of anything but mewling asshetriedtonodin
answer,

but that response seemed to satisfy him. The next thing she knew
hewas

between her knees again and entering her, and then there was
nothing for

her but sensation. Explosionswracked her body again and again,
and when

the very last release came, exhaustion took her down into
blackness.

* * %

Jakelay 4ill onthe blanket for afew minutes, unwilling to lose the

feding of satisfaction too quickly. Making love to thiswoman was

something he'd wanted to do since the first time held seen her, but
her

own reaction to meeting him hadn't been the same. Shewasthe
department's

fair-haired girl despite having dark-brown hair, their top agent, and
most

of the people she worked with were intimidated by her in one way
or

another. Either they tried to be as good as shewas or, failing that,
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they
triedto beinvisble.

But | never did the same, and wouldn't have even if we'd worked
together,

Jake thought, getting up on one elbow to look down at the woman
who was

lost to exhausted deep and stroke her hair. | don't need to prove
how

good | am at everyone else's expense, and if sheld wanted to bein
charge,

as she usudly was, | wouldn't have minded. But Coleson would
never give

us the same assignment, and even though he refused to say why |
hed the

definite feding the refusal was her doing.

Even though Jake didn't know why she'd refused to work with him.,
The

refusal might have something to do with her nickname, Tain, a

less-than-usud shortening of "captain.” Her unofficid rank was
captain,

but he'd earned the rank of major before held left the armed forces
to

work for the department. Could she resent him for something as
petty as

that? He didn't like to think so, but it was aways possible.

Jake sighed as he reached for his body cloth, stood, and began to
put it

back on. Only the upper classes wore more than the scantiest of
clotheson

thisworld, and even they stripped down when they weren't in
public. His

role asamercenary let him be as comfortable as possiblein the
hest, and
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Tain would be even more comfortable asadave. At least asfar as

clothing went. Asfar astherest of it was concerned, thiswoman
would

get exactly what she'd asked for.

Annoyance got agood grip on Jake as he crouched next to the
deeping

girl, removed the short strip of leather from her arm and the bush,
then

began to untie the leather holding her wrists behind her. Anyone
dein

her place would have seen the need to be reasonable, but not the
mighty

Tain. She had to have everything done her way, even if her way put
her

lifein more danger than usua. Any dave caught pretending to be
freeor

proving to be a runaway was tortured to desth dowly and horribly,
but

that was not going to happen to this woman. No matter how
unhappy the

restrictions he'd put on her made her.

And thetimejust might teach you a needed lesson, Jake thought as

he

stood straight again to look down at the deeping woman. In your
own way

you're as much of abrat asthat girl Ennie, and Ennie will definitely
be

taught better before thisis over. And who knows? Maybe thetime
we spend

together will make something grow between usin spite of your
unhappiness.

Assoon asyou learn to relax and let someone esebein charge. ..

Tain made asound of unhappiness as she moved just alittle on the
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blanket, then she sank back into deep. As soon as Jake was
certain of

that he left her and went to the pack horses he'd hidden in these
trees

before going into the davers compound. One of the horses had
been

carrying his possessions and the other had had Tandro's things, but
both

horses had been unburdened and put on agrazing line before he
and Tandro

had |eft.

The pack horses had pretty much grazed asfar as they could by
now, so

Jake shifted their positions before carrying histent and stuff into the

clearing. HE'd already taken care of his saddle horse, so he put up
the

small tent and then went to gather wood for afire. It was
somewhere

around noon right now and his somach told him it could do with a
medl,

and Tain would certainly be hungry when she woke up. Not that
shewas

likely to enjoy what she was given, but that was just too bad about
her.

If she'd been reasonable. ..

But she hadn't been reasonable, and Jake had decided to make her
regret

that choice. Maybe someday the lesson would help to save her
life...

* * %

Tain woke up feding confused, most especialy since she couldn't
see
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anything. For aminute she didn't understand, and then she realized

that

athough her wristsweren't tied any longer she still wore that
blindfold.

It took only aminute to push the cloth up before pulling it off, and
then

shewas ableto see again.

But the return of sght wasn't the comfort it should have been, not
when

she saw Killen stting by adying fire drinking from what looked like
a

water skin. It wasfairly obvious that he'd aso esten, something that

made Tain very aware of the hollow in her middle. But sheld rather
darve

than ask that man for anything, so if that waswhat he waswaiting
for -

A hissforced itsway out of Tain'sthroat when she thoughtlessly
triedto

gt up. That miserableinsartion felt smdler than it had origindly but

it was till inside her, something she'd found out about when shed

tried

to St in the normal way. Perching on her hip was about al she
could do,

ahumiliating pogtion that the amusement in Killen'svery light eyes
sad

he knew al about.

"I'm glad you're awake, Kitten," Killen said ashe put aside the
water

skin. "Come over here and have your lunch, and then you can do
ome

cleaning up and wood-gathering. Y ou'll want to be ready whenit's
timefor

you to make supper.”
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"Thanks anyway, but I'm not very hungry,” Tain said, forcing herself
to

ignore hisgtare. "Since I'm the dave around here, | might aswell
get

directly to work. Show me what needs cleaning, and then I'll get
the
wood."

"You'll do asyouretold, dave," Killen said, histone having turned
as

hard asthe look in hisgray eyes. "Y ou're not in a position to decide

what you will and won't do, something you ought to know but
obvioudy

don't. Let'sseeif | can make the point absolutely clear for you.
Come

over here.”

Tain tried to resst doing as he said, but the drug in her system
made his

orders completely undeniable. The best she could do was move
dowly asshe

got to her feet and walked over to where he sat, but the downess
of her

pace seemed to make him even more annoyed.

"Stubbornness hasits place, but thetrick in using it successfully is

knowing when not to useit,” Killen said, reaching up and pulling her
down

across hisfolded legs. "The next few minutes might help in teaching
you

which timeiswhich, and if it doesn't then welll just keep doing the
same

over and over until you do learn. Keep your hands and arms right
where

they are.”
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Tain's hands had gone to the ground beyond Killen'sleg, so she
didn't

understand his order until shefelt aredly hard smack on her
bottom. Her

first reaction wasto gasp and try to protect hersalf with her hands,
but

only the gasp actually worked.

"Didyoulikethat?' Killen asked while Tain fought not to squirm
because

of the growing sting in her seat. Not squirming was absolutely
essentia

because of what the last of the insertion was doing to her, that
smack

waking it up with avengeance. "Answer me, dave. Did you enjoy
what you

werejust given?'

"No," Tain wasforced to say, the sngleword pulled past the growl
inher

throat as her hands turned to fists. She wasn't being alowed to
defend

hersdlf in any way, and that waslousy, stinking, and -

"How about that one?" Killen asked after giving her a second hard
smack

that almost made her cry out. "Did you enjoy the second any more
than the

firg?'

"No," Tain choked out again, too busy with trying to control her
reactions

to ask what the hell he thought he was doing. Besides arting to
dowly

drive her crazy...
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"I have atheory about why you aren't enjoying this" Killen said

while

the ache built higher in Tain's bottom. "I think you aren't enjoying
the

gpanking because you don't know how much good it will eventually
doyou,

so you aren't ableto really appreciateit. What | intendtodois
keep

spanking you until you gppreciate the effort enough to thank me,
and |

expect those thanks to be sincere. Let's see how long it takes."

And then his hand smacked her bottom again, just as hard asthe
firg two

times. Thisthird smack, though, landed on a sest that was dready
aching,

which meant Tain wasn't able to keep from yelping just alittle. As
the

fourth and fifth and sixth smackslanded in turn, the yelpsgrew in
Sze

and volume until Tain was amost shouting. In addition to the
flaming heat

growing ingde her, the ache in her bottom was flaming dmost as

high.

At onetime Tain would have sworn that she was able to take
anything

anyone could dish out, but she quickly learned that a hard spanking
waan't

part of the anything. Every time Killen's hand landed on her bottom
the

Stuation got worse, finaly forcing her to admit that stubbornness
might

not be the best of ideas right now. She would rather have died than
give
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thelouse any satisfaction at al, but since dying wasn't even afaint
possibility...

"Thank you!" she found hersalf suddenly blurting as she fought to
swalow
her howls of pain and need. "I redlly want to thank you!"

"Oh?" Killen said, and happily that hand hadn't come down on her
bottom
again."Y ou're thanking me? What are you thanking mefor?"

“I'm ... thanking you ... for - Ow!" Tain yelled when another
smack reached

her tender backside - probably because she was talking too slowly.
“I'm

thanking you for giving me- ow! - this spanking! Thank you for -
oh!

teaching me what | need to - ouch! know!"

"Not bad,” Killen allowed, and even while Tain writhed she noticed
thet

he'd stopped spanking her again. ™Y ou do sound somewhat
sincere, but I'll

need some proof of that sincerity. Ask meto finish the spanking in
a

proper way."

Tain dmogt asked what he meant by "a proper way," but she cut
the words

off just in time. Questioning the man in any way at al would cast
doubt

on her "gncerity," and that was something Tain very much wanted
to avoid.

"l ... wouldlikeyouto ... finishthe spankingina... proper way,"
shegot
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out through gritted teeth, hating herself for being such acoward but
helplessto do anything ese. "And I'd ... liketo ... thank you ... in

"You'll dso thank me onceit'sfinished,” Killen said, and then an
even

harder smack to her bottom made Tain how! louder than ever.
Therewasa

pause between each of the following smacks, so after thefifth it
took

Tain ashort whileto redlize that the spanking was over.

"Now you can get to your knees and give me those thanks," Killen
said once

Tan'swildness had camed just alittle. "That'sright, move
backward of f

my lap."

Tain had no interest in moving at al, but it sill wasn't possble for

her to refuse. Small pain sounds were forced out of her throat as
she

backed off Killen'slap and to her knees, humiliation covering her
likea

blanket.

"Thank you for ... finishing the spanking properly,” Tain said once
shegettled into aposition that brought the least amount of added pain
N hte)rottom. Shewasn't ableto look directly at Killen, and surprisngly
" made no effort to get her to do it anyway.

"There, that wasn't so hard, wasit?' he asked instead as he used
one
finger to wipe a the tears streaming down her cheek. "I know the
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time

wasn't pleasant for you, but you have to learn not to act any
differently

than other daves. Aslong asyou're agood girl and do asyou're
supposed

to, you probably won't have to worry about being spanked again.
Now take

thisfood and et it."

Killen put awooden bowl into her hands, and despite the fact that
Tan

had no appetite whatsoever she used the crude wooden spoon to
swalow down

the plain cered the bowl! contained.

"Good girl," Killen said once sheld finished the "med." "Next time
youll

eat as soon as your food isready so it won't be cold the way it was
jugt

now. And if you'rearedly good girl, well seeif we can't find
berries

or something to give the cereal some sweetening. Now you can
rinsethe

bowl in the second bucket of water that's alittle farther away, and
then

you can go and collect firewood."

Tain was about to protest that she needed easing firgt, but one

glancea
Killen's expression said that she'd be wasting her breath. Heredlly
was

determined to treat her like adave and make her actin away he

considered proper. Even with no one around, he obvioudy wasn't
prepared

to budge an inch.


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

Tain had trouble getting to her feet, and once she was standing she
hed

trouble waking. The achein her bottom flared high with every step
and

motion, and the heat inside her made her want to moan. But none
of that

was allowed to keep her from doing the chores assigned by her
owner, aman

who seemed to be watching her every move. And washing the
bow! proved to

be the easy part. Once she put the bow! aside and headed into the
trees

for the firewood, she found out just how bad it could get.

A smdl armful of wood had aready been collected when Tain
moved behind a

tree to gather what was on the ground. As soon as sight of Killen
and the

camp was cut off, her mind automaticaly went to the possibility of

escape. It would be so easy to dip off into the deeper woods and
head for

the base, keeping to the wilderness the entire distance. She knew
how to

stay out of sight, how to feed hersdlf, how to make sure no one had
the

least idea shewas around...

But taking the first step proved to beimpossible. Sheld been given
very

grict orders about staying with Killen, and even though she fought
with

al her strength she couldn't break the hold those orders had on her.
It

was maddening, infuriating - but there was nothing she could do
about it.

She'd been tied hand and foot without asingle length of leather
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touching
her.

By the time she had al the wood she could carry, Tain was
completdy

miserable. Her bottom ached and throbbed, the need threatened to
send her

screaming to her knees, and she felt so hemmed in that the emotion
nearly

reached the level of phobia. She hobbled back to the campsite and
put the

wood she'd gathered on the ground near where the fire had been,

deliberately not looking around a anything. She hated being so tied
down,

and the hatred made her uninterested in everything but itself.

"That'sagood start,” Killen said from where he lounged on the
ground,

cdloudy intruding on Tain's need to brood in silence. "WEéll need
more

wood than what you have there, but before you go back out for it
there's

something | have to do. Come over here and kneel down."

Tain would have hesitated quite awhileif sheld been able, but only
a
short hesitation was possible before she just had to obey.

"Good," Killen said when she was on her knees, and he seemed to
be

pretending that shedd obeyed him enthusiagticdly. "Y ou'll need
some help,

and the davers were kind enough to make sure | could giveit to
you. No,

don't worry, you're not about to be spanked again.”
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Tain had giffened and dmost struggled when Killen took her
across his

lap again, and she wasn't entirely sure that she could believe what
he

sad. It wasn't all that long Since the last time she was bottom up
across

hislap, and the experience was one that would be remembered for
Quitea

while. Then she gasped as shefdt hishands parting her thighs, and

gasped a second time, louder, when two of hisfingers put
somethingingde

her.

"This cream is designed to soothe your inner parts and makeit

esser for

you to do your duty toward your master," Killen said as he moved
his

fingersin away that made Tain moan. "l know the treatment is hard
onyou

right now, but we can't do anything about rewarding you for acting
properly until you're in acondition to appreciate that reward. Isthe
soreness being eased?’

With spesking completely beyond Tain, all she could do was nod

gpasmodically. She hadn't realy been aware of the sorenessinside
her,

not with everything el se sheld been madeto fed, but she was
aware of the

way the cream had first eased and then banished the soreness.

"Okay, dl done," Killen said, no longer using one hand on her thigh
to

hold her still. Y ou can get up now and go back to gathering wood.
Y our

body needstime to absorb that cream completely, and theré's no
sensein
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your not doing something congtructive while were waiting.”

Whilewerewaiting, Tain thought bitterly as she found that getting
up

was almost as hard this second time. Her body was now screaming
for

relief, and the thought of how long she il had to wait made Tain
want

to blubber or tear her hair. She was amost to the point of being
willing

to beg, and it wasn't just the knowledge that she'd beignored that

stopped her. If she ever begged Killen for anything she redlly would
want

todie...

Tain fought not to squirm as she walked back into the woods, and
thefact

that she probably failed miserably wasn't one she cared to
consder. There

were now two compact tentsin the smal clearing the campsite had
been

erected in, with afew feet distance between them. The second tent

reminded Tain that Killen had said hisfriend Tandro would be
ariving,

and the thought that the native would get herein timeto see her
being

humiliated was a devastating one. Not to mention that Tandro
would have

Enniewith him...

The picturein Tain'smind of her moaning under Killen while Ennie
laughed

in ridicule was S0 vivid that she didn't redlize she had al the wood
she

could carry until she dropped the latest branch shetried to add to
the
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rest. The redlization that shed completed her chore sent her directly

back to the campsite, her body refusing to listen to the reluctance in
her

mind.

Tain nearly held her breath until she saw that Killen was till aone,
bUtthat sght didn't bring the relief it should have. Therewasno telling
_ when the other man would arrive, but it suddenly cameto her that
usj.ngne of the tents ought to take care of the problem. For that reason
Tar;lurried to put the second load of wood with the first, but before
She(:ould say anything Killen had his own say.

"And now it'stimeto give you your reward,” Killen told her with a
orin,

and hisrising to hisfeet showed Tain that he/d moved the blanket
and had

been gtting onit. "No, don't say anything right now. I've been
looking

forward to your getting back and | don't want the mood spoiled.”

The mood spoiled. Tain's mood was one of frustration that made
her want to

scream, most especialy when Killen came closeto lift her into his
ams.

The heat insde her flamed higher at the touch of his hands and
body, but

her mind's reluctance also grew as he carried her to the blanket,
went to

one knee, then put her down on the cloth.

"Just to make you fed lessaone, | was given acream for my own
use”
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Killen murmured as he put himself beside her on the blanket. "Now
were

ready to make beautiful music together instead of whimpering
piteoudy.

Aren't you glad?’

Tain tried to shake her head vigoroudy, but Killen held her head
dill

with afistful of hair and began to kiss her. At the sametime hisfree

hand caressed her wherever it could reach, increasing her need so
bedly

that Tain thought she would die. She writhed in hisgrip and made
sounds

of desperation, and after an eternity hislips|eft herslong enough for

him to remove hisloin covering.

One glance showed Tain that Killen wasjust asready as shewasin
oite

of the way she had to use her feet to keep her tender bottom of f
the

blanket. She watched him move between her knees, taking her
thighsinhis

hands, and then he was presenting his rampant demand to her own
desre. If

she could have she would have screamed for him to hurry - and
then shewas

suddenly inalot lessof ahurry.

"Oh, yes, how delicioudy tight you are now," Killen exulted while
Tan

choked over the impression that he was pushing atree trunk inside
her.

"WEe're going to have much more pleasure thistime, we certainly
ae"

Tain would have wanted to show her disagreement with that
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opinion, but she
was much too busy thinking about how long it would take for her to
break...

Closed in Chains3Chains; 1
Closed in Chains
Chapter 3

copyright 2003 by Sharon Green

Tain'smind wasfilled with pure desperation by the time Killen was

completely insde her. Hefdt so outrageoudy big that she was sure
e

couldn't hold al of him, her body lying totally motionless dueto the

conviction. But once he had entered her fully, the touch of his body

to

her tender bottom made her jump and squirm in away that aso
widened her

eyes.

"That'smy good girl," Killen murmured as he began adow
withdrawa thet

Tain just knew wasthe start of gentle stroking. "We're going to
enjoy

thisalot, you just wait and seeif we don't. Now doesn't that fedl
good?'

If Tain had been able to speak she wouldn't have been able to
Speak.

Killen's movement was the art of his stroking, and the sensations
Tan

felt were beyond description. She needed relief desperately, but the
sudden size of him was so overwhelming that she began to mewl at
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every

motion. And she'd thought he was big thefirst two times... If left to
her

own devices she would have lain without moving, but every time he
stroked

inward his body touched her backside and made her writhe and
squirm.

"What agood kitten you are,” Killen murmured as he held her close
while

he dowly increased the speed of hisstroking. "A ddicioudy tight,

sguirming kitten who's giving me more pleasure than I've ever felt
before.

Y es, that'sright, keep moving like that.”

Tain wanted to be furious over the way Killen kept speaking to her,
but

all too soon she became completely lost to what his body did to
hers. Her

world became one of pure sensation interspersed with lengthy
explosons, a

world that didn't end for quite sometime. When thetimefinaly did
end

and Killen withdrew to lie beside her, Tain had strength enough to
do

nothing more than use her feet to ease her bottom while she lay
otherwise

motionlesswith her eyes closed.

"Now you know | wasn't lying," Killen said after along time of

slence

while they both did nothing but breathe. "I said you'd be even
better than

you werethe firg time, and you can take my word for it that you
were.

And now you can talk again any timeyou like."
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_There were alot of things Tain would have enjoyed saying ashort
Whlai;o, but now sheld passed the point of believing those things would
> satisfying - or would do any good. Killen was taking advantage of
e Stuation to really enjoy himsdf, and there was nothing she could do
° change matters.

"Y ou can't mean there's nothing you can think of to say?' Killen
teased

after the silence had gone on for aminute or so, then Tainfelt him
shift

where he was before his hand came to her middle to siroke gently.
"If

you'rerefraining from telling me how good | wasto keep mefrom
gettinga

swelled head, you have nothing to worry about. I've learned how to
take

overwheming praise with al due modesty.”

"Y ou madeit very clear that you don't want me saying thingsyou
prefer

not to hear," Tain suddenly decided to tell him. But she kept her
eyes

closed as she spoke, not in the least interested in how he took her

comment.

"No, what | tried to make clear was the way you're supposed to
act,

especialy when other people are around,” Killen corrected, the
teasing

quadlity gonefrom hisvoice and his hand now unmoving on her
middle. "Are
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you trying to say you didn't enjoy that asmuch as| did?"

"What choicedid | have?" Tain countered, making hersdf ignore
the change

inhisvoice. "l needed relief desperately because | wasforced into

needing it, not because | find you irresstible. And now I'm being
forced

to tell you that the insertion hasfinally stopped affecting me. | hope

you'l excuse meif | don't celebrate the announcement.”

"You're... probably just tired aswell as stressed,” Killen said after
a

short hesitation, histone obvioudly trying for lightness now. "1 know

thisstuation isn't easy for you, so it will probably take you awhile
to

notice how redlly great | am. Well giveit that while and then well
tak

agan."

Tain opened her eyes when she heard him getting to hisfeet and
saw him

retrieve his body wrap and put it on. It was disturbing to think that

Killen was disgppointed in her reaction to the sex they'd shared,
justas

if hed actually expected her to be as enthusiagtic as held been. He

couldn't really be that naive so chances were good that he was
pretending,

but why would he pretend?

Turning to her sde on the blanket made it easier for Tain to think,
which

gave her the answer to her question in no more than aminute.
Killenwes

responsiblefor getting her back to basein one piece, and if
something ...

permanent happened to her he would be held responsible.
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Someone esewould

have relied on the orders hed given her, but she now remembered
that held

tied her to atree when they'd first stopped rather than rely on the
wey

she was blindfolded and had her wrists behind her.

He'safraid I'll find away to get around his orders, so he's decided
to

use suspenders and a bdt, Tain thought, the concept perfectly
clear. He's

trying to make methink I mean moreto himthan | redly do, an
effortto

tieme emotionaly rather than with lesther. His mistake was not
being

more subtle, but maybe that was a deliberate mistake. He
somehow sensed

that | would be more responsive to openness than game-playing,
but I'm not

going to be responsive to anything. | can't afford to be...

Tain closed her eyes again, hating to admit the truth even in the
privacy

of her own mind. From the first minute she'd seen Killen, shed
known he

was aman she could get serioudy involved with. But she didn't
want to

get involved with aman, not when she'd worked so hard to get
where she

wasin her chosen professon. If she and Killen developed a serious

relationship, one of them would have to leave the department. The
rules

were clear on the point, and it was one rule no one ever ignored.
Once

emotion entered the picture, intelligent efficiency of effort went right

out the window.
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And congdering that people didn't change much no matter how

technologically advanced the worlds got, she would be the one
who would be

madeto leave. If sheleft the department on her own she'd have no
trouble

finding ahome with people who did similar discreet work for the
Union

government, but being made to leave because of "personal reasons’
would

make trying to find another job like her origina one awaste of time.

Which was why sheld told Coleson thet if he ever paired her with
Killen

she would quit on the spot.

Hiding behind closed eyes wasn't the comfort it should have been
for Tan,

but that didn't make her want to look at the world again. Part of her
fet

the urge to scream out that having to live aloneif she wanted to
keep her

job wasn't fair, but the rest of her knew better thanto lie. It wasa

fair requirement for someone who risked her lifedl thetime,
especidly

when other lives often depended on her being clear-headed enough
todothe

jobright. A single hesitation at the wrong time, brought about by

thoughts of how her other half would copeif she werekilled, and
thet

could be the end right there.

So the choice came down to staying with ajob she loved that
wouldkill

her to lose, and letting hersdlf fed something for aman who would
end up

causing her to lose that very necessary-to-her job. Even being
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deeply and

completdy in love with the man would do nothing to make her loss
of the

job less devadtating, which in turn would most likely change her
fedings

for the man. Her losswould end up being entirely hisfault, and that

would be the end of the relationship.

But someone like Jake Killen would find it impossibleto
understand her

position evenif it was explained to him. Tain had quietly found out
thet

he considered what he did to earn money nothing but ajob, and if
thejob

was lost it would aways be possible to get another. He would
brush aside

her objections and concentrate on nothing but making her fal in
lovewith

him, and he would amost certainly succeed. His draw wastoo
strong for

her to resst for long, and he would work even harder if he got the
least

hint that he had a chance of succeeding.

Which waswhy Tain had decided to believe that Killen wastrying
totrick

and trap her by being open and gentle. It wasthe only way to
defend

hersdf, especidly in aplace where he had all the advantages. She
hed to

make him believe she had no persond interest in him, she just had
to...

A long stretch of time passed that Tain spent on her somach,

studying her
hands and trying to think lucid thoughts. The desperate need for
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self-defense helped her to come up with an ideaor two, but not
very

pleasant idess. If she could possibly avoid using those ideas she
would,

but if push cameto shove shewould just grit her teeth and get on
with
it.

"It'stime you Started supper, Kitten" Killen said suddenly, actudly

gartling her. HEd spent the time himself checking on the horses and
thel‘i tting around thinking, and now he was sharing one of the things
heolobviously been thinking about. "1 don't have to tell you that cooking
OVeglﬁ re takeslonger than a couple of minutes, do |?"

All sorts of clever or sarcastic come-backs fought to leave Tain's
tongue,

but abrupt suspicion kept her quiet as she got to her feet. She'd
Soent

more time on thisworld and others dmost as backward than Killen
hed, and

both of them knew it. Why, then, would he be prodding her with
thekind of

arrogance designed to tart an argument? Even a glance showed
that the man

was watching her closdly, so al she did waslook around at the
sacksthat

had to be provisions.

"Have you decided yet what you'd liketo eat?' she asked mildly
without

actually looking in Killen'sdirection. "If not, you can think about it

whilel gart thefire.”
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As Tain went toward the firewood, she decided that the plan shed
just

come up with would be better than the others she'd thought of.
Payingit

cool and agreeable would &t the very least give the man nothing to

complain about, and at best it might convince him that he meant
nothing to

her. Didiking someone for no apparent reason was too often
looked at in

the age-old way: the supposed didike wasredlly intense interest
thet the

person involved was trying to cover up. As an experienced agent
sheought

to be better at covering things up than the average man or woman
inthe

street, not worse.

"I think 1'd like some stew,” Killen findly answered as Tain started
the

fire, hisvoice nearly adrawl. Y ou'll have to make do with more of
thet

cered, at least until | decide that you've earned areward. Good
kittens

get to taste red food, but bad ones have to make do without."

"Stew it is" Tain agreed without reacting to the rest of what held
sad,

at least on the outsde. Mentdly Tain felt the urge to grit her teeth

over theway Killen was pushing, but knowing he was definitely up
to

something let her hold her temper without trouble. Once shefigured
out

what hewas up to it would be time enough to decide whether or
not to read

himtheriot act...
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Jake watched histemporary dave go to the packsto find a pot and
the

dried meat and vegetables that would go into the stew, his body
relaxed

only because he refused to let his muscles knot. She wasn't reacting
a

all the way he wanted her to, the way he'd decided he had to have
her act.

The girl's disturbance over hislovemaking had bothered Jake at
fird, so

held left her donein order to do somethinking. If sheredlly didn't

fed for him what he fdlt for her, hisforcing her to accommodate
him

couldn't be considered anything but low. It had taken along string
of

minutes before a different idea came to him, one that was
downright

intriguing.

If Tain redly had nothing in the way of fedingsfor him, shewould
have

been more disgusted than disturbed over what he'd done. Or she
would have

put him down in an offhand way, the kind of way he'd seen her use
with

othersin the department. Her very disturbance said she was fedling

something, but not a something she wanted to fed. For some
reason she

felt it necessary to hide her red reactions, and he decided to find
out

what that reason was. If she had legitimate groundsfor acting like
thet

he would respect her need, but if she was just being stubborn...
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So Jake had prodded at her in away that should have made her
lose her

temper. When people lose their tempers they tell you more than
they would

chooseto say in calmer moments, and in that way you find out
what you

need to know. Not to mention the fact that Tain was even more
atractive

to him when shewas angry. Fire flashed in those pretty blue eyes of
hers,

threatening to burn him to the ground if he couldn't handle her and
the

anger both. And he wanted to handle her, with both hands....

But she hadn't gotten angry at his prodding. Instead she'd dismissed
just

about everything held said, accepting it asif nothing he said or did
was

very important to her. And she seemed to have lost the disturbance
shed

fdt, settling down into therole sheredlly did have to play without
awy

more fuss. Jake felt the urge to say something elseto dig out a
reaction,

but at the last moment managed to keep his mouth closed. Being
too obvious

wasn't likely to get what he was &fter.

So Jake just sat and watched Tain prepare the food, and when she
brought

him his bow! of stew he haf hoped she'd done something to ruin the
medl.

That would bring her anger out into the open where he wanted it -
but a

single, cautious taste of the stew told him the story. The food was
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fing,

just theway it was supposed to be, and the miserable femae didn't
even

seem to mind that she had to make do with cereal instead of real
food.

But as Jake swallowed down what he didn't really want any longer,
he made

himself apromise. Hewould find away to shake Tain's cool
indifference,

damned if hedidnt...

* * %

Tain collected the bowls after they'd both finished eating and took
them

to the bucket where the pots were aready soaking. It wasn't going
to take

long to get everything washed, and while she saw to the chore she
was able

to think about Killen'sreaction to her plan. Or histry not to show a

reaction, even though he hadn't been quite as successful ashe
probably

thought.

The manisdefinitely not very happy, Tan thought, making sure not
to

show any outward satisfaction. For some reason he wanted meto
jump a

him, and when | didn't he almost added to what he'd aready said.
Thenhe

redlized that pushing it would be ... pushing it, so he just kept quiet
and

ate hisfood.

Ate hisfood. Tain smiled to hersdf, remembering how Killen had
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been

cautious with hisfirg taste of what sheéld given him. She could have
put

something into the stew that he wouldn't have enjoyed at dl, but
thet

would have been reacting to his prodding and sheld decided not to
react.

And her plan made things better in more ways than just one, at
least for

her. All she wanted was to get back to base and her normd life,
andthe

less fuss she made the less excuse Killen would haveto give her a
hard

time.

Once the dishes and pots were done, Tain went back to stretch out
onthe

blanket in the last light of the day. Killen continued to glance a her

from time to time, but she pretended she was dl donein the camp.
In

redlity she was keeping afairly close watch on the man, so she
noticed

that he was about to speak when hisintentions were interrupted by
the

sound of a horse coming through the woods. Killen got quickly to
hisfet,

his hand on the long knife held kept close to him in its sheathe, but
when

he saw therider - riders - he relaxed immediately.

"Tandro, glad to see you madeit," Killen said asthe newcomer
stopped his

horse only afew feet away from Killen. "'l was sarting to get
worried,

but then | remembered you had anew dave to enjoy.”
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"'Enjoy’ might not be the best choice of words," the man Tandro

replied

dryly as he dismounted, then reached up to get Ennie down. "This
daveis

completely untrained, so shelll need alot of instruction before
anyoneis

abletoredly enjoy her."

The native was abig man, easly the same size asKillen, but Tain
could

see he had black hair and dark brown eyesinstead of the dark
blond hair

and gray eyesKillen had. Ennie had looked extremely
uncomfortable where

she'd been perched in front of Tandro, and once her feet touched
the

ground she began to voice her complaints.

"Y ou had no right to tell meto keep quiet until we werein this
camp!"

she sngpped at Tandro, her smal hands closed into figts. "Being
forced to

sit likethat not only hurt, it also made me hot again. If you'd let me

say S0, we could have stopped to let you do something about it

agan.”

"That's one of the reasons you weren't allowed to speak,” Tandro
responded

mildly, looking down at the much smaller girl. "Y ou seem to think
that I'm

the dave, bound to cater to you in dl ways, but you're about to
learn

better. Go to the other dave now and ask her politely to show you
where

the provisions are. Y ou'll make some food for both of us, well e,
and
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then welll see about easing you again.”

"Absolutdy not!" Ennie stated, glaring up at the big man. "'If you
want

something to eat you can get it for yourself the way you did earlier,
and

at the same time you can make something for me. It wasreally
awful of you

to refuse to share earlier, and | won't put up with that kind of
behavior

again. But before you get involved with making food, you'll come
into one

of those tentswith me. And once I'm fedling better you'll find some

clothesfor meto wear. | refuse to stand this humiliation even a
minute

longer - What are you doing?"

Just about as soon as Ennie started her tirade, Tain saw Tandro

turn away

from the girl and go back to his horse. There were saddliebags
behind the

saddle, and Tandro looked through one of the bags for aminute
before he

found what he was after. The thing wasn't very big or thick, but it
was

about six or seven inches long and it was made of wood. Tandro
hedit by

its handle, and above the handle the wooden thing spread out to be
about

threeinches wide.

And as soon as Tandro had the thing in his hand, he took Ennie by
thearm

and began to move her away from the horse. His actions had
interrupted

what Ennie had been saying, but he didn't answer her final question


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

in

words. Instead he sat down near where Killen had been sitting,
pulled

Ennie across hisfolded legs, then showed her what he was doing.

Which, of course, turned out to be giving the girl the punishment

shed

been begging for. Tain flinched just alittle when that narrow paddle
camne

down on Enni€'s bottom, making the girl shriek with outrage,
humiliation,

and the pain being added to her earlier switching, not to mention
probably

also adding to her arousal from the insertion. It took about three or
four

swats on that bare, squirming seat before the ache began to build
redly

high, something it was easy to tell when Enni€'s cries suddenly
changed.

Couldn't happen to amore deserving girl, Tain thought as Enni€'s
kicking

and ydling developed definite overtones of desperation. Thegirl's

backside was starting to get red from the smack of that paddie, a
device

that seemed to be made of hard but flexible wood. And Tandro
wasvery

methodica in the way he spanked her. Each swat was ddlivered
withwhat

looked like agood dedl of strength to Tain, but there was a small

hesitation before he gave her the next swat. He appeared to be
letting the

ache build before he added to it, making the time even worse for
the

mindlesslittlefool.
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The paddling lasted a good number of minutes before Tandro

decided hed

punished his dave enough. Ennie, who hadn't been dlowed to
protect

hersdf with her hands, of course, had long since been reduced to
tears

and howling. When Tandro pulled her from hislap and put her to
her knees

beside him, he had to order her to silence before the howling
stopped.

"That's better,” Tandro said in the same mild way while Ennie cried
hard

but silently. "I told you that whether or not you obeyed me would
often be

your choice, and now you know what awrong choice brings.
Unlessyou want

more of the same, go to the other dave without any further
nonsense and

do asyou weretold."

It was perfectly clear to Tain that Ennie would have preferred to

refuse,

but she wasn't that much of afool. The girl swiped at her eyeswith
one

hand before climbing dowly to her feet, then she limped and
squirmed her

way over to where Tain sat.

" - | need to be shown where the provisons are,” Ennie gulped
out,

obvioudy having trouble controlling hersalf and the crying. "And |
adso

don't know what to do with the provisons, so if you would - *

"What you want isover here,” Tain said at once as sheroseto her
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fedt,
not abouit to let the girl reach the point of asking her to do the
cooking.
"I'll dso tell you what hasto be done, but you're the one who'll be
doing it."

"Please, don't make me do something | have no idea how to do
right!" Ennie

whispered as she followed Tain to the sacks of provisons. "If that
beast

isn't happy with what he's given he might beat me again, and if he
does

I'll die!”

"No, you'll just want to die," Tain corrected, turning to look at the

girl. "Being paddled israrely fatd, but | have no interest in finding

that out first hand. Y ou were the one who was told to do the
cooking, so

if 1 doit for you I'll be helping you to disobey. If you'd rather not

have your seat made even more tender than it isright now, you'd
better

learn fast.”

Enni€s expression said she redlly didiked the answer sheld gotten,
but

there wasn't time for the girl to pester more than another time or
two.

Tandro had gone to take care of hishorse, but he wasn't likely to
bedl

that long in coming back. Once Ennie was forced to understand
thet Tain

would not be changing her mind, the girl had no choice but to do
what

she'd been ordered to.

Tain explained dowly and clearly what Ennie had to do in order to
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make

the stew for Tandro and the ceredl for hersalf, then she went back
tothe

blanket and lay down again. Sheld built up the fire before making
her

getaway, knowing damned well that if she stayed to supervise, the
airl

would try again and again to get her to take over. If the one on the
oot

was someone other than Ennie, Tain's answer probably would have
been

different. But Ennie hadn't even tried to apologize for getting them
taken

captive, so the girl was definitely on her own.

Neither the stew nor the cereal ended up asbadly burned as Tain
expected

them to be, which proved that Ennie was capable of learning when
her ass

was on the line, so to speak. The girl hobbled over to give Tandro
his

bow! of stew where he sat with Killen, then shereturned to the fire
to

kned and eat her own meadl. Thelast of thefirelight let Tain seethe

girl'sgrimace a thefirst taste of the tasteless ceredl, but apparently

Ennie was hungry enough that she couldn't afford to refuse what
she had.

Instead of refusing she emptied the bowl fast, then was given
ordersto

wash the bowl along with the pots that had been used.

"And you'd be wise to do a better job with the washing than you
didwith

the cooking," Tandro added mildly around amouthful of stew. "I'm
goingto

check on how clean everything is, and if the pots and bowls aren't
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clean
enough you'l find out dmost a once.”

Ennie swallowed hard before turning to the bucket she/d been told

towash

the dishesin, but she hadn't soaked the pots the way Tain had.
Boththe

burned-on remnants of the stew and the cereal had to be scrubbed
off, and

al she had to do the scrubbing with were her fingernalls. It took
quite

some time before Ennie was done, and that was when she learned
shewasn't

quite as done as sheld thought. Tandro called her over to take his
bowl,

and when the girl discovered that the last traces of the food had
dried on

the bowl! shelooked like she was about to cry.

But with or without tears, thelast of the washing wasfindly done.

Tandro ordered her to knedl by the pots and bowls until he was
ready to

look at them, and then the native went back to his soft conversation
with

Killen. The two men pretended to see nothing of theway Ennie
squirmed

where sheknelt, so Tain did the same. If it had been anyone but
Enniewho

was being made to suffer even longer...

The girl had taken to whimpering under her breath before Tandro
findly

got to hisfeet and stretched, then sauntered over to where Ennie
gill

knelt. The man made a production of ingpecting each pot and bowl,
but
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findly he couldn't stretch out the time any longer. He ordered the
squirming girl to follow him, and then he headed for one of the

tents.

Ennie winced as she scrambled to her feet, but that didn't stop her
from

moving in asfast ahobble as she could. Tandro had caressed one
of

Ennie's rock-hard nipples before walking away, and for amoment
thegirl

had seemed close to passing out.

"l don't know about you, but | found that very interesting,” Killen's

voice came suddenly but softly as hejoined Tain on the blanket. "I

expected Tandro to beredlly hard on the girl, but instead he's doing

worse."

"What do you mean by worse?' Tain couldn't help asking in the
same soft

way as she quickly got agood grip on hersdlf. Having Killen ten
feet or

more away was nothing like having him right behind her... "That
peddling

wasn't easy for her, but he could have been alot harder.”

"Making her choose to obey him isagood ded worsethan even a
hard

besting would have been," Killen answered without moving any
closer."The

girl will end up conditioned to do exactly as she'stold, you wait and
See

if sheisn't.”

"Ennie may very well end up conditioned, but | don't think the job
will be

as easy to accomplish asyou and your friend seemto think,” Tain

responded after abrief hesitation. "Her entire life until now has
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conditioned her to expect to get her way in everything, and |
serioudy

doubt if shelll give up that stance without afight. And what happens
if

shefigures out that you work for the same people | do? That will
explode

thiswhole game sky high."

"l don't want that happening, but it could,” Killen acknowledged.
"Right

now the girl istoo distracted with everything happening to redize
how

unlikely it isthat she was brought straight to where you are, but
once

she calms down some the thought will probably occur to her.
Yourenot to

tell her that the two of you have been rescued no matter what she

saysor
does."

"I never intended to tell her,” Tain said, gpeaking the truth even
though

shefdt an odd reluctance to stay with the decision. "Ennie can't be

counted on to remember what she should and shouldn't say or do,
but what

if she can't handle accepting what shelll think will be her new place
for

therest of her life? If shefreaks out we may haveto tell her."

"I'll take care of what she'stold, assuming | decide she needsto be
told

anything,” Killen said a once, histone sober. "Y ou'rejust another

dave, soitisn't your place to make decisions and act on them. Do
you

understand me?"
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"Certainly," Tain said with anod, glad the man sat behind her rather
then

in aplace where he might have been able to see her face. She'd
hed to

clamp down hard on the urge to use words of one syllableto
remind him

that she had more field experience than he did, but her suspicious
mind

saved her just intime. Theway he kept rubbing her nose in the fact
of

his being in charge meant he was definitely up to something, and
losng

her temper would be alame way of finding out what that something
was.

"I'm glad you do understand, because what | said isan order,"
Killen

responded, obvioudy till pushing. "If thisthing blowsup in my face
it

will be because of something | did, not because of someone else's
mistake.

And now | think it'stime we got ready for bed. We want to get an
ealy

gtart tomorrow."

"I'm dready ready," Tain answered, but before she could get to her
feet

she was stopped in an unexpected way. Killen's arms cameto
circleher,

and then she was pulled back and across hisfolded legs.

"No, I'm afraid you aren't quite ready,” Killen disagreed as she
gaspedin

surprise. "Just liestill and don't try to stop in any way what's going
to

be done. It won't take long, and then we can go to our tent.”
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Tain parted her lipsto demand to know what he was talking about,
but the

answer cameto her before she made the mistake of responding in
anger.

Knowing, redly knowing what was going to happen made her want
to scream

and fight to avoid Killen'sintention, but she wouldn't have followed

through even without being under orders not to resist. If he wanted
her

angry, that wasthe last thing she could afford to -

"Good girl," Killen said, ignoring the gasp that had been forced out

of

her when he put anew insertion into her bottom. "Now were
ready, so

let'sgo to bed.”

Tain moved as dowly as possible when she stood up, but that
didnt hep

much. The insertion began to work on her at once, areaction that
cameas

no surprise. Killen put the fire out before coming to lead the way to
the

second tent, his hand on her wrist making her walk faster than was
inthe

least comfortable. But al Tain could do was snarl on theinsde and

promise hersdlf that one day she would find the perfect way to get
even

with Mr. Jake Killen!

Closed in Chains5Chains: 1
Closedin Chains
Chapter 5
copyright 2003 by Sharon Green
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5

Jake Killen wasn't happy. Hed findly gotten areaction from Tain,
but

not the one he'd been looking for. Sheld flatly refused to put on the

outfit sheld been given, and the defiance held seen in her pretty blue

eyes had been something he couldn't overlook or excuse. It had
amost been

asif shewere chdlenging him, and Jake Killen wasn't a al used to

turning down achadlenge.

So held answered the challenge instead, announcing that he meant
to punish

her at some later time. Once the words were spoken he couldn't
very well

take them back, but thelook of disgust she'd given him had made
himwish

he could. If it were possible to erase spoken words as easily as
those

written in pencil or inthedust...

But erasing arash decision just wasn't possible, not unless you
wanted to

look like afool. Jake never worried much about what he looked
liketo

others, but Tandro had heard his promise and there might be
troublewith

the native if Jake backed down. Jake needed Tandro's backing
when they

reached the town they were headed toward, so Tain would not be
getting

away with defying him.
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Asthey rode dong, Jake eyed the gathering clouds lesswith

sugpicion

than with the hope of being distracted. Tain had been doing better
then

he'd expected with obeying him, acting asif she didn't much care
what he

told her to do. Why, then, had she gone so far asto ignore him
when he

told her to put on that outfit?

She hadn't enjoyed having that insertion put in her bottom last night,
but

the explosion held expected and had been hoping for never came.
Instead

she'd saved her reaction for this morning, out where Tandro could
see her

rather than taking advantage of the privacy the tent provided. It
was

amogt asif the woman knew how arousing shelooked in those
skimpy

so-called clothes, but that was ridiculous. Of course she didn't
know what

sght of her likethat did to him...

" think it'stime we had our lunch," Tandro said from where he
rodeto

Jake'sright, the words as lazy as most of the thingshe said. "Our
daves

ought to be hungry enough themsalvesto react properly to the
sght,

teaching them the easy way that whether or not they sarveis
entirely our

decision. If they don't behave themselvesthey won't be fed.”

"Your little brat may learn that lesson, but | don't think mine will,"
Jake answered, speaking softly. "Sheisn't the same as yours, and
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theidea
of starving doesn't intimidate her. Y ou do understand, | hope, that

my
kitten isn't like most other women."

"| gtill have trouble understanding how your people can trust a
femde

with areally important job," Tandro said, hisdark eyes showing
that he

wasn't joking about being troubled. "It's perfectly obviousthat if we

keep on endaving women at therate it's now being done all the
best women

will soon be unavailable for breeding, but that's a different matter

entirely.”

"Actualy, you're talking about another Side of the same problem,”
Jake

said, glad to be discussing atopic he hadn't wanted to bring up
himsdif.

"If you raise women to believe that cooking and cleaning isdll
they're

capable of, you won't find many who can be used for something
ese Butif

you raise women to believe they can do anything that takestheir
interest,

you're actudly doubling the number of hands available to raise your
world

up to the next level. Holding down half your population doesthe
samewith

theworld you livein."

"In other words, even if the women are used for nothing more than
tofree

the time of men with ideas, wéelll still benefit,” Tandro said, suddenly

looking surprised. "'l hadn't considered the matter in that light, and |

doubt if anyone ese on thisworld has either.”
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"When you're too busy enjoying the women around you, thinking of
other

things for those women to do isn't easy," Jake said with something
of a

smile. "Making it legd to endave women triples or quadruplesthe

problem, which iswhy we redly need to change that law. And then
make

surethe daversredly do find adifferent way to earn aliving.
They're

not likely to give up their ... trade without astruggle.”

"That's something no one will haveto betold,” Tandro said witha
snort

of amusement. "Saversdo love ther trade, even more than most
men enjoy

having daves around them. Y ou weren't able to completely
understand the

lure of having adave before, | think, but my guesswould be that
your

understanding has been going through a change.”

"Yesand no," Jake admitted, deciding he might aswell share his

own

viewpoint. "There€'s no question that it's very pleasant to havea
woman

available who hasto obey everything you say, but unlessthere's
something

serioudy wrong with you - or you have no experience with any
other

arrangement - the novelty wears off fairly quickly. There can be so
much

more to arelationship with awoman than having her serveyou in
bed and

out that you have to have experience with that something more
before you
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can know what losing it means.”

"Y ou dmost sound asif you pity mefor not having experienced that

something more," Tandro mused, happily showing nothing of insult
ashe

studied Jake. " Can you describe the kind of thing youre talking
about?'

"l don't know if | can,” Jake answered, trying to figure out away to

explain color to ablind man. "When awoman isfreeand
sdf-confident and

whole, you can share things with her that you'd never share with
another

man. Say you're feeling depressed for some reason. If the woman
isyour

friend aswdl asyour lover, shell do or say something to pull you
out

of the dark mood. A dave wouldn't know how to do something
like that even
if sheweren't afraid of being punished if she intruded on your

"What if | didn't want to be pulled out of the dark mood?' Tandro
sad,

possibly playing devil's advocate as he frowned with the attempt to

understand. " Sometimes aman needsto think dark thoughts so he
canfigure

out away to ded with the things bothering him.”

"A woman who was your friend would understand the point and
leaveyou

aoneto brood," Jake said, smiling faintly. " Sometimes women have
the

same needs, and the redlly wise ones will recognize the need when
you have

it. And you have no idea how much fun arguing with afree woman
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can be.

After the argument comes the time of making up, and no man who
hasn't

dedlt with afree woman can know what that's like."

"Y ou'd better not mention arguing with awoman when you speak
to Gordi,"

Tandro advised after shaking his head at the grin Jake's smile had
become.

"Gordi can be made to see reason up to acertain point, but beyond
thet

point hell digin hishedsand refuseto lisen. He hasavery large

following among the men of thisworld, so getting him on our Sdeis
the

firdgt sep in abolishing female davery. I'm glad you're not inssting

that we take the females back to your base before your interview
with him,

but you will have to watch what you - and the femaes - say."

"Since the women will be under ordersto say nothing, we don't

haveto

worry about them," Jake assured the other man. "And I'm not
about to throw

away the opportunity | was given when Gordi agreed to hear what
| had to

say. If he hasto walit too long for me to get there, he could well
change

his mind about listening. And | intend to be very careful of what |
sy.

New ideas have to be handed out dowly, one at atime, so the
people

involved have a chance to get used to one before they're exposed
tothe

next."

"Then until Gordi agreesto go dong with the first idea, you'd better
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act

asif you're not considering any others,” Tandro said, handing Jake
a

piece of the dried meat he'd aready taken out of one of his
saddlebags.

"Our new daves need to be properly trained, and thisis part of the
right

way to do it. When we reach Gordi's town you'll have to be even
more

careful to do everything right.”

Jake took the dried mesat with an inner sigh, knowing thet if he
refused to

take Tandro's advice held be wasting his time speaking to Gordi.
And he

couldn't afford to waste his time, not when the success of this
assignment

would mean a change for the better for everyone on the planet.

The dried meat didn't make al that pleasant amed, but afew
swallows of

water afterward helped some. When the meal was over Jake
joined Tandro's

Slencefor awhile, going over in his head what he would say to
Gordi

during theinterview. And especidly what he would not say. One
new idea

a atime, saving the next concept for -

"Am | imagining things, or are those men riding right for us?' Jeke

suddenly found himself asking, the approach of the strangers odd
enoughto

bring him out of histhoughts. When he glanced at Tandro with the

guestion, his surprise changed to suspicion. There were another
two men

approaching from the right, and they were coming as directly
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toward Jake's
little procession asthefirst two.

"My guesswould be that someone's found out why you want to
tak to

Gordi," Tandro said without taking his gaze from the two men on
hissde,

"1 hope you're as good with that knife at your belt asyou clamto
be.

I'mwilling to bet that well both find out the truth of theclam in just

another couple of minutes.”

"No bet," Jake said at once, knowing Tandro wasright. The native
had had

to give some kind of reason for why Jake wanted to talk to Gordi,
and

lying about the proposed subject would have dienated Gordi
completdy. So

Tandro had had to tell the truth, both he and Jake hoping there
would be

no leak, but obvioudy there had been.

"The two on your Side are yours, the other two mine," Tandro
commented as

he pulled his horse to astop, till as cam and unruffled as he usually

was. "Well befighting on foot, o let's get off our horses right now.
If

you give two ns on foot a chance to come at you while
youredill

mounted, you won't live to make the same mistake a second time."

Jake didn't entirely agree with that opinion, not when he'd had alot
more

training than Tandro had, but he till didn't argue. He dismounted

quickly, then took care of anecessary chore just as quickly.
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"Y ou daves stay back out of theway," he called to Tain and the
girl, who

had a so noticed the newcomers, and then he gave adl hisattention
tothe

men Tandro had called assassins.

Each of the two men on Jake's side were dressed in the same way
he was,

wearing nothing but abody cloth with aleather knife belt around
the

waist. Thefairly large knives were the wegpon of choice among the

planet's mercenaries, their technology unable to handle making any
more

advanced wegpons, their persond skills not up to using anything as
large

asasword. Jake did know how to use asword, but that wasn't the

technique he meant to use againgt the attackers. Knife fighting was
an art

initsaf, and Jake had even more practice with that art than he had
with

swords.

So thefirgt thing Jake did was take off the bt his knife was hung
from,

then he freed the sheathe from the belt and put the belt around his
saddle

horn. The two soon-to-be attackers were aready on foot and
approaching

with their knivesin therr fists, and they seemed to be sneering at
what

Jake was doing. Obvioudy they didn't understand that Jake hadn't
wanted

to smply drop the belt, not when leaving it on the ground could end
up

meaking afoot hazard for him during the fight.
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The two also didn't seem to understand why Jake had taken the
knife

sheathe off the belt. When he unsheathed the knife as he moved
forward

away from hishorse, the attackers didn't even glance at the heavy
leather

sheathe being held in Jake's left hand. He held to the wider end, of

course, and hisgrip wasjust asfirm asthe grip he had around the
hilt

of hiseght inch knife.

If it hadn't been cloudy, dl three blades would have gleamed as
Jake and

the two assassins reached each other. The two men jumped
forward at the

sametimein an effort to reach their target before he set himsdlf, but

Jake had been set the minute he had hisweaponsin hand. And the
empty

sheathe was awesgpon of sorts, which the attacker on the left found
out

when Jake blocked histhrust. At the same time Jake used hisknife
to

block the attack from hisright, and then it was histurn.

Sapping the sheathe hard onto the nose of the man on hisleft put
thet

man down, and then Jake could give the man on hisright al his
attention.

The shesthe blocked another thrust before Jake kicked the assassin
inhis

privates, and before the man could bend al the way with the pain
he'd

been given Jake ended the pain for good with athrust of hisown
knife

The second nwas just struggling back to his feet when Jake


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

used

hisknife on this other attacker. It wasn't anger that moved Jake,
but a

hatred and loathing for the very concept of ns. Assassins
Struck

out of the dark from behind, or elsetried to overwhelm their
chosen

victim with grester numbers. That kind of cowardice had always
infuriated

and enraged Jake, and he hadn't hesitated a moment in showing
how hefdlt.

But he didn't have the time to stand around admiring his handiwork.
He

turned fast to see that Tandro was il adive and moving, but the
native

was being hard pressed by histwo attackers. Jake sprinted over to
where

the three were trying to gut one another, and one of the two
assassins
turned away from Tandro and in hisdirection. It took no more than

seconds

before the third nwas on the ground with hislifeblood
leeking

out, but Jake didn't get achance at the fourth. Tandro had already
taken

care of the man, and as the native turned away from the body he'd
made he

gave Jake alazy grin.

"If this ever happens again, remind meto doubt your ability even
more

than | did thistime," Tandro commented with amusement. "If |
handle

thingsthat way, | probably won't even have to bother with one of
the
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garbage. Nice work, my friend."

"Y our efforts weren't particularly shabby ether, my friend,” Jake

responded with hisown grin. "Let's clean our blades and then we
canbeon

our way again.”

Tandro agreed without hesitation, so the two men turned to their
former

enemies and used clean sections of the dead men'sloin coveringsto
wipe

their knives on. The kniveswould have to be cleaned again and
oiled

later, but for the moment the job was good enough. When Jake
was done he

walked back to his horse to retrieve his bdlt, then threaded the belt

through the knife sheathe again. Jake had just about finished putting

everything back together when he noticed that he couldn't see Tain
andthe

girl.

Suddenly afraid that held been lured away from the two women
withthe

attack, Jake rushed back to where he'd last seen them. But the
women

weren't gone, just having sometrouble. The girl Enniekndt inthe
grass

while she threw up, Tain slanding with ahand to the girl'sback ina
wey

that was probably supposed to be comforting.

"She's not used to seeing thingslike that,” Tain said to Jake ashe
camne

to ahat not far from the two, only glancing in hisdirection. "And
e

hasn't eaten enough lately to have more than liquid coming up.
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Once she's
back in control of hersdf shell need some water."

Hearing Tain's suggestion, Jake felt like curang himsdf out. Hed

hed

water to keep him going in this heat, and he'd been on ahorse. The
two

women had been walking, and it hadn't occurred to him at any
point that

they needed water of their own. Thinking of the women asdaves
was

turning him stupid, and he also cursed the fact that he had no choice
but
to continue like that.

"I've got the water right here,” Tandro said as he came around the
far

sde of the pack horses. The native's expresson was as cam as
ever, but

Jake thought he could see abit of concern in the man's dark eyes.
The

emotion was probably dueto the fact that Enniewasn't redly a
davewho

could be completely ignored, but Jake decided instantly to take
advantage

of the emotion no matter what it came from.

"After thislittle ... interruption, were going to have to make up
some

time," Jake said to Tandro after nodding to acknowledge what the
native

had brought. "1 think we'll be best off taking the daves on our
horses

with us at least for awhile, otherwise we won't make the town
before

dark."
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"l agree," Tandro said amost at once, his gaze on the small blond
grl

who was only now regaining control of hersdf. "It dsoisnt smart to
put

too much stress on adave you've paid good money for. Y ou can
losethe

dave by doing that, and it would be easier just throwing away the

money
without bothering with therest.”

Tandro glanced over at Jake when hefinished his say, the look
letting

Jake know that Tandro was supplying agood excuse for the
reason they

would be treating their daves more gently. The line of argument did
hold

up, and it also reminded Jake that Tandro was very much for
ending

davery. The man only rarely showed what he was fedling, o it was

perfectly possible that Jake had overestimated Tandro's devotion
tothe

outer trappings of that way of life.

Jake joined Tandro in waiting patiently until Ennie had stopped
heaving

completdly, and then Tandro gave Tain the waterskin and allowed
the woman

to help Ennie drink from it. When Ennie had rinsed her mouth and
then

swallowed as much as she could hold, Jake had Tain take her own
drink from

the skin. While Tain was drinking, Tandro moved closer to Ennie
and told

her to close her eyes, then the man picked the girl up and carried
her
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back toward his horse.

"Okay, let'sgo," Jake said to Tain once the woman had lowered
the

waterskin and recapped it, taking the skin from her before gesturing

toward his horse. "The sooner we get to the town, the sooner we
can get

something hot into Ennie.”

If Jake had expected Tain to say something, he ended up
disappointed. The

glance she sent to him wasimpossible to interpret, and then she
was

moving around the pack horse and toward his saddle mount. She
dtill looked

incredibly appealing in that vest and skirt, but the way she stood
and

walked gave him the impression that she wasignoring him rather
then

obeying. A flash of impatience burned its way through Jake, right
adong

with more than atouch of annoyance as he followed. Tain seemed
to be

Slently accusing him of something, and it wasn't possible to defend

againgt that kind of accusation.

As he boosted Tain up to the saddle then mounted behind her,
Jakefound

himsdlf just short of growling. HE'd been doing his best to find out
what

was bothering the woman, but she'd been doing her best to avoid
takingto

him. Wdll, if that was the way shewanted it, Jake didn't mind going

aong. And if hewas going to be accused, it would only befair if he
did

something to be guilty of.
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And maybeif Tain wastaught what true misery could consist of,
shejust
might become morewillingtotalk to him...

* * %

Tain sat as iffly aspossblein front of Killen, hating theway it

wasn't possible to avoid coming in contact with the man's body at
SO many

points. She would have much preferred continuing to walk, but
saying so

would have been more than awaste of breath. Killen had
announced that

they had to make up lost time, which meant he wouldn't have
accepted her

refusd to ride even if for some reason he wanted to. And the way
the hand

attached to the arm he had around her middle caressed her from
timeto

time said he had no reason to want to.

Anger tried to risein Tain again, but useless gestures were too
pathetic

for her to want to repeat them over and over. They'd beenriding
for hours

now at afaster pace than they'd kept to earlier, and every time
Killen's

hand touched her in some way her temper had wanted to flame out
of

control. But daves weren't alowed to lose their tempers with their

owners, so al sheldd been able to do was snarl in the privacy of her
own

mind and fight not to squirm. That insertion was completely gone by
now,

but its effectstended to linger....
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The day had become completely overcast, but rather than lessening
the heat

the coming rain had added humidity to the air. The only one who
didnt

seem to mind was Ennie, who sat sdewaysin front of Tandro, her
eyes

closed as she leaned againgt the man. If the poor girl hadn't looked
0

played out, Tain would have been tempted to wish for another
atack. Just

about anything would have been acceptable if it had gotten her
away from

Killen, and if another attack came she might have been given the
chanceto

tend awound on the miserable man.

Not that that would be very likely, Tain thought as she looked
around at

the open fields surrounding the road they now moved aong. Killen
istoo

good afighter for any of these localsto have a chance against him,
which

isared pity. Tending hiswoundsis something that would give mea
whole

lot of pleasure.

But thought of the attack brought Tain back to more practical

congderations. Killen hadn't given her any details about his
assgnment,

but it looked like someone knew what he intended and didiked the
idea

enough to want to stop him. She would have enjoyed helping out
during the

attack, if for no other reason than to work off some of the
aggresson
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growling around inside her, but Killen had made sure to order her
to Stay

back even though he and Tandro were outnumbered. Another
supidity to

chalk up against the man's account...

Tain's attention came back to the road and its surrounding areato
find

that she had a surprise waiting. Up ahead, beyond an even more
open area,

was the beginning of what looked like atown. Since it was getting
on

toward sundown, the town was probably the one the men had been
taking

about. Whether or not they would be able to reach the town and
whatever

shelter was available before the rain started remained to be seen,
but at

least the chance was better now than it had been.

It took amost another hour before they reached the town'swall
andthe

men guarding its currently open gate. It wasalot closer to full dark
and

to the time when the skies would open up, but instead of continuing
onto

whatever hostel the men intended to Stay at they turned asde as
sooNn as

they were through the gate. Their destination turned out to be a
gl

building to the left of the gate and only ashort distance away from
it,

and they drew rein before aman coming out of the building.

"Good evening, Captain,” Tandro said to the man, who wore some
kind of
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medallion around his neck. "We don't want to take up too much of
your time

right now when you're probably about to order the gate closed, but
it's

our duty to report that we were attacked on our way here. We |eft
the

bodies where they fell, so if any of the attackers horsesturn up
youll

know what's happening.”

"Glad to hear you know the right way of doing thiskind of thing,"
the man

answered with anod, his glance going from Ennieto Tain and
staying with

Tain for longer than sheliked. "Obvioudy the daves were upset by
what

happened, so you might aswell get them and yourselvesto shelter
before

the coming storm lets go. Just don't leave town until | can get back
to

you for the details.”

"Well be at the travelers house for afew days, so you canfind us
there," Tandro answered with hisown nod. "Until tomorrow,

Captain.”

Tandro turned his horse back to the street the road had become,
Killen

following hisexample slently. Tain pretended she didn't seethe
way the

captain stood and stared at her until he couldn't see her any longer,
but

that didn't mean she couldn't fed the man's gaze for much too long
a

time. Men didn't Sare a free women like that, at least not right out

where the stare would be noticed, and the experience was more
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disurbing
than Tain had expected it to be.

Thetravelers house was alarge hostel that stood by itself about
three

streets away from the gate, an equally large stable attached on the
|eft.

Tandro led the way into the stable before he stopped to dismount,
andit

dtill hadn't started to rain yet. Killen dso dismounted and then lifted

Tain down, Tain surreptitioudy watching as Ennie was awakened
and put on

her own feet. The girl seemed steadier than she had earlier, but
Tan

didn't liketheway Enniejust stood staring at nothing. It wasfairly

clear that Ennie wasn't distracted, only completely uninterested in
her

surroundings.

The hurried arrival of two teenage boys drew Tain's attention away
from

Ennie, but the boys weren't attacking theway Tain had first
thought. The

two were stable hands whose job it was to see to the horses of
newcomers,

and they'd had to hurry because they'd probably been sitting
around

rel axing somewhere thinking no new guestswould be arriving.

"Take good care of our horses, boys, and make sure you store our

possessions closeto their sals,” Tandro ordered after tossing each
of

the boysacoin. "Well be staying for afew days, but when we're
ready to

leave we don't want to have to go searching for our equipment.”
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"All the possessions of guests are kept in the same storeroom,” one
of the

boys answered, his hand happily closed on the coin he'd been
given.

"There's dways a guard on the storeroom, and we're the only ones
who are

alowed insde. Well put all your possessions together, so when
youre

ready to leave we won't have to wonder which stuff isyours and
which

belongsto someone dse.”

"And we aso have cagesif you want to leave your daves out here
with the

horsesinstead of taking them insde with you," the other boy put in
jugt

as happily. "The house haslots of davesfor the use of guests, to
gve

you some variety even if you did arrive with daves of your own."

"We haven't had these daves very long, so well betaking themin
with

us," Killen responded before Tandro could say anything. "Werein
the

middle of training the daves, you understand, so it isn't agood idea
to

break into the training right now and possibly undo what's aready
been

taught them.”

"But that doesn't mean my brother and | won't take a break of our
own,"

Tandro said with asmile of amusement. "Thanksfor the
information, boys,

and welll see you again before we leave.”
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The boys were delighted to be reminded that they'd be tipped
again, and

they got out of the way to let the new guests move toward the door
thet

probably led into the hostdl. Both Killen and Tandro had taken the

saddlebags from their horses, and Tandro moved Ennie before him

by the

hand he had on the back of her neck. Killen, though, opted for a
different

method of bringing Tain dong.

"Follow me, dave," Killen said before heading for the door, giving
Tan

no choice but to trail dong behind him. Both boys watched her as
she

walked past them, and she had the distinct impression that they
would have

touched her if they'd only dared. But she was owned by a guest,
and stable

boys weren't entitled to make free with the possessions of guests.

Moving through the door behind Killen showed Tain alarge, round
lobby

areain front of ashort counter to the right. Tandro had aready
reached

the counter, and in only a couple of minutes he had the key to

accommodationsin his hand. The sairsleading upward wereto the
|eft of

the counter, but for anyone coming in the front door the stairs
would be

sraight ahead. And oddly enough, the only doorsto be seeninthe
lobby

areawere the onesleading to the stable and the one that opened
directly

on the Street.
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It didn't take long to reach the second floor of the hostel, and a
minute

later they were at the door with the number to match the one on the
key

Tandro held. Insde that door was around commund living area,
with two

doorways that probably led to bedrooms.

"| ordered food for us and the daves, but | want my davetolie

down

until the food gets here," Tandro stopped to say to Killen once
everyone

wasinsde and the door to the hal closed. "Do you have a
preference

about which bedchamber you want to use?

"No, no preference, but | do have adifferent request,” Killen
answered

without looking at anyone but Tandro. "Would you mind lending
me that

paddle for awhile? Until | can buy one of my own, of course.”

Tandro's amusement was clear as he agreed at once, but Tain's
reaction was
entirely different.

He wouldn't dare use that thing on me, she thought with swirling
emotions,

watching Tandro open one side of his saddlebags and begin to dig
around.

Hewouldn't dare! Or he'd better not dare. ..

Closed in Chains6Chains: 1
Closed in Chains
Chapter 6
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"Thisisn't bad,” Killen said as Tain followed him into the bedroom
onthe

right and he closed the door behind her. "That bed would be a bit
cramped

for two if the two wanted to deep, but daves are probably
expected to do

their deegping on that palet.”

He gestured to the pallet he meant with the paddle he held, but Tain

didn't follow the gesture with her gaze. Sheld dready seen the
gmdl,

thin pallet that looked like it had been partidly stuffed with rags or

straw, so asecond look wasn't necessary. The bed Killen had
referred to

stood againgt the righthand wall, with two wide windowsin thewall
tothe

left of the bed and opposite the door. The windows weren't
curtained or

closed, but awide overhang outside kept the pouring rain from
comingin

and making the whole place damp.

There were also a couple of chairsin the room, lamps aready lit on
two

of thewalls, and three tables. One of the tableslooked large
enoughto

egt at, but one of the smaller ones was square and sturdy enough to
take

Killen's saddlebags without a problem.

"Lookslikewegot inddejust intime,” Killen said ashe put his

saddlebags on the square table while studying the pouring rain
through the

open windows. "And it's definitely cooling down some, so I'm glad
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| wasn't

given areason to curse the ssorm. And now | want to know what's
bothering

you."

Tain looked up from distraction to see that Killen had turned from
the

windows to study her instead of therain, his expression open and
sober.

But he ill held that paddle, acircumstance that gave Tain very little

interest in wanting to exchange conversation with him.

"What's bothering meis how long it'staking to get home," she
answered
after ashort hesitation, not quite looking at Killen. "Do you have

ay
ideahow long this ... chore of yourswill take to complete?’

"That al depends on the man I'm hereto see,” Killen responded at
once

without moving his sare to something else. "The sooner he agrees
totalk

to me, the sooner well be freeto leave. But how quickly we can
leave

isn't the bother | was talking about. Something eseis disturbing
you,

and I'd like to know what it is."

"Y ou don't consider having to play dave enough of aproblem?’
Tan

countered, making sure her expression didn't give her away. The
man was

probably just guessing; it wasn't possible for him to suspect what
the

real problemwas. "There are so many different anglesand sdesto
the
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Stuation that it'samiracle I'm not rolling around on the floor
foaming

at the mouth. Being disturbed isn't even important enough to think
about."

"That sounds very logica and reasonable, but for some reason |
don't buy

it," Killen said, taking a step closer to where she stood, appalling
Tan

with his continuing doubt. " There's something beyond being adave
that's

twisting you around, but | won't forceyou to tell mewhat it is. |
want

you to volunteer the information, if for no other reason than to show
you

know you can trust me."

"How can | tell you about something that isn't there?' Tain returned,

working hard to sound faintly exasperated aswell as confused.
"What

you're talking about isn't amatter of trugt, it'samatter of letting

your imagination run away with you."

"l don't believe theimpression | haveisnothing but my
imaginetion,”

Killen said, now sounding annoyed. "I think you're holding back on

something I'll find important and relevant, so herésachoice for
you:

elther you talk to me, or wéelll get on with that punishment |
promised you

thismorning."

"Sothat'sit,” Tain said with the suggestion of a sneer, grabbing
onto

the ploy as soon as she thought of it. "Y ou decided you need an
excuseto
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hurt me again, and this ... problem thing iswhat you came up with.
Youll

need to justify what you've done once we do get home, and trying
to solve

a'problem’ before it becomesrea trouble will be your justification.”

"Y ou seem to be missing avery important point here," Killen said,

actudly sghing. "1 don't have to justify anything I do to you because
I

own you. You're adave, and men on thisworld treat daves any
way they

careto. If you stop to think about it, treating you as anything but a

daveiswhat will get meinto hot water. Not paddling you for

disobedience could end up as ablack mark against me, and | really
didike

the thought of black marks."

Helooked much too pleased with that line of argument, and Tain
couldnt

disagree no matter how much she wanted to. When you traveled as
andive

of aworld, you were required to act like a native under al
conditions

and circumstances. The main problem was, Tain would never have
accepted an

assignment that required her to act like adave. Her personality was
too

aggressive for her to beredly believablein therole, apoint no one
hed

ever tried to argue.

But now she was supposed to be adave, and might have managed
theroleif

her owner had been anyone but Killen. He was trying to make her
beadave

instead of just acting like one, atruth he didn't seem prepared to
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admit.

Heredly expected her to tel him exactly what he wanted to know,
but

that wasn't going to happen. She was vulnerable enough as she
was, there

was no way shewould add to the state by giving Killen what he
needed to

reach her deep down.

"I'm not hearing any more argument,” Killen pointed out when Tain
hed

stood silent for along moment. "Does that mean you're Sarting to
See

thingsmy way?'

"Actudly, I've been wondering why I'm wasting my breath,” Tain
sad,

ddiberately looking away from him after no more than ashort
glance.

"Y ou're going to do exactly asyou please no matter what | say, o
you

might aswell get onwithit."

Thistimeit was Killen who hesitated, and then he moved closer to
her to
gtroke her hair.

"Lisgtento me, girl," he said, the words soft and as gentle as his
touch

on her hair. "If you acted like this with any other man of thisworld,

you'd be whipped instead of just paddled. I've given you dl the
freedom |

can get away with, but you insst on seeing the effort as not good
enough.

Do you want meto makeyou into areal dave?| candoit, you
know, and
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it won't be very hard at dl. Tell me what's bothering you, and then
'l

be able to help you to settle down into this role as comfortably as

possible.”

Tain stayed silent, but fighting the urge to speak to the man was
morea

battle than a struggle. His soft coaxing reached her the way
shouting

never would have, but she couldn't tell him why the current Situation
was

so intolerable. Exchanging unhappiness for misery wasn't atrade
anyone

would see as useful, and that would be the only result of her
speeking

out. And asfar as being madeinto areal dave went, there wasn't a

chancein hell shewould ever et that happen.

"So you il refuse to cooperate,” Killen said, hishand leaving her
har

as annoyance entered histone. "And the way you just straightened
saysyou

don't believe | can makeyou into areal dave. | think it'stimeyou

learned | don't bluff. The experience should do you aworld of

Tain watched him walk over to the large table to put the paddle
down,

wondering what hewas up to. If he was going to try forcing her to
do

something, shouldn't he -

"Now then,” he said as he came back to take her facein both of his
hands.

"Listen well and obey me, dave. Y ou aren't awoman of experience
and
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ability, youreagirl who'sonly just been made adave. In your

innocence you're eager to become a good dave and serve your
ownerin

every way you can, but that very innocence causes you to commit
gl

disobediences every now and then. The punishment you're given
will

intimidate you and make you even more eager to behave properly,
but you

won't actudly fed fear. You'll continueto belikethisuntil | tell you

that it'sal right for you to come back to yoursdlf, and once you do

return to yourself you'll remember everything you did. Obey me

Tain was suddenly very confused, feding asif sheldd been fighting
agang

something she couldn't see or remember, but that was silly. Girls
like her

didn't fight things, they did asthey weretold. And her new owner
was

holding her face, certainly wanting his dave to do something for
him.

Tain very much wanted to please the man in every way she could,
but that

confusion wasn't letting her remember what held told her to do.

"I'm sorry, my magter, but your daveisafool for not hearing what
you

told her," Tain said hestantly, hoping he didn't get very angry. "If

you'l just say it again I'll take care of the matter right away."

"How niceto see adave eager to please," he said with the loveliest

smile, making Tain's heart beat just alittle fagter. "Come with me
now

and well finish up dl the necessary arrangements.”
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Tain had no ideawhat he was talking about, but when he turned
and walked

away shelogt no timeinfollowing him. First he went to the
saddlebags

that stood on asmall table, got something from one of them, then
went to

the uncomfortable-looking chair rather than the soft one. When he
turned

and sat down he found her right behind him, and that seemed to
makehim

gmileagain.

"I redly do enjoy seeing an ocbedient dave," he said, gesturing her
even

closer. "Put yoursdlf face down across my lap and then relax your
muscles”

"Certainly, my magter,"” Tain said a once as she did as she'd been
told.
"Isthisright, my master?"

"Exactly right,” he approved, and Tain could now hear hissmile.
n K@

your hands right where they are and don't try to resst what's being
done."

For amoment Tain didn't understand what he meant, but then the
back pand

of her skirt waslifted out of theway and his handswere a her
bottom.

The next moment her eyes went really wide and she couldn't keep
from

squirming in protest.

"Oh, that fedsterriblel" she exclaimed, wishing she could reach
back and
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remove what had been put inside her. "Please take it out again, my
master,
please!"

"But putting that in you will increase my pleasure later when | use
you,’
he said, his hand now stroking her bottom and making her fed
worse. "Y our

asking meto take it out again means you'retrying to deny me
pleasure,

not to mention that you're also trying to be disobedient. I'm afraid

either of those thingswould cal for punishment, and both together

certainly do. Stand up and fetch me the paddle from that table."

Tain didn't hesitate to obey him about standing up, but she couldn't
keep

from squeaking as she moved dowly to obey his orders. What he'd
put

insde her made her fed terrible, but even worse wasthe
punishment she

was about to get. She certainly didn't want to be paddied, but there
was

no way to stop it from happening. Oh, why hadn't she been agood
daveand

kept silent?

"I'm sorry, my madter, | redly am,” Tain said when shefindly got
back

to him clutching the paddle. "I want to be the best davethereis, so
I

promisethat I'll never do those things again.”

"I'm sure you won't do those things again,” he said as he took the

paddie
out of her hands. "But in order to be absolutely certain I'm going to

give
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you avery good reason to remember your resolve. Put yoursdlf
back across

my knees, keep your hands out of the way, and don't et yoursalf
makea

lot of noise”

Tain couldn't move as quickly as she might have wanted to, but it
was

till much too soon before she was face down again. Shefdlt the
skirt

panel being moved aside a second time, felt the hand that stroked
her

bottom gently, and then she nearly choked trying not to cry out.
Not only

was that paddle hard when it struck her bottom, but the stroke was
even

worse with whatever had been put insde her. She mewled when
the second

stroke added more of an ache and more agitation, wishing she
could protect

hersdf with her hands, wishing she could keep from sguirming.

The third smack was followed by the fourth and fifth, each stroke

dow

enough to let the previous one turn into aflaming ache before the
next

one landed. Tain bounced and kicked as the throb in her bottom
grew higher

and higher, finding it impossible to stop the soft whining coming
from her

throat. The paddling hurt even more than she'd thought it would,
andon

top of that she was being turned frantic by whatever had been put
in her.

She aso cringed on theingde waiting for the next smack, but a
knock at
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the door camefirst.

"Comein," her master said at once, something Tain hadn't expected
himto

do. Heavy embarrassment made her want to jump to her feet, but
of course

doing something like that wasimpossible.

"Thisisadrink and a snack from the meal that was ordered,
mader," an

amused female voice said once the door had been opened. "Il
bring the

rest as soon asit's ready, which shouldn't be much longer.”

"Put it down on the table over there," her master directed, probably

pointing to the table he meant. "I'll help mysdlf as soon as1'm done
with

this chore."

"Certainly, magter," the femae said as Tain heard her moving, and
then

she was able to see the other dave out of the corner of her eye.
Even

that tiny glance showed the other dave fighting not to laugh out
loud,

but before Tain could fed more than alittle outraged the paddling
was

continued.

The need to howl turned into mewling as Tain jumped and bounced
and kicked

and squirmed, but even the smack of the paddle didn't completely
erase her

awareness of how dowly the other dave was leaving the room.
Tanhad

never been paddled in front of anyone before even asachild, and
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having

her seat heated to Sizzling was made even worse by the presence of
an

audience. Her master couldn't help but know that the dave was
taking her

timeleaving, so hisnot saying anything to hurry the dave out had to
be

an addition to the aready-painful punishment.

The paddling didn't go on much beyond the eventud departure of
thedave,

but Tain was aready intimidated by the time the last smack landed.
Tears

rolled down her cheeks as she was made to stand up, and she
didn't haveto

betold that she couldn't rub at her hot and aching seat. All she
could do

was stand and try not to bounce, or at least not bounce too hard.
Moving

that way made her fed so much worse, but not moving was
completely beyond

her.

"Don't worry, you won't have to suffer for long," her master said as
hEIB also stood up, then raised her tear-stained face to touch her lips
WIThhisown. "You'll serve my mea when it comes, and after we eat
youzlqlerve mein adifferent way. Y ou do know what | mean by that,
don't you?'

Tain shook her head to show she didn't know, but her master didn't
Oet

angry as she half expected him to. He smiled and touched her lips
with his
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asecond time, then used one finger to wipe at the tears on her
cheek.

"Don't worry, youll find out what I'm talking about later,” he said in
a

gently amused way. "But that won't change your innocence, even
though you

will have more pleasure than you've ever had before. And you'll
havethe

same pleasure every time it happens.”

Tain didn't know what he meant, but she wasn't foolish enough to
ak

questions as he left her to walk to the table where the tray had been
put.

A glass of wine and some raw vegetables had been brought to him
adong with

adice of bread, and he took a piece of carrot aswell asthe glass
of

wine to the comfortable chair. Once he was seated with the food,
he

gestured with the carrot dice that Tain wasto come and knedl by
his
fed.

Trying to hurry to obey him brought the squeaking back to Tain, a

squesking that didn't quite stop even when she was knedling the
way she

was supposed to. Her bottom really hurt from the paddling, but
more than

that shefet ... desperate for something because of what had been
putin

her. Her master had said she would fedl better later and she
beieved him

without the dightest question, but later was till along way off.
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And later continued to be along way off. When her master finished
the

dice of carrot, he had her go and fetch him apiece of celery. When
she

looked at the bread <till on the tray she became aware of how
empty her

insdesfet, but she couldn't quite make hersdf ask to taste the
bread.

Or even any of the vegetables. If her master had wanted her to
have some

of thefood, he would have said so or given it to her himself.

Her master wasjust finishing the piece of celery when another
knock came

at the door. When he allowed the person knocking to enter, the
vistor

turned out to be the same dave who had been there earlier. This
timeghe

carried atray with three plates and abowl, and she took the tray

directly over to thelarge table.

"Y our medl, magter,” the dave said after putting the tray down, her
amile

warm and her voice very soft. "If theré'sanything else | can do for
you,

you have only to command me."

It suddenly cameto Tain that the other dave was a very beautiful
femde

and was entirely naked. A glance at her master showed that he
seemed to be

enjoying theway the femaewasturning hersdf just alittle as
though

offering him something, and he smiled ashe got to hisfedt.

"l just may decideto do that commanding later, dave,” Tain's
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mester

murmured as he got nearer to the other femde. "Right now, though,
the

only thing I'minterested in isthat food. Y ou may go."

"Thank you, master," the femae breathed, and then she was dowly

moving

toward the door inakind of ... flowing motion. The dave had dso
laughed

quietly at the way Tain couldn't kegp from squirming where she
knelt, and

al those things together made Tain realy hate that female,

"Come and serve me, Kitten," her master said as soon as the other
dave

was gone, immediately capturing Tain'sfull attention. Hed taken a
chair

near the big table, and spped at the wine while he waited for her.
Tan

winced even before she began to hurry, but that didn't stop her
from

hurrying. She wanted to serve her master, wanted to do for him
more than

anything esein theworld, and now shewasfinaly going to get the

chance.

Taking the plates from the tray and putting them in front of him gave
Tan

agood ded of pleasure, but when she al'so put the bowl in front of
himhe

laughed and shook his head.

"No, Kitten, that oneisyours," he said, having spent histime
watching

her carefully. "Take a gpoon and knedl next to me whileyou est,
and then
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| can get on with my own eating.”

Tain did as shewastold, but the smell of the food her master had
been

given made the cered she ate even more tastel ess than usua. She

swallowed down the horrible stuff as fast as possible, hoping that
her

master might leave asmall taste for her, but he didn't. He ate every
bit

of the baked loaf of meat and the potatoes and cooked vegetables,
and only

then did he st back and finish hiswine,

"That wasredlly good," he said after putting down hiswine glass
and

standing. "Y ou can put al the empty plates back on the tray now,
andthe

glassand your bowl aswell. When that's done you can take adrink
of

water from the small bowl near the washstand.”

Standing up still wasn't easy, but once Tain was up shelost no time
in

obeying the orders she'd been given. The washstand wasin the
corner of

the room beyond the foot of the bed, and Tain hadn't noticed it
before.

She aso hadn't noticed the small bowl standing next to the
washstand, but

if she had she probably wouldn't have known what it wasfor. The
bowl

didn't take much of the water in the pitcher that was meant for
washing,

and when Tain swallowed the water she dmost wished she hadn't.
But water

that was warm and somehow amost dusty went redlly well with the
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kind of
meal she'd had.

"Good girl," her master said when she replaced the emptied
drinking bowl.

"If you continue obeying me so well you probably won't be
paddied more

than oncein agreat while. Come over here and tell me how your
bottom

feelsnow."

"My bottom hurts, my master,” Tain said as she went to where he
st inthe

soft chair again. "That paddling wasterribleand | hopeit'savery
long

time before I'm given another one."

"Everyone saysthat agirl with atender bottom worksreally hard to

please,”" her master said with asmile ashetook her hand to draw
her

closer. "Since you now have persona experience with atender
bottom, do

you agree?’

"Of course, my master, but | didn't need atender bottom to want
to please

you," Tain assured him, her insdesfluttering at the way he touched
her

hand. "I want to do everything for you, and I'll try to learn your

preferencesasfast as| can.”

"I'm sureyoull learn redly fast, but if you don't then the paddie will

help to teach you," her master said, till smiling and stroking her
am.

"Right now I'm going to teach you a different way to kned."
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The different way he meant wasfor her to straddle hislap inthe
chairon

her knees, and then he took her face in his hands and pressed his
lipsto

hers. Tain didn't know what the pressing of lips was supposed to
mean, but

for some reason her ingdesredly twisted around when it was
done. The

experience was actually pleasant until she unthinkingly sat on the lap
she

straddled, and then it was all she could do not to yelp and pull
away from

thelip-touching.

"That was very nice," her master said when he ended the touching,
the

amusement in hiseyestelling her that he knew what shedd
inadvertently

done. "Now I'm going to do what I'll enjoy just as much."

His hands came to push open her vest and move it part way down
her arms,

and then he was dowly touching hislipsto her breasts one after the

other. Tain gasped as her flesh hardened, then gasped again only
louder

when one of his hands moved under the front panel of her skirt to
touch

her there. Shefdt asif she were about to burst, and couldn't have
kept

hersdlf from writhing and squirming if her life had depended onit.

" think it'stime you served mein that other way," her master said,

gently pushing her off hislap and standing up himsdlf. "Come over
here

and I'll show you what | mean.”
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The place he took her to then was the bed, where he made her
kned on

forearms and knees. She had no ideawhat was going to happen,
especidly

when the back panel of her skirt wasraised again. The vest ill
clungto

its place on her arms, making it difficult for Tain to lean on her

forearms, but somehow she managed it.

And then something very large and hard touched her before it
moved dowly

into her body. Tain was miserable not understanding what was
happening,

but the deeper the big, hard thing went the more her thoughts
whirled

around crazily. Mewling noises started to come out of her throat
aganas

she fought not to move, but then the big, hard thing began to move
inand

out of her. She didn't want that to be done and yet she did, needing
the

movement in spite of theway it forced her to writhe and squirm.
And each

time the thing went deep her aching bottom was touched, which
made her

squirm even harder.

Thetimewent on and on, but it didn't take long before Tain was

completely lost to what she was being made to fedl. She knew
sheld never

enjoyed anything as much as what was being doneto her, and the
moaning

she did should have made that absolutely clear. Her body seemed
to explode

over and over again, and findly there was another explosion to
match hers
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before the big, hard thing was withdrawn from her body. She no

longer felt

terrible, but as she collapsed flat to the bed she dmost wished that
the

time hadn't ended.

"Now that wasn't bad &t al," her master murmured from behind
her, oddly

enough sounding short of breath. "Every timethisisdoneto you, |
want

you to be infatuated with the man who doesit. You'l fed fantly

flustered by the infatuation, but you'l till fed it and act

accordingly. If you aren't avery very good girl, | won't be the only
one

doing thisto you."

Tain didn't know what to say to that, and also didn't understand

why part
of her liked the idea of having that done by others but avery smdll

part

hated the idea. Her master moved around doing thingsin the room
whileshe

lay till with her eyes closed, but after awhile he came back and
began

to take her clothing off completely. Opening her eyes showed that
the

lamps had been blown out, and then his hands were on her again,
bringing

back the terrible feeling she'd suffered with earlier.

But when the hard thing was put in her again, thistime while she
wason

her back, she eagerly waited to give her master pleasure as many
more

times as he liked - and take some for her own...
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Closedin Chains 7Chains. 1
Closed in Chains
Chapter 7
copyright 2003 by Sharon Green

It was till pouring rain outside when Tain woke up to the new day.
Her

master had kept her in hisbed dl night, probably so that he could
have

her serve him again just the way she was doing. He was behind her
the way

he'd been thefirg time, and while she moaned helplesdy she
suddenly

became aware of that dave coming in with another tray. Her master
knew

the dave wasthere, but he didn't stop making Tain serve himin that
odd

way. That was hisright, of course, but for somereason Tain lost a
good

part of the pleasure sheld been feding.

Oncethe odd service was done, Tain was alowed to lie unmoving
only a

short time before her master made her get up to serve him
breakfast. She

scrambled out of bed and over to the table where he aready sat,
put his

food in front of him, then reluctantly knelt with her own food. This
time

it wasthe smell of eggs and bacon and fried potatoes that made her
cered

even more tasteless than it usualy was, and if she'd had the choice
e

would have gone hungry instead.
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"The cook in thishostd isredly good," her master said when held

emptied his plates again and had sat back with a cup of coffee.
"Aren't

you finished with your own medl yet?'

Tain had had alot of trouble stuffing down the tasteless ceredl, but
with

her master's attention on her she gulped the last two spoonfuls and
was

finaly done.

"Good girl," her master said as he pushed his chair back and stood.
"After

you clear the table, come over to where I'll be sitting. There's
something

| want to tell you."

Tain stood up fast and hurried to finish her chore, wondering what
her

master might haveto tell her. She was hoping hard that he had
other

choresfor her to seeto, other thingsto do that would make her fedl
this

good doing them. She loved doing thingsfor her master, wanted to
do those

things very badly, and couldn't wait to get on to the next chore.

"I'm glad to see you're being agood, obedient girl this morning,”
her
master said once sheld kndlt in front of him where he sat in the
comfortable chair. "It looks like that paddling did what it was meant
to.
Has your bottom stopped being tender?*

"Almost, my master,” Tain answered, needing to spesk the truth
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event

though it was somehow embarrassing. "1 can still fed a shadow of
what the

paddling produced, a shadow I'd probably fed moreif | were
stting

instead of knedling."

"Aslong asyou gill have amemory of that paddling, | may not
haveto

giveyou another oneright away," her master said, amusement in his
light

eyes. "l want you to keep in mind everything that's gone on since
we got

to thisroom, and then | want you to come back to yourself.”

For aningtant Tain didn't understand what he was talking about,
then

memory of her red salf came crashing back to freeze her with
shock. Her

mouth opened without any words coming out, and Killen leaned
forwardin

hischair.

" think it's safe to say you now understand thoroughly what being a
dave

can mean,” Killen said while Tain'sthoughts whirled in ablur of

confusion and horror. "I can't afford to have the reason for my

beingin

thistown messed up, so if you defy me even one moretimefor any
reason

at al I'll put you back into that other personaand leave you like
thet.

As| said once before, | don't bluff."

Tain sared at the chair rather than &t Killen, still completely unable
to
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say anything at dl, and the man seemed to understand the point.

"It will probably take you afew minutesto come back to yourself
dl the

way, S0 I'm going to leave you doneto doit," he said as he stood.
"But

when | come back I'm going to ask you that question again, and if |
don't

get an answer that satisfiesme I'll consider your refusal an act of

defiance. If becoming that dave permanently iswhat you want, you
now

know how to make it happen.”

And with that he walked away, the sound of the door opening and
cdosnga

moment later to show that he redly was gone. Tain continued to
kned

where sheld been for atime, and only when shefindly noticed that
her

kneeswere hurting did she shift over into sitting cross-legged.
Stting

down didn't actualy hurt, not even on the floor, but she couldn't
help

remembering what her other salf had said...

Her other sdlf. Tain bent forward with her arms wrapped around
her head,

nothing but iron sdf control keeping her from screaming in torment.
She

hadn't believed something like that could be done to her, something
thet

could turn her into asmple-minded, happily-eager dave. But it had
been

done, and alot more besides, and remembering the time was so
panful thet

the aftermath of awhipping would have hurt less.


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

"And hesaid hesgoingto doit againif | don't choose to obey

him,” she

whispered, her insides twisting at the thought. "1'd rather be dead
then

go back to being that other person, and if | haveto live like that
until

we're back where we belong | know I'll come out of it insane. |
know it, |

know it, | know it..."

Tain'sbody had started to rock without her being aware of it, and
once

she noticed she did nothing to stop the motion. She was o
devadtated that

the idea of dying sounded better the more she thought about it, and
the

soft walling that started to come from her throat was akind of

prayer.

Please let me die now, the sound begged inside her head. Please let
medie
soit will al be over. Please!

* * %

Jake walked into the common room and closed the door to his
bedroom behind

him, more than alittle disturbed. Hed expected Tainto fly into a
rage

when hefinaly released her, but instead the woman had looked as
if shed

been hit between the eyes with a dedgehammer. Hed also meant
to press

the question of what was bothering her immediately, but seeing how
shaken
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she was made him change hismind. Hed give her sometimeto pull
hersdlf
together, and then held talk to her again.

"Good morning,” Jake heard in Tandro's calm and even tones.
Looking up

showed that he hadn't noticed the native Sitting in achair, which
meant

that he redlly had to pull out of histhoughts. "Did you deep well?'

"Actudly, | dept very well," Jake answered, moving forward to
stand and
look down at Tandro. "How about you?"

"Seeping in abed is better than deeping on the ground any day -
or

night,” Tandro answered with afaint smile. "The rest we got
probably

would have been useful - if our gppointment with Gordi hadn't been

changed. He sent word to reschedule our talk until therain stops
because

he likesto relax and enjoy rainy days.”

"I'm glad somebody will be enjoying the day," Jake muttered as he
rubbed

at his neck with one hand, not in the least pleased to find that they

wouldn't be leaving as soon as he'd hoped they would. " So what
arewe

supposed to do while we wait? Sit and watch the rain come down
like
Gordi?'

"l don't know about you, but | could use some exercise,” Tandro
responded

ashegot to hisfeet. "1 don't usualy mind having nothing to do, but

something tells me we'd be foolsto sit around with our feet up.”
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"Because until we speak to Gordi well still be targets,”" Jake agreed
with

anod. "That'sagood point, so I'll definitely bejoining you in getting

that exercise. And before | forget, how'sthe girl doing? Has her
somach

settled down, or isshe dtill feding shaky?!

"I'm not really sure how she'sfedling,” Tandro answered,

disturbance

flickering briefly in hiseyes. "I made her eat something before she
dept

last night, and she didn't seem to have any trouble holding it down.
When

shewoke up thismorning | asked her how she was doing, and she
assured me

shewasfine. Sheaso ate dl the cered in the bowl whilel had

breskfast, but there's something ... different about her now. She
didnt say

aword until 1 spoketo her, then she answered briefly and to the
point.

All without looking a me even once.”

"She's probably il frightened about what she saw yesterday,”
Jaketold

the other man with a clap to his shoulder, for some reason getting
the

impression that Tandro needed reassuring. "Once the memory
fadesalittle

more shelll most likely be back to the way shewas, so my advice
would be

to enjoy the peace and quiet whileit lasts."

"Most likely you'reright,” Tandro said after taking a deep breath to
help
him shake off the dark mood held amost falen into. "By thetime
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lunchis

served shell bedl ready to tell me how | ought to share my food
with

her, so let's go and find that exercise. Even if we aren't attacked
again,

the effort won't be awaste.

Jake agreed with a chuckle, and the two of them left the common

room,

Tandro locking the door behind them. If they'd been on another
world they

probably would have had to go downgtairs to find what they were
looking

for, but on Oliven the men didn't want to be constantly trudging up
and

down stairways. For that reason the only thingsto be found on the
ground

floor were the entrance lobby with its registration desk, and the
dable.

The rooms on the second floor, most of them suites rather than
angle

rooms, were arranged around the outside of the wide half circle the
hogtel

had been formed into. That left the center of the floor and the front
part

of the hogtel for other things, latticed walls separating the different

sections. Jake knew that the third floor had mostly single rooms,
witha

couple of doubled suitesin case aredly large party camein that
didn't

want to have separate accommodations. There were
guest-convenient

arrangements up there aswell, so the only people on the second
floor were

those who had rooms here.
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"Asyou can see, the kitchens are over there," Tandro said asthey

walked,

nodding toward what would be the front of the hostel. "The lattice
lets

guests see the food being prepared, so they don't have to guess
about what

they're being given.”

Jake nodded to acknowledge the information, at the sametime
Seang

something besides food being prepared. One of the female daves
was bent

over holding to alow wooden frame of some kind while awoman
who, by the

clothing she wore showing she was free, used aswitch on the
daves

backside. The dave danced and writhed and squirmed every time
the switch

struck her, but she made no noise Jake could hear and also made
no effort

to let go of the wooden frame.

"Now, that's asight you don't often see,”" Tandro said, obvioudy
looking

a the same thing Jake was. "The daveswho work in this hostel
tend to go

out of their way not to do something that will get them switched, so
thet

dave must be either very clumsy, very stupid, or very unlucky.”

"l can understand their not wanting to be switched,” Jake said,
having no

trouble seeing the red lines | eft by the switch strokes on the girl's

bottom. "After that she won't want to do alot of moving around,
but |
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can't picture the onesin charge of her letting her lie around until the
pain eases up.”

"The dtuation isabit worsefor the girl than that,” Tandro
responded,

hisvoice ascam and even asever. "All the davesin thisplace are
kept

under gtrict discipline, which meansthey get three strokes of the
switch

in the morning before breakfast, in the afternoon before lunch, and
inthe

evening before supper. They're dso madeto Sit down to those
meds, which

givesthem even more of areason to avoid doing anything that will
oet

them punished. A full switching on top of the disciplineismore
panful

than it would otherwise be, and getting switched for something
during the

day doesn't excuse the dave from being given any of the strokes of

discipline that come afterward.”

"Ouch," Jake couldn't help saying softly, flinching inwardly asthe

switch

kept landing on the poor girl's behind. "It takes area sadist to
make an

arrangement like that, and | can't help wondering if the sadism was
there

before davery became so widespread.”

"Y ou think having daves encourages sadism?' Tandro asked,
clearly seeing
Jake's point. "What makes you believe that?'

"Thefact that the paddling | gave my own dave last night was
harder and
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lasted longer than I'd intended it to when | Started,” Jake answered,

needing to mention aloud what had been egting at the back of his
mind.

"When you can do anything you like to the girl you bought, the
unusudl

freedom seemsto encourage ... excess."

"Right now that's probably a good thing rather than abad one"
Tandro

sad, hisvoicelower than it had been. "If our enemiesfind out
about

what you did they'll be confused, and confusing him isthe best thing
you

can do to an enemy aside from killing him. If we don't have any
more

attackers sent after us, you won't find me complaining.”

Jake logt no time agreeing with that sentiment, and ashe and
Tandro

turned away from thelattice wall they saw the guard captain they'd
spoken

to the day before, coming up the stairs. The captain saw them at
the same

time and headed for them without hesitation.

Captain Sovri joined Jake and Tandro in walking to a couch, then
he took

off the hooded rain cape he wore before sitting down. Under the
cape he

had a map tucked into his knife belt, and once the map was spread
out on

the low table near the couch he had Tandro point out the area
wherethe

four bodies had been | eft. Once that was done to his satisfaction,
Sovri

refolded the map and tucked it away again.
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"Thank you for your help, men," he said as he stood up and started
to get

back into the rain cape. "Now once therain stops I'll be ableto
send out

some men to retrieve what's | eft of those attackers. If we can
identify

any of them, we might be able to figure out who sent them. In the
meantime

three of the horses showed up this morning when the gate was
opened. Since

there was nothing on any of the horsesto identify their owners, the

horses were sold to one of the town's merchants. Half the proceeds
of the

sale goesto the town, and the other half will be sent herethis

afternoon

for you two. In case you didn't know, there's a bounty on ns
around

here."

Jake joined Tandro in thanking the captain, then the two stood and
watched
the guard leader leave. Once the man was gone, Jake chuckled.

"Now I'm even more glad we killed those assassins,” Jake said
softly toa

pleased-looking Tandro. "Putting a bounty on assassinsisagood
ideato

discourage men from taking up the trade, but how do they know
thet the

body they're being offered redly is an assassin?’

"When it'samatter of four against two and the two report the
incident as

soon asthey get to town, there are probably very few doubts,”
Tandro
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answered. "In other cases they might have had to execute a
clamant or two

for murder before the fal se reports stopped coming in, or maybe
they just

question the claimants very thoroughly before alowing the claim.
Whatever

they do, they seem satisfied with the results.”

"And sincethisisther town, it'saso their business and none of
ours

Jake agreed. "Now it's time we found that exercise we weretalking
about

earlier before | fal adegp standing up.”

"Rainy daystend to do that to you," Tandro said with afaint grin.
"Mogt

of themen | know don't fight the urge, but I've dways enjoyed
being

different. The exercise area ought to be that way."

Jakefollowed Tandro in the suggested direction, and aminute later
they

found the uncarpeted circle meant for exercise. Arranged around
thecircle

were small tables holding wooden knives that were obvioudy
supposed to be

used as practice weapons, so Jake and Tandro took off their knife
belts

and left them on the small tablesin place of the wooden wesapons.
Then

they moved to the center of the circle and faced each other. With
no other

men around intent on their own exercise, Jake and his companion
didn't

have to worry about how far they spread out.
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Tandro was atrained fighter and had good ingtincts, but Jake il
had to

take it easy with the man to keep from ending the exercisein no
more than

acouple of minutes. He dso had to be careful not to show that he
was

taking it easy s0 he didn't insult the other man, and somehow he
managed

it. Tandro didn't seem to have a clue that Jake wasn't using every
bit of

kill he had, and the sparring became redlly enjoyable.

Until two other "guests’ joined them, men who drew their red
knives

rather than taking up wooden weapons. The two came at Jake
together,

obvioudy meaning to put him down first before they then went after

Tandro, and Jake wondered distantly if that meant the two
considered him

the weaker fighter or the better one. Some people beievein taking
out

the weaker fighter first so that they can concentrate on the better
one

without distraction, and some prefer to leave the weaker fighter for

ey
polishing off once the better fighter is down and done.

But whichever ideathey had it till didn't work out, since Jeke
combined

unarmed combat with knife-fighting techniques as he faced the two.
While

he used his wooden knife to block the real weapons, it took no
morethan a

kick to one face and a second kick to agroin to put both attackers
down.

The shouts and screams forced out of the two nsdrew the
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atention

of other guests aswell as men who worked for the hostel, and
Tandro

slenced the noise of their demands to know what happened by
holding up

both of hisarms.

"We need to have the guard sent for," Tandro said once the noise
died down
alittle. "These men attacked us for no reason.”

"It's perfectly obviousthat you were attacked,” one of the men
fromthe

hostel said, gesturing toward the real knivesthe assassins had
dropped.

"The guard has dready been sent for, and I'm sure they'll have the
same

question that | do. Sinceit is obviousthat you were attacked, why
didn't

you kill those two the way you're entitled to do?!

"I didn't kill them becauseit isn't possible to question dead men,”
Jake

answered when Tandro didn't. "Thisisn't the first time we were
attacked,

and weld like to know who hasit in for us."

"But you won't get any answers out of ns," the same man
responded

with ashort laugh. "Most of them even refuse to talk under torture,
0

trying to question them isawaste of time. Don't you know

anything?"

"Maybe | know something you don't," Jake returned, not about to
merntion
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theideaheld just gotten. "In any event, it can't hurt to try. A
prisoner

can aways bekilled later, but once he's dead you can't change
your mind

and make him live again."

A mutter of confusion went up from the crowd, but Jake ignored

thenoise

while he kept his attention on the two ns. Tandro was
watching the

crowd, Jake had noticed, so he did his own watching to make sure
neither

of the assassins woke up and tried again. The unconscious men
were just

beginning to stir when the crowd parted to alow the arrival of
Captain

Sovri and some of his guardsmen.

"If the matter weren't S0 serious, 1'd say the Situation was starting to

becometiresome,”" Sovri said, standing next to Jake and watching
whilehis

men went to chain the two assassins. "Thereredly wasn't areason
foryou

to leave these men dlive, but since you did welll take care of the
chore

for you."

"Before you execute them, | have asuggestion,” Jake said very

softly,

drawing Sovri's startled attention. "1 know it isn't usualy done, but
you

might try giving them the drug usually given only to femae daves.
That

drug won't let them refuse your orders, and then you can get them
totdl

you who hired them. Y ou'll have to use more of the drug because
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they're
bigger than most femaes, but the idea ought to work."

Jake could seethat Sovri started out being completely outraged,

but by
the time Jake finished speaking Sovri had shifted to looking

thoughtful.

"Y ou know, it never occurred to me that the drug could be used in
just

that way," Sovri mused, histhoughts mostly inward. "Afterward the
two can

be sold as davesinstead of executed, maybe with the one who
hired them

to keep them company. That bounty on assassinsisn't collected
unlessthe

victim survives, and even so hasn't been that much of adeterrent.
The
possibility of being endaved like awoman should do a much better
job."

By that time the two assassins had been chained up and forced to
their

feet, the second man till partialy bent over because of the painin
his

groin. Sovri gestured his men into leaving and then followed them,

promising first to let Jake and Tandro know if and when anything
wasfound

out about who hired the assassins. Mot of the crowd followed the

guardsmen and their prisoners, so Jake used the opportunity to
walk to the

table where hisknife belt was and reclaim the weapon.

"So much for our time of exercise," Tandro said as hejoined Jake,
exchanging hiswooden knifefor hisown belted weapon. "I have a
request
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that | hope you won't consider as me stepping over aline. Do you

think

there's achance you could teach me that other fighting method you
use?|

could see how effectiveit is, and would love to be ableto use the
same

mysdf."

"I'd be glad to teach you, but we can't do it here," Jake answered
witha

smile as hereplaced hisknife bdt. "As soon aswetak to Gordi
well

leave for home, and once we get there | can Sart the lessons.”

Tandro nodded with his own smile, obvioudy pleased with Jake's
promise.

He knew aswell as Jake did that the lessons couldn't be started in
the

hostel, not when there were aready too many people who would
bewatching

their every move. The ns had ruined any chancefor privacy
Jake and

his companion had, and there was nothing they could do to change
thet

date of affairs.

Tandro led the way out of the exercise area, and it came as no
surpriseto

Jakewhen it wasther suite the native headed for. Getting out of
sght,

at least for awhile, was a good idea, but for some reason the
closer they

got to the suite, the more Tandro lost hisair of satisfaction. Once
they

went insde and closed the door behind themselves, the native
turned
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resolutely to Jake.

"1 wonder if you would do me adifferent kind of favor,” Tandro
sd,

looking asif the words were being torn out of him. "I'd - hate to be
hed

responsgible if something - bad happened to that girl, soif you'd -
tak

to her..."

"That'sagood idea," Jake said at once, trying to sound heartily

approving rather than suddenly worried. "'If she's ill bothered by
what

happened yesterday | might be able to ease her mind. Let's go and
tak to

her right now."

Tandro nodded eagerly and began to lead the way to his bedroom.
Jake

followed slently, but his mind whirled with the question of what
could be

going on. The conversation they'd had about excess and sadism
came back to

mind, and Jake could only hope that Tandro hadn't lost himself in
some way

with Ennie. The native had been very firm on the fact that both
women had

to betreated like red daves, and if Tandro had gonejust alittletoo

far...

Waking into the bedroom behind Tandro showed Jake agirl who

lay curled
up on the dave pallet with no expression on her face. If her eyes
hadn't

been open Jake might have thought that Ennie was adeep, but then
she
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seemed to pull out of her thoughts and sat up to look toward both
of the
men. But still with that samelack of expression...

"How are you doing, girl?" Jake asked, trying to sound friendly and

somewhat concerned. "What happened yesterday was hard on
you, we know, so

both my brother and | want to make sureyou'real right.”

"If you're talking about the way | threw up, I'm completely over the

sckness" the girl answered without actualy looking at Jake. "I've
never

seen anyone killed before, especidly not like that, so it made me
sck.

If something like that happensagain, | just won't look."

"That's... very wise of you," Jake said after exchanging aglance
with

Tandro. The other man didn't like the girl's answer any more than
Jake

did, and what she'd said had nothing to do with the problem. It was
the

way she poke, asif al thelife had gone out of her... "Yes, very
wise of

you, but you till seem bothered about something. Why don't you
tel us

what the something is, and welll seeif we can help take care of the

problem.”

Thegirl hesitated long enough to remind Jake about theway Tain
had

refused to answer asimilar question, but apparently Ennie wasthe
kind to

make adifferent decision.

"There's nothing bothering me that can ever be taken care of " the
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grl

replied after the pause, still not looking at either Jake or Tandro.
"I've

had to make myself understand that there's no one anywhere who
will ever

redlly care about me, and it doesn't even matter why that is. I've
been

fighting al my lifetrying to change that, but nothing | do has
worked.

Now I'm too tired to fight any more, so what happensto me from
now on

doesn't matter. From now on even | won't care about me."

Once shefinished speaking the girl lay down again, her eyes il
open

but apparently seeing nothing but inner visons. Tandro'sface
looked pae

and drawn, and when Jake only hesitated amoment before leaving
theroom

again, Tandro followed.

"Now what?" Tandro said to Jake once they were in the common
area, aplea

for help rather than ademand. "I've never heard adave say
anything like

that, and | don't know what to do to pull her out of it."

"Y ou and me both," Jake muttered, rubbing his face with one hand.
"l wish

| could say it was your problem and just walk away, but | can't do
that,

can |? Theonly thing | can think of to do istalk to Tain and ask her

opinion. They're both females, after al, so maybe Tain can think of

something that we can't. I'll be back in a couple of minutes."

Tandro nodded with what looked like faint hope, so Jake l€eft the
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man and
went to his own bedroom. When he opened the door he was
dartled to find
Tainlying in the middle of the floor on her back staring up at the
celling, and all a once Jake remembered the state held | eft her in.

"Isit lunchtime dready?" she asked suddenly before Jake could
blurt out

some kind of demand about how she was feding. "Time doesfly
whenyou're

having fun, and now | imagine you want an answer to the question
you asked

before you left.”

"Are you going to give me that answer?' Jake put cautioudy as he
moved

closer to look down at the woman. "I noticed how disturbed you
were before

| left, s0if you need alittle moretime- "

"I wasn't disturbed, | wasin shock," Tain interrupted to correct
him, her

blue eyes holding his gaze with what looked like no trouble at all.
"Bang

forced to act like that amogt killed mewhen | findly knew what
was

going on again, S0 I've decided to give you the information you
want.

After dl, it doesn't make much of adifference now."

"What isit that doesn't make a difference?’ Jake asked, for some
reason

now almost dreading what shewould say. "If kegping quiet was all
thet

important to you, maybe | shouldn't haveinssted - "
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"But you did insist, so now you get to hear what | didn't want to

tak

about beforethis,” Tain interrupted again, and Jake had the
impresson

shewas controlling some kind of anger. "What was bothering me
washbeing

this close to you and having to act like your dave, because I've
adways

found you more atractive than | could handle. Doesthat tell you
whét you

want to know?"

"I - don't understand,” Jake responded as he crouched down
besidethe

woman, part of him silently admitting that he didn't want to
understand.

"If you find me as atractive as| find you, we can both relax and
enoy

our time together instead of fighting about every little thing. If, that
is you... dill fed ... thesame about..."

The humorless smile curving her lips answered his question even
before he

finished it, making Jake fed asif someone had punched him hardin
the

middle. HEd been an idiot with the woman he felt so attracted to,
and

ingtead of making things better between them held managed to kill
the

interest she hadn't wanted to admit.

So what other brilliant ideas would hefind it possible to come up
withto
makethingseven worse...?
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Closed in Chains8Chains: 1
Closedin Chains
Chapter 8
copyright 2003 by Sharon Green

"l ... think we're going to have to talk about thet later,” Jakefindly

got

out, now very much relieved that there was an actua problem to
discuss

with Tain. "At the moment | have to ask your advice about
something, and |

sincerely hope you can help. There's ... something wrong with
Ennie, and |

don't have a clue about how to handleit."

"What do you mean, there's something wrong with the girl?' Tain
asked, a

small frown denting her forehead. "Is she il bothered about the
attack

yesterday?'

"No, she saysthat isn't the problem,” Jake responded at once,
encouraged

by Tain'simmediate concern. "When | asked about what was
bothering her,

she said something about no one ever caring about her and now
evenshe

doesn't care. It'samost asif she'sgiven up on life, and that isn't

good."

The frown creasing Tain's forehead deepened as she sat up, but
then she
looked directly at Jake.

"Theresagood chance the girl has given up on life, and oddly
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enough I'd
guessthat being adave haslittle or nothing to do withit," Taintold
him. "If you get to the point in life where you suddenly redlize that
no
one has ever cared about you and no one probably ever will, the
understanding leaves you very littleto live for. Just existing for the
sake of exigting isn't enough to keep you going.”

"I'm glad to see you understand the problem,” Jake said, forcibly
keeping

himsdlf from smoothing back Tain'shair. "Now dl you havetodois
tell

me how to solve the problem, or else volunteer to do the solving
yoursdlf.

The girl may not believethat Tandro and | care, not after the way
she's

been treated, but you ought to be a different story."”

"I'm no different from you two, and chancesare 'mworse," Tain
sadwith

ashake of her head. "Ennie was supposed to be my partner, but al
| did

wastreat her like an unwanted burden. If you want meto talk to
her I'm

willing to try, but I don't redly expect it to do any good.”

"Theonly thingwecan doistry," Jake said, risng from his crouch
to
hold ahand out to Tain. "Let'sgo and talk to her and see what

heppens”

Tan gaveasmal shrug before getting to her feet, making absolutely
no

effort to take Jake's hand. She'd pretended not to see the offered
help,

but Jake knew it was an unwillingness to touch him that had made
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her stand
up adone and that thought turned hishand into afist of frustration.
Wédll, heand Tain would still have the rest of the day to talk about
ther
own problem. Right now there was someone el se to think abouit.

Jake opened the door into the common area, dmost pausing to let
Tango

first before he redized that the woman was waiting for himto go
fird.

Her actions were perfectly in keeping with the required behavior of
a

dave, and if Tandro hadn't been hovering just outside the door
Jake might

have groaned. Tain was behaving exactly the way shewas
supposed to, but

suddenly that didn't suit Jake at dll.

"My daveisgoing to try talking to your dave," Jake made himself
tdl

Tandro, hopefully without showing anything of how heredly fdt.
"The

talk may not do any good, but at least we can try.”

Tandro didn't look as pleased as Jake had expected him to, but
ingteed of

commenting the native led the way back to his own bedroom.
Ingde they

found the girl still lying on the pallet with her eyes open, and the
way

Tain moved close to crouch down next to Ennie showed Jake how
reluctant

Tainwas. But theway Tain smoothed the younger woman's hair
showed she

a so felt compassion, so Jake made no effort to walk closer himsdlf.
The
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two were speaking softly enough so that they had asmall measure
of

privacy, and intruding on that privacy would probably be a bad
idea

A number of minuteswent by, mosily filled with Tain saying
something and
Ennie listening, but to Jeke's eye Ennie wasn't dso believing. The

grl

hadn't even sat up again, so when she closed her eyes and didn't
respond

again Jake wasn't surprised. Tain kept at it another minute or so,
but

findly she straightened and came back to where Jake and Tandro
stood

waiting.

"It'sno use," Tain said in asoft voice, defeat clear in her tone and

expresson. "Ennieés spent dl her lifetrying to find someone who
would

redlly care about her, and now she doesn't want to try any longer.
She's

given up on everything, including worrying about what will happen
to her.

She's completely empty inside.”

"And if she continues likethat shelll die” Tandro said angrily as
Jake

gaveintotheurgeto put ahand to Tain'sarm in shared
compassion.

"Well, | won't let her die, not now and not ever. If she'sal that
empty

ingde then what she needsis something tofill her up.”

Jake didn't know what Tandro was talking about, but it wasn't long
before


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

he and Tain both found out. Tandro went to his saddlebags and got

something that Jake couldn't make out, then the native went over to

Enniespallet. It took only amoment for the man to pull Ennieto
her

feet by one arm, and then they went to the room's plain chair.
Tandro sat

inthe chair and pulled Ennie across hiskneesamost inasingle
motion,

then he used both hands to part the girl's nether cheeks. It wasn't
hard

to seethat Tandro was putting an insertion in Ennie, but even that
didn't

icit any reaction from the girl.

"Lack of enthusiasm isn't acceptablein adave,” Tandro said, and
then

his hand came down hard on Enni€'s behind. ™Y ou're going to show
me some

life, girl, or eseyou're going to be very unhappy. Tell meyou're
sorry

for the way you've been acting, and that you want to gpologize to
mein

the most pleasant way."

Tandro had been spanking the girl while he spoke, and her
backside had

dtarted to go pink before he was through talking. The way Ennie
moved

looked completely involuntary, and when she spoke Jake wanted
toclosehis

eyesinpain.

"Sure, anything you like," she said in the same dead voice even
whileshe

partialy squirmed. "I'm sorry for the way I've been acting, and |
want to
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gpologize in the most pleasant way.”

Tandro had paused to hear what she would say, but instead of
looking as
appalled as Jake felt, the native looked angry.

"That's not good enough, and isn't at al what | want!" Tandro
snapped,

garting to spank the girl again. ™Y ou will do things my way,
otherwise

youwont st down for avery long time! Tell mewhat | want to
hear, and

doitintheright way!"

When Ennie began to drone out the samewords all over again, not
even

redlly reacting to the spanking, Jake redlized held had al he could

stand. He touched Tain'sarm and gestured for her to follow him,
then he

led the way out into the common area.

"Tandro istrying to get through to her in the only way he knows
how, and

all I can do is hope he succeeds,” Jake said to Tain once he'd
closed the

door behind them. "What did she say when you spoke to her?"

"Nothing, redly,” Tain said with ashake of her head, not quite
looking

a him. " She thought you'd ordered meto tak to her, refusing to
believe

| was there on my own even when | corrected her. She said she
knew how |

redly felt about her and didn't blame mefor feding likethat, so |

didn't have to bother pretending. Then she closed down again into
that -
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that - "

"State of exigting," Jake finished when Tain didn't, glancing to the

door
he'd closed. "How do you get through to someone who doesn't
careif she
livesor dies? All | can do is hope that Tandro's method works. If it
doesn't..."

Jakelet hiswordstrall off, expecting Tain to finish his sentence this

time, but she didn't. She just stood staring at something he couldn't
SSS

which meant it wastime for their conversation. He touched her arm
agan

to get her atention, and when he had it he led her back into their

bedroom. Once the door was closed they had complete privacy,
but Tain

didn't seem in theleast interested.

"l ... can't help seeing apardld between you and the girl right
mjwesad after amoment of nothing but silence coming from Tain.
| hadn't redlized that what | did would hurt you so deeply, and | want
° gpologize. Never a any timedid | mean to actudly hurt you."

"If you'reafraid that I'll go into moving catatonialike Ennie, don't

wastethetime," Tain said, but she till made no effort to look
directly

a him. "What you redlly did was make me understand thoroughly
how | ought

to be acting, and that's the way | will be acting from now on."

And with that she went to the pallet and sat down cross-legged,
then
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stared at thefloor in front of her folded legs. But she sat with
rounded

shoulders and head bent, the picture of complete and total lack of

challenge. Just the way a good dave was expected to Sit...

"Tain, please," Jake said, dmost in desperation as he followed her
tothe

pallet and crouched down. "Were completely aone now, so you
don't have

to act likethat. And | want to talk about what you told me. If you
fet

that great an attraction for methat you couldn't bring yourself to
tak

about it, one stupid move on my part couldn't have killed the
atraction

entirdly. Please tdl me there's still something left and that we can

dart over again but thistime in the right way.”

"l have no interest in starting anything &t al with you," she said, and

there wasn't even a heditation that Jake could think of as
encouraging. "l

didn't want to talk about the attraction because it embarrassed me,
not

because it was the beginning of eternal love. Y ou can't fed more
then

physical attraction when you don't know someone, not unless
you'reafool

who likesto lieto hersdlf. Y ou have to get to know what that
personis

redlly like before you can fed more - or maybe not even fed what
you did

afirgt."

Jake straightened out of his crouch and walked to the windows,
looking at
the till-pouring rain but not redlly seeing it. When hefirst saw Tain


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

Halliday held been nothing but surface-attracted, al right, but that

shdlow kind of attraction hadn't lasted very long. The more he
learned

about the woman, the more he saw her, the more he felt that he'd
found the

mate he'd been searching for so long.

And then | got the chance to actually be with her, so what did | do?
| let

mysdlf be lured into treating her like the dave she was supposed to
be.

It was intoxicating having that much power over awoman, more
funthan

just working with her. Fun. | hope you enjoyed yoursdlf, Jerk,
because

that's the only enjoyment you'll ever have with her.

If Jake's thoughts hadn't been so bleak he would have considered
thmt;itter, but bitter was too mild aword to describe hisfedlings. Hed

falen al the way to sdlf-hatred, and there was nothing he could do
° sdvage the Situation. Tain waan't chalenging himin any way any
IOngv_\elrr;ich had to mean her original interest redlly was dead. Whatever
" Oilg her didn't matter because he didn't matter.

There was no way for Jake to know how long he stood in front of
the

window, but it was certainly long enough for depression to get a
good hold

on him. Hismood was as dark and dreary as the day beyond the
windows, but

he was partialy distracted when aknock came at the door.
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"Comein," heinvited, hoping it was Tandro with some good news,
but

instead it was that same dave bringing in hislunch. Her grin was till

as saucy asit had been the other times, but the girl lost some of her

amusement when she glanced at Tain. Seeing Tain being paddled
or used had

actually increased the dave's amusement, but asingle glance
Seemed to

show the girl what Tain was now feding.

"Y our lunch, master,” the girl said as she hurried to the table.
"Would
you like to have me serve you?'

"l have my own daveto do any serving | might want," Jake said,

fighting

not to let the depression color hiswords. ™Y ou can go back where
you

belong now."

"Y es, magter, thank you," the girl said, and then she was hurrying
out of

the room and closing the door behind herself. She seemed to know
amod a

once that Jake was no longer in alighthearted mood, and obviously
didn't

want to be around if he turned mean. But Jake had gotten an idea,
and as

soon as the dave was gone he put the ideato use.

"Come and serve me, Kitten," he said as he moved to the table and
then

sat. He was pretending not to look at anything but the food on the
tray,

in redlity watching Tain closgly while he hoped for some sign of
angerin
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her. Anger would have meant there was something left of her
fedingsfor

him after al, but al she did was get to her feet a once showing no

expression at al. The next moment she was beside him and obeying
the

order she'd been given, again making Jake want to close hiseyesin

pan.

"No, wait aminute," Jake said instead of closing his eyes, talking
about

the way Tain had taken the bowl of cereal and awooden spoon
after putting

hisown food in front of him. "Since | made my point about the way
you're

supposed to act, there's no need to carry the act too far. I'm not all
that hungry, so take as much of the food asyou like."

"Thank you, but | havethe only food | want,” Tain answered as she
kndlt

beside his chair with the cereal and spoon. Jake expected some
kind of dig

to show she was playing the martyr by not accepting red food, but
dl

Tain did was start to eat the ceredl. Jake knew then that he wasin
red

trouble, the kind of trouble he had no idea how to get out of. He
sat and

watched Tain eating her ceredl for amoment, then got up and went
back to

the window. If he'd had only afaint appetite before, now he had
none at

al.

Another gtretch of glence went by, during which time Tain finished
her
cered, put the bowl and spoon back, then returned to the pallet.
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Jake

could hear her moving around, then the sllence returned. He
wondered how

much of the cereal sheld actually eaten, but didn't leave the window
togo

and look. Depression had him by the throat again, and only another
knock

at the door was able to free him part way. He expected it to be the
dave

coming back for thetray, but thistimeit was Tandro knocking.

"Captain Sovri has some newsfor us, my friend,” Tandro said a
once. "He

saystheideayou gave him worked, but he didn't go into details
about the

idea"

Jake raised his brows as he moved quickly toward Tandro, and
sure enough
the captain was in the common arealooking really pleased.

"| suggested to the captain that he use the dave drug on those
ns

and then order themto talk," Jake told Tandro asthe two of them
waked

toward Sovri. "If it worked, he should have found out who sent al
those

ns after us."

"That's exactly what | did find out,” Sovri confirmed with agrin,
then

the man's amusement dimmed. "The one who hired the nsis
a

well-known daver named Himlin, but when | took some of my men
and went to

arrest the man we found him gone from his house. Do you have any
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ideawhy
Himlin would want you dead?"

"Since we've never heard of him, | supposeyou'll just haveto ask
him

when you find him," Jeke said after exchanging a carefully puzzled
glance

with Tandro. "Were you given any clue asto where the man went?'

"Weweretold that Himlin isaway on businesstheway he oftenis,
bl_Jt :122 too sure that's the truth," Sovri answered, apparently satisfied
Vwmh(és reply. "The daver could be hiding from usto avoid arrest,
- hell have to come back at sometime.”

"Maybe he'swaiting until my friend and | are gone from the area,”
Jake

suggested, not in the least happy with the fact that their enemy was
gill

at large. "If werre not here to accuse him, he ought to be able to get

away with what he did."

"No, you'd have to withdraw your complaint entirely for that to

Sovri denied with abrief shake of his head. "Withdrawing your
complaint

would even negate what we learned from the assassins, so don't let
anyone

try to tell you that the complaint isn't necessary. When your
business

hereisfinished and you leave, well ill be able to take care of your

enemy.”

"That's good to know," Jake said as Tandro agreed. "Thank you
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fortdling
uswho our enemy is, Captain. We appreciate it more than we can

The captain shrugged off their thanks as Jake and Tandro took
turns

shaking hands with him, and then the captain left their suite. Jake
waited

amoment to be sure Sovri was gone, and then he turned to Tandro.

"So our enemy isabig-time daver," Jake said sourly. "What a
shocking
surprise.”

"Yeah, for measwell," Tandro agreed. "So what do we do now?"

"We have our meeting with Gordi and then go home," Jake said,

adding a
shrug. "In the meantime we keep our eyes open and try to stay
dive... How

did thingswork out with your dave?’

"I wish you hadn't asked thet," Tandro said with asigh, his
expresson

turning ingtantly bleak. "I was sure | could get through to the girl in

the same way that worked with her before, but she didn't even
comedive

after she began to cry. When lunch was brought | tried to get her to
ed

some of it without making it an order, but that didn't work either. |

ended up having to order her to eat after dl, but | don't know how
much

good the food will do her. It wasn't long before | had to tell her to
stop

esting to keep her from throwing up again.”
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"Wdl, tomorrow we go to see Gordi evenif it hasn't stopped

raning,”

Jake stated, making the decision without hesitation. "We need to
get those

girls back home as soon as possible, and leaving right after our
medting

isover will give us enough daylight to travel infor agood distance

before we have to camp.”

"There's a problem with your davetoo, isn't there?' Tandro said,

obvioudy not redlly guessing. " She looked almost as bad asmine
when|

went to your door, but with Sovri here| didn't want to say
anything. What

are we going to do?'

"We're going to have that meeting with Gordi and then were going
to get

the girlshome," Jake said, feding even moretired than he had.
"Once

we're home welll have alot more options than we have here.”

"l hopeyou'reright,” Tandro said, then he turned away and went
back to

his bedroom. Jake stood where he was until Tandro's door was
closed, then

he chose achair and sat down. He had no desire to go back into
hisown

bedroom and face that silence again, not when he could face the
esser

slence of the common area. Later he'd go back into the bedroom,

definitely later...

The dave came for the lunch trays a short while after Jake made
thet
decision, and hiswasn't the only food that had gone amost
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untouched. The

dave made no comment about that, of course, but she did hurry out
of the

suite when Tandro came out of his bedroom right behind her. The
native sat

down not far from Jake, but didn't seem to have anything elseto
say. The

two of them shared the silence, but that didn't make the time any
esser

for Jake.

Supper was areplay of lunch, areplay Jake didn't enjoy any more
than the

firg time. Tain politely refused to touch anything but that cered, an

action that turned the tasty food tasteless for Jake. But he ate it

anyway, knowing that he had to keep his strength up. Tomorrow
they would

be leaving that town, and not long after that they would be back
where

they belonged. Maybe then...

After the meal Jake put the tray of empty dishesout in the hall, then

went back to his bedroom for some deep. But first he called Tain
tohim

and ran his hands over her beautifully naked body, looking for the
least

sgn of apositive reaction from her. It had cometo him that she
might be

lying about having no more interest in him, and if so then her body
would

tell him thetruth.

And her body did tell him the truth but one he hadn't wanted to
know. His

caresses brought not the least amount of arousal to her, not even
what
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would probably have come from abrush with astranger ina
crowd. Seeing

that killed his own interest, and after sending Tain to her pallet he

turned the lamps down and tried to deep. It took quite sometime
but

eventudly he managed the fedt.

* * %

Tain opened her eyesto the beginnings of anew day, one that no
longer

had pouring rain. The pallet hadn't been the easiest thing to fdll
adeep

on, but she'd learned to deep when necessary eveniif it was bare
ground

she had to deep on. And she'd also learned how to control her
own body

when she had to, atrick that had quite abit to do with
sf-hypnoss...

Odd how Killen doesn't seem to know about that trick, she
thought,

studying the man where he il lay adeep inthe bed. | thought all

agents were taught the same, but maybe not. 1t's possible my not
usngthe

trick sooner confused him, and that's perfectly dl right. Thelonger
he

stays confused, the lesstrouble he'slikely to give me.

Closing her eyesagain let Tain see areplay of what had gone on
between

her and Killen the day before, memoriesthat weren't on her list of

favorites. When the man had come back after she'd gotten over the
shock

he'd handed her in relation to that dave persona, shed told him
what had


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

then been the absolute truth. At that moment, the idea of never
seaing the
man again had been her brightest hope.

But then sheld seen his distress and disappointment, two reactions
thet

were ludicrous considering what hed done to her. Hed been afool
anda

louse, but he didn't have to be told that by anyone else. He knew it
fora

fact dl by himsdf, and although he obvioudy regretted what he'd
donehe

only made one attempt to apologize. After that he smply accepted
the

guilt and tried to live with the consequences of hisactions.

Which had forced her to change her mind about him again dmost

immediately. Anyone can do something Supid, atruism that didn't
exclude

her, but regretting that stupidity and clearly deciding not to repest it

was more than astep in theright direction. In Tain'sopinion it made
the

person doing the deciding extremdly attractive, aliving lureto make
her

want to find out what else the man was al about.

But that was something Tain still couldn't allow hersdlf toindulgein.

She didn't want a relationship with Killen no matter how attractive
e

found him, so she knew at once that something had to be done.
Putting

hersdlf into unresponsive dave mode turned out to be the answer,
and no

matter how much she hated acting like that she wasn't about to let
hersdlf

gray from the role again. She'd had one taste of what stupidity on
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her

part could bring her, and she wasn't about to court insanity by
risking

being put into that other personaagain.

Tain didn't quite brood as the time passed, but her thoughts had
turned

more than alittle dark by the time Killen began to stir. She kept her

eyes closed and her breathing even while Killen moved around the
room, and

he didn't seem to know that she wasn't till adeep. He shaved inthe

basin at the foot of his bed before washing briefly, which led Tain
to

wish she could wash in abath. It had been much too long since her
last

bath, but backward soci eties tended to get used to the smell rather
then

try to do something about it.

A knock at the door finally let Tain pretend to wake up, but al she
did

was St and gaze at the floor while the dave female brought in their

breakfast on atray. The food smelled incredibly good, but the lure

of

real food had no chance of reaching Tain. Being on this planet
seemed to

have destroyed her appetite permanently, which was actualy a
blessng. If

you don't want something, not having it doesn't cause you to
uffer...

"Y ou'd better come over and eat now," Killen said quietly oncethe
dave

was gone. "WEell be leaving the hostd when we finish the medl, and
then

well be going to the meeting we came to thistown for. As soon as
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the
meeting isover well be heading home, so it won't be much longer.”

Much longer that you'll haveto be adave, Tain thought Killen
meant as

sheslently got to her feet and walked to the table where he aready
Sat.

It might be true that she'd soon be free, but counting chickens just

didn't pay. She could let relief flood dl through her once sheredly
was

home and free.

Killen had dready taken hisbreskfast dishes from the tray himself,
0

all Tain had to do was accept the bowl of cereal and its spoon and
kned

to eat. Thinking about how most daves were made to beg for a
taste of

real food turned her ssomach so badly that the cerea wasredly the
only

thing she could hold down. She would have been happier not eating
anything

at dl, but if they were heading home soon she would need al the
grength

she could muster.

Tain took the last swallow of the cered before Killen finished his
Owr:neal, but not that much sooner. It looked like Killen wasin ahurry
° get going, and after he gave her adrink of water he didn't dawdle.
" just afew minutes his possessionswere dl packed, and Tain had
beelgjiven her "clothing" again. Thistime she put on the vest and
so-caled
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skirt without comment, ignoring the way Killen watched her closdly.
Atno

time had she made eye contact with him, and that practice would
continue

unless she was told to do otherwise.

When Killen was ready to go he led the way out of the bedroom

intothe

common area of the suite. Tain was aware that Tandro and Ennie
dready

stood in the areawaiting for them, but the only one she glanced at
was

Ennie. The girl was dressed in the same ouitfit Tain wore, of course,
but

there was something ... horribly distant about her. Asif shewasn't
redly

thereat dl, asif shewere acutout figure instead of aliving being.

For abrief moment Tain wished she could do something for Ennie,
but this

wasn't the place. Maybe once they got home the girl would come
dive
agan...

By the time the men had al their gear and their horses the sun was
well

up, which meant that most of the mud created by the rain was not
only

amost dry but was on the way to being dry and cracked. But the
last of

the moisture made the mud cooler and easier to walk on, something
Tan

discovered once they'd | eft the hostel behind. She and Ennie had
been told

to wak behind the pack horses again, aposition Tain found alot
more

pleasant than riding with Killen. The farther away she was from that
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man,
the better she liked it.

Their small procession moved through the town and its people for a
short
while, and then the number of people went down to just about

zero. They'd

reached an areathat was mostly closed warehouses, but whether
the places

were closed temporarily or permanently wasimpossiblefor Tainto
tel. A

glance around the pack horse showed what looked like private
houses beyond

thelast of the warehouses, and that was most likely where they
were

headed. A mesting, Killen had said, but not who the meeting was
with.

Andthen dl hdll broke loose. Men came riding out from between
two of the

warehouses on horses of their own, four on each side of the men
Tanand

Enniefollowed, and it was perfectly clear that the attackers had
been

waiting for Killen and Tandro. But not to kill the two men asthose

ns had tried on the plains. These men carried heavy lengths
of wood

intheir handsinstead of knives, and as soon asthey got close
enough

they began to swing at Killen and Tandro. Even as Tain watched,
oneof the

lengths of wood struck againgt Killen's head, and that was dl she
hed to

See.

"Ennie, no noise and follow mefast," Tain ordered in asoft voice,
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then

she ran toward the nearest space between two warehouses. None
of the

combatants were watching two unimportant daves, which made
thisthe best

time possiblefor her and Ennie to disappesr.

Tain didn't stop until she reached the shadow of the wall shed
amedfor,

and amoment later Ennie did into the shadow behind her. The
results of

the attack were what had let Tain do the necessary, since Killen's
orders

to her had been clear. She hadn't been allowed to take off on her
own

unless something happened to Killen, and now something had

happened to
him.

"What's going on?" Ennie asked softly as Tain saw Tandro hit just
the way

Killen had been. The attackers had kept Killen in his saddle even
though

the man was obvioudy unconscious, and they did the same with
Tandro. "Why

are those men using clubsinstead of knives?'

"Probably because they want prisonersinstead of dead bodies,”
Tan

answered just as softly, watching as the attackers took the two

unconscious men and their horses into the warehouse opposite the
oneshe

and Ennie hid beside. "I don't know why those people want
prisoners

instead, but they obvioudy do. And not one of them noticed we
were
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around.”

"Does that mean we're free to go where we please?' Ennie asked,

her tone

sounding faintly disturbed. "But even if we are, how do we get out
of this

city? The gate guards arent likely to just let uswak out, not when
it's

clear weredaves."

"Therésaway to get through the gate," Tain murmured back, not
lying or

wishful thinking. All she and Ennie had to do wasfollow aong
behind the

pack horses of any two men who were leaving. Chances were the
menwould

not even notice them, and once they reached the forest she and
Enniecould

dip away into the trees.

Even if the men did notice them and tried to keep two free daves,
Killen

had protected her well enough. She'd been commanded not to take
orders

from anyone but Killen, and once she rendered the men
unconscious she

could gpologize and explain politely about not being alowed to
take

ordersfrom them. After that she could have Ennie take off her red

armbands and she would do the same for Ennie. Without the
glaring red of

the armbands it would be much easier to hide in the woods, and
getting

back to base would take a short while but would be far from
impossible.
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The only question, though, was whether she should leave at once or
St‘lgt)/and try to free Killen. Without any wegpons she wasn't likely to do
KIII?nquch good, and after the few words she'd exchanged with Enniea
glm_;eowed that the girl had now retreated back to being barely alive.
Enn\l/(\jas her partner, and you owed something to your partner. Back at
baseEnniewould be able to get professond help, soitwas Tan's

respons bility to get Ennie back.

Tain touched Ennies arm to get her to follow, and then led the way
toward

the back of the warehouse. As she moved, Tain couldn't help but
wonder if

therelief she felt was because she redly was on the way back
home, or

because she was leaving Killen behind. Whichever, she knew she
was making

the right choice. There was certainly no confusion about tht. ..
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