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Chains 2 Chapter 1Chains. 2
Chains Released
Chapter 1
copyright 2003 by Sharon Green
Jake Killen woke up to athrobbing head and

an avareness that he lay on something lumpy and not very
comfortable. It

took some effort for him to turn to one side, and then he had to
fight

himsdf into agtting position. Sitting up made hishead pin even
more,

but once the dizziness eased up he could at least ook around at
where he

was.

Light came into the room through a couple of smal windows high
upinone

of thewadls. Theroom itsaf wasdirty and not very big, holding
nothing

but the pallet Jake sat on and a second palet holding a
gtill-unconscious

Tandro. Why he and Tandro hadn't been killed was aquestion
Jake wished he

knew the answer to, but at the moment he wasn't able to worry
about

ulterior motives. Aslong ashewas il diveit would be possbleto

escape at some point, hopefully a point that would be reached
before they

were given too much pain...

"Oh, my head," Tandro groaned, and then the native was also
forang

himself to it up with one hand to the head he'd mentioned. "What

happened, and where are we?"

"This time we were attacked with clubs instead of knives, and |
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have no

ideawherewe are," Jake answered, moving just alittle to look
directly

a Tandro. "Since there was no one else on the street at the time of
the

attack, we're probably the only prisoners who were taken. Y ou do
remember

that no one el'se was around, don't you?"

Tandro winced as he looked at Jake sharply, but happily the other
man got

the point Jake wanted him to. If Tain was as good as Jake thought
shewas,

sheld gotten hersalf and Ennie out of harm'sway before the attack
was

over. Therr atackers might not know about the two daveswho'd
been

following the pack horses, and if they didn't know about the girlshe

didn't want Tandro telling them.

"Yes, | do remember that there was no one else on the Street,”
Tandro

findly said with avery faint smile. "That hasto be why they jumped
us

at just that time. But | wonder if it's possible that someone saw
what

happened and isright now telling the guard about it. If o, we could
be

out of hereinno time."

"That's possible, so let's hopeit'strue,” Jake agreed, but only to

reassure his friend and companion. Tain would probably decide
agang

telling the guard anything, since she didn't know about the
relaionship

he and Tandro had devel oped with Captain Sovri. Jake had been
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too busy

messing around with Tain and then trying to apologize to keep the
woman

informed about what was going on, and now he was paying for that
Supidity.

Tandro lapsed into silence, so Jake did the same. In afew minutes
his

head was feding fractiondly better, due entirely to the quiet, so he
was

hoping that the silence would go on for awhile. It did continuefor a

short while, and then someone opened the door to the room and
waked in.

The man wasfairly large and on the heavy side, but those weren't
the most

interesting things about him. His vest and knife belt and sheathe
were

covered in jewes, the most ostentatious display of wedth Jake had
Seen

on this planet.

"How nice, you're both awake," the newcomer said as he
swaggered afew

more steps into the room. He aso looked from Jake to Tandro
with avery

disturbing smile on hisface, asmile that made Jake'singdes tighten.

"In case you were wondering, my nameisHimlin."

"Why am | not surprised?" Jake said as he got dowly to hisfest,
seding

out of the corner of hiseyethat Tandro aso stood. "What | don't

understand, though, iswhy you changed tactics. Thefirst two times
you

sent men with knives."

"But this time men with knives would have done me more harm
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than good,”
Himlin said, his smile changing to avery cold stare. "Y ou two have
lodged
an officid complaint againgt me, and you haveto be il living to
withdraw that complaint. Which you'll do ether later today or

tomorrow,

depending on when | decide to send you out. | haven't made up my
mind

about that yet."

"And how do you expect to get usto withdraw that complaint?’
Tandro asked

inhiscam and quiet way. "If wewalk into guard headquarters
ather

badly beaten or hurt in some other way, they'll know our decision
was

forced on us. As| understand it, forcing someone to withdraw a
complaint

isaso againg the law around here.”

"You'reright, itis" Himlin agreed, aflash of crud anticipation
gppearing momentarily in the coldness of hisgaze. "But | now have

away
around that law, and you can thank your friend over there for
supplying
theway. I'll admit | probably wouldn't have thought of theideaon
my

own... Kned to your master, daves.”

Jake had only just sarted to wonder why he wasn't making any
attempt to

jump Himlin when he found out the hard way. His body knelt
without any

direction from hismind, and Tandro did exactly the same. That told
Jake

he and Tandro had been given the dave drug, after which they'd
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been

ordered not to make any trouble. Being unconscious hadn't kept
them from

hearing the order, and now that they were awake they were ableto

obey it.

"At first the idea of men being made into daves outraged me, but
that was

only at firgt," Himlin said as he looked down at them with grim
pleasure.

"Once thought about it for alittle while | redized that some men

deserveto be endaved, if only to teach them alesson about what
not to

do. If you then add in the opportunity their master would have to
take out

some of hisanger on the ones who made him angry to begin with,
you end up

with aredly good idea. Uncover your bodies completely.”

Jake and Tandro had no choice but to obey, and in notime at al
they were

knedling naked. Silently curang himsdlf out for having such abig
mouth

did Jake no good at dl, especialy when Himlin ordered them to
stand up

and follow him. The damage was dready done, and now he and
Tandro had to

survive the results of Jake's bone-headed inspiration.

The next room wherever they were was at least three times larger
then

their original room, and some of the men who had captured Jake
and Tandro

were lounging around in chairs. In the middle of the other chairs
wasa

larger one that was empty, which told Jake where Himlin would sit.
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There

were aso two things standing not far from the chairsthat looked
like

wooden saw horses, and Himlin gestured to them.

"Each of you stand behind one of the formsfacing one another,” the
daver

directed as he headed for his chair. "Since you're both so
concerned with

what's doneto femde daves, it'sonly fair that you find out first
hand

what their lotinlifeislike"

Jake would have enjoyed at least hesitating before obeying Himlin,
but

even that wasn't alowed him - or Tandro. The other man walked
tothe

second saw horse which stood about five feet away from Jake's,
and when he

put himself behind the thing they were facing one another.

"Good," Himlin said, and Jake was sure that the daver had seated
himsdf.

"Now bend over the formsjust abit, but not so far that you can't
dill

see each other."

It turned out to be necessary to hold to the top of what Himlin
cdleda

formin order to bend over and till be able to see Tandro, so that
was

the position Jake found himsdlf in. The sght of Tandro in the same

position looked disturbingly familiar to Jake, but before he was able
to

figure out why hefelt disturbed he was distiracted in avery
unpleasant
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way.

"No, don't tense your musclesin an effort to resst,” Himlin said,
meking

Jake want to curse out loud. "Y ou're daves, and daves aren't
permitted

toresst."

Which meant there was nothing to stop the person behind Jake
fror?hrusti ng what had to be an insertion into Jake's backside. He could
S_eethe same thing being done to Tandro even ashefelt it being doneto
hmpersonai ly, and the grin on the face of the man behind Tandro filled
Jaksvith the need to kill. But he couldn't kill, he wasn't being alowed
o and that made the situation ten times worse.

"Saves are required to be obedient and pleasing at dl times,"
Himlin

said as Jake fought not to move around at the urging of the
insrtion. "My

two newest daves have been very disobedient and not at all
pleasing, SO

now they're going to be punished. Slaves need to know what being
bad

daveswill bring them."

Jake's somach had aready clenched at the sight of what the man
behind

Tandro held because he knew there was another man behind him
adsoholding

aswitch. If Himlin had decided to have them whipped, Tandro
would
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probably be as happy as Jake; there aretimeswhen intense painis
%dadaleto less pain and intense humiliation. But they weren't
belné;iven the choice, especidly not when Himlin wanted to send them
° withdraw their complaint -

A sound hissed out of Jake'sthroat at the fed of thefirst stroke
across

his backside, apainful siroke that made him movein away hed
been

trying to avoid. The movement combined with the sight and sound
of Tandro

being given afirst stroke, and then Jake felt the second stroke land.
He

and Tandro weren't being switched at exactly the sametime, an
oddity Jake

didn't understand.

It took half adozen very painful strokes of the switch before Jake
did

understand what was being done. He was being made to watch
Tandro's

switching just as Tandro was watching his own, and after haf a
dozen

strokes Jake was flinching and moving even when only Tandro was
being

struck. It was like doubling the punishment, and that insertion made
the

time pure hell. Not moving had become impossible, and Jake was
horribly

aware of how aroused he had become.

It cameto Jakethat if he'd been asked before now just how bad he
considered aswitching to be, he would not have hesitated in saying
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thet
it couldn't be thought of asfun but certainly wasn't dl that bad. That
conclusion came, of course, before he was made to stand bent
over and do
nothing but writhe as the thin branch was brought down hard on his
backsde again and again. He could fed hisflesh quivering even
whenthe
switch wasn't hitting him, and anticipating the next stroke made the
stroke worse when it came.

After avery short while Jake wanted to howl every time another
stroke

landed, and it was al he could do not to let the howl become
audible,

Tandro had begun to grunt very low when he was struck, and then
he began

to grunt even when Jake was struck. Tandro was being made to
watch - and

share - Jake's punishment even as Jake was watching and sharing
his, and

the humiliation rose so high that Jake was amazed it was possible
forhim

to breathe around it.

Thetime of the switching seemed absolutely endless, but it couldn't
have
gone on for more than fifteen or twenty minutes before Himlin

unexpectedly
caled ahalt.

"All right, that's enough for now," Himlin said, clearly spesking to
the

men with the switches. "If their behavior isn't absolutely perfect for
the

rest of the day welll give them the same again later, and maybe I'll
have
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them switched even if their behavior is perfect. Since I'm the one
who

ownsthese daves, | can do anything | like with them. That should
prove

how much better it isto own adave rather than be one.”

The laughter coming from all the men who had watched Jake's
humiliation

made that humiliation even worse, but there was still nothing Jeke
could

do to change things. The daver wanted him and Tandro to wish
they were

masters again instead of daves, but the tactic wasn't working the
way the

fool expected. Jake was now even more opposed to davery, not to
mention

dlently promising himsdf Himlin's blood as soon asit became

possibleto
takeit...

"All right, daves, you can straighten up now but don't try to touch
or

take out what was put insde you," Himlin said after the laughter
died

down. "Come over here, and then knedl at my feet to either side of

my
chair. | like having davesaround mewhen | relax.”

Again Jake had no choice but to obey, and walking proved to be
even more

painful than hed expected. But painful wasn't the only thing walking

turned out to be, and by the time he reached Himlin's chair it was
dlhe

could do not to groan. The insertion had made him aroused during
the

switching, and walking had increased the arousal. The men seated
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inthe

chairs grinned wide as they watched him and Tandro, some of them
chuckling

as otherslaughed outright. They could al see how Jake and Tandro
fdt,

the two men's condition being more than alittle obvious.

"Yes, | enjoy having obedience from my daves,” Himlin said once
Jake and

Tandro had knelt painfully to either Sde of hisfeet. "And | dso
enjoy

having daves around me. Bring in thefirst one.”

One of the men was near adoor in the far sde of the room, and
when

Himlin gave his order the man near the door turned and opened it.
Theway

the man grinned was a hint Jake didn't want to believe, but the next

moment the hint was redlity that couldn't be denied. A redly
beautiful

woman camein, moving with al the grace of aborn and trained
dancer, her

naked body covered only with lengths of sheer lavender silk that
were

worse for Jake than complete nudity would have been.

Thewoman'sdark hair hung down to her dender waist in bouncing
waves,

moving beyond her arms as she moved toward them. Most of her
body was

dender, but her breasts jutted againgt the silk to emphasize her
gl

waist and rounded hips. Her lovely face wore asmile of welcome
and

encouragement, and actual amusement danced in her gorgeous blue

eyes.
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Jake's arousal was so intense and painful that he wanted to jump to
his

feet and use the woman no matter how many others were watching,
but he'd

been ordered to knedl and that order hadn't been rescinded. When
Tandro

groaned aloud, it took al of Jake'swill not to do the same.

The music of aflute sounded suddenly, and the woman began to
danceto the

music. Theflute-player had apparently followed the woman into the
room,

but Jake hadn't noticed the small man until he began to play. The
way the

woman swayed and turned and stepped and posed was sheer hell
for Jake, and

even closng hiseyesdidn't help much.

"| expect you davesto watch this other dave's every move,”

Himlin's

voice came, ingtantly ruining Jake's feeble escape attempt. " She's
been

trained for a specific purpose, and | want to know if that purpose
hes

been achieved.”

So Jake was forced to watch the dancer as she moved in avery
gmd| amount

of gpacein front of Himlin. Jake's hands had turned to fissswhere
they

rested on histhighs, an outward admission that the achein his
backside

wasn't enough of adistraction. His body flared with the demand of
his

need, but he wasn't being alowed to seeto that need. He was just
being
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alowed to have the need increase, higher and higher without the
least
hope of getting it taken care of.

And then an odd thought came to Jake in spite of hisbarely being
ableto

think. Himlin had said that the dave had been trained for a specific

purpose, but he hadn't said exactly what that purpose was. It was
just

possible that Himlin meant to question him and Tandro after the girl

finished dancing, and if they came up with the proper purpose of
the

girl'straining they might be alowed to use her. Part of Jake was
very

ashamed that he would even consider taking advantage of adave
likethet,

but the rest of him needed release too badly to worry about the
niceties.

If he ever got away he could find the girl and gpologize, but right

Right now Jake knew he had to figure out the answer to the
question hed

be asked, so he watched the girl's dance carefully. Her movements
were

graceful but they were also dow and deliberate, the way she held
tothe

slk and occasondly moved it emphasizing dl therest. Her gaze
did

from one of the men watching her to the next, the smile on her face

provocetive, the look in her eyesthe least bit chalenging. Her hips

moved in away that turned Jake's mouth even drier, and -

That'sit, Jake thought when the redlization forced itsway through
to his
conscious mind. She's been trained to entice men into wanting to
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rape her,

and the training has been very effective. If shewould just come
close

enough for meto grab her...

But the girl didn't come close enough to be grabbed, only almost
close

enough. Out of the corner of his eye Jake could see that Tandro
was

writhing where he knelt, something that Jake would have adso done
if he

hadn't had aten-point-stedl grip on himsdf. Hisintense interest

couldn't be missed by anyone who looked at him, but at least he
waan't

adding to his own humiliation by writhing.

The girl danced for avery long time, years and decades and
centuriesin

Jake's estimation, but finally she went to her knees and bowed her
head

while she squirmed around alittle and then the dance was over.
Theflute

playing stopped while the men in the audience made loud sounds of

appreciation, and then Himlin turned his head toward Jeke.

"Wdl, dave, | can seethat you liked the dance quite alot,” Himlin
commented, making hismen laugh again. "Now I'll find out if you
dsoobeyed my orders. Without speaking adoud, tell meif you're ableto
$lyWhether the female dave's specid training has been effective - and

thatyou know what she's been trained to do.”

Jake nodded his head, the only way left him to show that he'd
figured out
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the answer to the question, but Himlin didn't go on to ask that
question.

He turned to Tandro and said the same thing held said to Jake, but
Tandro

didn't show anod the way Jake had. Tandro shook his head
ingtead, which

told Jake why Himlin had silenced him. If Jake had spoken aloud,
hemight

have been able to share his knowledge with Tandro.

"Oh, that'sreally too bad,” Himlin said when he saw Tandro's
headshake,

the daver pretending to be upset on Tandro's behalf. "I'm afraid
you're

going to regret not having the answer, but maybe you won't be
done

regretting the lack. Y our friend claimsto know how to answer my
question,

but maybe he doesn't know at dl. It'stimeto find out, so tell me,

dave, what was the femae dave trained to do?"

"She was trained to entice men into wanting to rape her," Jake said,

suddenly wondering if his answer was the one Himlin was looking
for."And

yes, her training has been very effective.”

Those words brought laughter from al the men again, and Himlin
wasn't shy

about joining in. The daver enjoyed hislaugh while even the dancer

smiled, and then he half leaned down to Jake.

"What agood dave you are, obeying your master sowell,” Himlin
sadas

he patted Jake's head. "Y ou've earned asmall reward, which |
know youll

be grateful for. Girl, go and bend over the form and raise that silk
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upto
your waist."

Jake's mouth turned even drier asthe girl instantly obeyed the
orders

she'd been given. She jumped to her feet and hurried to the form
Jeke

himself had used, then raised the bottom of her silk costume before

bending over the form. Shewasin exactly the right position to be
used,

and Jake waited tensely for permission to go and do that using. He
needed

awoman, needed her desperately, and even putting on a show for
his

captorswouldn't - make the time - a complete waste -

It actualy took Jake that long to redize that Himlin wasn't giving
him

permission to use the girl, but had gotten to his own feet and
walked over

to her. Himlin had his body wrap open in no time, showing that he
was

amost as badly aroused as Jake, and then the daver was thrusting
himsdf

into the girl. Thegirl cried out when that very large tool was pushed

into her, but she made no attempt to escape the following use. Not
thet

she could have escaped even if sheld wanted to. ..

Terrible disappointment flooded over Jake, the emotion so sharp
that for

thefirgt timein hisadult life he really wanted to cry. Hed done

exactly what he was supposed to do, had been praised and
promised a

reward, and then the reward he'd hoped for was snatched out of
hishands
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by hismaster. Even though doing something like that was his
madter's

prerogative, Jake still wanted to cry. HEd have to be careful to be
much

better the next time, or else thiswould just happen again -

Jake shook hishead hard as anger flooded his mind, chasing out all
those

dien thoughts. He didn't want to cry, he wanted to hurt Himlin for

tormenting him, and aso for giving him more orders while he was

unconscious than held realized. If his previous reaction hadn't been
0

totaly aien to hisnorma way of looking at things, he might not
have

been able to thrust the ideas away so easily. Jake could have ended
up an

eager dave, anxiousto do well for the man who had made himself
Jake's

master ...

It would have been niceif Jake could have spoken aoud the words
that now

filled hismind, but asking for trouble was definitely abad idea.
Himlin

had probably given Jake the kind of ordersthat were givento
femde

daves, having no ideathat the same kind of orderswould be
uselessto

hold a man. Which was a damned good thing, or Jake would have
beenredly

degpinit right now.

And the only question left now, Jake thought, was how much
worseit would

get. That it would get worse was so sure athing that Jake would
have
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willing to bet every cent he owned on the certainty. And he couldn't
even

hope for rescue. Tain would be afoal if she didn't get Ennie and
hersdlf

out of the town and back to base, but she might have been that
kind of

fool if Jake hadnt ... enjoyed himsdlf.

It's my own fault, Jake thought as every ache and sense of need

intengfied in hisawareness. Thiswill be going on for avery long
time,

and | have no one but mysdlf to blame. Not that that makes

acceptance any
eade ... What thehdl dsewill Himlindotous...?

Chains 2 Chapter 2Chains: 2

Chains Released
Chapter 2
copyright 2003 by Sharon Green Himlin took histime with the girl
dave,

and from the way Tandro moved just alittle where he kndt Jake
knew that

his friend was suffering at least as much as Jake himsdlf. Every time
the

girl moaned Jake's suffering increased a notch, but there was alimit
to

theincrease. The rise stopped just short of the point where Jake
would

have comejust by watching, which showed another segment of the
orders

he'd been given. Without permission from his"magter,” he was
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dlowed
nothing intheway of relief.

When Himlin finished with the girl he closed hisbody wrap again
md%untered back to hischair. The girl seemed to be deeply satisfied,
mdit took aminute or so before she was able to leave the form and
fOIICIJ\—|Ai/mIin tokned at hisfeet - just out of Jake'sreach. Shewasadso
o of Tandro's reach, and having her so close but il beyond touching
mduse made her presence even worse for Jake.

"And now for the regret | spoke of earlier," Himlin said oncethe
grl

kndt in front of him, but the daver's gaze was on Tandro rather
than the

girl. "A daveisrequired to be pleasing at al times, and you, dave,

were lessthan pleasing by being unable to answer my questions.
Gotothe

form and bend over it the way the girl did."

Jake watched as Tandro obeyed the orders he'd been given, but

not eventhe

expressionless expression Tandro showed was enough to keep
Jakefrom

knowing how really disturbed hisfriend was. The nativetried hard
not to

limp - or flinch - as he made his way to the wooden form and bent
over it,

but Jake was sure Tandro knew what was coming aswell as he
did. Saves

who weren't pleasing were punished...
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"Your reward, dave, isto know that you won't be punished - this
time"

Himlin said, and Jake glanced up to see that the daver now looked
ahim.

"Y ou should aso be rewarded with the knowledge that you've
pleased your

master just as agood dave is supposed to do. Now let's enjoy
teaching a

new dave his proper placein life.”

By that time one of the daver's men had positioned himsdlf behind
Tandro,

aswitch in hishand. Again Jake knew that awhipping would have
been

easer to take and watch, but he and Tandro weren't going to be
givena

chanceto savetheir pride. Humiliating pain was what daveswere
given,

and that's al that Jake and Tandro could look forward to.
Stubborn

defiance had away of melting back faster in the presence of
humiliation

than in theface of red pain...

Not that there wasn't red pain involved. Tandro couldn't quite
swvdlow a

hiss when thefirst stroke of the switch reached his backside, and
the

sound of the thin branch striking tender flesh even made Jake
wince. As

Tandro himsdlf had once pointed out, no onein their right mind
wanted to

experience a second switching right on top of a previous one. But
the

observation hadn't been enough to save Tandro, and now an
opinion was
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being turned into redlity.

The second switching was given at the same pace asthefirst, and
Tandro's

body writhed even when the switch wasn't striking his backside.
Evay

stroke added to the red the skin of his behind had turned, and by
the

third stroke Tandro was making soft sounds of pain. By the sixth
stroke

the sounds weren't quite as soft, but the last four strokes, landing

"smack! ... smack! ... smack! ... smack!" with precision and
srength didn't

change the volume of the sound. At that point Himlin gestured to his
men

with the switch, and the man stepped back.

"All right, dave, you can come back now and kned in place again,”
Himlin

sad, histone showing how much held enjoyed the show. "If you
liked the

punishment and want more of it, just continue to be displeasing.
Y our

master will be more than happy to oblige you."

Tandro straightened and began to return to his place at the feet of

Himlin, but Jake could see that the other man was holding his
breath

against the added pain of movement. And Tandro was so aroused
that Jeake

wondered why the other man's skin hadn't yet burst. By rightsthe
pan

should have ended Tandro's arousal, but thanks to those insertions
heand

Tandro were being alowed nothing of any kind of relief. Jake's
knees had
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started to hurt from the way he was being kept knedling, but that
wasn't
doing him any good either.

And it seemed that nothing would do him or Tandro any good.
Oncethe

native was knedling, Himlin signaled to one of his men and a second
femde

dave was alowed into the room. This second girl waseasly as
beautiful

asthefirst and dressed in the same kind of silks, and when the flute

player began to make music again Jake redlly did wish he could
cry. His

first thought was a silent demand to know just how many of these
girls

Himlin meant to parade in front of him and Tandro, but then Jeke
redized

that he didn't redlly want to know.

Whatever the number, the time would be asfar from pleasant asit's
possible to get. Without the least chance of escape. ..

* k% %

Tain darted to lead Ennie back in the direction they'd come from,
having

decided that reaching the gate they'd used to enter the town would
bea

better ideathan trying for adifferent gate. She kept closeto the
back

of the building, moving through shadow whenever possible, but
hadn't gone

far when a strange woman stepped out of a doorway only afew
feet ahead of

them. The woman wore the thin, knee-length smock of afree
woman of the
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lower classes, and held up ahand toward Tain.

"Don't be afraid, | only want to help you," the woman called softly.
"Come
ingde and we can talk."

"Do you think we can trust her?" Ennie asked in awhisper from
behind
Tan. "What if there are men ingde and she'sonly luring usinto

davery
agan?'

"Why would men bother doing it that way?" Tain murmured back,
having

aready considered the point. "Asfar asthey would know, they'd
only have

to step outside and order usto come to them. And now that you
mention it

there's something | should have done sooner. Don't take orders
from anyone

but me."

A glance back showed Tain the way Ennie nodded almost

digtractedly, the

momentary animation aready beginning to dip avay. Beingin
danger

obvioudy let Ennie escape the depression holding her for short
periods of

time, but the reief wasn't, unfortunately, permanent. Well, Tain
knew

there was nothing she could do about the problem right now, so
sheled

Ennie toward the doorway the strange woman had come out of .

The door stood dightly gjar, so Tain pushed it open further before
stepping insde. Three women stood waiting in the empty
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warehouse, al of

them dressed dike, and the woman who'd spoken a moment
before took one

step away from her companions.

"It'sdl right, wewon't hurt you,” the woman said with asmile. "I'm

Risdin, and | also used to be adave, but now wereall free. To
prove

it, I'll say don't take anyone's orders ever again. It'sjust that easy to

be free of the drug.”

Tain knew that being freed would have been just that easy - if she
hadn't

been given orders not to take orders from anyone but Killen. And if
Ennie

hadn't been given orders not to listen to anyone but Tain hersdlf.
She

felt the urgeto tell the woman Risdin about not being able to take
orders

from her, but since she didn't redlly have to protect hersdf from
Risdin

the urge was easy to push aside. Since she knew that the order
she'd been

given had been meant for use with men, ignoring the required
response was

eader than it would have been ordinarily.

"Why areyou risking yoursaves by helping us?' Tain asked, a
guestion

that redly did haveto be put. Risdin was of average height and
build,

just like the two women behind her, but she was the only one of the
three

amiling. She had brown hair and seemed to have matching eyes,
and was only

faintly pretty. The two women behind her were downright plain.
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"We'rerisking oursalves for you because others risked themselves
for us”

Risdin answered, her face sobering. "We saw you run when your
ownerswere

attacked, but we didn't show oursalvesright away. Some davesin
your

place would have gone back to the men once the fighting was over,
andif

you'd done that we couldn't have helped you. But you didn't go
back, which

meant you wanted to escape, so now we can help. Let's start with
gving

you some redl food to eat.”

"| - think we need afew more answersfirs,” Tain said, ignoring the
weay

Risdin's gesture directed them more deeply into the building. "You
seemto

be saying that you and those others were once daves yourselves,
but if

that'strue then | don't understand why you'rein thistown. You
ought to

be out of here, to make sure you aren't caught and endaved again.”

"We were out of here, but we volunteered to come back," Risdin
sad, her

face wearing an odd expression. "We fear davery as much asthe
rest of

our group, but some of us can't bear to just hide out and do nothing
to

help free as many women as we can. We stay here for about a
month a a

time, and then others of the group come to take our place. During
the

seasons when these warehouses are in use we hide elsawhere, but
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we prefer
this place because it's closest to our secret way out of town."

"Y ou shouldn't havetold her that, Risdin,” one of the other women
sad a

once with afrown. "We ill don't know if thesetwo areredl
runaway's or

decoysto help catch us."

"Shedidnt tdl meanything | hadn't dlready guessed,” Tain sad just

as

quickly before Risdin could speak. "If you three had comein
througha

gate without any men to act as your protection, you probably
would have

been taken as soon as you were out of sight of the guardhouse.
Andyou

don't haveto worry that were acting for the davers. I'd sooner cut
my

own throat than give adaver thetime of day.”

"l don't think they're decoys, Celene,” the third woman said just as
the

second opened her mouth to argue. "L ook at that other one, at the
wey

she's staring at nothing. The daverswould never use someonelike
that as

adecoy."

"She's... had ahard time,” Tain sad, turning to put an arm around
Ennie

"Once were out of here I'm sure shelll do better, but right now...
Comeon,

Ennie. Our new friends here are inviting usfor alate bresgkfast, and
it
would be rude to refuse them."
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Ennie didn't really respond to Tain'swords, but she did let herself

be

urged into motion. The woman Celene, who had limp blond hair
and hard blue

eyes, was the only one who hesitated before coming forward to
hepwith

Ennie, but after amoment she did the same as her friends. Ennie's
pan

and distance were too deep to be an act, and al three women
Sseemed to

know that.

The third woman went to close the door Tain had |eft open before
coming

back to the small crowd, Risdin pretty much leading the way
toward the

right side of the warehouse. There were afew doorsin that
direction

which suggested the presence of rooms rather than an open floor,
and when

they reached one of the doors and Risdin opened it Tain found that
her

guess was right. Behind the door was afairly large room that
looked

cleaner and sturdier than the rest of the warehouse but just as

empty.

"If you get doppy and leave Sgnsthat you're around, you end up
being

retaken,”" Risdin said as she gestured to the floor. "'If you two will Sit

down and make yourselves comfortable, well have amedl put
together for

you in just acouple of minutes. Areen, will you close this door too,

please?’
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The third woman, Areen, turned and closed the door the way she
hed the

outer one. Sheld been staring at Ennie while Tain urged the girl to
gt

down on thefloor, aheavy sadnessin her brown eyes. Tain had the
feding

that Areen might have been as bad off as Ennie a onetime, and
now fdta

kinship with the girl. That Areen had pulled out of the depression
sad

something about the woman's strength, a strength that her dender
body and

short brown hair didn't show signs of.

Risdin and Celene were busy moving aside one section of one of
theroom's

walls, behind which there seemed to be quite a number of things.
One of

those things was a cagt-iron griller, and after Risdin had dragged
the

thing out Celenefilled it with charcoa. Getting afire going didn't
take

long, and once the fire was burning well Risdin put a coffee pot on
one

sdeof thegriller. Areen used the other sdefor afrying pan filled

with eggs and potatoes, and in no time Tain's mouth began to water.

The food was ready before the coffee, but Areen didn't wait and
neither

did Tain. She accepted the metal plate handed to her and
immediately began

to stuff down the food, stopping only when she saw that Ennie was
ignoring

agmilar plate.

"Ennie, you have to get your strength back,” Tain said to the girl,
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speaking softly. "I'd redlly like you to eat as much of that food as
you

can hold, otherwise you'll be putting us and our new friendsin
danger. If

we have to make arun for it at any point and you passout, | can't
see

therest of usjust leaving you behind. Do you understand what I'm

sying?’

Tain was hoping hard that the girl wouldn't choose to ignore her,
and for

once her hopes came true. Ennie's head came up just atad while
e

considered what Tain had said, and then she picked up the plate
and began

to eat. A glance at the three women showed Risdin smiling, Celene

frowning, and Areen disturbed, but none of the three said anything.
Relief

at the silence let Tain go back to her own food, since shewasfairly

certain that she'd lied to Ennie. The three women maost probably
would not

have risked stopping for Ennieif she fainted, but they'd redlized that

the truth was sometimes something that shouldn't be mentioned.

The coffee was ready by the time Tain had finished eating, and
when Ennie

refused a cup Risdin asked if Enniewould liketo rest instead. The
airl

agreed that shewould like to rest, so Areen got out a pallet that
was

downright fat with stuffing, put it againgt the far wal of the room,
then

arranged a blanket on it. Ennie seemed a bit steadier when she got
upto

go to the pallet, and once shed lain down Areen cameto join her
two
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companions where they sat near Tain with coffee of their own.

"We can get you out of town tonight, onceit getsdark,” Risdin said
to

Taninalow voice after tasting the coffee. Tain had dready given
her

name and Enni€'s, which had apparently made al the women fed
better.

"Our group hasafew hiding places, but we know only one of them
so that's

the onewell takeyou to."

"That makes sense,”" Tain said after tasting her own coffee. The
liquid was

strong and unsweetened, but it added strength to what she'd gotten
from

thefood. "If you happen to get captured, you won't be able to
betray more

than the one hiding place. But it's possible you won't betray anyone

anyway unlessyou'retortured. Since you're ill really under the

influence of the drug, being given the drug a second time might not

negate
that order to ignore orders.”

"Y ou know, that never occurred to us,” Risdin said after
exchanging

startled glances with the other two women. "We've never met
anyone who was

given the drug twice, so we don't know for certain what would

happen. Do
you know for certain?"

"No," Tain had to admit, but shed aso been trying to make up her
mind

about something. "Tell me, approximately how many women arein
your group,
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and just how far are you prepared to go to be redly free?”

"Why do you want to know how many of usthereare?’ Celene
asked at once,

suspicion flaring in her eyesagain. "And what do you mean by
redly free?

We're free right now and we mean to Stay that way."

"Y ou're not free of the drug and you're not free to walk the streets

any

time you please," Tain countered just as quickly, doing nothing to
avoid

that hard blue gaze. "'l don't need to know exactly how many of
you there

are, but even if there are no more than fifty or so that's ill too
may

to spend the rest of their livesin hiding. Therest of your lives. If

therewas away to get rid of davery for good, would you be willing
to

take afew chances?

"What way, and what kind of chances?' Risdin asked as Celene
just stared

a Tan. "Andwhy do | have thefeding that you're not likethe rest
of

us? Y ou should be both terrified and delighted at having been
offered our

help, but you don't seem to be either. What makes you so
different?’

"I'm different because I'm not anative of thisworld,” Tain said,
having

conscioudy overridden the need to keep her true origins secret.
"I'm part

of agroup that'strying to end davery on thisworld, and it wasjust
bad
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luck that my partner and | ended up as daves oursalves. | meant to
take

my partner back to where our people can help her, but there's
redly

something ese | ought to do first. If | can count on you ladies
getting

Ennie out of here in case something happensto me, | can do that
something

elsewith aclear head."

"Why would people from another world care about what happens
tous?' Areen

asked, aquestion Tain had expected from Celene rather than from
her.

"Savery has been going on for years and years, but now, suddenly,
youre

in the mood to stop it?”

"Our people have been trying for years, but the sad fact isthat they
expected to get somewhere with diplomacy,” Tain explained,

grimacing to

show her opinion of the mindlesswaste of time. "' Diplomacy may
work when

you're degling with people exactly like yoursdf, but when therésa
big

enough differencein cultures diplomacy doesn't ssand much of a
chance.

That's why we were sent, to see if we could find adifferent way to
Settle

the problem, but we're not alone. One of the two men you saw
taken

prisoner isone of mine."

The various revelations had the three women looking at each other,
but for
along moment no one said anything. It was definitely disturbance
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filled the three, but when Risdin looked directly a Tainagain Tan
saw

something that might have been hope.

"That must be why the men were captured instead of killed," Risdin
sad,

and Tain had the impression that she spoke more for the benefit of
the

other two women than for Tain's. "They have aplan, and someone
wantsto

know what that plan is so they can stop it. Do you redly think that

whatever their planisit will work?'

"Truthfully, | don't know," Tain admitted, refusing to let hersdf sgh.

"Ennieand | were originally on our own, but when the accident
happened

our people sent the two men to buy us out of davery. | do know
that they

had some kind of meeting to attend that kept us from leaving this
town,

but they were taken before they could get to the meeting. What |
want to

do isfree them from wherethey're being held."

"And you expect usto help with that?' Celene said with asnort of
scorn.
"I don't know about you, but | swore off beating up on men twice

my sze"

"Well, it S0 hgppensthat | didn't,” Tain returned with the most evil
orin

she could produce. "Besting up on those men will be atrue
pleasure, but

I'm not fool enough to think | can take alarge number of them al at

once. What | want to do is snesak into that warehouse, wait until
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dark, and

then break the two prisoners|oose. But before | make my try I'll
come

back here and tell you that it'stime. If I'm not back with the men an

hour later at the most, you'll know that you have to take Ennie and
oet

out of here."

"And what happensif you're found while you're sneaking around?’
Celene

demanded, her face showing that astruggle of some sort was going
on

ingde her. "We till don't know if a second dose of the drug will put
you

back under their control, and even if it doesn't there's dways that

torture you mentioned. Sitting here waiting for you to get back
could get

usretaken."

"Not if only one of uswaitsfor her," Risdin said before Tain could

answer the objection, the dark-haired woman's body straightening
where she

sat. "I think thiswoman can do what she says, and I'm willing to
risk my

own freedom to help her. Help her help us, that is. You and Areen
will

takethe girl and hide, and if agroup of men come burgtingin
instead of

Tain, you'll al run. I'll be able to keep from being recaptured long

enough for you three to get away from the city and warn everyone
inthe

hideout.”

"That soundslikeaplanto me," Tan agreed, sending Risdina
amile. "The
only change I'd makeisthat you do your own hiding, Risdin. That
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way if

I'm taken and the men come looking for you, they'll haveto tear
this

place apart to find you. If the others are close enough to hear the
noise,

they'll know enough to run.”

"I'mwilling to stay close enough to hear the noise, assuming it
happens,”

Areen said, the words not quite forced out of her. "Celene had a
harder

time than we did as adave, 0 she hasto be the one to take the girl

farther away. Remembering what she went through will let her run
asfar

and asfast asit's possible to go, and that's best for dl of us."

Celene had looked asif she were trying to force hersdf to argue
about

who stayed close, but Areen'sline of logic gave Celene areason to
smply

nod her agreement. The decision was made, then, with everyone
prepared to

do her part, so they al went back to drinking coffee. Tain noticed
thet

Ennie hadn't moved from the pallet and the girl's eyes were closed,
it

was possible that Ennie had fallen adegp. Tain Spped her coffee
and

hoped so, considering that the girl would need dl the strength she
could

muster. Even if things went well, that would not be the same as
having

them go eadly...

When sheld finished her coffee, Tain left the warehouse by the
back door
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and made her cautious way to the front of the building. Shed
considered

letting the women take the red bands off her arms, then regjected the
idea

If anyone saw her she wanted them to think shewasadave, a
point she'dd

had to make with her three new companions. No man believed that
adave

could be dangerousto him, which gave Tain avery large
advantage. Taking

off the bands and borrowing a change of clothes from one of the
women

would have thrown away the edge.

No onewasin sight when Tain crossed the street to the warehouse

Killen

and Tandro had been taken into, but that didn't mean Tain Smply
opened

the door and walked inside. Instead she made her way around to
the back of

the building, found awindow, then peeked insde. There was il
nosgn

of guards or anyone else, so she took a chance and opened the
back door.

Nothing but emptiness greeted her entrance, but she could hear
voicesfrom

somewhere esein the building. Walls had been put up to dividethe
inner

expanse, which ought to help Tain with her sneaking. Lurking
behindwadls

was easer than lurking in shadows.

Ghosting around from place to place wasn't easy on Tain's nerves,
but the

search had to be made so she did it. Sheld found alarge room with
chairs
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init that could be seen through acrack in one of the walls, but there

was no sign of Killen and Tandro. The narrow corridor she'd been
using

dead-ended just ahead, so Tain was about to retrace her stepsto
finda

more productive corridor when she heard voicesin the large room.

L ooking through the crack again showed Tain that a number of
men had

entered the room, but again none of them were the two she
Searched for.

For the second time she was about to walk away when abig man
entered the

room from adoorway to the right. The big man wore agaudily
beeweed

vest and swordbelt, and right behind him came Killen and Tandro.
Thetwo

men had been stripped naked, but they were ill aive.

Now al she had to do was figure out away to get them out of this
place...

Chains 2 Chapter 3Chains: 2
Chains Released
Chapter 3
copyright 2003 by Sharon Green
At firg Tain didn't understand what was happening. Not until the
big man
in the jewels ordered Killen and Tandro to the punishment forms


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

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

and they
obeyed without the dightest heditation did the truth finaly dawn.

The

drug that had, until now, been given to no one but women, was
now being

used on the two men.

| wonder what took them so long to think of the obvious, Tain
thought as

she watched Killen bend over the wooden form the way he'd been
told to do.

But maybe I'd do better wondering what caused the change of
mind s&t. If

it's unthinkable to use adrug for women on men, what would make
itless

unthinkable?

Therewas no easy answer to that question, so Tain dismissed the
thought

as she watched what was being done to Killen. The big, macho
agent who'd

had so much fun with her looked alot less macho when the
insertion was

put in him, the same thing being done to Tandro. Tandro seemed to
close

his eyesfor amoment, possibly remembering how he hadn't
hestated over

his trestment of Ennie, but that was just the beginning of the native's

regret - if regret it was.

The switching the two men were given looked extremely painful,
and to make

meatters worse they were both aroused when they were findly
dlowedto

straighten up. The other men in the room laughed at them asthey
mede
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their way to the place where the man in the jeweled vest sat to
kned at

hisfeet. Killen and hisfriend were being given the full treatment,
and

Tain couldn't help thinking that it couldn't have happened to amore

deserving pair.

It wasn't possible to hear what the big boss said to histwo new
daves,

not even before the girl in the see-through silks was brought in to
dance.

The man in the fancy vest spoke softly to the two knedling near
him, and

there was nothing in theway of an echo to bring even some of his
wordsto

where Tain stood. All she could do was watch the dance along
with the men,

hoping that something useful to her would soon happen.

But the only thing that happened was a sudden redlization that

Killenand

Tandro - and the other men in the room - weren't nearly as bored
withthe

dance as Tain was. When the girl finished her dance and kndlt in
front of

the man in the vest, Killen looked ready to attack the girl and
Tandro

didn't seem any better. The man in the vest spoke to the two
knedling men

oneat atime, and then Killen said something. The something
seemed to be

what the man in the vest wanted to hear, and he grinned as he sent
the

girl to bend over the wooden form Killen had used.

Tain knew at once that the girl would be used, and it was obvious
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Killen knew the same. Killen fairly quivered where he kndit, for
ome

reason expecting to be alowed to go to the girl, but he ended up

disappointed. It was the man in the vest who went and used the
girl, which

increased Killen's - and Tandro's - suffering.

Oncethe girl was knedling again, Tandro was sent back to the
wooden form

to be switched asecond time. It looked like Tandro had done
something

wrong or hadn't done something right enough, and the punishment
hewas

given looked brutal. But not brutal enough for the native to accept
what

was done with stubborn courage. It's hard to be courageous when
your

bottom is being spanked, even if the spanking hurts more than
being besten

up might. A spanking isasuitable punishment for achild; how are
you

supposed to show dignity and pride when you're being punished
likea
child?

Tain had dready |learned that lesson, and Tandro was taught the
samething

thoroughly before he was alowed to go back to knegling. When
another

dancing girl was brought in Killen looked like he wished he could
cry, and

Tain didn't really blame him. Sheld wondered if those insertions
would be

asterrible for aman asthey were for awoman, and now it looked
likethe
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guestion had been answered.

The second dancer was used by another of the men in the room,
andthena

third dancer was brought in. After the third dancer was used by a
third

man, Killen was ordered to his feet and back to the wooden form.
There had

been some conversation with the man in the vest while the third girl

danced, and thistime it was Killen who hadn't done something in
the

proper way.

And there was a definite change from when Killen and Tandro had
been

switched and even from when Tandro had been punished alone.
When thefirgt

stroke landed on Killen's backside he squeaked out an "Ow!" ashe
danced

in place. The second stroke of the switch made him yell even
louder and

dance harder, and the third stroke made him cry. All the menin the
room

were laughing and so were the dancing girls, but that didn't stop
Killen's

performance. Every time the switch struck his bottom he howled
and cried

and danced with the pain, and Tandro now looked asif he wished
he could

closehiseyes.

I'll bet Killen was ordered to act like agirl during the punishment,
Tan

thought once she'd gotten over the shock of seeing Killen doing
something

shewould have sworn heldd never do. That man wants something
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from histwo

prisoners, and he knows he has to break them or he won't get
whatever it

is. But he can't afford to break them too far or he'd be using awhip
on

them instead of aswitch. | wonder what it isthat he wants...

That was another question Tain knew she couldn't answer, so it
went onthe

menta shelf dong with her previous question and any others of the
same

kind that would come along later. She felt tempted not to watch the
wey

Killen was being humiliated, but remembering that other persona
hed

forced on her made her change her mind. If Killen survived what
was done

to him, there would now be a chance that he'd have a better
understanding

of just how awful the time had beenfor Tain.

Killen continued to howl and dance for awhile after the switching

stopped, and the tears definitely kept streaming down hisface.
Oncehis

noise quieted alittle he was ordered back to his place, and the way

he

limp-hopped back made his audience laugh al over again. It was
hard for

Tain to tel whether the maelaughter or the female was worse for
Killen,

but when the man was back to knedling his expression reminded
Tanof

Ennie.

The next few hours dragged by much too dowly. Each of the girls
danced a
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second time, and after each dance a different man took the girl's
usem about every man in the room got hisjollies, al except Killen
a_daandro. Those two were only alowed to watch while others were
gVerr(]alief, and it was perfectly obviousthat they had no relief of their
own.

When serving daves began to enter with trays of food, it became
Clear

that the man in the vest had called ameal break. Everyone was
giventhe

choice of actual food, but the everyone didn't include Killen and
Tandro.

Those two were given bowls with spoons, and Tain didn't haveto
look into

the bowlsto know they contained that cered daveswere most
often fed.

Even the dancing girls were dlowed red food, but the two newest
daves

had to make do with the ceredl.

Tain watched as Killen and Tandro stuffed down their food,
obvioudy under

ordersto eat the tasteless fare. Once they finished they just knelt
and

watched everyone el se et real food, and once the othersfinished
the

dancing started again. The two knegling men seemed to get asmall
amount

of respite from their bodily demands during the meal, but once the
dancing

started again they went right back to where they'd been earlier.

Moretime went by, leading Tain to wonder how long it would be
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before

darknessfdl. It dso cameto her to wonder if Killen and Tandro
would be

|eft here in this warehouse or taken somewhere se once it was
dark

enough out. If the man in the vest |eft and took enough of his
peoplewith

him, freeing Killen and Tandro shouldn't be hard &t dl. But if the
two

men themsalves were taken somewhere dse, Tain would have to
try tofollow

- without being spotted and captured.

Finaly, at long, long last, the man in the vest stood up and
stretched.

He said something to the two men still knedling at hisfeet, and the
two

tried to stand up. After so long atime knedling Killen and Tandro
must

have beenin alot of pain, and watching them force themsdlvesto
thelr

feet showed Tain how much trouble they were having. Tandro
actudly fell

on hisfirg try, but the native spent no time at dl lying still inan

effort to ease the pain he fdlt. His second try wasimmediate, and
this

time he made it erect.

Once both of the men were standing, they headed for the door
they'd come

out of so many hours earlier. Their progresswas on the dow side,
but

once they were through the doorway the door was pulled closed
and two of

the men in the room stood beside the door, one on each side. With
thet
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done the man in the vest spoke to the rest of his people, and then
heled

the way to adoor opposite Tain's watchpost and to the left. The
dancers

brought up the rear with one of the men walking behind them, and
injusa

couple of minutes the room was empty of everyone but the two
door guards.

Tain had shifted position on aregular basis during the past hours,
0

when she left the opening sheld been watching through she had no
red

trouble moving. She ghosted to the end of the corridor to the left,
being

very careful now, and got to the end of the closed-in areaintimeto
See

the man in the vest and the rest of his people leaving the warehouse

through the door in front. Once the door closed Tain took a deep
bresth

and let it out dowly, knowing that she had afairly hard time ahead
of

her. She now had to wait for the two guardsto berelieved, and
only then

would she be able to move. But first. ..

Firgt she waited ashort while to be certain the man in the vest and
the

rest of his people were gone, and then she made her careful way
back to

the warehouse across the street. There was no one outside,
happily, s0

getting back to the other warehouse wasn't hard at dl. Tain did
through

the darkness to the back of the warehouse and went through the
door
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carefully, then groped around for the candle and firemaker that had
been
left for her use.

When the candle was lit, Tain moved dowly toward the door that
hid the

living quarters the escaped dave women had been using. By now
Risdin

ought to know she was here, but it was possible the woman had
takena

break. Tain had amost reached the door when the door was
opened, but

Risdin didn't step out. She smply opened the door widdly enough
to show

shewas done, and then she waited.

"There are guardson my friend and | have to wait until the guards
are

replaced before | can do anything, but hopefully it won't be much
longer.”

Tain had stopped afew feet from the door and her voice was
relaively

soft, but <till loud enough to carry to where Risdin stood. "How are
you

doing?'

"Asidefrom being surprised | haven't had a heart attack, I'm not
doing

badly a dl," Risdin answered, her grimace showing she wasn't
redly

joking. "How badly did they hurt your friend?"

"Physicdly they didn't do anything to him that hasn't been doneto
women,

but how he'staking it psychologicaly is another matter entirely,”
Tan
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answered with asigh. "If aman isn't used to being treated like

property,
it can do alot of harm to hismind."”

"Y ou can't mean they tried to make him adave?' Risdin returned,
her

expression now looking shocked. "It isn't possible to do something
like

that to aman.”

"It'smore than possibleif you give the man that dave drug,” Tain

pointed out, apparently shocking Risdin again. "Y es, they fed him
the

drug, and then they treated him the way they would treat a
disobedient

femaedave Hedidn't enjoy it a al when they switched him twice."

"Imaginethat,” Risdin murmured distractedly, her mind seemingly
busy with

whirling thoughts. "Not enjoying being switched at someone's
whim... Sothe

drug does work on men aswell aswomen. A lot of people believe
only women

can be affected because women are wesk, but now we know that
that isnt

true. Celene thought | was being obscene and disgusting and dark,
but it

lookslike shewaswrong."”

"What was she wrong about?' Tain asked, wondering what the
other woman
could bereferring to.

"A daver passing by with some new daves accidentaly dropped a
pouch
with afew doses of the drug, and | took the pouch and kept it."
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Risdin's

answer was accompanied by aspreading smile. "'l had no ideawhy
| wanted

to keep it, maybeto let the drug act as something | could hate
instead of

hating the people around me, but now... Now | know that keeping
the drug was

pureingpiration.”

"| think we can definitely do something with that,” Tain said, her
own

thoughts starting to whirl. " Just make sure you don't run off on your
own

with somewild ideaabout getting even. Proper getting even takes
planning

and preparation, not to mention al the help you can find. If you can
make

yoursdlf be patient I'll be delighted to do what | can to help.”

"Be patient,” Risdin said with another grimace, but the wildnesswas

beginning to fade from her eyes. "Y ou don't ask for much in return
for

your help, do you? Okay, yes, | promise| won't run off on my
own. Youd

just better know that when it comesto getting even | don't have a
whole

lot in theway of patience.”

"Youwon't haveto have alot of patience, sncewe can't afford to

wait

very long before moving,”" Tain assured her. "l just haveto figure
out the

best direction to do that moving, and my friend might be ableto
help. |

think he knows something we need to know, and with that in mind
I'd better
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get back. Don't get doppy or careless while I'm gone.”

"The sameright back at you," Risdin countered with aferd grin. "If
you
get grabbed you'll missout on what promisesto be alot of fun.”

"When there's a purpose behind your fun, you tend to enjoy it alot
more,”

Tain said, then turned and went back to the warehouse's door.
Blowing out

the candle, making sure the wick was cool, and then putting the
candle

down on the floor again took only a couple of minutes, and by then
Tan's

night vision had returned so she could step outside. There was il
no

one around, but Tain didn't et that make her careless. She did
through

the darkness the way she had earlier, listening to every sound the
night

air brought, and then she entered the other warehouse again.

It took about three hours before the guards were relieved by a
different

pair of men, and the only way Tain could stand the wait wasto do
itin

hunting mode. When you're out hunting, either game or men, the
only way to

make the hunt successful isto have patience. If you move too soon
you

either go hungry or end up dead or captured, so Tain forced
patience on

herself and waited. Once the two guards had been replaced it was
only

necessary to wait afew minutesto make certain the first two would
not be
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coming back, and then the waiting was over.

As Tain moved around to the door that would take her into the
room where

the guards waited, she found that she was actualy grateful for the

so-called clothes shewore. If sheld been dressed in any other way
she

probably would have had a problem, but asit was...

The attention of both guards came to Tain the instant she stepped
through

the door, which hardly came as asurprise. Sneaking up on the two
men

would have been impossible, so Tain smply strolled toward themin
the

most provocative way she could manage. Her smilewasteasing as
well as

faintly challenging, and the men got the exact idea she wanted them
to.

"It looks like Himlin wants to be sure we don't fal adeep,” one of
the

men said to the other without moving his delighted gaze from Tain.
"

think | can promisethat | won't fall adeep.”

"Hell, I'd do her even if | was adeep,” the second man said with a
very

widegrin. "l heard that the ones who were with Himlin earlier got
touse

those dancers, and I've been hot ever since. Now | get to put the
hot to

use.

Neither of the men moved from his post as Tain approached, but
they did
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dart to discuss who would get to use her first. That gave Tain

enough

time to get into position, and once she was close enough to the first
men

shedidn't hesitate. Throwing afist into the man'sthroat put him
down at

once, and while the second was frozen in shock Tain jump-kicked
himinthe

face. The man's neck snapped just the way it was supposed to,
which let

Tain turn back to her first victim. That man's throat and windpipe
were

crushed, and after thrashing around some held fallen unconscious.
Injust

ashort while he would be dead, so Tain was able to turn her
attention to

the door they'd guarded.

Beyond the door was afairly small room, asingle candle providing
aneven

smaler amount of light. Killen and Tandro were stretched out face
downon

pallets, and the very brief, mostly silent fight outside their door
hadn't

wakened them from what looked like exhausted deep. Tain
hestated only a

second, and then she was moving to where Killen lay. When she
reached him

she knelt beside the pallet, then put a hand over his mouth.

"No talking and no struggling right now," she said when Killen's
eyesflew

open. "Youll only take orders from me, both of you. Do you
understand?'

Tandro had awakened only amoment after Killen, so both men
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nodded in

answer to her question. At that point Tain had no choice but to
take her

hand away from Killen's mouth, and when the big man stayed silent
Tanlet

out the breath sheld been holding. If Killen had given her an order
she

would have had to obey him, but she'd managed to get her own
orderin

fird.

"Good," Tain said, getting back to her feet. "Y ou, Killen, aren't to
ever

give me orders about anything again, but right now you haveto
take my

orders. Can both of you walk?"

"If it means getting out of here, I'm willing to crawl,” Killen
answered,

turning to his side on the pallet. "But well have to be ordered to
leave

our 'beds." Himlin ordered usinto bed before he | eft.”

"Then | order you to get to your feet and follow me," Tain said,

privatey

relieved that Killen sounded so normd. "If anyone shows up and
triesto

stop us, you two are a so ordered to fight. Do anything you have to
in

order to keep from being recaptured.”

"That's one order I'll obey with abig smile" Tandro said ashe
moved

dowly to hisfeet. "Assuming, of course, that my kneesare ableto
hold

me up."
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"Tak about unexpected pain,” Killen added as he made hisown
awkward way

to hisfeet. "I had no ideaknedling so long could hurt so much, but |

sure as hell know it now."

Tain felt the urge to comment about lessons that some people
deserved to

learn, but wasting time right now would have been stupid. Just
because no

one should have shown up didn't mean no onewould, so the
sooner they got

out of this place the better off they would be. She watched until the
men

werefairly steady, told them to pick up their discarded body
wraps, and

then she led the way out of the room.

Walking past the two bodies on the floor wasn't hard for Tain at all,
and

aglance showed her that Killen wore an expression of deep
satisfaction at

the sight. Tandro, though, seemed deeply shocked, and he looked
a Killen

in confusion.

"Does this mean she can fight the way you do?' he asked Killen as
they dl

headed for the door that would lead them out into the rest of the

warehouse. "1 never pictured women being taught thiskind of thing.”

"I she hadn't been taught thiskind of thing, wed till probably be

prisonersin that room,” Killen pointed out, his hands playing with
the

body wrap he hadn't been told he could put on again. "Would you
be happier
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if wewere dtill prisoners?!

"l get the point and I'm not arguing,” Tandro said after taking a
deep

breath. ""Funny how outrage disappearsin the face of agood
enough cause.”

There wasn't anything to say to that, so both men were silent as
they

paused to pick up their rifled but otherwise untouched saddlebags,
put the

bags over one shoulder, then followed Tain to the back door of the

warehouse.

Tain stepped outside with every one of her sensesdert, but the
night

dill felt empty and cam. It wouldn't have surprised her to find that
the

man in the vest was paranoid enough to set up atrap in case
anyonecame

to free his prisoners, but it looked like the man had been sure no
one

would come. If the man in the vest knew about the missing femae
daves

his captives had had, he'd dismissed the daves as being completely

unimportant. Morefoal, he.

Tain had to dow her paceto allow the men to follow her without
trouble,

but they dl finally reached the back of the other warehouse and
dlipped

insgde. The candle wasn't hard to find but the firemaker was
another

story, and it took agood dedl of groping before Tain had the thing
inher

hand. Shortly thereafter the candle waslit again, so Tain led her
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Spp|
parade toward the door where Risdin was supposed to be waliting.
When
Risdin opened the door wide Tain felt abit of rdlief, but her relief
increased when she saw the grin the other woman wore.

"| forgot to ask how you would let me know that the men werein
your

control rather than you being in theirs," Risdin said as she sudied

Killen and Tandro. "The point worried me, but I'm not worried any
longer.

Have you asked them how they liked being treated in the way they
treated

otherswithout the least hesitation?”

"1 thought I'd leave that for you to do,” Tain said as she moved

toward

the room and the door that could be closed. "Asareward for the
patience

you were forced to have. After you're done I'll put the questions|
have"

"The coffeeis ill hot if you want some," Risdin said as she stepped

back out of the way to |et the three people enter, her gaze ill on
the

men. "'l couldn't wait that long without having coffeeto sustain me,
0

help yoursdf while | put these davesto their kneestheway | was
put SO

often.”

"l don't want them on their knees,”" Tain said at once as she headed
for

the coffee pot that stood above dully glowing coas. "That man,
Himlin, |

think hisnameis, kept them on their knees for hours, and doing it
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again

could cripplethem for atime. If were going to move, well want
them

with us."

"All right, then let's have them St down,” Risdin said, having taken
the

candleto circle the two men after she closed the door behind them.
"Alot

of timesadaveis sent to sit on awooden bench or ahigh stool
aftera

switching, and sheisn't even dlowed to scream.”

"Ligentome," Killen said to an angry Risdin before Tain could
answer,

hiswords gentle and filled with understanding. "I know how furious
and

hurt you fed, and | knew it even before | shared your experience
asa

davefor afew hours. | hate the idea of davery and dways have,
and now

that | know how damaging it isto everyoneinvolved | hateit even
more.

Wedidn't mind risking our livesto put an end to this horror before
now,

but from now on well be dedicated to the ideawith a passon only
a

former dave can appreciate. Do you understand?’

Risdin sood in silence for atime, staring first at Killen and then a

Tandro, seeing the way neither man made any effort to avoid her
gaze. Tan

knew that Risdin had been looking forward to getting some of her
own back,

but she was now being forced to admit that these men weren't the
onesshe
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wanted to get even with.

"Hurting them would make me as bad as the ones who hurt me,
wouldn't it?'

Risdin sad, findly bresking the sllence. "I didn't understand that

before, but now | do. Just because it was men who hurt me, | can't
put the

blame on every man dive, can|."

"'Some people do, but they're the oneswho let their fear and hatred
rule

them,” Tain answered, since she was the one Risdin had spoken to.
"Judt as

some men blame al women when it was only one who hurt them.
Killen, you

and Tandro can make yoursalves comfortable in the best way you
can, and

then well talk. | have afew questionsfor you that may let you
complete

your chore faster and easier than you were expecting to."

"Wait aminute,” Risdin said as the two men began to look around
a the

barefloor. "I'll get out blanketsfor them. Letting them lie down on
the

floor will make mefed like asavage.

"We very much appreciate that thought,” Killen told Risdin, then he
turned

his attention to Tain. "What do you mean, | can finish my chore
faster and

easer?| thought we'd be heading back home right away."

"Not quite yet," Tain answered after Spping at the strong, black
coffee.
"Before we go home we're going to try to end davery.”
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If for no other reason than to make sure we don't have to come
back here

again, Tain thought as Killen stared at her. Once I'm off thisworld |

don't ever want to have to come back...

Chains 2 Chapter 4Chains. 2

Chains Released
Chapter 4
copyright 2003 by Sharon Green

Jake Killen was il in quite abit of pain and had only a shaky hold
on

his sanity, so he gave himsdlf agood talking to while he adjusted
the

blanket he'd been given. Theworst of what he'd been put through
was now

over, he pointed out to himself, so losing it at this point would be

stupid. Hed been dreaming of getting back to base and having that
lousy

drug cleared from his system, but listening to what Tain had in mind

didn't mean he'd never get back.

Easing himsdlf down on hisleft side on the folded blanket wasa
relief to

hislegs and knees even if his pride was till taking abeating. Tain

hadn't told him and Tandro that they could put on the body cloths
they

were il just holding, and without a deliberate order they continued
to

be bound by what Himlin had told them. Jake understood now why
Tan hadn't

let them dress earlier, but now that the woman they'd met had
camed down...
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Y ou seem to be forgetting something, pal, Jake said to himsdlf as
his

previous thought petered out. Y ou still have nointerest at al in
stting

down, so what makes you think you'd enjoy having that cloth
touching your

behind? Will being covered again make the pain worth it? The ones
who

laughed aren't here anymore. ..

Jakefdt the urge to close his eyes, but instead he looked at Tain
where

she stood drinking coffee. At some point during the torture of the
day,

he'd managed to remember that he'd given dmost the same
humiliation to

Tain that he was being given. Hed | et that femade dave into the
room

while he spanked Tain, and the girl had laughed just the way
everyone now

laughed a him. He no longer wondered why the episode had been
s0 shocking

to Tain; what he wondered now was how she'd retained her sanity.
Andwhy

she hadn't made any effort tokill him...

"L et me start by asking a question that's been bugging me,” Tain
sad

suddenly, claiming Jeke's attention. "Not that I'm really
complaining, but

why were you two taken captive instead of killed?"

"Wefiled aforma complaint againgt the daver Himlin, who was
responsible for hiring those assassins sent againgt us," Jake
answered,
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hating that he had no choice but to answer. "If we leave or die

without

withdrawing the complaint, Himlin can be arrested the first time he
shows

hisface back here. That'swhy Himlin did what he did to us, to
make us

redly want to withdraw the complaint without messing around. He
told us

that if we did anything to let people know we were under his
control, he'd

have someone find us wherever we went and bring us back to him."

"And you were supposed to believe held et you go freeif you got
the

charges againgt him dismissed?' Tain asked with asnort of derision.
"Did

he order you to be that naive?'

"He might have thought to order usto believe him tomorrow, when
he came

back," Jake answered with asigh and ashake of hishead. "
noticed that

some of his orders were designed more for women than for men,
andthereis

adifferencein deding with thetwo genders. | think Himlinistoo
used

to having frightened women to order around, victims who are too
afradto

do anything but what they're told to do. Even if they have the
choice”

" S0 the humiliation was designed to terrorize you,” Tain said with a

thoughtful nod that suddenly bothered Jake quite alot. Just how
much of

what was done to him and Tandro did she see...?"| can
understand why a
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daver would think the ploy would work, considering that you're
right

about the kind of daves he's used to. Okay, now for my next
question:

what were you supposed to do herein thistown?"

"There'saman in thistown named Gordi, who happensto bea
strong

leader," Jake responded, galled that he was being made to discuss
amatter

he'd kept private until now. "I was supposed to see and talk to
Gordi and

convince him that davery was holding him and his people back
from

advancing into the modern universe. Since the man is supposed to
be abit

above averagein intelligence, we had high hopes for the plan.”

"What hasintelligence got to do with emotions?’ Tain asked, her

expression showing scorn again. "If it feels good to have daves
around

you and someone comes aong and tells you that having those
davesis

holding you back, what you'll most probably do isignorethe
someone.

Having adave who hasto do exactly asyou say isintoxicating,
Killen, a

fact you yoursdlf can't argue no matter how much you might want
to."

Jake would have enjoyed protesting the accusation, but hed
aready been

forced to admit the truth of that claim. Having someonein your
complete

power was a heady drug, and not even being against davery in
generd was
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enough to keep from being enticed into excess.

"It's come to me that what you redlly need to change your outlook
isa

taste of what you consider so acceptable for others,” Tain went on,

drawing Jake's attention again. "Can you say truthfully that your

emotiona reaction to davery hasn't been changed by what you
went

through?"

"No, | can't say that and not be lying," Jake agreed, now serioudy

bothered. "1 didiked the idea of davery before, but now I'd kill or
die

to keep it from happening to me again.”

"And the only way to be absolutdly certain that you can never be
endaved

again isto make sure no one can beendaved,” Tain sad, smiling
gimly

as shenodded. "Y ou as an individual may be safe today, but as
longas

it's possible to endave someone you might suddenly find your
safety gone

tomorrow. Does this strong leader you mentioned have friends or
enemies

with as much influence as he does?"

"I'm sure he does, but | don't know who they are,” Jake answered,
glandng

a Tandro where helay on his stomach on his own blanket.
"Tandro only

knew about Gordi, so he was the one we meant to talk to. If we
cantak

Gordi around, and there's agood chance of that in spite of your
point

being valid, he ought to call in the others and let ustalk to them as
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wdl."

"I'm not asbig afan of calm conversation as| used to be,” Tain
remarked, looking into her coffee cup before draining it. "I'm more
4 tr(])(;i nion that one good experience isworth amillion words instead
4 athous%and, not to mention twenty-five words or less. If the man
= Iglloeﬁn't want to hear what you have to say, you'd be lucky to get in
evenas many as twenty-five words. Risdin, you and | need to talk."

And with that Tain walked over to the native woman and began to
speak to

her in tonestoo low for Jake to hear. He was being shut out of
Tan's

plansjust the way held shut Tain out of his, and Jake found that he

didn't likeit any more than Tain had.

"What's going on, Killen?' Tandro asked from wherehelay only a
couple of

feet away, hisexpression ascam asit usually was but agitation
showing

inhiseyes. "Arewe going to be free, or have we smply exchanged
owners?'

"I'm sure welll be free, but the question right now iswhen,” Jake

answered, speaking as softly as Tandro had. "I wanted to go
graight home,

but if there's a chance we can end davery before we go then I'm
willing

towait. Do you fed differently?’

"| can't decide," Tandro admitted, defining the agitation Jake had
Seen.
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"I want to be free as soon as possible, but now that | know that
drug will

work on me aswdll asit does on women my familiar world
suddenly scares

me. How can | go back to living anormd lifeif that life can be
golen

from mewith very little effort? If your woman needs usto tell Gordi
how

bad being adaveisfrom the male point of view, | know | can be
more

than alittle convincing.”

"Y ou and me both," Jake agreed, suddenly noticing that the woman

Risdin

had made afresh pot of coffee as the aroma of the fresh brew
beganto

fill the room. "If having us speak to Gordi of what we went through
is

part of Tain's plan, I'm hoping she doesn't ask usto go into real
detail.

Taking aout it won't be quite asbad as having lived it, but | don't

expect the experience to be pleasant.”

"You redly do like understatement, don't you," Tandro commented

aryly,

then he shook hishead. "I'm trying very hard to forget those details
you

mentioned, but looking at your woman isn't making the effort easy.
That

insertion isn't affecting me any longer, but the outfit your woman is

wearing is bringing back some of what we weren't allowed to
relieve. And

speaking of women, wheresthe girl?!

"Ennie must be safe, or Tain would hardly be acting so
unconcerned,” Jake
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assured the other man, bothered that he hadn't noticed the girl's

absence

himsalf. What he had noticed was the costume Tain till wore, but
hed

finally remembered how to control himsdlf. Without the insertion
egging

him on, controlling his reactions was no harder than standing on his
hands

for an hour would be. The effort would exhaust him, but it was
possible...

And thinking about other things helped agood dedl. With that in
mind,

Jake concentrated on the aroma of coffee brewing to blot out
awareness of

how badly he wanted to take Tain in hisarms and make loveto
her...

"We now have aworkable plan,” Tain told Risdin as soon as shed
moved far

enough away from the men to make the conversation private. "If
theonly

way to make men eager to end davery isto force them to
experiencethe

state, we now have the perfect man to start with. As soon aswe
make Gordi

oursweéll get alist of namesfrom him, then well do the same with
as

many of the men onthelist aswe can."

"That'sagreat idea, but I'm afraid there's one smal thing wrong
with

it," Risdin said, her expression not quiteridiculing. "We could
convince
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Gordi if we could get to him, but we have no way of getting to him.
Inviting him to come visit and be endaved probably won't work."

"That al depends on how you word the invitation," Tain countered,
then

waved away Risdin'simmediate protest. "I'm just joking. | know
you and

your people can't get to Gordi, but Killen and | ought to be ableto.

We'retrained for thiskind of thing, but wewon't be ableto do it

tonight. Killen is hurting too badly and we al need to get some
deep,

not to mention the fact that we have to stay out of that daver'sway.
Is

there some place other than here where we can al hide out until
tomorrow

night?'

"Y ou think theré's achance well be found in thisroom?' Risdin
asked,

now looking faintly worried. "The othersand | have dways been
safe here,

so0 what makes you think that won't continue to be the case?’

"As soon asthe daver finds Killen and Tandro gone, helll probably
have

his men search everywhere in the immediate neighborhood,” Tan
explained

patiently. "Hell know that hisformer victims were too hurt to go
very

far, so helll search hoping to find them again. And since hélll
catanly

be back firgt thing in the morning, well be best off not waiting to go

elsewhere until his men are knocking on the door."

"Knocking down the door, you mean," Risdin corrected ruefully.
"Andif you
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and your friend do manage to take Gordi, well need aplaceto
keep him

while we show him what davery isdl about. All right, well move

everything out of here to where we keep it when the warehouseis
being

used, and then welll get some deep. But first I've got to tell Areen
what

we're doing. Help yoursdf to the fresh coffee and I'll be back in
justa

littlewhile"

Risdin waited for Tain to nod agreement, then she turned and went
to one

of the cabinetsin thewall to the far right. Instead of opening the

cabinet doors she felt under the bottom of the unit, haf her am

disappearing in the attempt.

When Tain heard asmdll click and then saw the whole cabinet
Section swing

away from the wall, she understood where the other women had
gone. A

lantern hung on the wall just inside the hidden opening, but once
Risdin

was back on her feet and moving past the cabinet sheleft the
lantern

where it was and disappeared down what |ooked like wooden
dars.

"Y our new friend seemsto be very well organized,” Killen
commented from

where he lay on the blanket hed been given, his attention and
Tandro'son

the opening inthewall. "If that's where well be moving to, | can't
tdl

you how glad | am to hear it. Thinking about the search Himlin will
have
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his men make in the morning would have kept me, a least, from

deeping a
al tonight.”

"| didn't want to scare Risdin, but we might not have until morning
for

that search to start,” Tain said, drawing the men's attention. ™Y our

origina guards stood their post for three hours before they were

relieved, so that's the absol ute maximum amount of time we can
count on

before the next pair of guards shows up. If I'm not mistaken it
hasn't yet

been an hour since | took out the guards, but I'll fedl better getting
us

under cover as soon as possible. Do you think I'm wrong?'

"No, | couldn't agree with you more,” Killen said at once, and Tain
saw a

look of fear ghost through his eyes before he regained contral. "I
was

going to ask if | could have a cup of that coffee, but now I'd rather
oet

started moving down those stairs."

"WEell havetowait until Risdin getsthings set up,” Tain said, seeing

how the man would have jJumped to hisfeet if he'd been in better
physca

condition - and was alowed to leave the blanket. "It shouldn't take
her

long, so we might aswell spend the waiting time stoking up on
caffeine,

Would you also like a cup of coffee, Tandro?"

"Yes, please," the native answered after the barest of hesitations,
his
own gaze hidden from Tain's Sght with the turn of hishead. What
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Tan

could see of hisbody looked more tense than usual, which meant
that both

men were feeling the same fear. Not being sure you'd be able to
protect

yourself was definitely something to bring on fear, and Tain didn't
have

to work to understand how they felt. She'd felt the same hersalf
when

she'd been under Killen's contral...

Rather than dwelling on the past, Tain found two more cups, filled
them

with coffee, then brought the coffee to Killen and Tandro. The men

accepted the cups with thanks, but the thanks were mumbled and
the coffee

was swalowed in gulpsin spite of how hot it was. Tain went back
and

refilled her own cup, pretending she didn't see how rattled Killen
and

Tandro were. The fresh coffee was strong and hot and felt good
going down,

but if Risdin wasn't back in another ten minutes Tain meant to leave
thet

good coffee and go looking for the woman.

No more than five of the ten minutes passed before Risdin
reappeared at
thetop of the stairs, asmile on her face.

"Areen loved your idea, and she's now passing on the word and
then shelll

be back to help us move things down," Risdin announced as soon
asshe

stepped through the opening. "1 thought about waiting for her, but
onthe
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way up | decided I'd rather not. If that daver finds out sooner than
morning that his prisoners are gone, we don't still want to bein the
middle of moving."

"You'reright, solet'sget to it thisminute," Tain said, putting her cup

down and moving off the wall sheld been leaning on. ™Y ou men
pick up your

blankets and body cloths, and you can carry those aong with your
cups.

Risdin and | will carry the heavy stuff, and you can take your turn
with

doing more tomorrow, when you're not quite as fiff and hurting.”

"What ideaiis Risdin talking about?" Killen asked as he and Tandro
both

began to get to their feet. Y ou haven't yet mentioned what you
havein

mind."

"You'll know when you need to know," Tain answered, feding the
least bit

childish but not redlly caring. "But don't worry that you'll be left out

of things, because you won't be. Pandora's box has been opened,
and since

you're the one who opened it you'll even get to tell people all about
it"

"What's Pandora's box?' Risdin asked as Killen turned away to

hide
whatever his expression waslike. "And what can abox haveto do
with any

of what werein the middle of 7'

"Pandoras box isfrom very old folklore," Tain explained while she
and
Risdin began to empty the space behind thewall of what it held.
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"Pandora

was given abox and told not to open it, otherwise something very
terrible

would happen. The girl was ableto stay away from the box for a
short

while, but eventudly her curiogity got to be too much and she
opened the

box. The box held all the evils of theworld, and once it was open
Pandora

found that it couldn't be closed again. All the evils escaped into the

world, and that was supposed to be the reason that bad things
happen to

good people. Because someone didn't know enough to leave things
they way

they were."

"That doesn't make much sense,” Risdin said as sheled theway to
the

opening, bedding and blanketsfilling her arms. "If the person who
gave

Pandorathe box had told her what wasin it, she wouldn't have
opened the

thing. Not telling her just about guaranteed that the evils would be
let

loose, s0 it wasn't Pandoras fault but the fault of whoever gave her
the

box."

"| agree with you up to acertain point,” Tain said, knowing the two
men

were following her the way she followed Risdin, her own armsfull
of food

supplies. "Pandora should have been told what was in the box, but
would

knowing the truth have helped? If dl the evilsin the world were
ingde
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the box, Pandora had no real ideawhat evil was. Sometimesyou
haveto

know, persondly, just how bad athing can be before you can tell if
it's

something that shouldn't be alowed to exist. And you haveto
understand

how far the evil can spread, otherwise opening the box doesn't
seemto be

abadideaat al."

The glence behind Tain suggested that Killen might be thinking
about what

sheld sad, or maybe he wasignoring it. She'd finaly remembered
hearing

Killentel Tandro that using the dave drug on aman thefirgt time
hed

been hisidea, adoing that had been completely out of the question
until

that moment. Killen was definitely the one who had opened
Pandora's box,

50 he couldn't very well complain that bad stuff wasfaling out of
the

sky dl over him.

Another lantern hung on thewall haf way down the dairs, and a
third

lantern lit the dimness at the bottom. There was more than enough
room to

get around the handrail at the bottom, and a corridor led into a
seriesof

smdll, doorless ... areas or alcovesthat could be considered
semi-private

rooms. The corridor continued on into unrelieved darkness, but
three of

the rooms had candles in holders adding some much needed light.
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"Thereisn't that much more to bring down, but we ought to get the
men

settled firgt," Risdin said over her shoulder, leading the way to the

farthest of thethreelit rooms. Y ou and | can sharethat first area,
we

can put the cooking stuff and the rest in the middle, and the men
can

deepinthethird.”

There was no reason to argue the suggestion, so Tain Smply
nodded and

joined Risdin in setting things up. While Risdin put two of the palets
in

the third room and then took the othersinto the first room, Tain put
the

food she'd carried down into the middle area. She glanced into the
men's

acoveto seethat both of them were lying down again with their
cups of

coffee, then she and Risdin went back upstairsfor the rest of the
things

that could betray their presence.

The metd container the cooking was done on went down first, with
both

Tain and Risdin holding the container's wooden handles. There
weredill

live coasin it so they had to be careful, not to mention the fact that

the thing was heavy. Once that was done, though, the rest went
much more

quickly. Tain had Risdin, who knew what was where, empty the
wall space

and the cabinets and bring the stuff to the top of the stairswhile she

hersdlf carted things down.

No more than ten minutes later Risdin was ready to help with
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taking things

down, but first Tain had her make sure there was absol utely nothing
left

to show they'd been in the room. Risdin spent another couple of
minutes

brushing away charcod dust and crumbsand closing dl of the
cabinets

redly tight, and then she took the candle and came onto the landing
of

the stairs. Another moment saw the hidden door closed and
Secured, and

then she and Tain carried down what was | eft of the supplies.

"Half of me wantsto watch to see what happens across the street,”
Risdin

said assheand Tain put down the last of their burdensin the
cooking

room. "The other hdf, though, doesn't want to know anything about
it.

That daver will be furious when he finds out about the men being
gone,

and | hate to think what hell do to hiswomen. And by theway,
I've

decided to make you something to eat before we go to bed. It
findly came

to methat you haven't had asingle bite all day."

Tan'sfirg urge wasto tell Risdin not to bother with making her

anything, but then she remembered that she did have to build up her

strength after having so little real food for so long. Sheld been able
to

do everything necessary tonight, but right now shefelt empty and in
need

of recharging.

"| gppreciate the offer, Risdin, and | accept it gladly,” Tain said
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after

only the smallest hesitation as she sat down on the stonefloor. "As
far

as watching what goes on across the street, though, | have afeding
I'm

much better off not seeing it. I'd hate to ruin things by losing my
temper

and going after that dimy man, thereby |etting everyone know the
men had

help in getting away. If the daver thinks his prisoners got
themsdves

free helll be knocked off balance, and that's the way we want him.
Off

balance."

"And frightened,” Risdin said, giving al her atention to the fresh

charcoa sheld put in the metal container. "He deservesto be
frightened,

to fed what he makes so many othersfed, and | only wish | could
bethe

oneto make himfed likethat."

The woman's words were so fierce that Tain could almost fed the
painand

hatred that lay behind them. It wasn't a pleasant experience, but it
did

give her anidea

"Maybe something can be arranged,” Tain said, knowing she
sounded

thoughtful. "I'll keep the possibility in mind while we wait to see
how

thingsturn out. Personally | would have just killed the man, but that

would let him off too easily, wouldn't it."

Risdin flashed her such adeighted and grateful look that Tain filed
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the

ideaaway for future use. Giving the daver ataste of what he gave
0

eadly to others would be the best poetic justice imaginable, but it
might

not prove to be possible. If circumstances forced his death he
would die,

but if not...

The meal Risdin produced was quick and hot, and Tain actualy

bolted it

down when she was handed the plate. The food not only warmed
her ingdes

but added arush of the strength Tain needed, and afterward she
sipped her

rewarmed coffee feding full and satisfied. Risdin kept her company
while

she ate, Spping from a cup of coffee of her own, and then the two
cleaned

up from the meal. The clean-up didn't take long, and then they went
to

their acove and lay down on pallets. The lamps and candleswere
left lit,

to keep the underground darkness from becoming overwhelming.

Risdin fell adeep quickly, but Tain wasn't that lucky. She tossed
around

ashort while, then decided to give up for the moment and got out
from

under her blanket. Her vest and "skirt" were folded nestly next to
the

pallet, but it only took a moment's worth of thought to leave the
garments

wherethey lay. Being completely naked was better than being
"decorated,”

aposition she hadn't changed her mind aboui.
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Stepping out into the corridor let her hear soft snoring coming from
the

alcove where the men had been | eft. Tain's first thought had been to
make

hersaf abit more coffee, and athough it was till agood ideashe

decided to take alook at the men firgt.

Tain hadn't checked on the men before lying down because she'd
fdtthey

were badly in need of some privacy, but the disturbance she'd seen
in

Killen'seyes sill bothered her. She needed the man to be at his
best

when they went after Gordi and agood night's deep should bring
him back

closer to normal, but that wasn't Tain's only concern. What had
happened

to Killen certainly wasn't her fault, but for some reason shefelt
redly

bad about it...

Stopping at the opening to the alcove showed Tain that it was
Tandro who

was doing the snoring. The native was so deeply adeep that Tain
could see

and fed it, obvioudy in a state that was closer to unconsciousness
then

deep. It was areaction to what he'd gone through, of course, a
way the

body sometimes used when even the mind needed timeto hedl.

But Killen wasn't even close to being in the same condition. The
men lay

face down on his pallet, his eyes open and his gaze resting on her.
His
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light hair looked toud ed, matching the almost-wounded look in
those gray

eyes, and Tain couldn't keep hersdf from moving closer and
crouching
down.

"ls something wrong?' she asked very softly, athough she probably
could
have shouted without waking Tandro. ™Y ou redly ought to be

adeep.

"| agree, but deep seemsto be avoiding me,” Killen responded in a
murmur. "What are you doing wandering around?'

"| was about to make more coffee, which usudly helps me deep,”

Tan

said, privately shocked that she had to close her hand into afist to
keep

it from reaching out and stroking Killen's shoulder and arm. "It's
cool

enough down herethat | seem to need something to warm me up.”

"Yes, | cantdl that you're cold,” Killensaidinavery ... neutra

way,

his glance having touched her hardened nipples. "Areyou sureit's
coffee

you want and not an excuseto indulgein alittle ... exercise of
ownership?'

"What are you talking about?" Tain asked, honestly having no idea
what he
meant. "What can ownership have to do with anything?'

"Don't worry, Tain, you don't haveto lie to cover the fact that
you're
only human,” Killen said in aweary voice, thelook in hiseyes sad


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

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

now.
"You'rein control of mejust theway | wasin control of you, and
that's
avery ... overwheming thing when it redlly hitsyou. The sudden
understanding makes you want to exercise that control in the most
basic
way possible, the mogt intimate way. Thefedingisirresgtibleinthe
beginning and won't start to bother you until the novelty wears off,
0
there's no reason not to indulge yourself.”

Killen no longer looked directly a Tain, which might have been a
very

good thing. She had to fight redlly hard to keep her face from
showing

what she now felt, which was an incredible mixture of ... she
wasn't

completely sure what it was amixture of. What she did know for
an

iron-hard fact wasthat Killen had misinterpreted her reactions.

Tain stared down at the man who was now under her control,
feding nothing

of adesireto make him serve her the way held forced her to serve
him.

Y es, her body had been reacting to his naked nearness, but not
because of

an urge to humiliate him even more. Tain had hated the idea of
davery

even before she'd been forced to experience the state personaly,
and

taking advantage of someone who couldn't refuse her was
completdly againgt

her beliefs.

And that thought made her admit to herself the real reason her
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body had

tightened and hardened. It was a combination of concern and
desire,

concern over Killen'swell-being and adesireto fed hishandson
her

again. If he made loveto her the act would prove that he was dl
right,

and she very much needed him to be dl right. But not because of
what she

had planned for tomorrow, not for any reason shewaswilling to
admit even

in the privacy of her own mind.

Happily, though, Killen had misinterpreted her reason for being
thereand

for fedling theway she did. More than that he'd given her away to
oet

what she wanted more and more badly with each passing minute -
without

letting him know the truth. ..

"Y ou know, it'sredlly helpful to deal with someone who doesn't
haveto

have thefacts of life explained to him," Tain drawled after what was

redlly only avery brief hestation. "Turnto your Sdeso | can join
you

under that blanket.”

Killen gtiffened, but he still did just as Tain had ordered. The pdlet

wasn't very wide, but there was enough room for her to dip under
e blanket and press her body to his. Hiswarmth flowed into her at
e touch, showing that she redlly was cold, but something else became
eve?noreclear. Killen'smind might be reluctant, but his body certainly
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wasn't.

"You are 0 nicely made," Tain murmured as sheran her hands
dowly over

Killen, feding afaint trembling in hisbody. "Will you be abletolie
on

your back without much pain if you brace yourself with your fegt?*

"l think s0," Killen answered, the words sounding asif they were

being

dragged out of him. The blankness of hisexpresson said hedidn't
want

her to know how heredly felt, but it was awaste of effort. Tain
knew

Killen hated what was being done to him, and thet fit in perfectly
with

her plans. With any luck the man would aso hate her, and that
would end

any possibility of their ever getting together in areationship. That
end

was something Tain knew she needed to survive, but avery small
part of

her hated the need more than she knew was possible. ..

OnceKillen had put himself to his back with hisknees bent to let
his

feet brace him, Tain made sure he wasn't in pain before she began
tokiss

hisbody. In no time at dl Killen was moaning, his arousa
completely

returned, and Tain found that she couldn't continue with the
foreplay. Her

own arousa was so high that under other circumstances she would
have been

whimpering, but with her in control there was no reason to
whimper. She
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went to her knees and straddled Killen, then quickly took him
ingdeher.

Killen's hands came to her waist as her own handsrested on his
shoulders,

her up and down movement making them share the moaning. It felt
so good to

have Killen insde her again, even though it would have felt better if

he'd been on top. But Tain couldn't alow that, so shed haveto
make do

with thisas her find goodbyeto him.

Asafind goodbye it could have been much worse, considering
how long

Killen let thetimelast. Tain came more than once while Killen
matched

her movements with his eyes closed, but finally he was no longer
ableto

hold off hisown release. He came while Tain shuddered from the
latest of

her orgasms, and al she wanted to do was collapse on top of him.
But

doing that wasn't part of her plan, so she patted his face instead,

climbed off him, then left the acove to return to her own bed.

And once shelay under her blanket she had to fight redlly hard to

keep
her crying from getting loud enough to wake Risdin. ..

Chains 2 Chapter 5Chains: 2
Chains Released
Chapter 5
copyright 2003 by Sharon Green

Jake woke up feding so comfortable that for amoment he didn't
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remember

where he was. Helay on his ssomach, and even though his body
ached here

and there he was also aware of a sense of satisfaction. He hadn't
fdt

this sated sincethelast time held -

That was when he remembered the night before, and what had
comeof Tan's

vigt. All satisfaction and comfort disappeared as he sat up dowly,
now

aware of the disappointment he fdt. It was stupid to have thought
thet

Tain was a better person than he, someone who would never have
taken

advantage of abad situation. But she had taken the same
advantage he had,

and even though his body had enjoyed the time hismind certainly
hadn'.

"Obvioudy you needed deep even morethan | did,” Tandro'svoice
cane

from behind him, the words soft. "1've been awake for awhile, long
enough

to hear one of the women moving around, but whichever oneitis
shedidn't

comein here."

Jake turned to see that Tandro also sat on his pallet, which meant
thet

things were looking up for them. Last night he would have been
ableto st

if he'd redlly had to, but this morning there was nothing but a
shadow

left of the punishment held been given.
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"If it isn't Tain who's awake, coming in here would be awaste of
time"

Jake said, speaking just as softly. "Have you forgotten that we
arent

alowed to obey anyone but her? That means, of course, that we
Stay on

these pallets until she sayswe can get up.”

Jake expected to see anger in Tandro over what held said, but the
native
suddenly looked drawn instead.

"After yesterday | redly didn't need any morelessonson the evils
of

davery, but it lookslike I'll be getting them whether | need them or

not." The man'svoicewaslow, asif he were controlling himsalf
gernly,

but it was pain rather than anger that he strove to hold off. "It isn't

redlly possible to understand how bad it can get unlessyou go
throughiit

yoursdf, isit? Why isit that human beings can't ssemto learn
except

the hard way? Why can't we know that something is wrong without
having our

faces rubbed in the wrongness?'

"If you ever find out the answer to that question I'd appreciateit
you

let me know," Jake responded, reflecting that he'd thought some
humen

beings knew right from wrong the easy way. But that was before
lagt night...

"Good morning, men," Risdin said from the doorway before she
wakedin
holding two filled plates. "I've made bregkfast, which I'm sure you
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can
use. Y ou can get sarted on the food while | go back for the coffee.”

"Thank you," Jake said, taking the plate she handed him as he
Studied her

face. "Y ou're being extremely good to us, and | don't understand
why.

Unless I'm mistaken you were once adave yoursdf, so why would
you trest

two men in any way but badly?

"Since| found mysdlf the only one awake thismorning, | did some
thinking," Risdin answered, her smilewry. "1 know how badly the

daver

treated you two, and that didn't make any sense - until | redized
that he

must have doneit because you're against davery. Thereisn't redly
ay

other reason for making you daves, and you were hurt and
humiliated

because you want to make it impossible for me to be hurt again.
Wasl|

wrong?"

"No," Jake admitted with a shake of his head after exchanging a
glance

with Tandro. "But I'd like to know how you know that we were
humiliated as

well ashurt. Did Tain tell you what was done to us?'

"Tain didn't say aword, but she didn't haveto,” Risdin answered,
her

expresson now more angry than wry. "Being endaved means
you'regoing to

be humiliated aswell as hurt, since that's the fastest and easiest way
to


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

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

control adave. There are people who are strong enough to ignore
pain,

but | don't think there's anyone strong enough to withstand
humiliation.”

"Before yesterday | might have disagreed with you, but not now,”

Tandro

sad, hisexpresson having fdlen dl theway to bleak. "What they
didto

Killen terrified me, thinking they might do the sameto me. | don't
know

how he managed to stay sane after something that bad, but |
wouldn't have

been able to handleit like that. | was ready to do just about
anythingto

keep from - "

Tandro'swords broke off before he went into details of what he
meant,

bringing Jake agood dedl of relief. Hed been able to keep himsdlf
from

remembering that he'd been forced to react like afrightened girl
during

that second switching, and even now he couldn't do more than
touch onthe

subject from adistance. Thetime had been so devastating thet it
wasa

miracle he hadn't gone crazy ...

"Hey, it'sdl right,” Risdin said, putting ahand to Tandro's shoul der
in

shared compassion. "That's actually theworst part of being astrong
men

or woman. If you'reweak you just do asyou'retold evenif you
don' like

it, thereby proving that you don't have to be humiliated al that
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bedly in

order to obey completely. But the strong ones hold back part of
themsdves

in spite of the drug, and the davers dways know the difference.
And

aways do something to make them want to stop holding back.
Sometimes that

kind bresks rather than bends, which doesn't make much senseto
me. If you

break and lose it completely, you can't comfort yoursdlf with the
dream of

escaping some day and finding away to get even.”

"| think you're possibly the bravest person I've ever met,” Jake said
to

her with as good a smile as he could manage, speaking the truth.
"Backing

down seemsto be against my nature, even when it happensto be
the

sensible course of action. If I'd at least pretended to back down

yesterday, Himlin probably wouldn't have done what he did to me."

"It might be agood ideato remember that for next time," Risdin
sadwith

amuch better smile than his. "In the meantime your food is getting
cold,

S0 you two eat up while | fetch the coffee. We have important
thingsto do

today."

That reminded Jake of Tain's"plan,” but before he could ask any
questions

Risdin turned and | eft the dcove. He tackled the food while he
waited for

the woman to come back, but even when she did he found he
couldn't


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

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

guestion her. He didn't understand why until he was amost finished

eating, and if he hadn't been so hollow he would have lost his
appetite.

Tain had told him that he didn't yet need to know the plan, and that
was

what had kept him from questioning Risdin.

Heavier depression tried to crowd into Jake's mind, but he
banished it by

forcing himsdlf to anger. Risdin's advice wasn't easy to take, but he

needed to bein red control of himsalf; knowing that he would be
freein

just alittle while should keep him going, and once hewasfree...

Once he was back where he belonged and free of the drug he'd
never haveto
see Ms. Tain Haliday ever again...

* * %

Tain awoke to the aroma of food, an aromathat made her returning
appetite

stir. When she opened her eyes she saw Risdin crouched beside
her witha

plate, asmile on the other woman's face.

"If you weren't ready to wake up | didn't want to disturb you, so |
just

waved the food under your nose," she said, making asmall gesture
with the

plate. "We ought to have company at any time, S0 let's get eating
out of

the way before they get here."

"Good idea," Tain agreed, Stting up and stretching alittle before
taking
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the plate. "But the next med will be mineto make. Y ou've dready
had
more than your turn.”

"I'll take cooking over sneaking around near davers any day,"
Risdinsad

with asmal sound of scorn as she straightened up. "If | let you do
the

cooking then I might have to do the sneaking, so no thank you. |
likethis

arrangement much better the way it isright now."

Tan smiled asRisdin | eft the alcove, understanding that Risdin
needed

something to keep her busy. Waiting while other people risked
themselves -

and your safety - was often harder than doing the risking
persondly, and

having something to occupy your time also hel ped to save your
sanity. If

Risdin was happy with the way things were right now, Tain would
not argue

the arrangement.

It didn't take long to eat the food and drink the coffee that had
been put

down next to the palet, and then Tain got into her "clothes.” It ill

wasn't timeto get rid of the trappings of adave, and thinking about
how

much she hated the costume hel ped to keep her thoughts away
fromKillen.

She knew how unhappy he would be about what she'd done last
night, and her

best bet would be to add to that unhappiness without being obvious
about

it.
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Tan was certain that Killen wasthe sort to risk himsdf for a

woman he

cared about, and that was the best reason to make sure he didn't
care.

They ill had some touchy Situations ahead of them, and if Killen
died

trying to protect her it would be worsefor Tain than if she died
instead.

She couldn't get involved with the man without having her lifefdl
apart,

but that didn't mean something inside her wouldn't bresk if he were
killed.

Taking adeep breath helped Tain regain control of the agitation
thet

wanted to send her to Killen with an apology, and then she was
ableto

leave the alcove and head toward the area given the men. She was
a

professond, after al, so her expression would be just what she
wanted

it to be. For aslong as she had to haveit that way...

Killen and Tandro sat talking quietly, neither of them noticing Tain
Whegﬂe stopped in the doorway. The empty plates and cups near their
pdlsljd they'd dready been given bregkfast, which made one less thing
° worry about.

"Good morning, you two,” Tain said, drawing their immediate
attention.

"Y ou can get up and walk around and even put on your body
cloths, but
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don't try to leave this underground area. Risdin may have

mentioned that

we're expecting the arrival of more of the women in her group, o
you men

will have to be as unobtrusive as possible. | don't think | haveto tell

you why."

"Some of them will hate us, and some of them will be afraid of us,"
Killen

said with anod as heimmediately reached for hisbody cloth. "I
would

have understood the point before yesterday, but now | really
understand

it

"What about the girl, Ennie?' Tandro asked as he also reached for
his body

cloth. "Isshe safe? Is she likdly to be with the femaes coming
here?'

"l made sure she'd be safe before | went after you two,” Tain
answered

dowly, wondering about the odd expression Tandro seemed to be
tryingto

hide behind easy cam. "Asto whether or not shelll be coming back
here, |

really don't know. Why do you ask?'

"I'm the one who was supposed to be responsible for her,” Tandro
answered

evenly, but thistime he avoided Tain'sgaze. "I'd redly hate to be

blamed if - something happened to her."

"l see" Tain murmured, well aware of the fact that she hadn't
demanded
that the men tell her the truth. Oddly enough it hadn't occurred to
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her

that Tandro might actudly have fedlings for Ennie, but now that she

thought back there were signs enough that her own problems hadn't
let her

notice a thetime. It was dmost laughable that Ennie had decided
no one

cared about her when she was with aman who actually did care.

But Tandro's been hiding histrue fedings, and | don't understand
why,

Tain thought as she left the a cove and headed for the cooking area.
If

Ennie has become more than just another femae for him, why
didn't he say

Tan's mental stewing stopped short when an answer came, an

answer that

should have been perfectly obvious. Tandro hadn't said or done
anythingto

show histrue fedings because he knew Ennie wasn't part of his
world. The

girl would only be on this planet for a short while, and then she
would

leave Tandro behind and return to her normd life. The native must
have

fdt pitiful falling in love with someone he congdered completely
beyond

his reach, but that was atypical male reaction. It had probably
never

occurred to him to ask Ennie how shefelt about it...

Tain bypassed the cooking area and returned to her pallet to collect
her

plate and cup, then she joined Risdin where the other woman sat
drinking
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coffee. After Tain refilled her own cup she spoke to Risdin about
how the

other women would be getting to the underground area, having
wondered if

her guess would turn out to be right.

"Y es, thistunnd goes dl the way to aplace in the woods beyond

the

town'swal," Risdin confirmed with asmile. "I'd loveto say that we
were

the oneswho dug it out, but all we did wasfind it. Wethink the
tunndl

and underground areas were made by the people who first got to
this planet

and were kept a secret from everyone but afew of those who lived
inthe

house above here. The house must have been fairly big, but then
something

happened to it and what was |eft was made a part of the
warehouse that

replaced the house. Or so wethink."

"That explanation makesalot of sense" Tain agreed. "If everyone
who

knew about the tunnel died at the same time, the secret would have
died

with them. And by the time the warehouse was built, alot of the old

knowledge was|ost along with certain memories. | wondered why
the room

holding the secret entrance looked more solid than therest of the

warehouse, and now | know. The new owner of the land who built
the

warehouse added to the rooms that had been left standing because
theold

rooms were better constructed than the new stuff.”
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"Which madelifeawholelot easier for us," Risdin said with another

amile. "If they'd knocked down the walls of the room above usthey
would

have found the tunndl, and then we would never have been ableto
usedl

this"

"How did your peoplefind this?' Tain asked, a point she hadn't
triedto

guess about. "With the release lever so far under the bottom of the

cabinet, | can't quite picture someone stumbling acrossit by
accident.”

"It was the other end one of oursfound,” Risdin supplied, no longer

smiling. "The poor woman was an escaped dave with her owner
not far

behind her, which made her frantic for aplaceto hide. Sheliterdly

tripped over part of the exit door in the woods, arock door that
looked

likeit was part of avery big boulder. Shefell close enough to the
door

to see that the boulder wasn't solid, and one touch showed her a
handhold

carved into the bottom of the door. She pulled on the handhold and
the

door opened right up, although it did stick alittle after that. She

managed to get into the tunnel and close the door again behind
hersdf,

and her owner never found her. She waited two days before getting
up the

courage to come out again, and she was almost dead when she
sumbled into

the areawhere our hideout is. Once she recovered shetold us
about the

stone door, and therest is history.”
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"It was obvioudy astroke of pure luck, good luck for you and bad
for the

men," Tain sad after taking another swallow of her coffee. "How
soon do

you expect the other women to get here? We can't move until well
after

dark tonight, but I'd rather have things arranged early than at the
lest

minute. And do you know if Ennie, the girl who waswith me, will
be coming

back?'

"As| sad, the women should be here a any time unless there were
menin

the area of the hidden entrance and they had to wait for the men to

leave," Risdin answered. "Asfar asthat girl is concerned, though,
Areen

said she and Celene were going to try to make her stay at the
hideout. The

girl ishurt on theinsde, and that's never easy to hed."

"The heding will hopefully be easier once we get her back where
she

belongs," Tain said, making no effort to explain what was redlly
bothering

Ennie. Not being cared about was alack the girl shared with avery
large

number of women on thisworld, but the fact that the lack of caring
hed

been worse for the natives was not likely to be something that
Enniewould

want to consider.

"Let'stakeawak and seeif we can meet the newcomers half
way," Risdin
suddenly suggested as she got to her feet. "Just Sitting around here
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is

making me edgy, and | hate feding edgy. And if you like, | have
another

smock you can wear."

"l wish | could take you up on both your suggestions, but I'll have
to

stlefor just one" Tain said as she dso stood. " Going to meet
your

friendsisfine, but | might aswell stay in this outfit because | haveto

wesar it when | go out tonight. People pay less attention to adave
or

ignore her completely, and that attitude will make my job alot
easer.

Besides, if | put on asmock instead of this stuff, | probably won't
want

to get into these things again.”

"That | can understand,” Risdin said, shaking her head as she
looked at

the costume Tain wore. "'l wasn't considered pretty enough to be
put into

an outfit like that, which made me pity the pretty onesinstead of
envying

them... Well, let's go meet our company.”

Risdin stopped outside the alcoveto take alamp and light it, and
then

she and Tain headed into the dark. A glance showed Tain that the
men were

dressed and moving around in their acove, and then theliving area
was

left behind. The lamp pushed the darkness away abit, but there
was4ill

aheaviness and weight to the dimness that wasn't often found
aboveground.
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If thewalls and floor and ceiling al around her hadn't been made of
stone, Tain knew that she would be feding extremely
uncomfortablein

their very necessary hideaway.

Tanwas prepared for along hike, but no more than five minutes
after she

and Risdin started to walk they saw the faint light of another lamp
coming

out of the darkness toward them. Risdin made a sound of
satisfaction, but

Tandidn't relax until the approaching smudge of light showed that
itwas

women who aso approached. Thefact that Risdin had apparently
spent not a

sngle moment wondering if the secret of the tunndl might have been
found

out made Tain abit uneasy, but the suspicion on two of the faces
coming

toward them made her fed ahit better.

"Risdin, what'swrong?' one of the suspicious ones called as soon
asthey
all got ahit closer. "Why did you come to meet us?

"Nothing'swrong, Char," Risdin answered withasmdl laugh. "Tain
and |

got tired of waiting for al of you, so we decided to come and meet
you.
What time of day isit outsde?’

"When we entered the tunnel it was just about noon,” the woman
named Char

answered, her frown showing that her suspicion hadn't been
completely

soothed away. "And if you needed more smocks, why didn't you
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ask usto
bring some?'

The closer the group got, the easier it wasfor Tain to see
individuas

Char wasafairly tal, very beautiful woman, her outline under the
smock

shewore suggesting that her body was as attractive as her face.
Theonly

thing that didn't fit with the rest wasthe look in Char's eyes, alook
of

hatred and distrust that promised never to ease back or fade even a
little.

"Tain doesn't want a smock, not when shelll have to get back into
the

tease again later,” Risdin explained, her tonefilled with cam
patience.

"l know how much you hate to see one of us dressed in the tease,
Char, but

thistimeit's necessary.”

"Well talk about it and see how necessary it redlly is," Char
returned,

the small growl in her voice suggesting she meant to argue Tain's

decison. "Firgt, though, | want to hear from your own lipsthat you

actualy brought men down into the tunnel. Some things can be
forgiven,

Risdin, but others can't be."

"But shedidn't bring men down into thetunne,” Tain said when
Rigdin

went very still and didn't respond. " She brought down davesto
protect

them, which is supposed to be one of the purposes of the tunnd,
isnt
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it?"

"Don't you play with me!" Char snarled as she stepped closer to
Tain, her

face suddenly livid with rage. "Do you have any ideawhat | went
through

asadave, what we dl went through? It was men who did that to
us, and

I'll die beforel help any of theminany way at dl!"

"Then how about helping yoursdf?' Tain countered at once,
knowing

immediately that sympathy would be worse than dapping the
woman. "Aslong

asit's possible for anyone to be endaved, you and these others will
have

to hide out for the rest of your lives. If we can givethemena
damned

good reason for outlawing davery completdly, then dl of you will
beable

to lead normd lives. Ian't that end worth compromising your
dedication

jugt alittle?"

"You can't do that,” Char stated, the growl till in her voice,
dthough

a alower intengty, the hatred il flaring in her light eyes. "You

can't make the men change their minds when they get so much
enjoyment out

of holding women as daves. Thereisn't areason strong enough - *

"But thereis,” Risdin interrupted, drawing that blazing gaze away
from

Tain. "Did you miss hearing that the drug works on men aswell as
women,

or did you smply refuse to believe? No matter how much aman
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enjoys

having daves, getting ataste of davery himself will make him
changehis

mind. And the best part isthat we don't haveto do it to al men,
just

the ones who have enough power to outlaw davery.”

"But dl men deserveto be endaved!" Char spat, her anger
increesing

rather than fading. "They'redl the same, dl of them, and they
deserve

to be hurt just the way we were hurt! Don't you understand - *

"Stop it!" Tain snapped, her tone sharp enough to sartle theirate
woman.

"It wasn't dl men who hurt you, so don't waste our timetrying to
dam

it was. By ending davery well hurt just the oneswho do deserve
your

hatred, men who'll remember how 'good' they had it before the
change. When

they find that no woman will do for them once she's been freed
theyll

suffer, but they'll aso have to be watched. Some of them could
decideto

force women back into davery without the drug, and then they'll be
far

game. But only for someone who helped end davery and became a
free

citizen again.”

Char's beatiful face twisted with inner agitation, making Tain
wonder if

the woman was too far goneinto her obsession for any sanity to be
|eft.

There was no doubt that she'd been savaged more than once
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during her time
asadave, and dl Tain could hope was that sheld been | eft enough

balanceto let her achieve and enjoy actud freedom.

"Yes, if you can manage this then the ones like my owner will have
to be

watched,” Char muttered after along hesitation, gpparently talking
to

herself. "Hell be one of those who triesto break the new law, and
then

I'll beableto - Yes, | want it that way, and then | can stand there
and

laugh..."

"Now that that's settled, let's go and get dll of you some coffee,”
Risdin

said to the others, dl of them showing relief to one degree or
another.

Areen was there and so was Celene dong with athird woman Tain
didnt

know, and when Risdin touched Char's arm to get her moving
everyone

followed. Char till seemed to be very involved with her thoughts,
the

smile on her face more than alittle disturbing. Tain was about to go

aong with the others when there was a touch on her own arm.

"Tain, what's wrong with her?' Ennie asked, nodding toward Char.
Thegirl

had been behind the other women, and Tain hadn't seen her until
the party

began to move. Ennie aso now wore asmock like the others, and
her red

armbands were gone. "Char was s0 ... welcoming and warm when
| was brought
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to her, but today. .. The closer we got to the tunnel the more she
changed,
and | don't understand what's happening.”

"l think it'sfear doing thisto her," Tain suggested after amoment's

thought, she and Ennietrailing along behind the others. " She'strying
not

to admit to hersdlf that she's back in the town, but she knows well
enough

that sheisn'tin her hideout any longer and she'sterrified. She
shows

fear by turning insanely angry, and if she can't control hersdlf Il
have

to have one or two of the others take her back out.”

"Isit true that the men were endaved but you got them free?' Ennie

asked, clearly changing apainful topic. "Why would you do
something like

that?'

"There are acouple of thingsI'm not ableto tell you, but that
doesnt

really matter now," Tain said, her own anger soothed by the
redizaion

that she didn't have to get around Killen's orders not to tell Ennie
thet

he worked for the department. All she had to do was order Killen
himsdf

to say what he'd forbidden Tain to talk about. "Y ou'll soon know
what you

need to, but what | can tdll you isthat both men are now under my

control. Doesthat fact interest you in any way at al?'

"Y ou know, | think it does," Ennie answered dowly as she watched
her
feet, and then her gaze came up as she smiled. "1 never thought of
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mysdf
asavengeful person, but maybe that was because | didn't redly

have
anything to get even for. Now that | do..."

"Most times getting even feelsredly good, but there are exceptions
to

just about every rule," Tain commented, keeping her own
expression bland

as Ennieswordstrailed off into thoughtfulness. "While were
waking,

why don't you think about whether or not you'd like to test the
waters, so

to speak? If you decide you'd like to give getting even atry, | can

certainly obligeyou."

Ennieslips curved into afaint smile, but instead of speaking she
just

nodded. The girl looked better than she had, and Tain knew it
would be

interesting to see what her decision turned out to be.

Risdin and the others moved somewhat dowly ahead of Tain and
Ennie, most

of them engaged in soft-voiced conversation, so it took alittle
longer

going back than it had coming out. When the larger group passed
themen's

acove everyone but Char glanced in at them, but no one stopped.
They

continued on until they reached the cooking acove, and then they
dl

disappeared insde. Ennie did a doubletake when sheand Tain
reached the

men's acove, and the faint smile on her face widened just abit.
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"I need to seeif | can get something, and then I'll be taking you up
on

your offer," Ennie said as she paused and put ahand to Tain'sarm.
"Wait

for me here, please.”

Tain nodded to show that she'd wait, then watched Ennie
disappear into the

cooking a cove before she turned to the two men who had cometo
the

doorway of their area.

"Y ou can't give Ennie orders any longer, but | still don't want either
of

you to eventry,” Tain said to acurious Killen and acam-faced
Tandro.

"Shelll be back in aminute, and when she returns, Tandro, you'll
obey

everything shetdlsyou to do. You, Killen, don't have to obey her,
but

you dso aren't to interfere with her. Y ou do, however, haveto tdll
her

what you didn't let me talk about. Do both of you understand?”

The two men nodded, but their expressions had changed to ones
that were

amost identical. Both men were suddenly ... concerned about
what would

happen, but neither looked actually worried. After dl, Tain could
amog

see them thinking, it was Ennie they were talking about. What could
a

slly little girl do that would cause more than mild disturbance?
Killen

didn't look happy about needing to tell Ennie something he hadn't
wanted
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her to know, but aside from that. ..

It wasn't more than a couple of minutes before Ennie resppeared
caryinga

knife belt without the knife. It looked like shed found the men's

possessions where they'd been put in the cooking room and had ...
borrowed

one of those possessions. Tain suddenly knew exactly what Ennie
meant to

do, and was glad that the girl had chosen aswell asshe had. The
belt

wasnt gtiff or hard but it was leather, so it ought to do afine job.

"Ennie, | do need to ask afavor before you get sarted,” Tain said

softly, stopping the girl just short of the doorway into the alcove -
OL_E of sight of the men. "I'm going to need Tandro later, when heand
KIIIzqnd | go out after our targets, so I'm afraid you'll have to use a bit
* resraint. Will you help me out with that?"

"Sure, Tain, glad to oblige," Ennie answered with an amused smile.
"And

don't worry about me asking to go out with you three. | know I'm
not up to

something likethat yet, so I'll wait here with the others. And now |

hope
you'll excuse me. | have some getting-even to do.”

Tain nodded and stepped back out of the way, making sure her
surprise

didn't show on her face. Ennie had said she wasn't up to rough stuff
yel,

acomment that was unexpected in two ways. The girl had admitted
knowing
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shewasn't properly trained, something she hadn't donein the
beginning,

but apparently she meant to change that state of affairs. Later, she
and

Ennie would definitely have to St down and talk.

But right now there was some getting-even to watch being done. ..

Chains 2 Chapter 6Chains: 2

Chains Released
Chapter 6
copyright 2003 by Sharon Green

Jake watched Ennie walk into the alcove as he went back to his
palet,

glad the girl no longer showed that deadly depression sheld beenin
before

the daver's attack. He hated that he had to go against his own best

judgment smply because Tain didn't agree with him, but he had no
choice

at all about obeying her order. He parted hislipsto say what held
been

told he had to, but Tain interrupted before he could get the first
word

out.

"Killen, save that explanation until after Ennie is done with what she
has

inmind,” Tain said, and damned if the woman didn't look amused.
Jake

closed his mouth again and nodded to acknowledge this newest
order, but

the annoyance he felt disgppeared when hefindly noticed what
Ennie

carried. Unless he was mistaken, that was Tandro's knife belt she
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"Tandro, that body cloth isn't appropriate right thismoment,” Ennie
sad
as she wa ked toward the native where he'd backed up to hisown

pdlet,
her gaze directly on the man. "Y ou can Sart by taking the cloth off."

Tandro's expression of calm control didn't really change as he
reached to

his covering, but Jake could see the sudden worry in the man's
dark eyes.

Not to mention the sudden desperation. It had been bad enough
when another

man wasin charge of them; having agirl being in charge instead
wasten

timesworse.

"Good boy," Ennie purred with an odd smile as soon as Tandro
hed put his

body cloth to one side of the pallet. She aso sat down on the
pale,

which put awary look on Tandro'sface. "Now I'd like you to
arrange

yourself face down over my |ap, taking the same position you put
meinso

often.”

Tandro didn't actualy pale as he moved as held been told to, but
Jake saw

that the warinessin the man's eyes had given way to total
desperation.

Tandro was probably remembering the same thing Jeke was. that
timeinthe

hostel when Tandro spanked Enniein front of Jake and Tain both.
It was

fairly obviousthat the girl meant to return the compliment, but much
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more
thoroughly than Jake had expected.

A gasp was forced out of Tandro's throat when Ennie reached to
theman's

backside with both hands. The girl had put the belt down for the
PUrpose,

and now that the belt was out of the way Jake could see that Ennie
hed

carried something besidesthe leather in her hand. Jake got a
glimpseof

theinsertion just before Ennie put the thing in Tandro, and then she
was

picking up the belt again.

"Y ou're agood boy now, but you haven't dways been agood boy,
haveyou?'

Ennie asked as she stroked Tandro's hair dowly and gently. "I'd
say that

thisis going to hurt me more than it doesyou, but | think we both
know

that that would be alie. Y ou've earned punishing, boy, and it's
become my

place to see that you get it."

Jake thought Tandro was about to say something, but the first
stroke of

the leather belt on his backside turned the words into agarbled
sound.

The stroke couldn't have hurt al that much, not when Enniewasfar
from

being well-muscled, but the touch hadn't been agentle gesture
ether. And

it was probable that Tandro had automaticdly tightened his muscles
in

anticipation of the stroke, an action that would have brought the
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insertion into play.

"When you did thisto me you ordered me to say something that
you wanted

to hear," Ennie murmured as her arm brought the leather down on
Tandro's

rear asecond time. "'l, on the other hand, don't want to hear any
kind of

words from you. All you have to do istake your licking likeaman.”

Tandro groaned as he began to writhe allittle, giving Jake the
impresson

that the man wasn't quite as over the switching from yesterday as
they'd

both thought they were. Not to mention the fact that Jake had
gotten

bodily relief the night before but Tandro hadn't. The insertion was

obvioudy bringing back the arousa Tandro hadn't had satisfied, but
there

was nothing either of them could do to stop what was happening.
They'd

been given ordersthey weren't allowed to refuse. ..

Jake watched hisfriend get half adozen strokes of that |eather belt

before it cameto him that thistime he hadn't been ordered to watch
the

punishment. Jake's embarrassment on Tandro's behalf was intense,
o he

quickly turned away - only to see that the audience waslarger than
just

himsdf and Tain. All the women who had passed by earlier were
now

standing in the open doorway, and most of them wore expressions
of such

grim satisfaction that their presence was more disturbing than

embarrassing.
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The spanking went on for what was actudly only a short time, but

every

time Jake heard another stroke of the belt land he had to keep
himsdf

from flinching. The women in the doorway watched avidly but
dlently, and

Jake could only hope that Tandro didn't know they were there.
Tain stood

at the back of the smal crowd, her face expressionless as she
made no

effort to stop what was going on, and that was what got to Jake the
mosL.

Tain knew exactly what Tandro was being put through, just the
way dl the

women did, but even she wasn't prepared to stop the punishment.
Somuch

for compassion on behalf of the helpless...

"All right, boy, you can straighten up to kned on your pallet until

I'm

out of theway," Enniefindly said, showing that the spanking was
over.

"Y ou seem to need something rather badly, but I'm afraid your
needis

going to be with you for awhile. | may get around to doing
something

about it later, or | may not. Well just have to wait and see what my
mood

islike"

Jake heard sounds of movement, and then he realized that Ennie
was now

standing next to his own palet. Hed been busy studying his hands,
and

when helooked up he not only saw Ennie but that the other women


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

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

were no
longer in the doorway.

" think you have something to tdl me, Killen," Ennie said, using his
name for what was probably thefirst time. "L et's hear it."

"l ... didn't know how you would take the news, Ennie, and that's

why | kept

it fromyou," Jeke said, hating himself for making excuses. "The
truthis,

Tainand | work for the same people, and Tandro and | meant to
takeyou

two back home as soon as we saw to our assgnment. If you'd had
more

experiencein the field | would have been able to trust you with
knowing

everything, but you had no experience and dso dmost nothing in
theway

of training. | couldn't take the chance that you would screw
everything up

if you knew what wasredly going on."

Adding that last made Jake fed a it better, but the words il
mede his

insdesturn over. Hed been told that he didn't have to obey Ennie,
but

the possibility existed that Ennie would talk Tain into changing that

freedom to something he would sincerely regret. He didn't quite

hold his

bresth while Ennie smply stared a him with no expression on her
face,

and then she nodded.

"I'd loveto say your opinion of me waswrong, but lying doesn't
Llve
anything,” the girl said, not very happy with him but far from the
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rage
held haf expected. "I'll have to think about what you just told me
fora
while before | can redlly react to the news, but | can give you ahint
about theway I'll fedl. | think it's highly unlikely that you and | will
ever befriends."

And with that the girl turned and | eft the acove, going |eft toward
where

the other women had probably gone. Jake had expected to fed a
lot of

relief once he and Tandro were no longer the objects of such close

attention, but suddenly he heard the a most-silent moaning Tandro
was

doing behind Jake. There wasn't asingle doubt in Jake's mind that
the

moaning came from Tandro's urgent need for Enniesreturn, a
return that

hadn't quite been promised to the man.

Jake lay down on his own pallet without turning to look at Tandro,
trying

to give hisfriend as much privacy asthe cramped quarters alowed.
He

a so suddenly found himsdlf in abrooding mood, and there was no
timelike

the present to indulge.

* * %

Tain had followed the other women back to the cooking acove,
and by the

time Ennie showed up Tain had gotten afresh cup of coffee. Ennie
returned

the belt from where she'd gotten it, poured a cup of coffee of her
own,
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then cameto st down near Tain.

"Why are some of the women looking like they just inherited a
fortune

while acouple of the otherslook like they were written out of the
will?'

Ennie asked softly with her back to the others once she was
Segted. "Char,

especidly, lookslike she'sfloating on air, but Risdin ssemsto want
to

cry.”

"Seeing aman being treated the way you treated Tandro has
gpparently made

Char'sday," Tain answered just as softly. "The utter delight she got

chased away enough of her fear to let her relax alittle, so it looks
like

I'll be ableto let her stay. Risdin, on the other hand, isn't happy
with

what you did, because she said the men were hurt by the daver for
being

againg davery. Taking advantage of their helplessness strikes
Risdinas

being wrong, but possibly that's because she wasn't Tandro's dave
before

he became adave himsdlf."

"What do you mean, they were hurt by the daver?' Ennie asked,
thelook in

her eyes suddenly sharpening. "No one told me anything had been
doneto

them, and | assumed they were just locked up until you broke them
loose.

How were they hurt?'

"The daver did to both of them what you did to Tandro, but his


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

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

men

weren't quite as gentle asyou were," Tain said, now watching the
agirl's

reactions carefully. "By thetime | got them out they were having a
lot of

trouble walking, and not just from the switchings they were given.
But|

haveto tell you... One of thefirst things Tandro said when hewas
dlowed

to speak again wasto ask if you were dl right. He kept saying
during the

trip that he didn't want to be blamed by our peopleif anything redly
horrible happened to you, so maybe that'swhy he asked.”

"After going through dl that himsalf he took the trouble to ask
about

me?' Ennie said, staring into space instead of meseting Tain's gaze.
"After

talking to the women | went with, it suddenly came to me that they
werein

aworse position than | ever was. | might not have had anyone who
redly

cared about me, but | till wasn't endaved and beaten and raped
and hurt

al theway down to my soul. | felt like an ungrateful idiot for

complaining about my life when theirs were so much worse, and
now you tell

me that Tandro asked about me? But what | did to him..."

Ennie put her coffee cup down before closing her eyesfor a
moment, then

she scrambled to her feet and hurried out of the alcove. Since the
grl

turned right, Tain didn't have to wonder where Ennie was going.
Theonly

thing left to wonder about was whether Tandro would be able to
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forgive

Enniefor doing to him what held doneto her. If he couldn't, then
Ennie

would be much better off without him.

After awhile Risdin made lunch for everyone with Areen helping
her, and

Tain ate dowly tofill in as much of the waiting time as possible.
After

lunch she spoke to the women and told them most of her plan, and
then they

wasted a bit more time discussing what they'd heard. Most of the
women

liked Tain'sidea, but they were dso morethan alittle afraid. The
fear

didn't cause them to refuse to help out, though; it just made them
wish

they could refuse.

Once the meeting was over, Tain took awalk to see how Ennie,
Tandro, and

Killen were doing. Peeking inside the men's acove showed Ennie
and Tandro

adeep in each other'sarms on Tandro's palet, and even Killen had

managed to fall adeep. Getting some rest seemed like aredly good
idea,

30 Tain went to her own pallet and forced hersdalf to deep. The
autometic

aarm clock in her head would help to wake her up, she knew, and
if the

trick somehow missed then it would be Risdin who woke her.
Beforeleaving

the cooking a cove Tain had spoken to Risdin, who now knew that
Tan

wanted to leave right after she and the men had something to est.
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Seeping in the middle of the day did manage to throw off Tain's
inner

clock. She opened her eyesto Risdin's hand on her shoulder, then
hed to

get back into the costume before following the other woman to the
cooking

acove. And the mood Tain woke with wasn't even as good asthe
oneshed

gone to deep with; she'd been dreaming about taking along,
ddicious

bath, and waking up to redlity hadn't been pleasant.

Risdin had made aplain vegetable stew for everyone, and after the
food

had been put into bowls with wooden spoons added she helped
Tancary the

four bowlsto the men's acove. Areen and the woman whose name
Tandidnt

know followed with two cups of coffee each, and once dl the food
and

drink had been distributed the three native women | eft the alcove.
Snce

Killen, Tandro, and Ennie were awake and sitting up on their
respective

pallets, Areen and the other coffee carrier left agood dedl faster
then

Risdin.

"WEell beleaving here as soon aswefinish egting, so if you have
ay

guestions on what I'm about to tell you don't hold back," Tain said
tothe

two men after sitting down on the sone floor. "Ennie dready
knows she

won't be going with us, so the outing will just be athreesome.”
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"Where will we be going?' Killen asked at once while Tandro
looked deeply

relieved. "Since Ennie will be staying behind, it'sfairly obviouswe

aren't going to be heading home."

"Tonight well be going out to do some kidnapping,” Tain sad,
noticing

that Killen wasn't diving into thefood any faster than she hersdlf.

"We're going to start with Gordi, and once we have him well move

onto

the nameshegives us. | intend to get Gordi himsdif, the two next
most

powerful leaders who support him, and his most powerful ...
opponent

tonight. Once we have them well get them to understand just how
bad

davery is, and once that's done well then head home.”

"Y ou expect usto convince Gordi and the othersjust likethat in
Oneni ght?" Killen said, the words not quite mocking. "'l consder mysdlf
i fairly good talker, Tain, but unlessyou're better than fairly good
youmi ght want to try another plan.”

"1 said welll be getting the men tonight, not that well convince them

that quickly,” Tain corrected mildly. "It will probably take the entire

following day or even abit longer before they redly get the
message, but

thisisimportant work. Heading home will haveto wait until the
work is

done, s0 | need to ask: are you two in good enough shape to help,
or will

it be smarter to leave you behind aong with Ennie?!
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Tain had actually addressed her question to Tandro, and the native
smiled
inthat cadm way he had.

"I'm perfectly fine, so staying behind won't be necessary,” Tandro
stated,

speaking just as mildly as Tain had. "Killen, | think, isdoing even

better than | am.”

"Yeah, I'm definitely doing better than fine," Killen agreed, but not
with

anything like enthusasm. "And isthat al well be doing tonight?

Kidnapping men and then sitting down to talk to them?"

"Actudly, the talking won't take place until those women in the next

alcove show the men just what it'sliketo beadave" Tan
answered,

ignoring the urge to tdll Killen that the rest of the plan was none of
his

business. "We happen to have some doses of the dave drug at our
disposd,

which make my plan more than just wishful thinking. Risdin found a
package

with a dozen doses that some daver lost, and | mean to double up
oneach

of the men."

"To compensate for their greater size and body weight,” Killen said

witha

dartled nod, his distant Stare saying he was thinking about what
hed

been told. "That's probably what was donewith us... And you
believe that

Gordi and the otherswill be convinced by being endaved
themselves? What

if they react the other way after being treated badly by women and
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decide
to hold their daves even tighter than before?’

"I'll know if that happens because | mean to ask before letting the
mengo

again," Tain said, making no effort to avoid Killen'sgaze. "If any of

those men react like foolsinstead of rational beings, I'm going to
cut

their throatsinstead of turning them loose. | won't give peoplelike

Himlin any more supportersthan they dready have."

Killen's expression didn't change, but thelook in his eyes amost
mede

Tanwant to flinch. Mention of the daver Himlin had made Killen
show a

hint of how he felt about that daver, areaction that had nothing in
the

way of fear about it. Dismemberment and bloody murder, yes, fear,
no.

"Now we'd better get thisfood eaten so we can get on with our
chore"

Tain said, breaking what had become an awkward silence. "'l want
usto be

finished and back here with everyone before daylight.”

They'd dl just been ditting and holding their bowls, but Tain's
reminder

st the other three to beginning the medl. Tain didn't redly want the

vegetable stew, she wanted a decent medl, but getting amed like
thet

wasn't going to happen until she was back where she belonged. In
the

meanwhile there was work to do, and since skipping the meal
wasn't agood

idea she picked up her own spoon and began to edt.
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Once everyone had finished the last drop of coffeein their cups,
Tan,

Killen, and Tandro got on with their chore. A candle let them find
thelr

way up the stairs and into the room with the secret entrance to the

tunnel, then out of the warehouse. Tandro carried the pack holding
the

doses of the drug, leaving her and Killen's hands free for any
fighting

that might have to be done.

It turned out that there was rough stuff, but no actud fighting.
Tandro

guided them through the empty streetsto Gordi's house, deep night
and

slence dl around them asthey moved silently. Four men who could
be

considered perimeter guards stood asmall distance from the house,
and

Tain made two of them unconscious while Killen did the samefor
the other

two. Once the guards were out of the way, getting into the house
wan't

hard at all.

The man Gordi lay adeep in his bed beside awoman who didn't
wear

anything to mark her asadave, so Tain knew that the woman
could well be

Gordi'swife. The man himself looked large and well-muscled even
inthe

dark, which meant that Killen rendered the woman unconscious
and then he,

Tain, and Tandro al sat on Gordi while Tain forced the drug down
Gordi's
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throat. Gordi struggled hard before thefirst of the drug trickled into
him, and then his strugglesturned very lethargic.

By the time the second dose was down the man'sthroat, al the
fight hed

gone out of him. It wasn't easy to tell in the dark, but Gordi |ooked

dazed and mostly out of it.

"Gordi, can you hear me?' Tain asked softly, needing to know if
they'd
have to wait until they could al get out of there. "If you can, say s0."

"I can hear you," Gordi obliged, but the dazed qudity was clear in
his
Voice.

"Good," Tain sad, feding more than alittle relieved. "Get out of
bed
and get dressed.”

Gordi obeyed without hesitation, but his movements were very
deliberate

and definitely on the dow sde. Tain redized that the man wasnt

ressting, hewas smply reacting to the drug he'd been given. He

obvioudy needed sometimeto adjust, but Tain didn't have thetime
to

givehim.

Once they had the man out of his house, Tain moved very closeto
him.

"Y ou're going to close your eyes now, but that isn't dl | want you
to

do," she murmured. "Until you're told otherwise, you're going to
See

nothing, hear nothing but my voice, and smdl nothing. Y oull have
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absolutely no idea of where you're being taken, and that will
continueto

hold true even if someone orders you to remember whatever you
can. Doyou

understand?’

"Yes, | understand,” Gordi answered in the same kind of murmur,
hiseyes

dready closed. "There's nothing around me but unrelieved
darkness."

"Too bad he didn't redlize that sooner,” Killen muttered, and Tain
knew he

wasn't talking about the state Tain had put the man into. "L et's get
out

of here before one or more of those guards wakes up."

Since Tain had been about to say the same thing she didn't argue,
and they

al moved off into the cool dark. She'd noticed that Killen hadn't
been

very friendly lately, not even to the point of neutrdity. It looked like

her plan to discourage him had worked, helped aong by her plan
to change

the minds of the town and arealeaders. Killen knew aswell as she
did

that the job had to be done, but he obviously hated using the drug
to

accomplish the task. Tain could understand how he fdlt, but since
there

was no choiceif the talks were to be effective rather than awaste
of

time and breath...

Getting back to the warehouse took only alittle longer than leaving
it
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had. Tain and Killen searched the darkness carefully for anyone

who might

be around - like some of Himlin's men, for instance - but the area
was

completely deserted. Once indgde the warehouse they rdlit their
candle,

then Tain began to question Gordi. She got the names she needed
aong with

locations of the men's houses, and shortly thereafter they werein
the

room with the secret panel. Tain used the rel ease to open the
cabinet-door, and once it opened she got a surprise.

"I've been waiting for you guysto get back,” Ennie said from where

she

stood just past the secret door. "It came to me that you three have
alot

to do, and it will savetimeif you don't haveto go all the way down
and

then back up again. But if you don't agree- "

"Asamatter of fact | do agree,” Tain assured the anxious girl,

gving

her ared smile. "Y our ideais more than good, and | appreciate the
help.

I'm going to turn this man over to you, and then you can take him
therest

of the way. Once you have him you-know-where, don't let the
others start

on the rest of the plan. | want to be there to make sure they don't
qo

overboard."

"That's an even better idea," Ennie said, her own smile on the rueful
side. "Those women have been hurt so badly that going overboard
is


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

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

probably aguarantee rather than a possibility. But I'll make sure

they
Stay away from him."

"L et them know that the delay isonly temporary,” Tain advised.
"That way

you shouldn't have too much trouble." Then she turned her attention
to

their captive. "Gordi, from here there will be someone ese leading
you.
When shetdlsyouto lie down you'l do it, and then you'll go right
to

deep. Y ou won't wake again until you hear my voice, and when
you do wake

up you'll be ableto see and hear and smell thingsagain. Y ou just
won't

be able to refuse orders, defend yoursdlf, or try to escape. Do you

understand me?'

"Yes, | understand,” Gordi answered, hiseyes ill closed tight. He
seemed alittle less dazed now so Tain let Ennie lead the man to the
dairs, and once they began to descend without the man falling, Tain
closed the cabinet-door again.

"Okay, who do we go for first?' Tain asked Tandro, who had
watched Ennie

until the door cut off sight of her. "I want to take the most distant

victim first and work our way back in this direction, and we can't
waste

the timeto bring each of them here before going for the next. As
soon as

theaarmisraised well have hdf the town searching for us."

"I hadn't thought of that, but you'reright,” Tandro said, hisface
showing afrown. "All three of our targetslivefairly closeto one
another, but not in the same areathat Gordi does. If we move fast
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wecan
have dl three down in the tunnel before anyone givesthedarm.”

"Let'shopeit worksout likethat,” Tain said, shielding the candle's

flame with one hand asthey moved as quickly as possibleto the
warehouse

exit. "And here's hoping none of the three have as many guards as
Gordi

did. Taking them down isn't hard, but it doeswaste alot of time."

Tain saw an odd look on Tandro's face before she blew out the
candle, but

there wasn't time to wonder what the expression meant. Instead
shejust

let the native lead the way to the house of their next victim, aman
named

Flam who didn't seem to believe in guards. His house was large but
easy to

get into, and there were three female daves degping on palletsin
what

seemed to be acloset in hisbedroom. Flam himsalf wasalonein his
bed,

s0 after closing the closet door Tain and her companions fed the
man the

drug. Hereacted in the same way that Gordi had, and Tain put him
under

immediate control. They now had Gordi's main opponent, and had
only

Gordi's supporters fill to get.

They finaly made it back to the warehouse with al three men, and
asfar

as Tain could tell no one had sounded an alarm yet. Their luck was
running

better than she'd dared to hope it would, but that might not be the

blessing it seemed. They had dl four of the men they wanted in their
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control, but how those men would react to what was done to them
remaned
to be seen.

Ennie wasn't waiting this time when Tain opened the secret door,
which

probably meant she hadn't felt it wise to leave Gordi by himsdlf
even

adeep. Sheleft Killen and Tandro to seeto their prisoners after she

closed the secret door again, then went ahead to find out if her
guess had

been right.

"You'reback," Ennie exclamed with asmilewhen Tain walked into
the

fourth alcove, the room they'd gotten ready for their prisoners.
Enniesa

on thefloor next to adeeping Gordi, but now she got to her feet. "I

thought about |eaving this man alone when | found that the other
women

were adeep, but considering the fact that he's the important one |

decided it might be better if | stayed. Did you get dl the others?"

"We certainly did," Tain said, relieved that her worry had been
misplaced.

"Killen and Tandro are bringing them down so they ought to be
hereina

minute or two."

"After that | think we al ought to get some deep,” Ennie said,
running a

weary hand through her hair. "I know | had that nap earlier, but al
the

good it did has been dowly wearing off."

Tain nodded her agreement, then turned to wait for the men to be
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brought

to the alcove. If she cued the othersto her voice the way she had
with

Gordi, none of the men would wake up until she wanted them to.
But that

didn't mean sheld be able to deep anywhere but right therein the
dcove

with the prisoners. If the native women hadn't made any trouble
yet, that

didn't mean tomorrow wouldn't be another story entirely...

Chains 2 Chapter 7Chains. 2
Chains Released
Chapter 7
copyright 2003 by Sharon Green

Jake had trouble falling adeep after they got the captives bedded
d_owar;,d then suddenly found himself awake after aperiod of time that
dld?;el very long at al. Ennie had joined Tandro on hispallet again,
mdeven though the two didn't make love, thistime was harder on Jake
tha?[he last when they did make love. Even without |ooking Jake knew
théTandro had hisarms around Ennie, and that knowledge was oddly
> rIfI'L;:i.n had taken a pallet into the captives acove, giving Jake not the

smdlest indication that she would have welcomed his presence on
e pallet with her.

Not that he wanted to deep with Tain. She'd been treating him like
ome
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kind of unintelligent hireling, someone whose expertiss wasto be
used

when necessary but at dl other times completely ignored. Being
treated

that way made Jake fed like less than he knew himself to be, and
he

refused to accept being put down like that. He was a human being,
and no

matter how he was treated he intended to continue acting like a
human

being.

Trying to fall adeep again turned out to be awaste of time, so Jake
got

up quietly and went into what was called the cooking dcove. His
intention

was to make afresh pot of coffee, and discovering that there was
dready

fresh coffee being kept warm was something of asurprise. The
nétive women

were all adeep in thefirst acove, so Jake didn't find out who had
mede

the coffee until he carried his cup into the captives area. Tain sat on

her pallet drinking instead of deeping, looking up when he
appearediin

the doorway. Looking up but not saying anything. ..

"] want achanceto talk to Gordi before you go on with the rest of
your ...

plan,” Jake found himsdlf saying, something he'd been thinking
about since

the night before. "I | can bring the man over to our Sdewith just

words, we won't have to chance turning him completely againgt us
fromwhat

the women do."
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"It'sworth atry,” Tain conceded after avery long moment of
smply

daring a him. "But that's the only thing | want you to try without

checking with mefirst. Y ou aren't to order any of these mento
obey no

one but you, not unless| say you can.”

Jake nodded his head once, hating the fact that Tain didn't need his

agreement. He was il required to obey her, afact he couldn't
forget

even if he wanted to. She seemed to take every opportunity to
remind him...

Once Jake had been given his orders, Tain got up and went over to
where

Gordi lay on aplain blanket. That was al any of the captives had
been

givento lie on, which meant they would definitely wake up hurting.

"Gordi, ligento me," Tain said softly right next to the big man. "Ina
moment you're going to wake up, but when you do you won't

remember what

was doneto you in your house before you were taken out of it.
Y ou won't

have any idea how you got here, but you'll be able to see and hear
and

smdll thingsagain. Y ou just won't be able to leave without
permission or

try to hurt the people around you. All right, you can wake up now."

The big man Tain had been speaking to began to gtir, and then he
sat up

dowly on the blanket as he looked around. Gordi used one hand to
rub at

his shoulder as his gaze took in the other men who were ill

deeping,
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and then suddenly his attention was completely on Jake.

"What the hell isthis?" Gordi asked in adeep voice that suggested
the

man was very used to giving orders. "Why are we al here and who
thehdl

areyou?'

"I'm one of the men you'd agreed to meet with the day before
yesterday,"

Jake answered mildly as he moved a step closer to where Gordi
sat. "When

my friend made the appointment he asked you and your peopleto
keep the

subject of our vigt private, but one of you dropped aword in the
wrong

ear. My friend and | were attacked twice by ns, once before
we

reached town, oncein our hostel. And then yesterday morning,
when we were

on our way to your house, my friend and | were knocked
unconscious by men

with clubs and he and | were taken captive.”

"| thought my people could be trusted, but it lookslike | was
wrong,"

Gordi answered after avery brief hestation, atouch of guilt
showingin

the blue of hiseyes. "When you and your friend didn't show up |
thought

you might have changed your minds... But that till doesn't explain
what |

and those others are doing here. And if you were taken captive,
how come

you'e free now instead of being dead?"
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"I'm free because an associate helped out, and I'm not dead
because dead

wasn't the way Himlin wanted meto be," Jake said, watching Gordi

carefully. "One of hisassassins named Himlin, and Tandro and |
lodged

forma complaints againgt him. Himlin wanted Tandro and meto
withdraw

those complaints.”

"Hearing that daver's name doesn't surprise me one bit," Gordi
sad, his

face twisted in agrimace that showed his opinion of Himlin. "And if

that'swho one of my people talked to, I'm definitely going to find
out

who the big-mouth is.”

"That'sfinefor later, but right now we have another point to talk

about," Jake said, crouching down in front of Gordi. "Therearea
lot of

people who listen to what you have to say, Gordi, and that'swhy |
wanted

to tak toyou. | wastold that you aren't dl that fond of davery, and

that you might even listen when | proved that davery needsto be

abolished. Areyou willing to listen?”

"| listen to what everyone hasto say," Gordi returned with amuch
more

neutral expression. "If you don't listen to both sides of an argument
you

can't decide which side to support with any hope of being right.”

"l admire that intelligent an outlook, and now I'm going to take
advantage

of it," Jake said, and then he explained how endaving women was
keeping

society on thisworld from advancing. Gordi devel oped afrown as
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he
listened, and then he shook his head.

"l knew | didn't much like davery, but | had no ideathat it was
actudly

hurting us," he said, his expression sober. "What impresses me
mogtis

that you people aretrying to talk usinto changing things, not
gralling

onto our world and telling us what to do. But there are those who
won't be

impressed by any of it, and even morethey'll claim that you're lying.

People like Flam over there, and that brings us back to a point you

haven't explained yet. How did we al get here?"

"Y ou can thank that daver Himlin for your being here," Tain said
while

Jake searched for the proper wordsto answer Gordi's question.
"Himlin

decided to make use of anew idea, so we did the same.”

"She meansthat Himlin didn't just kidnap Tandro and meand try to
tak us

into withdrawing our complaints,” Jeke said hurriedly while Gordi
frowned

a Tanasif apiece of furniture had suddenly spoken to him.
"Himlin

used the dave drug on my friend and me, then gave us ataste of
what

women go through with him. Needlessto say, Tandro and | now
hate davery

even morethan wedid."

"But that's not possible," Gordi protested, still giving Tainan
occasiona disapproving glance. "That drug doesn't work on men,
only on
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women."

"Guessagain,” Tain sad, sitting straighter on her pdlet. It wasfairly

clear that Tain had noticed Gordi's attitude toward her and wasn't
happy

about it. "There are only avery smal number of drugsthat don't
work on

both men and women, and you people aren't sophisticated enough
to have any

of those. If you thought you were safe from being put through
what's only

been done to women until now, you were wrong."

"I don't like your attitude," Gordi stated, having done hisown

sraightening where he sat. "'Y ou're dressed like adave and even
havethe

proper armbands, so you have no right talking to afree man like
that. |

want an immediate and proper apology from you, dave, and then |
want that

pallet youre stting on.”

"l really am so sorry, g, but I'm not alowed to take the orders of

anyone but my owner," Tain answered at once with avery ... fera
kind of

smile. Y ou clam you don't like davery, but you still don't hesitate
to

give orders to someone you consider adave and you even resent
being

talked to by that someone. With those facts clear before us, I'm
sureyou

won't mind if | do the same asyou.”

"Tain, pleasedont," Jake said, the order he'd meant to give coming
out
inthe only way it was possible for him to spesk to her. "I thought
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we
agreed - "

"| agreed to give you achance," Tain interrupted to point out, the
look

in her own blue eyes agood ded calmer than Jake had thought it
would be.

"Hethinksit'sashamethat davery seemsto have been holding his

people
back, but he still doesn't consder davery wrong. If you want

peopleto
see things your way, you have to make the matter more personal
for them."

Jakeredlly did want to argue the point, but thistime it was reason
thet

held the words back. It so happened that he agreed with Tain, but
pushing

the matter to the limit could make the whole interview blow upin
their

faces.

"| think people ought to be what they are,” Gordi said, taking
advantage

of Jake'sslence. "It isn't hard to make awoman adave, but the
same

can't be said of men. If it'struth you're looking for, you now have
it"

"Truth isn't truth when you're only looking at one side of the coin,”
Tan

countered, seeing the challenge in Gordi's attitude just as Jake did.

"It's now becometimeto flip that coin, so why don't you get to
your

knees, put your head to the floor, apologize to me for speaking out
of
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turn, and then sit down again.”

Gordi didn't hesitate to do as he'd been told, of course, and once
hewas

back gitting as held been the look in his eyes was pure pole-axed.

"Now you know how we got you here, and you aso know that

making amana

daveisnthard at dl,” Tain said to aGordi who looked like he
might

pass out. "Not to add insult to injury, but you have to obey
everyone, not

just me. How did you like the experience of being what you are?

"I never thought -! Thiscan't be possible, but | know | didn't
imagine

it!" Gordi sounded almost wild, and then helooked at Tain again. "l
don't

want to tell you that | hated what you just did, but | can't stop

mysdf.
Y ou have to get this drug out of me, you haveto!”

"Thereis an antidote to the drug, but no one on thisworld hasit,”

Tan

answered, her words still mild. "1 think if you people outlaw davery
and

really mean it, our own people will seetheir way clear to supplying
the

antidote for your use. On the provision, of course, that the women
getto

be freed first. After dl, they've been chained to that drug longer
then

you have."

Gordi opened his mouth, probably to protest, then he closed his
eyesand
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shook his head.
"It never occurred to me that being subject to the drug could be so

devadtating,” Gordi muttered as he ran his hands through his black
hair.

"Y ou can't refuse to do something even if you want to, and that's
not

right. Using the drug isn't right, and that's one stance no one will
ever

move me from.”

"I'm glad to hear that,” Tain told him, and her tone was the least bit

more gentle now. "And since you're such afan of truths, heré'sone
thet

ought to be self-evident right now: aslong asanyoneat al isin
danger

of being endaved, you yoursdf are not safe no matter how well
protected

you think you are. Aslong asany kind of davery ispossible, just

because you aren't endaved today doesn't mean it won't happen to
you

tomorrow."

"Ten minutes ago | would have argued that statement, but right now
all

candoisagree” Gordi said, raising his head to look directly at
Tan.

"It hadn't come to me sooner, but you're not from thisworld either,
ae

you? Does that mean off-worlders aren't as easy amark for the
drug aswe

ae?'

"No, it just means we're sneakier than you are,” Tain responded
with


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

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

something of asmile. "We brought you and your friends - and your
mgor

opponent - here to show you our side of things, but Killen wanted
to start

with you done. He obvioudy thought you were the most
reasonable of the

bunch, and I'm glad to say | now agree with him. But the question
dill

hasto be put: will you talk to those others and try to get them to
See

things your way?'

"I think I now need to talk them around,” Gordi said dowly, as
though

examining hiswords as he spoke them. "For the second time |
wouldn't have

said exactly that if 1'd been given the choice, but this damn drug
it

giving methe choice. Y ou bet I'll talk to them, and if one of them

doesn't see it my way I'll probably break his neck.”

Jake expected Tain to tell Gordi that he couldn't break anyone's
neck

without her permisson, but she just smiled and Ieft her pallet to
move

closer to the three degping men. She spoke softly to each of the
three,

and a couple of minutes|later they were dl sitting on their blankets

fully awake.

"What the hell isthis?' the man named Hlam asked as soon ashe
could,

glaring around at everyonein the room. "How did you managethis,
Gordi?

No, never mind how you managed it. Just show me the way out of
here
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"Y ou were brought here for the same reason | was, Flam, and you
won't be

leaving until you hear what | haveto say,” Gordi returned at once.
Then

he began to tell the three what he'd been told by Jake, but he didn't
stop

there. He also described the rest of what had happened, and the
two men

who were supporters of hisended up looking shaken. Flam,
though, was

another matter.

"If you expect meto believe dl that garbage you're abigger fool
than |

thought,” Flam said with asnort as soon as Gordi fell silent. "I don't

know how you got me here, but whatever you did it was awaste of
time

Keeping davesisn't what's holding us back, listening to foolslike
you

iIswhat'sdoing it. And if the drug worked on you and this other
foal,

that doesn't mean it will work on me. I'm not as soft and womanish
asthe

rest of you, so stop wasting my time with bullshit.”

"If what you weretold is bullshit, why are you still Sitting on that

blanket?" Jake heard Tain say as she came back into the alcove.
Hed only

been distantly aware of the fact that she'd left as soon asthe three
men

were awake, but now she was back.

"l don't answer to daves, they answer to me," Flam spat ashe
glared at
Tain. "Go to your kneesto me, dave, and beg meto punish you for
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insolence.”

"Sorry, dir, but I'm not alowed to obey the orders of anyone but

my

owner," Tain Sated, thelook in her eyes even more feral now.
"Anditso

happens that my owner isn't alowed to give me any more orders.
Thesame,

though, can't be said for you. Y ou have to obey anyone | tell you to
obey,

and now I'm telling you to obey these two women.”

Tain gestured toward the archway, and it was Risdin and Char who
waked

in. The second woman looked furious with what seemed to be
terror hidden

beneath, but Risdin didn't look the same. And Risdin was also
caryinga

switch.

"| don't like the looks of you, dave," Risdin said to Flam in ahard

voice. "Get to your knees and bow to me, and then beg meto
punish you for

being insolent.”

Ham went to hiskneesingtantly, bowed his head to the floor, then
sad,

"Please punish me for being insolent.” Gordi wasn't as shocked as
the

other two men, but Jake could see that even Gordi was shaken by
what was

happening.

"It will be my pleasureto punish you, dave," Risdin answered with
a
smile that was one of the most frightening Jake had ever seen.
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"Firg,

though, you can take that body cloth off. Saves don't cover
themsdves

without the permission of their owners.”

Jake expected Flam to straighten up to take off his body cloth, but

instead the man removed his covering just ashe was. It cameto
Jakethen

that Risdin hadn't said the man could straighten up, so he hadn't
even

tried.

"Y ou were too dow stripping yoursdlf, so you've earned even more

punishment,” Risdin said once Flam was naked. "Crawl over here
and then

position yourself properly in front of me."

When FHam raised his head and began to crawl, Jake was ableto
seethe

man's face. Someone esein Flam's place would have been
shocked, but this

man was nothing but totally outraged and furious. Hewas so filled
with

hatred for what was being done to him that he seemed to have
room for no

other awareness.

"] don't like the expression on your face, dave," Risdin said while
Char

shivered where she stood behind the other woman. "If you reach
the point

of not being able to take any more punishment, you have my
permissonto

beg for forgiveness."

"That's not going to happen, bitch,” Flam snarled from where he
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kndlt
facing away from Risdin. "I'm not awhiny femae who can be made
to- Ah!"

Thefirst stroke of the switch ended Flam's rage-filled attempt at

defiance, athin red line gppearing on the man's heavy buttocks.
Ham

carried more weight than aman of his size should, which made his
backside

aredly easy target. Risdin gave him another stroke of the switch,

obvioudy putting alot of her strength into the effort, and Ham's

light-brown-haired head came up with his hiss of pain.

It wasn't long before Jake was flinching with every stroke Ham was
given,

but Flam himsdlf was doing more than just flinching. The man's
buttocks

were being turned redly red, and Flam began to writhe with every
stroke.

After hisfirgt gasp he hadn't made a sound, but Jake thought that
Ham

wasn't keeping hisjaw locked just to stay quiet. The man could see
the

other three men watching him being punished, and it looked like
thet

awarenesswas amost as painful asthe switching.

Flam took about two dozen of the hard strokes ddlivered by the
switch

before Jake noticed adight difference in the man's attitude. It
wasn't

pain aone that was twisting the man around; humiliation rode Flam
like

something with spurs, and after the two dozen strokes Flam
couldn't take

any more.
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"All right, you've made your point!" he said suddenly, histoneless
then

even. "l can't resst the drug any more than anyone else, so there's
no

need to go on with this."

"Isthat your ideaof begging for forgiveness?' Risdin asked, having
paused in the switching. "If itis, | suggest you think again.”

Flam gritted histeeth again, but was only able to take two more
strokes
of the switch before he had to admit defet.

"All right, dl right, I'm begging!" he blurted, the hatred he felt thick
in hisvoice. "I'm begging to be forgiven, so you can stop this now!"

"Y ou know, | once begged my owner to stop punishing me," Char
sad

suddenly, stepping closer to where Risdin stood. "I was crying a
thetime

s0 | sounded alot more sincere than you just did, but al my owner
sad

was that he wasn't ready to forgive me. With that in mind, | don't
think

we ought to be ready to forgive you."

Disturbance flickered across Flam's face along with afrown, but
Rigdin

grinned and offered the switch to Char. Char looked at the switch
fora

moment with no expression, then her lips curved into asmile that
turned

her radiantly lovely and she took the offered branch.

Five minuteslater Flam was shouting out his pain and doing amuch
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better

job of begging, but Char just kept striking his backside with that
switch

and al the strength she could muster. Jake understood how the
womean felt,

but he still had to force himself to keep watching. Hisown
experience

with punishment was till too fresh for him to watch without
reacting, and

when thefirst trace of blood appeared among the welts he just had
to look

avay.

"All right, Char, that's enough, | think," Tain's voice came along
minute

later. "He's crying just the way you were and he's also begging, o
let's

show him that you have more compassion than your owner did.
Givemethe

switch."

Jake looked up to see that Flam's backside now bled in alot more
places

and the man was more hysterical than smply crying, but Char was
gill

switching him. Thelook on her face was frenzied and she didn't
seemto

have heard Tain, so Tain didn't waste her breath repeating what
shed

said. Shetouched Char's neck in the sameway he and Tain had
touched

those guards the night before, and when Char collapsed into

unconsciousness Tain caught her before she hit thefloor. Risdin,
looking

serioudy disturbed, took Char from Tain and carried the beautiful
woman
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out of the acove, the other native women stepping back from
wherethey'd

been standing just outside. Once dl the women were gone, Tain
turned back

to Gordi and his supporters.

"Y ou've now had the most striking example possible of how much

damage

davery can do,” Tain said to the men over Ham's sobs,
undoubtedly

seeing, as Jake did, how pale and shaken the three men were.
"That woman

IS so beautiful that she didn't have aprayer of not being endaved,
and

now she may never recover. She should have been someone's
lovingwifeand

the doting mother of children, but she may never comefar enough
back to

sanity to do any of that. Isbeing able to use her body any time her
owner

dlowsit worth losing her as ahuman being?'

"No, not for me," Gordi said a once, his voice rough and his gaze
haunted. "What about you, Artro, and you, Dimmis? How do you

fed about
it?'

"| fed like throwing up,” the larger of the two men said, looking
directly at Gordi. "And not just because | know it could be me

kneding

thereingtead of Flam. That woman... Shelooked afraid when she
first came

in here, but then the hatred took her over... | don't ever want
anyoneto

hate me as much as she seemsto, and it killsmethat | don't know
how to
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hed her. And it kills me even morethat | would have used her
heppily if

shewere adave and was offered to me."

The smaller of the two had a so raised his head, and when Gordi
looked in

hisdirection al he did was nod dowly with painin hisgaze. He
made no

effort to disagree with thefirst manin any way at al, and when
Gordi

saw that he nodded.

"Thenweredl agreed,” Gordi said, now sounding more grimly

sidfied

than shaken. "Slavery hasto be ended at any cost before it
destroys us

completely.”

"But you're not al agreed,” Tain pointed out, drawing the attention
of

the three men. "There's still someone who hasn't been heard from,
0 let's

get his opinion. What do you, think, Flam? Have you decided to be
agang

davery now?"

"I'm going to seeyou dl dead, devil take meif | don't," Flam
choked

out, obvioudy being forced to speak the truth. "I'll find those
femdes

wherever they try to hide, and once | have them I'll flay them
mysdf. But

first I'm going to see dl of you dead, just the way you deserveto
befor

doing thisto me. Dead, | want you al dead!"
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By that time Flam was screaming, and Gordi exchanged glances
withthe

other two men. Jake knew well enough what he would do in their
place, but

the decision belonged to the men who lived on thisworld.

"I can't help but notice that Flam isn't taking any part of the

responsibility for what happened to him," the smdler of thetwo
mensad

dowly. "Consdering the fact that he has more than one dave and
never

hesitates to knock them around, he ought to have at least hesitated
before

deciding that thisisdl other peoplesfault. | have afeding that
Ham

can't admit that he brought this on himsalf, not now and not ever."

"I'm forced to agree with you, Dimmis," Gordi said with a shake of
his

head. "I awaysthought that Flam just refused to admit out loud that
he

might be wrong about something, but that isn't true. Even thishasnt

convinced him heswrong, which meansthere isn't anything that
will."

"And that leaves us no choice about what to do,” the taller man,
who had

to be Artro, said in the same sober way. "Flam has the ability to
talk the

hotheads and empty heads into going dong with him, and we can't
let that

happen again. Thistime the matter isfar too important.”

"What aredl of you talking about?' Flam demanded from where he
gill
knelt, hisface twisted into a horrible mask. "How can you just sit
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there

without even offering to help me?Y ou deserve to die dong with
them, and

once I'm out of here I'll make sureit happend!”

"I've heard it suggested that you make a habit of seeing people who
don't

agree with you disappear or die," Gordi said, apparently pretending
thet

Ham hadn't just promised to kill him. "Isthe suggestion true? Are
you

the one who sent ns after me and made it necessary for me
to have

guards around dl thetime?'

"Of course I'mthe ong," FHlam answered with a snort of ridicule,

dlaing

a hisquestioner. "Too many of those damn foolslisten to you
instead of

to me, but the lousy assassin blew it. But don't worry, | just found
ome

who can reach you no matter how many guardsyou have, and all |
haveto do

ispay them. Then I'll never be bothered by you again.”

Gordi's jaw tightened when he heard that and he sat Sraighter, but
before
he could speak Tain interrupted again.

"I think you three men should be freeto treat Flam the way he's
begging

to betreated,” she said, then glanced toward Jake. "Come on,
Killen.

Gordi and hisfriends need some privacy right now."

Jake happened to agree with Tain, but it ill set histeeth on edge
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to

haveto follow her out of the dcove. Sheled the way to theright,
avay

from where the others were and toward the darkness, and then she

stopped
and turned to look at him.

"l think we're amogt finished here, and while we're waiting theré's

something I'd like you to do," she said, looking up a him with no

expression on her face. "I want you to cancel every order you ever
gave

me, and then | want you to order me not to take anyone's orders,
induding

yours, ever again.”

Jake had no choice but to obey, and once he'd done as she'd
asked heaso

didn't heditate putting in his own request.

"Now that you're completely free, how about doing me the same

favor?' he
said, wondering why her expression hadn't changed a al. "You
can't

redlly argue that doing as| ask would be anything more than fair."

"Doing as you ask would have been fair if you'd made the offer of
freaing

mefirst on your own," she said, no longer meeting hisgaze. "1 spent
more

than alittle time wondering if you would ever get around to making
the

suggestion, and then | got tired of waiting. I'm going to have the
women

get ready to leave here, and once the men are done with their chore
I'd

like you to do the same with them. | want out of here and off this
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world
assoon as| can get them.”

And with that she pushed past him and strode away, making no
effortto

glanceinto the acove to seeif Flam had been put out of hismisery
yet.
Jake stood for amoment and watched her go, finding it impossible
todig

out words of hisown. He had the feding he might have screwed up
somehow,

but right now he couldn't see where. Tain seemed to fedl that he
hadn't

considered her, but the same could most definitely be said about
her

toward him. If sheld cared anything &t al about him, she never
would have

treated him the way she was doing.

Going back to the captives a cove showed Jake that Flam was
amost dead.

Artro and Dimmis had obvioudy held Flam down while Gordi
smothered him

with one of the blankets folded up for easier handling, but the three

hadn't moved back even though Flam was no longer struggling.
They were

making very sure that Flam was dead before they ended their
efforts, which

waswise of them. It's never pleasant when you have to kill
someonetwice

in the space of ten minutes.

The women, two of them helping Char, hurried past the alcoveright
after

the three men stood up, so Jake told Gordi and his friends that they
would
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beturned loosein just alittle while. The men nodded to show that
they'd

heard him, but other than that they didn't say anything. They didn't
look

asif they regretted what they'd done, but they also weren't
paticularly

happy about it. They spoke together in low tones for aminute or
two, and

when Tain walked into the alcove again Gordi turned to her.

"When Dimmisand Artro are free, they're going straight to the
guard,”

Gordi said without preamble. "They're going to give a statement
saying

they heard FHlam admit that he sent ns after me, so no one
will

wonder when Flam can't be found. 1'd like you two to be my
houseguests for

alittlewnhile, a least until the guard catches up with Himlin. My

friendsintend to mention your associate's kidnapping along with the
res...

And wed aso like to know when we can expect to be freed as far
as

possible until that antidote can be gotten.”

"What makes you think theresaway to do that?' Tain asked
mildly. "If

you're judging by what I'm wearing, you have to remember there's
sucha

thing asbeing in disguise.”

"Please don't," Gordi said, histone and expression both weary.
"I'm not

blind, and | do try not to be afool. Those womenwho ... punished
Ham... It

was perfectly clear that they were both daves at sometime, but
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when Ham

tried to give them orders they had no trouble refusing him. There's
ome

way you can be freed of the dave drug and weld like you to use
that way -

unless you've aready decided not to."

"No, | haven't made adecision likethat," Tain answered, il
speeking

mildly. "But before we get to your request, I'd like each of you to
tell

me whether or not you're speaking the truth about your intentions.
Arethe

plans you mentioned the only onesyou have, or are there other
plans

you've decided to keep to yourselves?”

"Our only intentions areto do as | said and to work toward getting
rid of

davery asquickly aspossible," Gordi responded at once without
the least

hesitation. "I don't blame you for being suspicious, not when I'd be
the

sameinyour place.

"That's good to hear," Tain said once the other two men had
supported

Gordi with their own assurances. "Thereisaway to free you men
and I'll

useit in aminute, but first you need to be told something. If, once

you're freed, any of you change your mind and do something to
cause either

capture or hurt for me or my friends, you will immediately revert to

needing to take orders from everyone - and you'll never be ableto
be

partialy freed again. Do dl of you understand what that means?
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Jake saw the three men sigh before they nodded, happily showing
nothingin

theway of suspicious regret. Tain was trying to make sure he and
the

otherswould be as safe as possible, but there would be no true
safety for

any of them until they were off thisworld...

Chains 2 Chapter 8Chains: 2

Chains Released
Chapter 8
copyright 2003 by Sharon Green Jake noticed Tandro and Ennie
entering the

acovewhile Tain spoke to Gordi and hisfriends, but the two just
stopped

near him and stood quietly. Somehow Tain had managed to put
hersdf in

charge of everyone and everything, and Jake still wasn't quite sure
how

she had donethat. And, in the back of hismind, he aso wasn't
quite sure

he liked the accomplishment. ..

"Theré's one other thing | want to say before | freeyou,” Taintold

the

men. "l don't want anyone knowing about this place, so once we're
out of

here you'll al forget about where you were kept and even what
building

you were brought to. Does everyone understand?’

Jake saw the three men nod, and oddly enough he, Ennie, and
Tandro aso
nodded. Then Tain was telling the three men not to take orders
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from anyone

but her, and once she |eft even that exception would expire. If she
cane

back even asingle day later, they would no longer have to take her

orders. Gordi and the other two men looked extremely relieved,
and thenit

wastimeto start leaving.

Jake joined Tandro in getting their gear together while Tain
escorted

Artro and Dimmis out first. Those two weren't going back to
Gordi's house

with the rest of them, so it made senseto let them leavefirdt. If
seven

people |eft the warehouse at the same time someone might notice;
asit

was, keeping the five of them together might be pushing the bounds
of
luck.

When Tain came back it turned out that it till wasn't timefor the
res
of themto leave.

"We can't just leave Flam's body there," she said, looking down at
the

body in question. "We aso can't take the body out with us, so we
haveto

choosethefina option.”

"Whichiswhat?' Jake asked, his eagernessto be on hisway

playing havoc
with histemper. "Wave amagic wand to make the body

disappear?’

"Youreclose" Tain said with barely aglancein hisdirection.
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"Before

the women |eft | asked them about a place to dump serious
garbage, and

they gave medirections. If you three men will pick up the body, we
can

take care of its disposal before we go.”

Therewas no choice at all, so Jake took Flam's shoulders while
Tandro

took hislegs, and once the two of them had the body off the floor
Gordi

helped by supporting hisformer opponent's middle. Tain took a
lamp and

then led the way into the tunnel, turning toward the darkness rather
then

the other way.

They walked for what seemed like avery long time, long enough
for Jaketo

fed the body he carried getting heavier and heavier. When they'd
firg

started out he'd considered Gordi's "help" unnecessary, but by the
time

Tain stopped by afold in the rock of the wall Gordi was sharing a
lot

more of the weight of their burden.

"Now you haveto be careful,” Tain said, holding the lamp closeto
the

fold. "There's supposed to be adeep pit just behind here, and we
don't

want anyone but Flam going into it."

Tandro had been leading the way with Flam's feet, so Jake moved
the other
two men around until his part of the body was closest to the fold. A
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glance ingde showed the pit Tain had mentioned, so Jake eased the
body

down at the lip of the opening and let it go. Then hejoined Gordi
near

the middle of the body, and the two of them pushed. A moment
later Ham's

legs were disappearing into the dark hole, and that was that.

Ennie had been trailing along behind them, obvioudy unwilling to
just St

and wait until everyone else got back, so they made a parade of it

retracing their steps. Ennie seemed abit green around the gillsto
Jake

even inthedim light of the lamp, and Tandro apparently saw the
same. The

native put hisarm around Ennie as they walked, and the girl leaned
into

Tandro asthough trying to share hiswarmth.

When they finaly made it back to thelit portions of the tunndl, Jake

went directly to his saddlebags and Tandro did the same. If any
other

delays had come up Jake probably would have exploded, but Tain
jugt

replaced the lamp she'd been carrying and led the way to the Sairs
they'd

come down. They werefindly getting out of that place, thefirst
step to

being on their way to leaving thisworld entirely.

Tain checked the area carefully before she let any of them leave the

warehouse, but then they were out in the afternoon sunshine and
hest. Jake

wasn't the only one who took a deep breath of what seemed like
freer air,

and Gordi even smiled.
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"I'd better move to the head of thislittle processon now," the big

man

said, looking around at dl of them. "My people will have been
searching

for me, and we don't want them to think I'm your prisoner.” Then
hisamile

disappeared. "'l didn't want to ask this earlier, but now I haveto. If
my

people didn't stop you from taking me to begin with, it can only be
because they weren't ableto. Did you ... hurt any of them
serioudy?"

"If you're asking if wekilled them, the answer isno," Jake assured
the

man. "We only made them unconscious for awhile, and by now
they ought to

be as good as new."

"That'savery greet rdief,” Gordi responded, his smile returning and
widening. "Those people are my friends aswell as my supporters,

andif

anything serious had happened to them. .."

"If anything serious had happened to them you wouldn't have been
very

happy with us," Jake finished when Gordi didn't. "We understand
the point

because we would have felt the same way, and that's why we were
careful.

We don't mind killing to protect oursalves, but killing someone just
for

the hell of it when making them unconsciouswill do aswdl isn't
something we're willing to consder.”

"I'm redlly glad to hear that,” Gordi said as he began to walk. "It
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makes

me eager to hear what other ways your people are willing to help
us

besides supplying that antidote to the dave drug. While you and
your

friendsare my guests, you and | will havetotak.”

"My pleasure," Jake agreed, surprised and delighted that things
were

working out so well. His department hadn't expected anything
beyond

getting the natives of thisworld to abolish davery, and hadn't even
been

sure they could manage that much.

Now Gordi wasal but offering his support of whatever else Jake's
people

might havein mind to help hisworld, but the man wanted some
details

before he committed himself completely. That was asfar from
unressonable

asyou could get, and suddenly Jake was a so eager to have that
tak. He

did want to get back to base as quickly as possible, but the delay
of an

hour or two wasn't likely to be dl that hard to take.

They walked back toward Gordi's house with Gordi and Jake
leading theway,

the two of them discussing what problemsto expect when davery
was

abolished. The daverswould hardly be the only oneswho resisted
the

change, and Jake explained what Gordi's people would haveto be
onthe

lookout for. They had just passed the house closest to Gordi's and
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gill

hadn't run into any searchers, which probably meant Gordi's people
were

searching adifferent part of the town -

The attack came so fast that Jake barely had time to understand
what was

going on, not to mention react. When he heard Ennie scream he
whirled

around and saw the daver Himlin. Oddly enough Himlin was aone,
but the

daver held aknife and clearly meant to use the weapon on Jake. In
fact

Himlin had obvioudy intended to knife Jeke in the back, but
somehow Tan

had gotten in the way. The blade had diced open Tain'sarm, but
shed

delayed Himlin long enough for Jake to take over.

Which Jake did as soon as he thrust his saddlebags at Gordi. The
bigman

took the saddlebags and moved back out of the way, and then
Jake had

nothing to distract him from the daver. Himlin dashed at Jake,
obvioudy

intending to cut Jake open, but Jake had no trouble avoiding the
dash.

"You're adead man," Himlin snarled as he dashed at Jake again.

"Guardsmen have arrested all my people, and | wasonly just able
to get

away mysdlf. | don't know how you managed to escape and report
me, but you

won't live long enough to enjoy the betraya. Now obey me and
gand il

whilel kill you asdowly and painfully as| can."
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"You'renot going to kill meinany way a al," Jakegrowledin
answer,

rage having risenin him at sght of the daver. "Thelast time we met
you

were protected by the presence of alarge number of men aswell
ashaving

put adrug in me. Now you're aone and the drug doesn't work,
which means

I'm going to show the world what astinking coward you redly are."

Himlin paled just alittle when he redlized that he couldn't order
Jake

around any longer, but then he snarled and came at Jake again.
After dl,

he had a knife and Jake's knife was in a saddlebag, so what was
thereto

worry about? Jake could almost hear the man thinking like that,
which mede

Jake amile as he answered the unspoken question. He waited for
the next

dash to go by before he moved in, then hisleft hand was wrapped
around

Himlin'sright wrist and hisright fist was being thrown into Himlin's

face.

By thetime Himlin fell to the ground, Jake had aready gotten the
knife

away from the daver and had tossed the weapon out of reach.
Then Jake

reached down to Himlin'sfancy vest, pulled the man upright again,
and hit

him a second time. The third time the daver went down he was
UNCONSCious,

and Jake's rage had been calmed just enough to let him think about
other
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things. Tain had been hurt...

Turning quickly showed Jake that Tandro had gotten some cloth
out of his

saddlebags and had bound up the wound on Tain'sleft arm. The
woman |ooked

ahit pae, and that disturbed Jake more than he'd thought it would.
After

al, the daver had cut Tain just to get her out of theway so he could

reach Jake himsdlf...

"Listento me, dl of you," Tain said suddenly before Jake could say
a

word. "You'reto stay as Gordi's houseguests for afull two days at
leadt,

and none of you isto try to stop me now or even follow me. In
caseyou

were wondering, those were orders.”

And with that she turned and hurried away, leaving them able to do
nothing
but stand and Stare after her until she was gone from sight.

"Why did she do that?' Jake asked no onein particular as hetried
to

figure out the answer on hisown. " She's hurt only because shewas
in

Himlin'sway, so why didn't she stay with us?"

"That's not why shewas hurt,” Ennie said, and Jake turned to see
thegirl

garing a him oddly. " She saw that man before any of therest of us,
and

she ddliberately got in hisway before he could stab you in the
back. If

not for her, you would be dead now."
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Shock hit Jake worse than it ever had, even during the time held
been

Himlin'sdave. Tain had let hersdf be hurt just to save hislife? She

must have seen Himlin only at the last second, otherwise shewould
have

been ableto interfere with the daver in adifferent way. And if she
let

hersalf be hurt like that rather than see Jake hurt, he had to mean
more

to her than sheld been admitting. ..

"My guess would be that the woman doesn't want to be near you
now," Tandro

said, faint disturbance to be heard behind the calm of hisvoice.
"Either

shethinks she can't trust you, or she doesn't trust hersdlf.”

"Or both," Jake said, fedling more than alittle weary as he
remembered

what Tain had said about being tired of waiting for him to consider
her.

He hadn't even redly thanked her for getting him and Tandro out of

Himlin's clutches, which was downright inexcusable. But she dtill felt

something for him, and was afraid he would find that out if she
Sayed...

"Gordi, you're the only one of uswho'll be completely free oncewe
getto

your house," Jake said, turning to look at the big native. "Would
you be

willing to order some of your people to go after the woman? If she

passes
out from blood loss while she'saone, she could die.”

"I'll be glad to send my people out as soon as we take care of this
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garbage," Gordi said, nodding toward the still-unconscious daver.
"All
you haveto do istell mewhereto send my men.”

Jake opened his mouth to answer, but the words he wanted
refused to come.

He had no ideawhere the hideout they'd just |eft was, something
that made

him curse with feding.

"That miserablefemae," Jake said bitterly once the cursing ran
down.

" She mugt have had something like thisin mind even before we | eft

wherever we were. If she happensto survive and we catch up with
her, I'm

going to best her within aninch of her lifel”

"I think you're going to need that antidote first,” Gordi suggested,
speaking when Tandro and Ennie smply exchanged aglance and

then stayed

slent. "If you don't have the antidote, you probably won't get very
far

trying to punish her for being afool."

Jake would have loved to argue, but there was no sensein wasting
his

breath. Tain Halliday had waged a better campaign against Jake
than he had

agangt her, and now sheld left him behind. Not having to take any
more

orders from the woman should have made Jake fedl really good,
but the

thought of Tain being wounded and dl aone made hisinsides curl.
All he

could do was pray she survived long enough for himto kill her. If
she
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didn't, Jake didn't know what he would do...

* * %

Tain waked into her department’s headquarters on her own world,
no longer

feding odd wearing redl clothes. She'd gotten out of the town on
Oliven

by using the tunne under the warehouse, first changing into the
smock the

women had |eft for her. Sheld also been able to remove the red
armbands,

S0 there hadn't been anything to bring her to anyoné's attention in
the

woods. The wound on her arm had given her trouble, of course,
but that

hadn't kept her from getting some food and water from the
women's hideout

and then finding afarm with ahorse to stedl.

Sheredly had been only acouple of days from her people's base,
and

having the food pack meant she hadn't even stopped to hunt. She
did stop

to give her stolen horse arest every few hours, but once the horse
seemed

recovered she went on. When she reached the base she turned the
horse

looseto find itsway back home, |et her people doctor her arm and
give

her the antidote to the drug, and then she made them give her aride
to

the nearest liner station. She was much too tired and aching to want
to

pilot herself, and seeing that she meant to take aliner wasthe only

thing that kept the base personnel from ingsting she stay until she
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was
in better shape.

And al that pushing helped to keep me from having to do any
thinking,

Tain admitted privately as she made her way to Coleson's office. |
spent

most of theliner ride deeping, and now | have the strength to keep

mysdf from thinking about anything | like. At least until I'm out of
this

place...

"Ah, Agent Haliday," Coleson's secretary said with asmile when
he looked

up and saw Tain. "Right on timefor your appointment. Y ou can go
right
in"

Tain nodded her thanks and continued on into Coleson's office.
Theroom

was larger than anyone really needed for awork space, not to
mention thet

it was s0 poshly furnished it must have cost afortune to decorate.
Butit

wasn't just an office, after dl, it wasapolitica statement about

Coleson's position and standing. Coleson was very much a
politician, and

that was only one of the reasons Tain didn't return the man's smile
of

welcome.

"I'm glad to see you back, Tain," Coleson said warmly as she
approached

histen-acre desk, then he gestured toward the line of chairsin front
of

the desk. "Have a seat and you can give me asynopsis of what
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your report
will say."

"Thanks anyway, but I'd rather sand,” Tain said, watching the smile
fade
from the man's face. Coleson was handsome, well-built, and

extremdy

charming, which was why people thought he made a gresat
department head.

"I've aready sent copies of my report to everyone | could think of,
but

you'l probably be ableto get it quashed anyway. Sill, I'm hoping
thet

someone uses the thing to beat you over the head for at least alittle

while"

"What are you talking about?' Coleson demanded, most of the
charmno

longer apparent. "What could you have put into your report that
you think

will harm me?"

"| described how you inssted that | take Ennie as apartner even
though

the girl wasn't properly trained,” Tain obliged, showing asmilethat
had

nothing of humor or good feding behind it. Y ou did that because
you

expected Ennie to mess up in some way, and when she did you
would be able

to embarrass her uncle with her failure. It didn't bother you in the
least

that you risked my life and hersjust so you could further your
political

ambitions.”
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"Now, now, it was nothing so dire and dangerous as that,” Coleson
sd,

his smile back in place as herdlaxed in hisvery expensive chair. "'l

aready know that the girl did mess up, and the fault for her not
being

properly trained was her uncle's. Heinssted that she start to work
asan

agent right away, and all | could do was go dong with him. If the

assgnment had been on any other planet than Oliven | would have
lodged a

firm protest, but the worst that could have happened - what did, in
fact,

happen - was that you and she were endaved. Considering the fact
that you

and she were retrieved by our own people amost a once means
there was

reglly no harm doneat al.”

"No harm doneat dl," Tain echoed, seeing that Coleson redlly
wantin

the least bothered. " One of these days I'm going to show you
exactly how

little the harm can be considered. Y ou have my word that you
won't enjoy

thetime."

"| can understand your being upset, Tain, and that'swhy |
authorized a

bonusfor you," Coleson said, till showing that smile ashelaced his

fingers comfortably across hismiddle. "I've even arranged for you
to have

some leave, during which time you can spend some of the bonus,
but | do

need you back here in about four days. There's an assgnment that
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"Too bad, Coleson, but | won't be back,” Tain interrupted, this

time

enjoying hersdlf quite abit. "Not only did you risk my neck for
politica

reasons, but you went back on the deal we had. | told you that if
you ever

assigned Killen to work with me | would quit, but it lookslike you
didn't

believe me. Thisismy resignation, and if you try to fight it you'l find
out what nonpalitical down and dirty islike."

Tain pulled the envelope with her resignation out of her shoulder
bag and

tossed it on Coleson's desk, and the man's hand dapped down on
the

envelope as he straightened in his chair. All amusement was gone
from

Coleson'sface, and heavy disturbance had taken its place.

"Comeon, Tain, you can't mean that!" he protested, obvioudy
having taken

the resignation only by reflex. "I didn't break our agreement on
purpose

and you have to know it! Jake Killen was aready on the planet
when we got

word of your capture, and there weren't - alot of - othersto goto
your

rescue.”

"That'sright, you can't lie about there being no one else, not when |
saw

the others at the base," Tain said with asatisfied nod as Coleson
limped

through an effort to excuse what hed done. "Y ou had your choice
of three

other agentsto use, but you were so eager to play your private
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gamethat
you forgot about everything else. Now you can take your new

assignment and
shoveit up your ass."

"No, don't do this," Coleson said dmost desperately after standing

up and

putting his hand out with the resignation clutched init. Y ou know
you're

the best agent | have, and | don't want to lose you! Tain, be
ressonablel”

"Goodbye, Coleson, and have alousy life," Tain said before turning
and

walking toward the door. Coleson kept trying to call her back, but
e

hadn't been joking about leaving. They both knew she would have
no trouble

finding the same kind of work elsewhere, but first she was going to
takea

smdll vacation. There were things that needed to be thought about
and then

forgotten, and she would manage the forgetting. Eveniif it took a
little

while...

Jake walked into headquarters, more grimly determined than hed
beenin

quiteawhile. It had seemed like an eternity of being worried out of
his

mind before he and Tandro and Ennie had been able to leave for
the base on

horses supplied by Gordi, and then thetrip had felt like an
extenson of
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that eternity. Not until he learned that Tain had madeit back hersdlf

was

Jake ableto rest for alittle while, not to mention deep. But when
he

woke up he was angry rather than worried, and that anger had
been growing.

"Agent Killen," Coleson's secretary said when he saw Jake, the
man's

expresson uncertain. "I'm sorry, but Mr. Coleson isn't available
right

now. If you'd like to make an appointment I'd be glad to - Agent
Killen!"

By that time Jake was already at the door to Coleson's office, and
a

moment later he was through the door. Coleson sat iffly behind
his desk,

staring at amonitor screen that Jake couldn't see. When Jake
wakedin

Coleson didn't look up immediately, but when he did look up his
expresson

lacked the smarmy charm that Jake usually had trouble ssomaching.

"How could you say that that girl did an adequate job on her first

assgnment?' Coleson demanded, which told Jake that the man had
been

reading the report Jake had filed. "It was her fault that sheand Tain

were endaved, and that's a truth no one can get around!”

"What Ennie did was an accident, due mainly to her lack of proper

training," Jake answered mildly, enjoying Coleson's agitation.
"Onceshe

had some experienceto cal on, shedid rather well."

"But she brought anative of Oliven back with her!" Coleson
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shouted, then

he seemed to regain control of himsdf. " She brought a native back
with

her, and that smply isn't done," Coleson continued more camly.
"It's

going to be my painful duty to tell her that the man hasto be sent
back

at once."

"It would be premature to start enjoying that idea," Jake advised
when he

saw thevicious gleam in Coleson's eyes. "Ennie has aready
checked with

her lawyers, and they'vetold her that Tandro isn't acrimina so he
can

go anywhere he pleases. Besides, she's about to hand in her
resgnation,

citing inadequate departmenta |eadership as the reason for
bresking her

contract. Y ou were the one who let her go out without adequate
traning,

you know."

"My sKirts are clean on that one," Coleson responded, that smarmy
look

beginning to come back as herelaxed into hischair. "Her uncle,
whoisa

director, don't forget, told meto put the girl to work at once. If she

wasn't adequately trained it wasn't my fault.”

"Of courseit was," Jake countered, showing hisown verson of a
amile

"Y ou're supposed to be in charge of this department, and if
someone gives

you an improper order it's your place to say so and refuse to
comply. A
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challenged order would have been brought before the board if it
wasn't

withdrawn, and only then would your hands have been clean. Asit
isit's

perfectly clear that you were playing politics, which the head of this

department isn't supposed to do. | hear there€'s going to be an

investigation made, and if you're found culpable you'll be gone so
fest

your imprint in that chair will dill bevisble™

Coleson had gone pale listening to Jake, and hisleft hand turned to
a

fist ontheam of hischar. The man wasfindly starting to
understand

the ramifications of what he'd done, a circumstance that couldn't
have

pleased Jake more.

"But warning you to be ready to file for unemployment isn't the
reasson I'm

here," Jake continued, drawing Coleson'sangry gaze. "l wastold
Tan

Halliday stopped by to see you when she got back, and | want to
know where

shewent.”

"Where Halliday went isno longer my concern,” Coleson returned,
his

manner suddenly even stiffer than it had been. "She came by to
resgn, and

since | accepted her resignation | don't care if she went straight to

hell. My suggestion would be that you go and look for her there."

"She quit?' Jake demanded, feding asif held been hit hard in his
middle
"How could you let her do that?!
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"| decided that this department would be much better off without
her, and

| do till run this place," Coleson answered, the man's snottiness

returning visbly. "With that point in mind, Killen, you can expect
your

next assignment in acouple or three days. And don't even think
about

quitting yourself. Y ou have no basisfor abreach of contract, and if
you

walk out anyway I'll have you enjoined from working anywhere
else. Now get

out of my office."

Jake stared at Coleson for amoment, that close to quitting anyway,
but
cutting his own throat would accomplish nothing.

"Oh, don't worry, I'm not quitting,” Jeke said, showing asmile
agan."l

want to be right here when they kick you out on your ass. That'sa
show

I'd be willing to pay money to see.”

When Coleson'slips peeled back from histeeth to show asilent
snarl,

Jake turned and walked out of the office leaving the door open
behind him.

He very much felt like snarling himself, but held back on the urge
until

he was out of the office entirely.

"Wed|?' Ennie asked as soon as Jake came out into the corridor,
Tandro's

expresson amost asintense as hers. "Did you find out where Tain
is?'
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"Coleson refused to talk about Tain except to tel me that she quit,”
Jakgrmered, frustration beginning to fill him. "Since we dready know
Sheisn't at her apartment or with any of her friends, | don't know where
e hell sheis."

"Can we help you look for her, my friend?' Tandro asked, thecam
inhis

voice acting as an aid to settle Jake down. "1 don't know how much
hepl

would be, but Ennie knows her way around amost aswell asyou
do."

"| gppreciate the offer, but you two have your own plansto take
careof,"

Jake said with asincere smile. Ennie meant to take the training
shed

missed from a private source, and Tandro would do the same.
Thenthetwo

were going back to Oliven to help Gordi abolish davery, anend
they were

both determined to accomplish.

"Do you think you'l find her if you search?' Ennie asked, sympathy
Clear

in her eyes. "If you need professiond help, I'd be more than willing
to

hire some private detectives.”

"If | decide | need the help I'll let you know," Jake assured her,
then

they dl Ieft the headquarters building in silence. Once outside they

separated, Tandro and Ennie on their way back to her house, Jake
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to his

own gpartment. Tandro had looked uncomfortable in the clothes
Enniehad

bought for him, but Jake knew the man would get used to wearing
more than

abody cloth. Most planets weren't aswarm as Oliven...

Oncein his apartment, Jake threw himsdlf into achair and began to
brood.

Hed dready tried to trace Tain's movements, but the woman had
obvioudy

covered her tracks to make sure no one followed her. If only she
wasless

of aprofessional, less able to disappear without atrace. ..

A picture of Tainformed in front of Jake'sinner eye, Tain theway

hed

seen her so often during their time on Oliven. Her beautiful brown
hair

fel in gentle waves and framed her lovely face and blue eyes,
leading his

own eye down to the teasing view of that vest. Every now and then
the vest

had parted to show glimpses of her large and rounded breasts, and
thet

skirt thing had framed her private parts with the promise of an even
better view if she moved wrong.

"Or moved right, depending on your point of view," Jake
murmured, faling

into awaking dream. In the dream she stood waiting while he
walked over

to her, his hands going to her face before he leaned down to kiss
her

softly. Her lips were like amagnet to theiron in his blood, and that

blood began to thunder around inside him as his hands moved
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down and

started to take off her vest. She made no effort to stop him, of
COUrse,

s0 those incredible breasts were bared to his sight in no more than
a

brief moment.

"Y ou've now run away from metwice," Jake murmured as he
caressed her with

both hands, hating that she refused to respond in any way to the
touch.

"At firgt | thought it was because you hated me, but if you hated me
you

wouldn't have run. Y ou would have told me exactly how you felt,
and then

you would have turned and walked away. Why did you run?"

"That'smy business," she answered, looking through rather than at
him.
"Why are you wasting time?"

Jake knew she meant the way he was touching her. Hed forgotten
the point

for atime, but it had come back to him that femae agents were
taught a

way to sublimate their physica responsesif that kind of thing
became

necessary. Tain wasn't letting hersalf respond to him, which wasn't
aadl

the same as being uninterested.

"Youreright, | anwasting time," he agreed, then reached down
and

removed her skirt before taking her wrist and pulling her after him.
She

wouldn't have followed on her own, of course, but being hisdave
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gavehim

al the choices. HEd made some mistakes with her, but sometimes
amigake

can gill bevery satisfying.

"Y ou were avery bad girl and caused me an endless amount of
worry, and

now you're going to be punished for that," Jake said ashe led her
tothe

chair, sat, and then pulled her over hislap. "I think you know you

deserve what you're about to get, but you don't yet regret having
earned

it. That lack, however, is about to be remedied.”

Theway Tain moved just alittle showed how unhappy she wasto
beinthat

position, but she wasn't alowed to do anything but accept what
was done

to her. Not having to hold her down let Jake use both hands to put
the

insertion into her round little bottom, and when she gasped he
smiled. All

thetraining in the universe couldn't keep her from responding once
thet

insertion wasin place.

But firgt there was a punishment to be given her. Jake picked up
thethin,

narrow wooden paddle, and once his hand was wrapped
comfortably around the

handle he began to spank Tain. One stroke and she made a sound
inher

throat as she fought not to squirm. Two strokes and the sound was
repeated

as she continued to resist moving. The third stroke drew adightly
louder
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sound from her, but it wasn't until the fifth stroke that she lost the

battleto lie fill. Her pretty bottom was starting to turn pink, and
Jake

was only just beginning to warm up - so to speak.

After ten strokes Tain was moving in desperation as she half
whimpered and

half moaned. Jake watched the squirming as he applied that paddle
to her

bottom over and over, memory of how worried he/d been about
her adding to

the strength of hisarm. It had taken her two days to get back to the

base, and if she'd passed out from blood loss a any point she
could have

died.

Tain waskicking and howling, her bottom red and tender-looking
when Jake

came back to himself. He'd been so furious over dmost losing her
that the

paddling had been abit harder than held originally intended. There
was no

guestion that she deserved to be punished, but he wanted her able
to

respond to what came next. If he gave her too much pain, her
response

would be less than what he wanted it to be.

So he gave her only three more strokes of the paddle, each stroke
meking

her jump and yel and writhe. When he put the paddle aside and
urged her

to her feet, he felt nothing of a sense of not having done a proper
job.

After al, tomorrow was another day and so was the day after. It
would
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take more than afew daysfor his anger to disappear, and Tain,
being

responsible for the anger, would aso be responsible for easing the

emotion.

Once Jake got to hisfeet, he picked Tain up in hisarms and carried
her

to the bed. Shewas crying, of course, but that was only to be
expected.

He put her down and then followed, |etting her raise her aching
bottom off

the bed while he leaned over those breasts and began to kiss and
lick

them. Tain's breath came in gasps amost as soon as he started, but
when

he began to kiss hisway down her body she also began to moan.

Her knees were spread nice and wide, and when he began to lick
her lowest

softness her moans turned downright frantic. She probably would
have been

begging him to ease her if she'd been permitted to speak, but daves
did

only what their owners alowed. Jake made her writhe and squirm
for quite

some time before he straightened and began to take off his body
cloth. He

would have enjoyed feding her hands on his own body while he
took

pleasure from hers, but letting her touch him would have interfered
with

the rest of her punishment. Jake knew she wanted to touch him, but
she

hadn't earned the right to do that.

When hefinally knelt between her legs and began to enter her, the
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squeaking sheld been doing Started to intensify. The insertion made
her so

ddightfully tight that he might have had trouble entering her if he

hadn't gotten her so aroused that her body wept in its desperation
for

his. Once he had dl of him insde her he began to stroke herina

different way, hisarms braced on either side of her body. He knew
e

wanted to be held as he used her and meant to refuse asa
continuing

punishment, but after avery short time he found that it was he who
was

being punished. Thiswoman meant too much to him for himto just
use her

likeaholein the ground.

So Jake gathered her in hisarms and pressed hislipsto herswhile
he

eased them both, and suddenly her own arms were around him.
Sheld been

denied the touching of him until she redly wanted to, until she
wanted to

touch him. Thefed of her hands diding down his back was so
good, so

incredibly good, so -

Jake had to shake his head hard to pull al the way out of the
daydream,

and then his sense of loss rose to new heights. His dream had kept

changing to match his changing desires, and the lagt of it was dmost

pitiful. He wanted Tain Halliday to want him as much as he wanted
her, but

al that wanting just wasn't going to happen, at least not on her part.
He

might be ableto talk her around somehow, but first he had to find
her.
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And how was he supposed to do that...?

Chains 2 Chapter 8Chains: 2

Chains Released
Chapter 8
copyright 2003 by Sharon Green Jake noticed Tandro and Ennie
entering the

acovewhile Tain spoke to Gordi and hisfriends, but the two just
stopped

near him and stood quietly. Somehow Tain had managed to put
hersdf in

charge of everyone and everything, and Jake still wasn't quite sure
how

she had donethat. And, in the back of hismind, he also wasn't
Quite sure

he liked the accomplishment...

"There's one other thing | want to say beforel freeyou,” Taintold

the

men. "l don't want anyone knowing about this place, so once we're
out of

here you'll al forget about where you were kept and even what
building

you were brought to. Does everyone understand?”

Jake saw the three men nod, and oddly enough he, Ennie, and
Tandro aso

nodded. Then Tain was telling the three men not to take orders
from anyone

but her, and once she | eft even that exception would expire. If she
camne

back even asingle day later, they would no longer have to take her

orders. Gordi and the other two men looked extremely relieved,
and thenit
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wastimeto start leaving.

Jake joined Tandro in getting their gear together while Tain
escorted

Artro and Dimmis out first. Those two weren't going back to
Gordi's house

with the rest of them, so it made senseto let them leavefirgt. If
seven

people |eft the warehouse at the same time someone might notice;
asit

was, keeping the five of them together might be pushing the bounds
of
luck.

When Tain came back it turned out that it still wasn't time for the
rest
of themto leave.

"We can't just leave Flam's body there," she said, looking down at
the

body in question. "We also can't take the body out with us, so we
haveto

choosethefinal option.”

"Whichiswhat?' Jake asked, his eagernessto be on hisway

playing havoc
with histemper. "Wave amagic wand to make the body

disappear?’

"Youreclose" Tain said with barely aglancein hisdirection.
"Before

the women left | asked them about a place to dump serious
garbage, and

they gave medirections. If you three men will pick up the body, we
can

take care of its disposal before we go.”
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Therewas no choice at all, so Jake took Flam's shoulderswhile
Tandro

took hislegs, and once the two of them had the body off the floor
Gordi

helped by supporting hisformer opponent's middle. Tain took a
lamp and

then led the way into the tunnel, turning toward the darkness rather
then

the other way.

They waked for what seemed like a very long time, long enough
for Jaketo

feel the body he carried getting heavier and heavier. When they'd
firg

started out he'd considered Gordi's "help" unnecessary, but by the
time

Tain stopped by afold in therock of the wall Gordi was sharing a
lot

more of theweight of their burden.

"Now you haveto be careful,” Tain said, holding the lamp closeto
the

fold. "There's supposed to be adeep pit just behind here, and we
don't

want anyone but Ham going into it."

Tandro had been leading the way with Fam'sfeet, so Jake moved
the other

two men around until his part of the body was closest to the fold. A

glanceingde showed the pit Tain had mentioned, so Jake eased the
bodly

down at thelip of the opening and let it go. Then hejoined Gordi
near

the middle of the body, and the two of them pushed. A moment
later Ham's
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legs were disappearing into the dark hole, and that was that.

Ennie had been trailing aong behind them, obvioudy unwilling to
just St

and wait until everyone else got back, so they made a parade of it

retracing their steps. Ennie seemed abit green around the gillsto
Jake

even inthedim light of the lamp, and Tandro apparently saw the
same. The

native put hisarm around Ennie asthey walked, and the girl leaned
into

Tandro asthough trying to share hiswarmth.

When they findly made it back to thelit portions of the tunnel, Jeke

went directly to his saddlebags and Tandro did the same. If any
other

delays had come up Jake probably would have exploded, but Tain
just

replaced the lamp she'd been carrying and led the way to the Sairs
they'd

come down. They werefindly getting out of that place, thefirst
septo

being on their way to leaving thisworld entirely.

Tain checked the area carefully before she let any of them leave the

warehouse, but then they were out in the afternoon sunshine and
hest. Jake

wasn't the only one who took a deep breath of what seemed like
freer air,

and Gordi even smiled.

"1'd better move to the head of thislittle procession now," the big
men

said, looking around at dl of them. "My people will have been
searching

for me, and we don't want them to think I'm your prisoner.” Then
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hisamile

disappeared. "'l didn't want to ask this earlier, but now | haveto. If
my

people didn't stop you from taking me to begin with, it can only be

because they weren't ableto. Did you ... hurt any of them
srioudy?'

"If you're asking if wekilled them, the answer isno," Jake assured
the

man. "We only made them unconscious for awhile, and by now
they ought to

be as good as new."

"That'savery greet reief,” Gordi responded, his smile returning and

widening. "Those people are my friends aswell as my supporters,
andif

anything serious had happened to them. ..."

"If anything serious had happened to them you wouldn't have been
very

happy with us," Jake finished when Gordi didn't. "We understand
the point

because we would have felt the same way, and that's why we were
careful.

We don't mind killing to protect oursalves, but killing someone just
for

the hdll of it when making them unconsciouswill do aswdl isn't

something we're willing to consider.”

"I'mreally glad to hear that," Gordi said as he began to walk. "It
makes

me eager to hear what other ways your people are willing to help
us

bes des supplying that antidote to the dave drug. While you and
your

friendsare my guests, you and | will havetotak."


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

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

"My pleasure," Jake agreed, surprised and delighted that things
were

working out so well. His department hadn't expected anything
beyond

getting the natives of thisworld to abolish davery, and hadn't even
been

sure they could manage that much.

Now Gordi wasall but offering his support of whatever else Jake's
people

might have in mind to help hisworld, but the man wanted some
details

before he committed himsalf completely. That was asfar from
unreasonable

asyou could get, and suddenly Jake was a so eager to have that
tak. He

did want to get back to base as quickly as possible, but the delay
of an

hour or two wasn't likely to be al that hard to take.

They walked back toward Gordi's house with Gordi and Jake
leading theway,

the two of them discussing what problemsto expect when davery
was

abolished. The daverswould hardly be the only oneswho ressted
the

change, and Jake explained what Gordi's people would have to be
onthe

lookout for. They had just passed the house closest to Gordi's and
gill

hadn't run into any searchers, which probably meant Gordi's people
were

searching adifferent part of the town -

The attack came so fast that Jake barely had time to understand
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what was

going on, not to mention react. When he heard Ennie scream he
whirled

around and saw the daver Himlin. Oddly enough Himlin was aone,
but the

daver held aknife and clearly meant to use the weapon on Jake. In
fact

Himlin had obvioudy intended to knife Jeke in the back, but
somehow Tan

had gotten in the way. The blade had diced open Tain'sarm, but
shed

delayed Himlin long enough for Jake to take over.

Which Jake did as soon as he thrust his saddlebags at Gordi. The
big man

took the saddlebags and moved back out of the way, and then
Jake had

nothing to distract him from the daver. Himlin dashed at Jake,
obvioudy

intending to cut Jake open, but Jake had no trouble avoiding the
dash.

"Y ou're adead man,” Himlin snarled as he dashed at Jake again.

"Guardsmen have arrested all my people, and | wasonly just able
to get

away mysdlf. | don't know how you managed to escape and report
me, but you

won't live long enough to enjoy the betrayal. Now obey me and
gand 4ill

whilel kill you asdowly and painfully as| can.”

"You'renot going to kill mein any way a dl," Jake growled in
answer,

rage having risenin him at sght of the daver. "Thelast time we met
you

were protected by the presence of alarge number of men aswell
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ashaving

put adrug in me. Now you're alone and the drug doesn't work,
which means

I'm going to show the world what a stinking coward you redlly are.”

Himlin paled just alittle when he redlized that he couldn't order
Jake

around any longer, but then he snarled and came at Jake again.
After dl,

he had aknife and Jake's knife was in a saddlebag, so what was
thereto

worry about? Jake could amost hear the man thinking like that,
which made

Jake smile as he answered the unspoken question. He waited for
the next

dash to go by before he moved in, then hisleft hand was wrapped
around

Himlin'sright wrist and hisright fist was being thrown into Himlin's

face.

By thetime Himlin fell to the ground, Jake had aready gotten the
knife

away from the daver and had tossed the weapon out of reach.
Then Jake

reached down to Himlin'sfancy vest, pulled the man upright again,
and hit

him a second time. The third time the daver went down he was
UNCONSCIOUS,

and Jake's rage had been calmed just enough to let him think about
other

things. Tain had been hurt...

Turning quickly showed Jake that Tandro had gotten some cloth
out of his

saddlebags and had bound up the wound on Tain'sleft arm. The
woman looked
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ahit pae, and that disturbed Jake more than he'd thought it would.
After

al, the daver had cut Tain just to get her out of theway so he could

reach Jake himsdlf...

"Listento me, dl of you,"” Tain said suddenly before Jake could say
a

word. "You'reto stay as Gordi's houseguests for afull two days at
leadt,

and none of you isto try to stop me now or even follow me. In
caseyou

were wondering, those were orders.”

And with that she turned and hurried away, leaving them able to do
nothing
but stand and stare after her until she was gone from sight.

"Why did she do that?"' Jake asked no onein particular as hetried
to

figure out the answer on his own. " She's hurt only because she was
in

Himlin'sway, so why didn't she stay with us?'

"That's not why shewas hurt," Ennie said, and Jake turned to see

thegirl

garing a him oddly. " She saw that man before any of the rest of us,
and

she ddiberately got in hisway before he could stab you in the
back. If

not for her, you would be dead now."

Shock hit Jake worse than it ever had, even during the time heldd
been

Himlin'sdave. Tain had let herself be hurt just to save hislife? She

must have seen Himlin only &t the last second, otherwise she would
have
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been ableto interfere with the daver in adifferent way. And if she
let

hersdlf be hurt like that rather than see Jake hurt, he had to mean
more

to her than she'd been admitting. ..

"My guess would be that the woman doesn't want to be near you
now," Tandro

said, faint disturbance to be heard behind the calm of hisvoice.
"Either

shethinks she can't trust you, or she doesn't trust herself."

"Or both," Jake said, feding more than alittle weary ashe
remembered

what Tain had said about being tired of waiting for him to consider
her.

He hadn't even redly thanked her for getting him and Tandro out of

Himlin's clutches, which was downright inexcusable. But she dtill felt

something for him, and was afraid he would find thet out if she
sayed...

"Gordi, you're the only one of uswho'll be completely free once we
getto

your house," Jake said, turning to look at the big native. "Would
you be

willing to order some of your peopleto go after the woman? If she

passes
out from blood loss while she's alone, she could die"

"I'll be glad to send my people out as soon as we take care of this

garbage," Gordi said, nodding toward the still-unconscious daver.
"All

you haveto do istell me where to send my men.”

Jake opened his mouth to answer, but the words he wanted
refused to come.
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He had no ideawhere the hideout they'd just |eft was, something
that made
him curse with feding.

"That miserablefemae," Jake said bitterly once the cursing ran
down.

"She mugt have had something like thisin mind even before we | eft

wherever we were. If she happensto survive and we catch up with
her, I'm

going to beat her within aninch of her lifel"

"| think you're going to need that antidote first," Gordi suggested,

speaking when Tandro and Ennie Smply exchanged aglance and
then stayed

slent. "If you don't have the antidote, you probably won't get very
far

trying to punish her for being afool.”

Jake would have loved to argue, but there was no sensein wasting
his

breath. Tain Halliday had waged a better campaign againgt Jeke
than he had

againg her, and now she'd left him behind. Not having to take any
more

orders from the woman should have made Jake fedl really good,
but the

thought of Tain being wounded and al aone made hisinsdes curl.
All he

could do was pray she survived long enough for him to kill her. If
she

didn't, Jake didn't know what he would do....

* * %

Tain waked into her department’s headquarters on her own world,
no longer
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feding odd wearing red clothes. She'd gotten out of the town on
Oliven

by using the tunnel under the warehouse, first changing into the
smock the

women had |€ft for her. Sheld also been able to remove the red
armbands,

s0 there hadn't been anything to bring her to anyone's attention in
the

woods. Thewound on her arm had given her trouble, of course,
but that

hadn't kept her from getting some food and water from the
women's hideout

and then finding afarm with ahorse to stedl.

She really had been only acouple of days from her peopl€'s base,
and

having the food pack meant she hadn't even stopped to hunt. She
did stop

to give her stolen horse arest every few hours, but once the horse
Seemed

recovered she went on. When she reached the base she turned the
horse

looseto find its way back home, let her people doctor her arm and
give

her the antidote to the drug, and then she made them give her aride
to

the nearest liner station. She was much too tired and aching to want
to

pilot hersdf, and seeing that she meant to take aliner wasthe only

thing that kept the base personnd from ingsting she stay until she
was

in better shape.

And al that pushing helped to keep me from having to do any
thinking,
Tain admitted privately as she made her way to Coleson's office. |
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oent
most of the liner ride deeping, and now | have the strength to keep

mysdlf from thinking about anything | like. At least until I'm out of
this
place...

"Ah, Agent Halliday," Coleson's secretary said with asmile when
he looked

up and saw Tain. "Right on timefor your appointment. Y ou can go
right
in"

Tain nodded her thanks and continued on into Coleson's office.
Theroom

was larger than anyone really needed for awork space, not to
mention thet

it was s0 poshly furnished it must have cost afortune to decorate.
Butit

wasn't just an office, after dl, it wasapolitica statement about

Coleson's position and standing. Coleson wasvery much a
politician, and

that was only one of the reasons Tain didn't return the man's smile
of

welcome.

"I'm glad to see you back, Tain," Coleson said warmly asshe
approached

his ten-acre desk, then he gestured toward the line of chairsin front
of

the desk. "Have a seat and you can give me asynopsis of what
your report

will say."

"Thanks anyway, but I'd rather stand,” Tain said, watching the smile
fade
from the man's face. Coleson was handsome, wdll-built, and
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extremdy

charming, which was why people thought he made a greet
department head.

"I've dready sent copies of my report to everyone | could think of,
but

you'll probably be ableto get it quashed anyway. Sill, I'm hoping
thet

someone uses the thing to beat you over the head for at least alittle

while"

"What are you talking about?' Coleson demanded, most of the
charmno

longer apparent. "What could you have put into your report that
you think

will harm me?'

"| described how you inssted that | take Ennie as apartner even
though

the girl wasn't properly trained,” Tain obliged, showing asmilethat
hed

nothing of humor or good fedling behind it. ™Y ou did that because
you

expected Ennie to mess up in some way, and when she did you
would beable

to embarrass her uncle with her failure. It didn't bother you in the
least

that you risked my life and hersjust so you could further your
politica

ambitions.”

"Now, now, it was nothing so dire and dangerous as that,” Coleson
sad,

his smile back in place as he relaxed in his very expengve chair. "l

aready know that the girl did mess up, and the fault for her not
being

properly trained was her uncle's. Heinssted that she start to work
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asan

agent right away, and dl | could do was go dong with him. If the

assgnment had been on any other planet than Oliven | would have
lodged a

firm protest, but the worst that could have happened - what did, in
fact,

happen - was that you and she were endaved. Considering the fact
that you

and she were retrieved by our own people amost a once means
therewas

reglly no harm doneat al.”

"No harm done a dl," Tain echoed, seeing that Coleson redly
wasntin

the least bothered. "One of these days I'm going to show you
exactly how

little the harm can be considered. Y ou have my word that you
won't enjoy

thetime."

"l can understand your being upset, Tain, and that'swhy |
authorized a

bonus for you," Coleson said, till showing that smile ashelaced his

fingers comfortably across hismiddle. "I've even arranged for you
to have

some leave, during which time you can spend some of the bonus,
but | do

need you back herein about four days. There's an assignment that

"Too bad, Coleson, but | won't be back," Tain interrupted, this
time

enjoying hersdlf quite abit. "Not only did you risk my neck for
political

reasons, but you went back on the deal we had. | told you that if
you ever
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assigned Killen to work with me | would quit, but it lookslike you
didn't

believe me. Thisismy resignation, and if you try to fight it you'l find

out what nonpolitical down and dirty islike."

Tain pulled the envelope with her resgnation out of her shoulder
bag and

tossed it on Coleson's desk, and the man's hand dlapped down on
the

envelope as he graightened in his chair. All amusement was gone
from

Coleson'sface, and heavy disturbance had taken its place.

"Comeon, Tain, you can't mean that!" he protested, obvioudy
having taken

the resignation only by reflex. "'l didn't break our agreement on
purpose

and you haveto know it! Jake Killen was aready on the planet
when we got

word of your capture, and there weren't - alot of - othersto go to
your

rescue.”

"That'sright, you can't lie about there being no one ese, not when |
saw

the others at the base," Tain said with asatisfied nod as Coleson
limped

through an effort to excuse what he'd done. ™Y ou had your choice
of three

other agentsto use, but you were so eager to play your private
gamethat

you forgot about everything e se. Now you can take your new
assignment and

shoveit up your ass."

"No, don't do this," Coleson said dmost desperately after standing
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up and

putting his hand out with the resignation clutched init. ™Y ou know
you're

the best agent | have, and | don't want to lose you! Tain, be
ressonable!”

"Goodbye, Coleson, and have alousy life," Tain said before turning
and

walking toward the door. Coleson kept trying to call her back, but
she

hadn't been joking about leaving. They both knew she would have
no trouble

finding the same kind of work elsewhere, but first shewas going to
takea

smdl vacation. There were things that needed to be thought about
and then

forgotten, and she would manage the forgetting. Eveniif it took a
little

while...

Jake waked into headquarters, more grimly determined than hed

beenin

quiteawhile. It had seemed like an eternity of being worried out of
his

mind before he and Tandro and Ennie had been able to leave for
the base on

horses supplied by Gordi, and then the trip had felt like an
extenson of

that eternity. Not until he learned that Tain had made it back hersdlf
was

Jake ableto rest for alittle while, not to mention deep. But when
he

woke up he was angry rather than worried, and that anger had
been growing.
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"Agent Killen," Coleson's secretary said when he saw Jake, the

man's

expression uncertain. "I'm sorry, but Mr. Coleson isn't available
right

now. If you'd like to make an appointment I'd be glad to - Agent
Killen!"

By that time Jake was already at the door to Coleson's office, and
a

moment later he was through the door. Coleson sat tiffly behind
his desk,

staring at amonitor screen that Jake couldn't see. When Jake
wakedin

Coleson didn't look up immediately, but when he did look up his
expresson

lacked the smarmy charm that Jake usualy had trouble ssomaching.

"How could you say that that girl did an adequate job on her first

assgnment?' Coleson demanded, which told Jake that the man had
been

reading the report Jake had filed. "It was her fault that sheand Tain

were endaved, and that's a truth no one can get around!”

"What Ennie did was an accident, due mainly to her lack of proper

training," Jake answered mildly, enjoying Coleson's agitation.
"Onceshe

had some experienceto cal on, she did rather well.”

"But she brought anative of Oliven back with her!" Coleson
shouted, then

he seemed to regain control of himself. " She brought a native back
with

her, and that amply isn't done," Coleson continued more camly.
"It's

going to be my painful duty to tell her that the man hasto be sent
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back
a once."

"It would be premature to start enjoying that idea," Jake advised
when he

saw thevicious gleam in Coleson's eyes. "Ennie has dready
checked with

her lawyers, and they'vetold her that Tandro isn't acrimina so he
can

go anywhere he pleases. Besides, she's about to hand in her
resgnation,

citing inadequate departmental |eadership as the reason for
breaking her

contract. Y ou were the one who let her go out without adequate
training,

you know."

"My skirts are clean on that one," Coleson responded, that smarmy
look

beginning to come back as he relaxed into hischair. "Her uncle,
whoisa

director, don't forget, told meto put the girl to work at once. If she

wasn't adequately trained it wasn't my fault.”

"Of courseit was," Jake countered, showing hisown verson of a
amile

"Y ou're supposed to be in charge of this department, and if
SoMeone gives

you an improper order it's your placeto say so and refuseto
comply. A

challenged order would have been brought before the board if it
wan't

withdrawn, and only then would your hands have been clean. Asit
isit's

perfectly clear that you were playing palitics, which the head of this

department isn't supposed to do. | hear there's going to be an
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investigation made, and if you're found culpable you'll be gone so
fast
your imprint in that chair will ill bevisble”

Coleson had gone pae listening to Jake, and hisleft hand turned to
a

fist onthearm of hischair. The man wasfinaly starting to
understand

the ramifications of what he'd done, a circumstance that couldn't
have

pleased Jake more.

"But warning you to be ready to file for unemployment isn't the
resson I'm

here," Jake continued, drawing Coleson's angry gaze. "l wastold
Tan

Halliday stopped by to see you when she got back, and | want to
know where

shewent.”

"Where Halliday went isno longer my concern,” Coleson returned,
his

manner suddenly even stiffer than it had been. "She came by to
resgn, and

since | accepted her resignation | don't care if she went straight to

hell. My suggestion would be that you go and look for her there."

"She quit?' Jake demanded, feding asif hed been hit hard in his
middle.
"How could you let her do that?"

"| decided that this department would be much better off without
her, and

| do il runthisplace," Coleson answered, the man's snottiness

returning visbly. "With that point in mind, Killen, you can expect
your
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next assignment in acouple or three days. And don't even think

about

quitting yourself. Y ou have no basisfor abreach of contract, and if
you

walk out anyway I'll have you enjoined from working anywhere
else. Now get

out of my office."

Jake stared at Coleson for amoment, that close to quitting anyway,
but
cutting his own throat would accomplish nothing.

"Oh, don't worry, I'm not quitting,” Jeke said, showing asmile
again."l

want to be right here when they kick you out on your ass. That'sa
show

I'd be willing to pay money to see.”

When Coleson's lips peeled back from his teeth to show asilent
sal,

Jake turned and walked out of the office leaving the door open
behind him.

He very much fdt like snarling himself, but held back on the urge
until

he was out of the office entirely.

"WdI?' Ennie asked as soon as Jake came out into the corridor,
Tandro's

expresson amogt asintense as hers. "Did you find out where Tain
is?'

"Coleson refused to talk about Tain except to tel me that she quit,”
Jake

answered, frustration beginning to fill him. "Since we dready know
e

isn't a her gpartment or with any of her friends, | don't know where
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the
hdl sheis"

"Can we help you look for her, my friend?" Tandro asked, the cam
inhis

voice acting as an aid to settle Jake down. "I don't know how much
hepl
would be, but Ennie knows her way around amost aswell asyou
do."

"| gppreciate the offer, but you two have your own plansto take
careof,”

Jake said with asincere smile. Ennie meant to take the training
shed

missed from a private source, and Tandro would do the same.
Thenthetwo

were going back to Oliven to help Gordi abolish davery, anend
they were

both determined to accomplish.

"Do you think you'l find her if you search?' Ennie asked, sympathy
Clear

in her eyes. "If you need professiond help, I'd be more than willing
to

hire some private detectives.”

"If | decide | need the help I'll 1et you know," Jake assured her,
then

they all left the headquarters building in silence. Once outside they

separated, Tandro and Ennie on their way back to her house, Jake
to his

own gpartment. Tandro had looked uncomfortablein the clothes
Enniehad

bought for him, but Jake knew the man would get used to wearing
more than

abody cloth. Most planets weren't aswarm as Oliven...
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Oncein his gpartment, Jake threw himsdlf into achair and began to
brood.

Hed dready tried to trace Tain's movements, but the woman had
obvioudy

covered her tracks to make sure no one followed her. If only she
wasless

of aprofessional, less able to disappear without atrace...

A picture of Tain formed in front of Jake'sinner eye, Tain the way

hed

seen her so often during their time on Oliven. Her beautiful brown
hair

fell in gentle waves and framed her lovely face and blue eyes,
leading his

own eye down to the teasing view of that vest. Every now and then
the vest

had parted to show glimpses of her large and rounded breasts, and
thet

skirt thing had framed her private parts with the promise of an even
better view if she moved wrong.

"Or moved right, depending on your point of view," Jake
murmured, faling

into awaking dream. In the dream she stood waiting while he
walked over

to her, hishands going to her face before he leaned down to kiss
her

softly. Her lipswere like amagnet to theiron in his blood, and that

blood began to thunder around inside him as his hands moved
down and

started to take off her vest. She made no effort to stop him, of
COurse,

s0 those incredible breasts were bared to his sight in no more than
a

brief moment.
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"Y ou've now run away from metwice," Jake murmured as he
caresed her with

both hands, hating that she refused to respond in any way to the
touch.

"At firgt | thought it was because you hated me, but if you hated me
you

wouldn't have run. Y ou would have told me exactly how you felt,
and then

you would have turned and walked away. Why did you run?"

"That'smy business," she answered, looking through rather than at
him.
"Why are you wasting time?"

Jake knew she meant the way he was touching her. He'd forgotten
the point

for atime, but it had come back to him that femae agents were
taught a

way to sublimate their physical responsesif that kind of thing
became

necessary. Tain wasn' letting herself respond to him, which wasn't
adl

the same as being uninterested.

"You'reright, | am wasting time," he agreed, then reached down
and

removed her skirt before taking her wrist and pulling her after him.
She

wouldn't have followed on her own, of course, but being hisdave
gavehim

all the choices. Hed made some mistakes with her, but sometimes
amistake

can ill bevery satisfying.

"Y ou were avery bad girl and caused me an endless amount of
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worry, and

now you're going to be punished for that," Jake said asheled her
tothe

chair, sat, and then pulled her over hislap. "1 think you know you

deserve what you're about to get, but you don't yet regret having
earned

it. That lack, however, is about to be remedied.”

Theway Tain moved just alittle showed how unhappy she wasto

beintha

position, but she wasn't allowed to do anything but accept what
was done

to her. Not having to hold her down let Jake use both hands to put
the

insertion into her round little bottom, and when she gasped he
amiled. All

thetraining in the universe couldn't keep her from responding once
thet

insertion wasin place.

But first there was a punishment to be given her. Jake picked up
thethin,

narrow wooden paddle, and once his hand was wrapped
comfortably around the

handle he began to spank Tain. One stroke and she made a sound
inher

throat as she fought not to squirm. Two strokes and the sound was
repested

as she continued to resst moving. Thethird stroke drew adightly
louder

sound from her, but it wasn't until the fifth stroke that she lost the

battleto lie still. Her pretty bottom was starting to turn pink, and
Jake

was only just beginning to warm up - so to speak.

After ten strokes Tain was moving in desperation as she hdf
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whimpered and

half moaned. Jake watched the squirming as he applied that paddie
to her

bottom over and over, memory of how worried held been about
her adding to

the strength of hisarm. It had taken her two days to get back to the

base, and if she'd passed out from blood loss a any point she
could have

died.

Tain was kicking and howling, her bottom red and tender-looking
when Jeke

came back to himsdlf. He'd been so furious over dmost losing her
thet the

paddling had been abit harder than he'd originally intended. There
wasno

question that she deserved to be punished, but he wanted her able
to

respond to what came next. If he gave her too much pain, her
response

would be less than what he wanted it to be.

So he gave her only three more strokes of the paddle, each stroke
making

her jump and yell and writhe. When he put the paddie aside and
urged her

to her feet, he felt nothing of a sense of not having done a proper
job.

After dl, tomorrow was another day and so wasthe day after. It
would

take more than afew daysfor his anger to disappear, and Tain,
being

responsible for the anger, would aso be responsible for easing the

emotion.

Once Jake got to hisfeet, he picked Tain up in hisarms and carried
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her

to the bed. Shewas crying, of course, but that was only to be
expected.

He put her down and then followed, |etting her raise her aching
bottom off

the bed while he leaned over those breasts and began to kiss and
lick

them. Tain's breath came in gasps amost as soon as he started, but
when

he began to kiss hisway down her body she aso began to moan.

Her knees were spread nice and wide, and when he began to lick
her lowest

softness her moans turned downright frantic. She probably would
have been

begging him to ease her if she'd been permitted to speak, but daves
did

only what their owners dlowed. Jake made her writhe and squirm
for quite

some time before he straightened and began to take off his body
cloth. He

would have enjoyed feeling her hands on his own body while he
took

pleasure from hers, but letting her touch him would have interfered
with

therest of her punishment. Jake knew she wanted to touch him, but
e

hadn't earned the right to do that.

When hefinally knelt between her legs and began to enter her, the

squeaking sheld been doing Started to intensify. The insertion made
her s0

ddightfully tight that he might have had trouble entering her if he

hadn't gotten her so aroused that her body wept in its desperation
for

his. Once he had dl of him insde her he began to stroke herina
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different way, hisarms braced on either side of her body. He knew
she

wanted to be held as he used her and meant to refuse asa
continuing

punishment, but after avery short time he found that it was he who
was

being punished. Thiswoman meant too much to him for himto just
use her

likeaholein the ground.

S0 Jake gathered her in hisarms and pressed hislipsto herswhile
he

eased them both, and suddenly her own armswere around him.
Sheld been

denied the touching of him until she redly wanted to, until she
wanted to

touch him. Thefed of her hands diding down his back was so
good, so

incredibly good, so -

Jake had to shake hishead hard to pull al the way out of the
daydream,

and then his sense of loss rose to new heights. His dream had kept

changing to match his changing desires, and the lagt of it was dmost

pitiful. He wanted Tain Haliday to want him as much as he wanted
her, but

al that wanting just wasn't going to happen, at least not on her part.
He

might be ableto talk her around somehow, but first he had to find
her.

And how was he supposed to do that...?
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