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Act |

The minute the thick bound script hit the floor of the stage the entire company froze and an
ominous thud echoed through the large majestic theater. The small figure responsible for the
thrown script locked her jaw and stalked down the temporary steps that led to the seating area.
She strutted past a stunned director who sat in the front row going over last minute details and
past a myriad of support personal. All of who suddenly found something much more important to
look at then the star of the play.

Her green eyes danced with anger as she took the steps two by two on her way past the orchestra
seating and up to the second tier landing. Brushing her long reddish blonde hair from her face
she looked upwards. She knew that somewhere on the top of the three-story scaffolding was a
lighting technician, who in her opinion, needed to be told a few things about their job.

"Excuse me!" She barked up into the darkness. "Excuse me, | need to have a word with you!"
Her voice was hard and demanding.

"Hold on!" A loud calm response came back, as a figure dressed in black unhooked the safety
cable from the light bar she was hanging off of. Checking to make sure that nothing would fall as
she descended, she made her way to a lower level of the scaffolding and hung over the side to



find out who was calling her. She brushed strands of long black hair behind her ears as she
locked one leg around a bar to balance herself. "You needed a word?"

"Is this the final lighting layout for this scene?" The small woman's tone lowered slightly as she
got a bit dizzy from the perilous stance the other woman had taken on the scaffold.

"Except for one or two fillers, yes." Rae braced herself for an argument. She'd worked on enough
productions to know when the star was on the brink of giving her a lecture on stage lighting.
"You have a problem with it?"

"It's horrible!" Thea screamed up at her, too angry again to worry about the woman's safety.
"Don't you see that all of the leads are in shadows! Are you blind?" Pointing towards the stage,
she wasn't surprised to see everyone frozen in the same position they'd been in the moment she'd
dropped her script.

"I assure you | am not blind." Rae kept her face blank as she reached a hand to the bar above her
head to swing out a bit further. "And | assure you that you are not shadowed." She purposely
directed the comment at the lead actress alone.

"I am convinced you are blind." Thea put her small hands to her slender waist. "And | know for a
fact that I am in a shadow. | want it changed."” She clenched her teeth for a minute as the height
between them made her dizzy. "And stop hanging off the scaffold in an attempt for sympathy, |
don't care if you fall.”

"You want it changed do you?" Leaning back onto the scaffold, Rae slowly climbed the rest of
the way down and didn't speak again until she had both feet on the ground. Turning she
motioned to the scaffold. "Well be my guest. There are a hundred and twenty five lights up there
and twenty five over there." She motioned to an area behind the scaffold. "You very well might
do a better job, but I doubt it." She turned to stare back at the fiery actress.

"The lights are your job, I'm not about to climb up there." Thea waved off the invitation, even
more angry that this technician would make such an ignorant proposal to her. "Fix it now!"

"Fix what?" Crossing her arms over her chest Rae waited for another protest before continuing.
"You have the best lighting possible for the equipment I have and the blocking on this scene. |
will promise to direct my spot man to focus on you during your monologue but other than that.”
She shrugged her shoulders. "Sorry, no options."

"There are always options." Thea locked the other woman's blue eyes with her own. "Either | get
better light, not just in this scene but in the entire play, or | walk.” She turned abruptly and took
one step away before fully turning back. "The simple fact is that no one and | repeat no one can
play this character like I can.”

"Well these are your options, you play her in this lighting or you will be seeing how good you
can play her in the dark.” The tall woman smiled brightly at the futile ultimatum she'd been
given.



"[..." Deciding there was no good in arguing with this stubborn technician, she turned again on
her heel and headed for the nearest exit. "l hate technicians!"

"Don't let the door hit you in the ass on the way out.” Rae commented when she heard the squeak
of rage come from the woman walking away.

"Pig headed Techie!" Thea screamed as pulled the exit door open.

"Love you too!" Rae called back playfully and tried to keep herself from laughing. In the back of
her mind she wished again that more drama schools would include a technical element in their
programs. At least then she might not have to have one of these arguments on every production.

"Screw you!" The shouted words came just as the heavy door closed automatically behind her.

Turning back to the scaffold, Rae leapt up to grab a high crossbeam and hoisted herself up. The
stretch in her forearms felt good and she glanced at her watch. She'd been up on the scaffold for
four hours already, no wonder she was starting to cramp. She'd need to take a break and re-
hydrate soon.
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"Excuse me up there?" The deep male voice called up into the shadows at the roof of the theater.
"I'm sorry to bother you but..." He didn't finish the thought as a loud voice cut him off.

"Hey turn up the level on the L4!" Rae called and signaled to her assistant on the lighting board.
"I'm a little busy right now, what is it?" Hooking a leg for safety she leaned over the very top of
the structure to look at him.

"Do you think you could talk to Estell?" His voice was spiced by fear. "She's really upset.”

"In a minute, I'm busy." Disappearing back into the shadows, she hoped the play's leading man
would slink away admirably.

"But... but she's really upset." He stayed in place, at a loss for how else to save the show. If
Estell quit the night of dress rehearsal the entire six-week run was over and he would lose his
shot.

"Alright." She muttered in an annoyed voice and began her climb down.

"It'll only take a minute." Trying to keep his voice sweet, he hated having to beg a techie for
help. Seeing the figure making her descent, he breathed a sigh of relief. "Thank you, thank you!"

"Where is our little pre-madonna?" Rae questioned him as she grabbed a cloth off the scaffold
and tried to wipe some of the dirt from her hands.



"She's in the green room." He wrung his hands, looking off toward the stage where the director
stood glaring at him.

"Stay here and make sure no one steps one foot on this." Commanding him in a stern voice, she
pointed to the scaffold. "Not one finger, got it?" His silent nodding and sudden tremble at her
voice made her laugh. "Get a grip Michael.” She called back to him as she walked toward the
exit. "If we didn't have at least one actress claim she was quitting we wouldn't have a show!"

Moving closer to guard the scaffold Michael grinned nervously. He didn't want to admit to a
techie that this was his first production and he had no idea what normal was.

*khkkkkik

Finding the door to the green room propped open with a spare chair, Rae ran an unconscious
hand through her hair. She sauntered into the large room without invitation or hesitation.

The play's lead was holding court to the extras in one corner of the room. Sparing no dramatics,
Estell was telling them all about the horrors of dealing with the technical staff and especially
stubborn ones like the crew leader. She knew it was instinct alone that was keeping her words
from faltering as she found herself fighting every urge to look up. Taking this opportunity to
watch the tall crew leader prowl across the room was almost too much to resist.

Unconcerned with the group, Rae set her eyes on the drinks table and headed straight for it.
Reaching into the large ice bucket to pull out a nearly frozen soda, she contemplated putting her
head in for a moment, unable to believe how hot she felt. A smile played at her lips and she was
very glad that her back was to the beautiful lead. She suddenly couldn't be sure if it was the work
or the company that was increasing her temperature.

Thea let herself smile inwardly, happy that none of the throng around her had noticed her
surprise at the new arrival. She was even more thankful that none of them had noticed her shock
when the technician headed first to get a drink and made no acknowledgment of her. Shooing the
extras away before any of them could catch onto her surprise, her mind raced as she tried to
figure out just how to start a conversation with this gorgeous woman. She had thought about
approaching her before of course, before she's even knew who the tall dark woman was but right
now after all the dramatics it didn't seem the best time to start the dreamt up conversation she
had. She forced her gaze into her hands when every first line in the world suddenly sounded
stupid and childish to her mind. An inaudible gasp left her lips when she realized that she, the
star of the play, was tongue-tied. Closing her eyes briefly it struck her that clearing the room of
everyone but herself and the crew leader might have been a hasty move.

"So, | hear you've quit the play?" Snapping the drink open, Rae took a long sip before speaking.

"Oh you'd like that wouldn't you?" The speechlessness left Thea suddenly as her momentarily
forgotten anger reset itself. She sharpened her most intense stare at the women across the room.



"Yes, actually it would mean | wouldn't still have twenty lights to hang, aim and gel by tonight's
dress rehearsal.” Staring back with equal force, Rae broke the eye contact only to take a much
needed drink.

"Paving the way for to put that little bimbo who is my understudy on stage, that would suit you
wouldn't it?" She barked the harsh question across the room in between aggressive draws on her
menthol cigarette.

"I'd forgotten about her..." Rae leaned back against the table to think for a second. "No, she
sucks." Taking a big swallow she continued. "She couldn't hit a mark if | drew her a stage map."
A sudden light smile played on her lips. "Which | have by the way and it didn't help at all.”
Taking another drink, she walked closer to gap the distance between them. She decided to stop
far enough back so that the seated woman wouldn't think she was trying to use her height to
intimidate her.

"Well you better work hard at getting the lighting right so you can't see that she sucks.” Thea
forced her words to come out harsh, though inside she could feel her anger was subsiding. "It's
because she only plays the part, she doesn't live it."

"You're right there. She's herself playing a role, she isn't the character ever. She should take up a
new hobby." Rae held her adversary's eye for a moment before tipping her head up to take the
last of cold soda into her mouth. "I couldn't light her properly with a hundred lights and hey the
talent is the job of the actress, | just make sure she looks good." A shrug came with the soft
words. Somewhere in the back of Rae's mind a little voice was wondering why she wasn't putting
this egotistical little actress in her place.

"Oh, very good answer. You'll have your work cut out for you then won't you." Smoking
intently, Thea couldn't help studying the tall woman's every move. "I don't want to keep you
away from your scaffold, I'll just finish this and get my gear."” She softened her tone and pointed
towards the herbal tea on the table next to her. "I can give Truda a call and tell her you need her
on stage as | pass her room if you like?"

"Wow!" Rae let the shock show on her face as she pulled a chair from a nearby table and swung
it around to sit on it backwards "You're really pissed off aren't you? | thought tall dark and dumb
was just being over-dramatic when he came in earlier, but apparently he was right. *

"No, | am not pissed off as you so politely put it." Thea locked her jaw at the idea of being called
on her anger. "Tall dark and dumb as you call him at least has a little bit of soul and heart. Not to
mention compassion, but | suppose that's not what they have techie's like you for is it? "

"Well, as you actresses and actors are fond of saying, we're just the monkeys they hire to hang
the lights. No skill required " Rae cast her a wicked smile before going on. Regardless of how
gorgeous this woman was, no one could get off with that kind of attitude. A thousand comebacks
played at her lips before her mind settled on one and even she couldn't believe what she found
herself saying. "I just can't believe you'd blow off six weeks of rehearsal five hours before dress."
She stopped to look at her watch. "And twenty-seven hours before opening night?"



"Please spare me the ' think how hard everyone has worked' line." Rolling her eyes, Thea took a
small sip of her tea, wondering suddenly why she had even bothered to make someone get it for
her.

"Oh God no, | wouldn't say that tired line." Shaking her head, she realized that Thea had pulled
this stunt before and watched the actress light another cigarette before continuing. "The show
will go on without you love. It won't be as good without you, but it will go on none the less. |
was thinking of all the hard work you have personally put into it."

"Are you trying to be nice?" Thea raised a curious eyebrow at her.

"Me nice?" Rae raised an eyebrow in return. "Hell I'm just a light monkey, don't think we have
the ability to be nice." Lowering the eyebrow she realized that she was smiling again and she
didn't even know why.

"Oh stop it, | don't think you are a monkey." Thea sighed and found all of her past anger melting
away. Looking into this gorgeous woman's sky blue eyes, she couldn't believe that anyone could
stay angry with her for long. "Not enough hair!"

"Thank God." Rae let herself laugh at the backward compliment and moved to place the empty
tin can on the nearest table.

"Do you chase all the leading ladies you upset?" Thea asked the question without thinking, lost
completely in the stare of the blue eyes before her.

"No, you're the first one." Her own answer made the technician's mind do a double take. It was
true, she had pissed off many a leading lady in her day but never had she chased after one. No
matter how much she'd been begged. Why was this time so different?

"That you've upset or that you have chased?" Thea asked boldly for clarification when she
noticed the flicker in the techie's eyes.

"That I've chased." Rae stammered out a quick answer trying to hide the hesitation in her voice.
"So | guess Michael really put on the 'please help me ' thing?" Thea finally forced herself to look
away. First at the door, then the plant in the corner, anywhere but this women's face. Absently,

she tucked her legs up under her on the chair.

"Well I've never seen tall dark and dumb so emotional. He should act more like that in the third
act, it would do wonders for the scene.” She offered the observation with a shrug.

"It would indeed." A surprised smile crossed Thea's face at the mention of such a specific scene
and without her consent she found herself again mesmerized by the woman's intense blue eyes.

"Didn't think | watched the play did you?" A smirk came back in return.



"No, I didn't think it was in your job description.” The actress shook her head.
"It's not but it helps me get a good feel for the emotion of the piece." Rae answered softly.

"That probably makes you a great lighting director.” Thea kept her voice soft in return,
astonished that this woman would take so much interest in her work. "Even if you are a stubborn
ass." She added with her best smile to show she meant no real malice with the line.

"Stubborn ass? From you I'll take that as a compliment.” Smiling brightly in return, Rae couldn't
believe it was taking all of her willpower to try and break their eye contact.

"So please don't tell me you have fallen for the leading man. | thought you lit him better than
me." Feeling her defenses melting away, Thea quickly decided to change the subject.

"Oh God no, with a nickname like tall dark and dumb do you think I'd fall for him?" Happy for
another topic, Rae shook her head at the absurd idea. "You think I light him better than you?"
Taking the offered opportunity to break eye contact, she stared off to think about the lighting in
third act.

"Yes, | think you do." Thea confirmed gently. "And how many female lighting chiefs are there?
Would it be so odd for you to fall for the dashing hero?" Asking the question quickly, she
realized her slip back into dangerous territory. Trying to get a grip on her heart, she made her
mind switch back to the topic of lighting. "Especially when I'm doing the 'it's no good I can't'
speech."”

"Think you could move your mark upstage two feet. Cause I think | can make a big improvement
if you do." The comment came somewhat blankly as Rae closed her eyes and re-played the scene
in question over in her mind.

"I wanted my mark there in the first place. It was Michael who got it moved back."

"Consider it moved up then, I'll tell the director it has to be, no options. I'm strained enough with
the lighting as it is." Rae let a thick sigh escape her as the thought of the pitiful lighting budget
ran through her mind. "Your so called director gave me no budget to work with."

"Unless you haven't noticed the director and Michael are rather close.” Looking dejected but
hopeful, Thea smiled slightly. "I'd sack the director tomorrow if it was down to me."”

"Which do you think will be more important to the director? Michael, or the lead actress and the
entire lighting crew walking out five hours before dress?" Looking back to lock green eyes with

blue, Rae knew she meant what she was saying. She would walk out on this entire production if

this woman so much as hinted that was what she wanted. The problem was Rae didn't know why
she would do it.

"He'd give you a pay rise to make you stay." Thea added softly. She knew the logistics of the
business, it was all about money. Everyone was bought and sold on a daily basis.



"I have creative integrity.” A reasonable cover came to her lips immediately.

"Can | get you another?" Glancing at the discarded empty can, Thea stood up and smoothed out
her pants with her hands.

"Yeah that would be nice. It gets really hot up by the lights."

"Won't be a second.” A high nervous voice called back over a slender shoulder. Standing in front
of the table, she gritted her teeth against the cold of the ice water as she retrieved a cola and
water from the bottom of the container.

"No rush.” Rae took the moment to turn in the chair and stretch out her back.
"Which do you want?" The lead asked as she walked back holding both up.
"I'll take the water, thank you.™ A little nod came in appreciation.

"No worries.” Thea nodded back and smiled as she moved to sit again. "Do you think the dress
will go okay?"

"Perfectly!" Rae gave the honest answer quickly and unscrewed the cap of the bottle. Taking a
long deep swallow of the cool water before going on. "That's if Michael doesn't freeze up in the
first act's soliloquy."

"You sound confident, is that in your job description too?" The actress was surprised. Her own
doubts about the production's success weighed heavily on her mind. "He shouldn't.” A shred of
doubt bloomed in her mind over his inexperience. "He better not."

"My confidence is not part of my job. I've been watching you guys from the beginning and it's all
meshed together rather nicely. First day | thought oh God this is never going to come together,
but it has.” Rae couldn't help smiling at the woman's doubt. "And even if Michael does freeze,
someone will be backstage to feed him lines so it'll work out okay." She added with a little shrug.

"I'm not happy with act two scene three." A slight frown darkened Thea's face. " | don't know
how to solve the problem though, I have no idea what to fix first.”

"That scene is a bit awkward. Why the hell does he have everyone running around so much? It
would be so much less distracting if you would all just stay still. " Running the scene over in her
mind, Rae couldn't help but suggest what she thought would work better. "I think if he had you
in the chair, Michael leaning against the west wall and the other two stationary behind the sofa, it
would really set off the tone of the dialogue.”

"It doesn't call for the movement he's put in, not at all." She shook her head at a loss. "But hey,
I'm only the actress.” After a little shrug, she looked up to find very sympathetic eyes looking
back at her. "Your way would put me in the centre and he doesn't want me centre. He wants the
idea of fluidity.”



"Fluidity?" Rae blurted out the word and couldn't help making a fake gagging noise at the
muddled idea.

"God alone knows why he wants it that way, but he does.” Thea smiled at the woman's
dramatics.

"The scene is about the stagnant relationships, nothing about fluidity." She stopped the mock
choking and her voice took on a serious tone.

"Sorry, | shouted at you by the way." The actress looked downwards and spoke softly. "I don't
think I was cross with you, not really. ™

"No worries, it's a tense time before dress. | didn't take it personally.” Rae's voice was gentle as
she brushed the incident away.

"It must be a hell of a scene to light." She looked back into the forgiving face before her and
smiled.

"Especially with only the one roaming spot.” A slight sigh punctuated Rae's words. "It's a
nightmare."

"Well come on, do you see Michael and | as a successful couple, like ever?" She poked fun at the
entire play in an attempt to ease the weight the lighting director seemed to be carrying.

"Not even close.” Rae laughed as she though of Thea and Michael together.

"Not even the best acting would make that work!" Her eyes went wide with the idea that her and
her leading man could ever be a couple.

"That guy should be playing the butler, he couldn't act his way out of a wet paper bag." Rae
muttered to herself as she took another drink.

"Oh come on now, he's not that bad.” Thea laughed at her own natural emphasis on the word
'that'. The echo of her own laughter in her ears made her heart stop and she frowned. "Oh now |
feel terrible. I was so rude to you earlier and look at me now."

"Why would you feel terrible?" Rae's face saddened a little. "I wasn't that nice myself, let's just
call iteven."

"I am not really this fickle." She tried to offer an explanation for her change of heart.
"Of course you're not, I'm just charming enough to quell your anger.” Rae's soft melodic voice
answered as she let the grin she'd been suppressing finally show. When she heard a light laugh

escape the beautiful creature in front of her, she was very glad to have given it freedom finally.

"So I have to ask..." Thea started the question but found her voice failing her.



"Have to ask?" She repeated the abandoned statement in an attempt to open the floor to questions
before taking another drink.

"Which one of the burly crew are you dating?" The actress felt an unfamiliar tension rise in her
shoulders as she asked. "You lucky thing, getting to boss all those hunks around all day while 1
am stuck on the stage.”

"I just get to order them around."” Rae shook her head at the idea.
"Hey, whatever form your relationships take!" The actress gave her an exaggerated wink.

"They all think I'm a bitch cause I run a tight ship. I don't think they'd date me if their lives
depended on it." The technician ignored the wink and tried to explain the dynamics of her
working relationship with the crew. "They all kinda hate that I'm in charge."”

"Well you're a woman so | guess it must be a strain for you." Realizing what she'd said she
couldn't help but laughing. "Being in charge | mean, not being a woman!" She was glad when the
crew leader laughed with her.

"Not too bad, I just don't let anything slide and it keeps them in line. Gotta show them whose in
charge from the get go and then they fall right into place.” Rae spoke as the laugh subsided but a
bright smile remained on her face. "Good thing I am in charge.”

"Why a good thing?" Thea asked concerned suddenly.
"Cause I'd have to give somebody some rant for leaving their job to come have a break and chat
with the lead." She was glad the comment got the smile she'd been fishing for. "I'll remember to

rant at myself later."”

"You could leave me and return to your scaffold.” Thea looked off and sighed, suddenly sure that
was what Rae had been hinting at.

"It'll wait..." Rae leaned forward against the chair trying to catch the actress' eye. "Besides it's
funny to think of Michael in there guarding it with his life. I'm going to be here till the wee hours
regardless, might as well take a break while I have company to chat with."

"Oh you mean thing, you've left him in there? You really going to be here that long?" Her mind
registered the initial comment about Michael after being stuck for some time on the idea that the
crew chief was ignoring her job for the sole purpose of taking with her.

"I gave him a very stern 'Guard this' and walked out, knowing Michael he's petrified.”

"Want one?" Thea held the cigarette package out as their eyes met and a sudden nervousness
overcame her again.

"No thanks." Rae shook her head.



"Oh you're a good girl huh. Do you have any vices?" Thea smiled wickedly as she poised the
question.

"Good girl, oh my no!" A smirk pulled at her lips. "And I have a few vices."

"Like what?" Suddenly uncomfortable about her smoking, Thea decided to close the package and
do without.

"I have a weakness for shots.” Rae motioned to the package when she noticed Thea's sudden
abstinence. "Don't not because of me."

"I wouldn't want to make you uncomfortable.” Thea whispered softly as she tapped the package
on her leg.

"God no, feel free." Rae tried to make Thea understand that the smoking didn't bother her at all.
"It's okay, | shouldn't anyway." She laid the cigarettes on the table behind her.

"Save them for later, I'm sure once dress starts the director's going to have a meltdown and then
you'll need them for sure.” The technician offered the idea.

"Perhaps we should go out one evening so I can witness this weakness you have for shots?" She
took a deep breath as she made the open invitation.

"Sounds good." Rae's answer came quickly and she hoped every ounce of her happiness showed
in her voice. "After the hell of this play we'll both need a good night out drinking."

"Night of drinking, too true. Pity it's only running for six weeks." Turning back, she tried to keep
herself in check.

"Yes, a hectic little schedule for you." Rae grimaced.
"It's a shame, | would have liked that drink.” With a little frown, Thea let herself be dragged
back into the real world and away from the fantasies she'd been building in her head. "I guess we

should be getting back."

"Should we?" Rae asked with a questioning look, not convinced that either of them should be
anywhere but where they were.

"Well to be honest I could chat forever. But you don't have the lighting set up you want, do
you?" Thea inquired directly.

"I have an idea, do you have plans for dinner break?" Rae locked green eyes with blue as she
asked.



"I don't think so. Dinner break is just around the corner isn't it." Thea sidestepped the hidden
invitation. Her heart needed the full invitation to come before she could feel free to act on the
need inside her.

"You want to skip out of the theater during the break, go have something to eat and catch that
drink?" Rae took a deep breath but didn't dare break their stare.

"I couldn't monopolize you for dinner, after all that young man always brings you sandwiches."
Thea couldn't help smiling a little wider at her. "Didn't think I'd noticed huh?"

"I was hoping no one did."” A little laugh escaped Rae as she hung her head embarrassed.

"He's sweet. Who is he?" The actress asked softly, her heart melting at the sight of the slight
blush in Rae's cheeks.

"Poor little man, I think he thinks that I can somehow get him a better part in the next play."
Looking up at the sound of the soft words, Rae felt her previous embarrassment rush away. She
wanted to tell the woman before her how rare the hot feel in her cheeks was. Tell her that if the
truth be known it had nothing to do with the sandwiches and everything to do with the idea that
Estell had taken notice of her previously.

"That's so sweet. Is he any good?" Thea tried to steer the conversation away from the blushing
woman herself in the hopes of easing her embarrassment.

"I have no idea. He's the understudy to the understudies, fill in any role if someone's hurt thing."
Rae shrugged, suddenly very aware that she'd never bothered to find out anything about him. "He
used to sit up with me in the back during early rehearsals. Guess that's why he latched onto me."

"I can look him over if you like, give him a bit of actress attention.” Thea gave her a sultry smile.

"Hey you throw any attention his way and | think his head will explode. He goes on and on about
how talented you are.” Rae turned the comment back on her with a wicked grin of her own.

"Could be that or the fact that you are so very nice of course.”" She took the return comment
easily and turned it back again.

"Me nice?" Rae pointed to herself in amazement. "Now don't be ruining a girl's reputation.”
"Do you know his name?" Thea let a little laugh escape her as she asked the question.
"It's Clarke." She rolled her eyes at the pretentious name.

"Consider it done." The actress added. "A little one to one attention is booked for Clarke."



"Guess that means my dinner invitation is shot down." Rae couldn't help the disappointment in
her voice. Suddenly hating herself for thinking it had been her that Thea had noticed and not
Clarke.

"Oh no!" Thea shook her head, realizing what was going through the crew leader's mind.
"Definitely not shot down. | was wondering where we could go? You know this town better than
me."

"There's a nice seafood place about ten minutes away. You up for that?" Rae smiled brightly, her
heart skipping a little as she realized her invitation was being accepted.

"Love seafood!" Thea exclaimed. "Do they have squid?"
"Of course." Rae laughed at the actress' choice of foods to focus on.

"Consider me booked." Thea reached out the short distance between them to briefly touch Rae's
hand, which rested on the chair top.

"Sounds fabulous.” The crew leader tried not to show the bolt of electricity the small touch had
sent through her.

"You need to change?" Thea cast a little frown at Rae's grease stained T-shirt.

"Yes." Suddenly very conscious of her messy hands, she tried to rub some more of the grease off
onto her pants. "A good tech always brings lots of extra clothes, so no worries." The knapsack
full of clothes she always carried would ensure she wouldn't have to go to dinner in her current
state.

"I should too." Thea looked down at the costume she was wearing and felt very uncomfortable.
"You can use my dressing room if you like?" She made the offer in her sweetest voice.

"Isn't that bad luck or something?" Rae inquired with a wicked grin. "Having a techie in your
dressing room?"

"That depends on what you do with them." She couldn't resist making the sly comment with a
wicked grin of her own.

"As long as you don't ask me to change light bulbs, it's all good." Rae's grin turned into a happy
smile as she let the undertone of the comment hang open between them.

"But seriously, do I look like I give a damn about superstition?" Thea added as she stood up.
Happy that her bold comment hadn't been abandoned immediately, but enjoying Rae's cryptic
comeback at the same time.

"No, no you don't look the type." Rae gave her an up and down glance once she was standing.



"Come on..." She stared at Rae for a second at a loss. "Oh God, what do I call you? Miss.
lighting director? Ma'am? Sir?"

"The name is Rae." She answered with a laugh.

"Lovely name." A wistful smile came across Thea's lips. "Where does it come from? Is it
Canadian? Is it a family name?" The question's spilled out of her unhindered.

"It's actually short for Raven."” She stood up as she spoke but didn't miss the twinkle in Thea's
eye as the full version clarified in her mind. "One would say its basis is Native so | guess it is
Canadian.”

"Well it's lovely where ever if comes from." Thea spoke absently having missed the explanation.
She found herself listening to the word repeat over and over again in her head.

"And what shall I call you?" Rae studied the distance in the other woman's eyes and tried to draw
her back with the question. "Stage name, Miss. Estell Winters?" She paused to let the actress exit
the green room first.

"Oh God no. Never!" Thea brushed the use of her stage name away immediately. "The people
closest to me call me Thea, short for Theandra.” She stopped to offer her hand in a formal
greeting. "Theandra Jones."

"Thea." Rae took the small hand into her own and shook it gently. "It's a very beautiful name."
"I like it." Thea tried to will the blush from her cheeks as they continued walking. She had never
liked her name before the moment she'd heard it spoken by the tall beauty next to her. The
thickness the woman's accent put on the simple word thrilled her. "It's very special to me."
'‘Now and every time | hear you say it.' She added the thought in her own mind.

"Raven is actually a nickname reserved for a special few." Rae added honestly.

"Really, a nickname?" Thea asked a little disappointed. She'd liked the idea of someone having
the sense to name this beauty properly right from birth. "I dread to think how you got it!" She

tried to lighten her reaction to the news.

"Nothing too unexpected.” She let a little laugh escape her and ran an absent hand through her
long black hair.

"It suits you." Thea smiled brightly as she noticed the unconscious signal to the nickname's
origin. "I am sure it was chosen wisely. So your real name?"

"Cassie." Rae screwed up her face at the word. A part of her mind screaming disbelief that she'd
revealed the horrible secret to the woman before her.



"Oh don't you look funny when you do that!" Thea smiled sweetly at her. "Is Cassie Canadian?"
"Very." The answer came in a harsh voice.

"My dressing room's right here.” Thea stopped them in front of the door that bore her stage name
and opened it without making a move to enter.

"Oh and if you hear the big burly fellows yelling O'Keefe, that would be me as well." Rae added
absently.

"O'Keefe? You even have a nice surname. So much nicer than mine." Thea gave light to the
wanders of her mind. "But then again | think Cassie is better than my name too." She smiled
lightly at the slight grimace that broke on Rae's face with the use of the name.

"Why? I think your name is beautiful." She forced away the memories that the name Cassie
caused to roar into her mind.

"Do you need to go get your gear?" She asked letting her hand rest on the doorknob of the half
open door.

"Yes, it's just over by the backstage exit." Rae motioned towards the door at the other side of the
area. "Quite convenient actually."

"Go and get it then. I'll be changing in here while you're gone, just come in when you have your
stuff.” She smiled softly as she moved into the room

"Sounds good." Rae couldn't help remaining to watch the door close, smiling as she turned away
from the door and walked off.
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"Estell?"" Michael approached the door to his co-star's dressing room cautiously.
"What?" Thea couldn't help barking the word out when she recognized his voice. Having no
intention of letting him in, she headed to the closet and quickly decided on an outfit for dinner. A
cream silk shirt and black pants struck her and she pulled them off their hangers.

"Are you okay?" He moved back a bit from the intensity of her yell, shuffling his feet nervously.

"I'm going out for a while!" She called through the door, knowing the reply would bother him
beyond belief.

"I talked to Damien. He said he'll fire that horrible lighting crew if you want." His voice was soft
until he realized what he'd heard. "You're going out!" His voice got much louder. "Where? You
can't go out now!"



"Well I am." Thea let herself scream the words back harshly, annoyed that he would think he
could control when or if she went out. Her own anger gave her an idea. "Would Damien pay the
lighting crew what they are entitled?" She deliberately banged the closet door closed for effect.

"What are you talking about?" Michael jumped.
"If he fired them, would they get paid?" She moved the door open enough to peer out at him.

"Oh course not." Michael answered confused. "There just stupid techie's we can replace them
with anyone."

"Then tell him he can stick his offer!" She slammed the door close.

"I'm lost here." He put his hand on the now closed door startled by the intensity of his co-star's
anger. "Why are you so worried about the techie's suddenly? Estell, love, open the door for
Michael so we can talk."”

"Why do you want to talk to me about it?" In a sudden fit of anger, Thea pulled the door open to
stand in the opening. She was wearing only a pair of gray cotton panties and a gray bra.

"Cause you can't quit the play, it'll fall apart without you." He stammered out as he stared at the
almost naked form before him. The small petite woman was not muscular, but well toned in all
the right places. The gray of the undergarment’s set of the light tan held in her skin perfectly.

"Mike, quit staring!" The sharpness in her voice caused him to look away quickly. "We can talk
later.” She shook her head at his ignorance and slipped the shirt on over her shoulders.

"Michael, you should know it's impolite to stare!" Rae moved quickly to stand and block his
view through the door. Locking him with an angry glare, she was sure not to look at Thea having
seen from across the room what little the actress was wearing.

Thea wondered if the technician knew that she'd seen her coming and grinned at her tall
protector’s back in the doorway.

"Is he bothering you?" Rae's low voice caused Michael to swallow loudly.

"A bit." Thea busied herself fastening the buttons of her shirt. "He seems to think I can't leave
the theater." Moving quickly to pull her pants on, she sat down at the dressing table to tie a scarf
around her neck.

"Now Michael..." Putting a stiff hand on his shoulder, Rae forced the stunned man to turn away
from the door. "I believe I put you in charge of a certain scaffold didn't 1?"" She turned back to
see Thea watching her in the mirror and winked. She was happy to see the actress wink back in
return.



Thea listened to the echo of Rae's boots as she led Michael away from the door. Grinning madly
at her own reflection in the mirror, she brushed her hair and fixed it up with a clip.

"And our star must leave the theatre for a little while.” Giving him a little push off Rae tried to
prompt him to leave. "I'm just ensuring all goes right with the play by making sure our star is
happy. You can't be angry about that, can you?"

"She's going out with you?" Michael looked at the crew leader dumbfounded.

"Yes, | am!" Thea's loud voice called to answer him from her dressing room.

"This was all your idea remember?" Rae smiled widely at the pale faced actor.

"Oh Mike?" Completely dressed, Thea appeared in the doorway with a leather jacket slung over
her shoulder.

"Yes?" He sent a sharp glare at Rae before calling back to his co-star in a sweet voice.

"Would you give Damien a message?" Thea's voice was cold. She'd heard his tone and had
reached the doorway in time to see his glare. She didn't like or appreciate either of them.

"Oh course." Michael voice was still sickly sweet.

"Tell him I am not quitting the production. But..." She paused long enough to let him breathe a
sigh of relief. Taking the silent moment to give Rae a broad smile before she turned back to
Michael. "It is my personal opinion, that the lighting crew would work harder and with more
diligence if they were given a raise. Tell him he should think on it. If he's smart!"

The only sound for a moment was that of a little laugh that escaped Rae's lips before she could
catch herself. She was happy to see the smile back on Thea's face.

"Oh and Michael..." Rae couldn't resist having her own fun with the young man as she fixed him
with an intense stare. "Tell Damien that the original blocking and lighting for act two scene three
stands. No options."

'Poor Man.' Thea couldn't help laughing silently as she watched Michael flounder under the
imposing woman's stare.

Unable to comprehend exactly what was going on, Michael looked back and forth between the
two of them before trying to stammer out an objection. Unable to form any comment, Thea gave
him a little dismissing wave and he forced himself to walk off.

"Looks like you're all ready.” Rae turned and ignored the stunned man. "My turn, may 1?"

She motioned to the dressing room.



"Of course. " Thea stepped out into the corridor.

Rae moved past her and went to the area behind the door. Pulling a clean pair of black jeans and
a black v-neck out of the bag she carried, it took her only a moment to peel off her working outfit
and get into the more comfortable clothes.

"Will | do by the way?" Glancing down at her outfit Thea took a tentative step closer into the
room.

"More than do." Rae poked her head around the door between them. "You look very beautiful.”
"Is that tech talk for you'll do?" The actress leaned against the doorway and laughed.

"Yes, itis." Rae laughed back as she pulled a brush out of her bag. She knew that it would be a
hard task to try and tame her tied up hair after so many hours of work. But she also knew she'd
be much more comfortable with it down.

"Well thank you then." Thea closed her eyes as she spoke, taking the time to listen quietly to the
sound of Rae switching from the heavy steel toed safety boots she was wearing before to a pair
of lighter black hiking boots.

"I'm afraid the real question is will 1 do?" The closeness of Rae's voice caught Thea off guard
when the tall woman opened the door up completely. "I didn't think to pack dinner clothes this

morning." She offered with a crooked smile.

"Oh my!" Thea opened her eyes even more surprised by the woman before her now. "Definitely,
I love your hair down." Her look was one of silent appreciation.

"Thank you." She couldn't help wondering about the look she was getting as it was sending
shivers up her spine.

"And black is just my favorite colour." Thea added absently, still appraising her outfit.
"Mine too."

"So, seafood?" The actress snapped her mind back from its wandering and focused back on the
wonderful time ahead.

"Yes." Rae brought her own mind back to reality as well. "My car or yours?"

"Lead on, we can take either one." She stepped back out of the doorway to let Rae exit the
dressing room.

"Mine's by the back entrance so it's a bit closer.” Rae walked out past her and closed the door.



"Mine's probably easier to get out of the parking lot." Thea added at the same time and they both
laughed.

"Yes, true." Thinking for a minute Rae realized the practically of taking Thea's car. "I forgot I'm
probably blocked in by now."

"You can drive mine if you like."” Thea dug through the inner pocket of her coat to find her keys.
Tossing them to Rae, they began to walk out towards the front entrance.

"Is it good for the star to be seen leaving the theater with a techie?" She looked over at the
woman beside her with a wicked grin.

"I don't give a good God damn!" Thea spoke in a low confident voice.

"I'm glad too hear that." A whisper came back in return.

"And besides you're the one who looks like a star at the moment.” Unable to resist Thea locked
eyes with Rae, trying silently to make her understand that any differences between them really

didn't matter to her.

"Me?" Rae gave a little laugh but didn't break eye contact. "I'm afraid | am paled by your
brightness."

"You don't have to drive. | can drive us." A moment of uneasiness hit Thea and she looked away.

"No worries, you relax I'll get us there." Rae saw the change in her and silently prayed she hadn't
been too aggressive with her compliment.

"You know which one's mine, yes?" Thea watched as the taller woman opened the main door for
her.

"The blue convertible right?" She motioned for the actress to walk through.

"Yes." Thea's smile was hidden from the crew leader as she walked past.

"I've never driven a convertible actually.” Rae watched the smaller woman, walking through the
door to follow close behind. She laughed silently at the members of the cast who had scampered

rather hastily into the main lobby as the news of their departure spread.

"It's just the same as any other car.” The actress laughed a little herself as she turned to wave
briefly at the gathering crowd.

"I doubt that, you'd never drive just any old car."

"Oh Rae, | have a bit of a confession to make before we go out.” As they reached the car, the
sudden reality of the situation made her mind waiver. Placing a shaky hand to rest on the soft-top



of the car, she spun around to address the taller woman. "And | will understand if you change
your mind."

"Yes?" The technician looked at her with a concerned curiosity. "I can't see me changing my
mind but go on?"

"Well I think | have just done your reputation a bit of a disservice."” Unable to keep eye contact,
Thea lowered her eyes to stare at the concrete of the parking lot.

"Disservice?" Rae questioned in a soft voice, a little lost by the sudden turn in conversation.
"Yeah." She continued to stare down as the words stuck in her throat.
"How?" Desperate to make eye contact, Rae bent down slightly.

"I think there is something I should have mentioned before we got this far." Thea found the
strength to glance up for just a second before staring down again.

"This is as good as any time." The technician added in a comforting tone.

"Well you may have heard.... Shall we say...rumours on the set.” Finding a stray stone to kick,
Thea struggled to find the words. "Rumours about me."

"I don't listen to rumours.™ A strong voice answered.

"No, but you perhaps should listen to these." The actress tried not to smile at the response. She'd
expected something so noble from the technician but nobility had no effect on this. The rumours
could still hurt the woman all the same. Looking up for a moment, she checked to see where Rae
was looking, at the growing crowd in the lobby or to her.

"Well if they're about you, why don't you tell me the truth about whatever sparked said
rumours?" The answer came in a low voice paired with eyes that looked nowhere but at the
beautiful actress. In the back of her mind, Rae registered the growing crowd in the lobby but
couldn't care less. This was her moment, their moment and she couldn't let it fall apart now.

"Hey | don't even know why | was about to tell you this.” Thea's voice was light as she broke her
train of thought. "We are going for dinner right?" With a bright smile she tapped on the still
closed door.

"Thea, get a perspective.' She berated herself as she turned away to face the car.

"You obviously thought it was important and we are going to lunch regardless.” Rae smiled at
her change of subject.

"Open her up then, it's the button on the key ring." Thea added with a glance back, happy to hear
the soft sound of the lock disengaging. She wasn't surprised when a hand came around her to



open the door and offered to help her into the vehicle. With a silent curse and iron resolve the
actress moved past the hand and got in on her own.

"Have | done something wrong between the door and here?" Rae crouched down by the seat and
asked the question in a confused voice.

"No of course not." Thea responded somewhat flustered, knowing now her attempt to keep
distance between them had only succeeded in injuring Rae. "Come on we don't want to be late."
She added trying to cut the tension.

"But your uncomfortable all of a sudden, please tell me what's wrong?" Putting a tentative hand
on the edge of the seat next to her, Rae used her other hand to hold the door open against the
sharp fall wind. "If it's the whole crowd and what their going to say about going to dinner with
me you can tell them whatever you'd like to shut them up." A soft smile graced the technician's
face.

"Rae, it's nothing, I'm thinking of you. Just come on round and let's go." Thea tried to keep the
pleading out of her voice.

Reluctantly, Rae walked around the back of the car and eased herself into the driver's seat. She
took a second to adjust the seat to accommodate her long legs and moved the rearview mirror
into a better position.

"Very nice car." She hated herself for returning to such an obvious topic in an attempt to break
the silence. Starting up the convertible, she pulled the vehicle away from the curb in a smooth
arch and headed off towards the restaurant.

"It's okay." Thea added softly, hating the silence but not knowing how to bring fluidity back into
the conversation.

Moving slowly down the crowed downtown street, Rae was surprised when a bike courier came
out from between two parked cars and sped in front of her. Putting her foot down hard on the
brake the responsiveness of the car snapped them both against their seat belts.

"The brake's a bit sharp, you'll have to watch it." Thea blurted out when she landed back against
the seat with a jump.

"Yeah, it is. Sorry." Rae responded quickly. With traffic moving normally again, her mind
struggled to find some way to open up their conversation. "I hope you didn't mind me moving
the seat and the mirrors. | should have asked first."

"No, no worries. | have really short legs, you don't!" Hearing the strained nature of the driver's
words, Thea finally realized just how much damage her little outburst in the parking lot had
done. "Sorry, | kind of spoiled things back there didn't I?" Finding her voice, she stared out the
window at the building's passing by wishing she could say more.



"No, nothing's spoiled.” Turning to smile at her, Rae abandoned the attempt when she saw the
actress' eyes were firmly fixed to look at the world outside. "I don't know what you're trying to
protect me from, but thank you for wanting too."

"It's nothing and if anyone gives you grief when we get back tell them to see me about it. I'll sort
it." She made herself stare at the view out the passenger window, though her voice was low and
serious.

"Why would someone give me grief?" Rae asked in a soft voice.
"They just might." A quiet voice replied without really answering the question.

"I imagine it will be you who gets much more grief than me.” The dark haired beauty offered as
she made a slow left hand turn through stopped traffic.

"Different kind of grief | would imagine." Thea's voice remained small. "So where is this
restaurant?" She glanced across the car briefly, hoping Rae hadn't noticed how much damper her
eyes have gotten.

"Well I think I understand that grief. I'm not quite sure what grief I'll be getting." She split her
attention between the road and watching Thea look out the window. "Not too far. Just bad traffic
this time of day."

"Always is bad isn't it?" The actress responded absently.

"I'd take a world of grief to get this chance to go and have a wonderful dinner with you." Still
splitting her attention, seeing the mist in the woman's eye made Rae sad inside. It seemed
impossible to get any real explanation as to what she was so worried about and without an
explanation she had no hope of fixing things.

"So Rae tell me." Trying to regain control of her emotions, Thea wiped casually at her eyes.
"When you get home at night, after all the madness at the theatre, what welcomes you home?"

"Just my house." Making a sharp right down a small side street, she hoped to bypass a lot of the
afternoon traffic.

"You have a house? Near by?" Thea asked turning back to watch the woman driving.

"Yes, not here in the city in Mississauga. It's one of the western suburbs.” Rae offered the
geographical information freely.

"What's it like?" Thea asked turning slightly in her seat to get a better look at the woman behind
the wheel. Secretly happy with the chance to watch her without having to worry about staring.

"Three stories, bottom one finished basement, main floor with kitchen, dining room, living room
and a office. Upstairs has three bedrooms and a bathroom. Just big enough for me and all my



stuff.” Rae spoke without taking her eyes off the crowded main street she was attempting to turn
onto.

"Sounds nice." She stated trying to picture the dark haired woman's house in her mind.

"It is." Rae admitted honestly. She turned briefly to shoot a grin across the car before looking
back to the road and pulling out.

"So what about Mr. O'Keefe?" Thea asked the question in a normal tone, trying to hide the
inquisition behind her words.

"My father is quite good. He lives in Collingwood." With a toss of long black hair Rae glanced
briefly across the car at Thea to catch the actress' reaction.

"I don't think that's who | meant." She laughed loudly at the response. "But it's nice to know you
have a Dad whose still an important part of your life."”

"Well unless you meant my uncles, there are no other Mr. O'Keefe's." Rae looked at her briefly
again.

"Okay well what about soon to be Mr. O'Keefe's? Or are you soon to be a Mrs. Someone else?"
Since Rae was answering the questions so easily she decided to try her luck further.

"Nope. None of either." She answered with a shake of her head.

"Is Collingwood far?" Thea asked changing their focus. "Sorry, | know nothing about this
country."

"Is this a subtle way to ask if I'm involved with someone?" Rae saw the change in subject
immediately and couldn't help but smile as she took a sharp turn to pull into the large empty
parking lot.

"Yes | suppose it is." Thea smiled back. "But you have to understand | am English, I can't be
straight forward and honest. Especially not on relationship questions."

"Oh sorry." Rae frowned a little before she could stop herself. "Didn't mean to call you on that
then."”

"No worries." Thea kept a bright smile, trying to erase the frown her words had caused. "And the
answer is?"

"The answer is no." The response came in a low sincere voice.

"Well thank you for being so open and honest. You must be a true Canadian!" Thea moved to pat
her gently on the arm.



"100% proud to be." Rae smiled brightly in response to the touch. "So shall I use the subtle way
or just ask you if you're involved with someone?" She let herself relax as she asked the playfully
turned question.

"Go for your life!" Thea laughed as she spoke. "Whichever way you prefer."

"Well which way is best for you?" Rae laughed in return.

"I don't know." She thought about the choices. "I haven't been asked that before."”

"I could always ask the people at the theatre if you're involved with someone. Would that get me
a truthful answer?" Rae moved the convertible slowly through the large lot.

"It'll get you an answer you probably wouldn't like." Thea looked away quickly, the happiness
dropping out of her voice.

"Well, is there anyone in your life who would object to you being taken to dinner?" She
attempted to change the tone of the question, silently cursing herself for making such a blunder.
Putting the car in a spot across from the entrance she got out quickly and she moved stealthily
around to open the passenger door. "Answer | wouldn't like?" She continued in a soft voice once
the door was open. "Guess that means you're involved with someone."

"No one."” Thea did her best to manage a weak smile.

"There's many?" She asked with a raised eyebrow having noticed how the actress dragged out
the word one.

"There's none."” Thea's voice was a little forceful as she got out of the car.

"Well I'm glad to hear that." She smiled and offered her hand. "1 wouldn't want to be the negative
focus of a jealous other."

"This the place?" The actress turned herself into the biting fall wind to look at the small square
building a short distance away.

"Yes, not much on the outside but stellar food." Rae closed the door and engaged the car's locks.
Together in silence they walked the short distance to the entrance.

Continued in Act Il...
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Act Il

"After you | guess.” Thea offered motioning to the door when they reached it.

"Oh no." Rae stepped back and opened the first of the double doors. "Ladies first.”

"But you're a lady too." Stopping suddenly she turned to the tall woman holding the door.

"Yes, true. " Rae realised the slight flaw in her logic.

"So get in there already!" Thea reached to hold open the door against the wind. "And as for your
jealous comment, anyone who would make a fuss over something as simple as dinner would

need ditching anyway."

"True, only dinner but losing out on the chance to have dinner with you would make anyone
jealous.” Rae smiled as she walked through the opening

"You should be careful with comments like that." Thea remarked with a bright smile as she
walked behind.



"Careful why?" The technician questioned as indicated a table for two to the waiter. "Smoking
please.” She told him without thought.

"Because it could go to this actress' head!" Thea swatted her playfully on the arm. "We can go in
no smoking if you like." She added in a serious tone.

"And that would be bad because?" Rae looked at her confused.

"Because no doubt you already consider me to have a big enough ego.” She responded with
another brush of her hand over Rae's arm.

"No bother to me where we sit." The tall woman spoke honestly as they followed the waiter. He
weaved his way through the tables to the far corner of the restaurant. Thea couldn't help but
smile as she followed the tall, athletic woman. "As an actress, you're forced to have a huge ego.
As a person, | don't see anything but beauty.” She finished her statement as she slid into the
booth.

"Are you that complementary to all your friends?" Thea let a semi-smile play on her lips before
she frowned and sat down opposite the lighting director.

"I guess that didn't come out quite right did it?" A frown flashed across Rae's brow. "Can | erase
it and try again?"

"Would it come out better?"

"I hope so, because | really did mean to be saying something nice.” Rae hated the turn this
conversation might take. She could hardly believe that she was having dinner with this woman,
the last thing she wanted to do was mess it up.

"In that case, have another go.” Thea smiled gently to show that she wasn't really upset.

"Thank you." Rae hid a sigh of relief. "Okay, as any actress in order to ensure the success of the
production you have to be very self-confident and never second-guess yourself. Thus an ego is a
good and necessary thing for an actress. But as a person such an ego gets you into trouble and
here away from the theatre as just you.... All I see is beauty."

Rae watched the young actress's face light up.

"Now that was better." Thea grinned at her.

"Whew." Rae sank back into her seat. "For a minute there | thought I'd sunk myself."

"It was an impressive re-write, but I now have to question you ability as a lighting director.” She
decided to tease her a little.

"Question my ability as a lighting director?" Rae frowned. "Why?"



"The beautiful part of your statement rather makes me question your eye sight!" The actress
laughed, watching as Rae shook her head smiling again.

"So what are you having?" Rae picked up the rather battered menu and glanced at it.

"If they have calamari then | am not even going to look at the menu." Thea could tell just by they
way that the dark haired woman replaced the menu on the table that she already knew what she
was ordering.

"They do." Rae nodded towards the bar area. "What about to drink?"

"Oh right.” Thea followed the line of Rae's vision. "What are you having?

"Double Baileys on the rocks."

"That sounds great.” She thought for a moment. "Mind if | join you?"

"Not at all." Rae was touched that her dinner guest had had the grace to ask.

The waiter soon came over, took their orders and disappeared only to return moments later.
"Good service here." Thea watched the waiter retreat away.

"Very good." Rae nodded.

"So do you come here often?" The young actress picked up her glass and took a sip of the
creamy liquor.

"Only on special occasions.” Rae replied as she stirred her own drink with the short plastic stick
before taking a small sip herself.

"Special occasions? Like what?" Thea queried as a small smile spread across her face. The
lighting director placed her glass down and began once again to stir it. The ice cubes made an
almost melodic sound as they collided.

"Well | both ruined a play, and then unruined it. That's got to be a special occasion!" She looked
up from her drink and caught the young actresses gaze. "But that's not really the most special
part of this occasion."”

"What is then? Do they serve specials on Wednesday that you didn't tell me about?" Thea gave a
half-hearted glance over her shoulder, to look for a notice board. "It's not swordfish is it? | have
always wanted to try swordfish."”

"They have specials | am sure, but no that wasn't what | was talking about. | took some chances
today, and they paid off.” The dark haired woman smiled into her drink. "That doesn't happen
that often."



"Chances? What did you order?" Thea asked as she raised her glass to her lips and let a gentle
frown crease her brow.

"The shrimp, no chance there.” The technician laughed. "Sure thing."

"Then it must be the baileys, what?" She smiled and kept up her attempt at comedy. "Does it
send you funny or something?"

"Never the Baileys." Rae took another sip. "That's always a safe bet."”

"Then I think I am going to have to admit to missing something here.” The actress put down her
glass.

"That's okay." Rae's smile grew wider still as she changed her focus and looked out of the
window just over Thea's shoulder.

"Anything exciting happening out there?" She asked after watching the woman stare for a
moment.

"Just a typical Wednesday." Rae stopped gazing out of the window and focused once more on
Thea, who instantly looked away. Before she could stop herself Rae moved back in her chair a
little. Though she knew she didn't really want to do this, she decided to return to a 'safe’ topic of
conversation. "So was there anything else as far as the lighting goes that you wanted to talk
about?"

"No, I don't think so." Thea managed to answer as her heart sank. She was very curious as to
why Rae had returned to neutral territory. "Do you really want to talk shop?"

"No, not really." Rae's voice was unusually quiet as she made her confession. She shifted again
in her seat, emitting a small sigh as she settled once more.

"That was an interesting sigh." Thea instantly picked up on the small noise.
"Was it?" Rae looked at her frowning. "Why?"

"Because it could've meant a thousand different things." The actress cupped a small hand around
the crystal glass.

"Could it?" Rae leaned forward, putting her elbows on the table. "Like what?"

"Like, *sigh* if we don't talk about the play what can we talk about, or *sigh* | don't know what
else to say, or *sigh* you weren't supposed to see through that. Or *sigh™* this doesn't feel as
good as | thought it would, or *sigh* | can't believe | am here doing this." Thea expounded her
theory.



"Wow, all that could be attributed to one sigh." Rae's eyebrows raised, impressed with the
actress' list.

"So you see, the whole of the worlds problems can probably be tracked down to one person
letting a sigh escape their lips." Thea was smiling broadly. "There is even a rumour that World
War 2 was caused by a simple sigh."”

"In that case | shall start paying more attention to my sighs.” Rae nodded and smiled back.
"Though I think this *sigh* said | can't believe | fell back on a cheesy work question, when that
is the last thing that | want to talk to you about."

"So what do you want to talk to me about?" The strawberry blonde sat back and lifted her glass
once more. Taking a sip she looked at Rae, before setting the glass down. She reached into her
coat to get her cigarettes and lighter.

"Anything but work." Rae replied watching as Thea took a cigarette and lit it.
"Name your topic." Thea reached out and pulled the ashtray closer to her side of the table.

"What do you do when you're not at the theatre?" Rae watched as Thea rested the lit cigarette on
the ashtray and shrugged.

"I sit in my hotel room and I think about home." The actress answered honestly

"And where is home?" She was anxious to know as much about the young star as she would
willingly divulge. She didn't normally like the pre-Madonna's actresses she was used to meeting
but for some reason Thea seemed to be different.

"I'm not sure really.” A cloud came over the actress' eyes, but it was quickly shaken away as she
continued. "I have a house in England."

"But you don't consider that home?" Rae questioned, unsure of how anyone could own a house
but not have a 'home'. The reality of that fact stuck her suddenly and she didn't elaborate on her
thoughts.

"Not really, | am hardly ever there. And it..." Thea stopped and focused on smoking for a
moment.

"Oh that's no fun, everyone needs somewhere familiar to come back to, to put their feet up, relax
and get away." She tried to lighten the mood afraid she'd upset the young woman.

"I suppose so.” Thea's voice was somewhat flat. After a moments silence, the star stubbed out
her cigarette. "I like to explore the places I travel to through the theatre. I haven't seen much of
Canada yet though."”



"There is lots to explore, it's a big place. But surely you have managed to see the city by now?"
She asked hoping maybe she was wrong.

"Michael keeps offering to take me. | haven't taken him up on the offer.”

"Now that would be some tour." Rae screwed up her nose and rolled her eyes. "He just wouldn't
know where to take you."

"I don't want to seem unfair to him or anything." The actress realised that her comments were a
little derogatory. "It's just | don't particularly like him and I always find it helps to like a place if
you like the person who shows it to you."

"And | don't mean to be unfair.” Rae laughed lightly. "But who does really like him?"

Thea finished her baileys, placing the glass lightly on the table. Rae watched the younger
woman's actions and finished her own drink. Subtly she motioned to the waiter to bring another
drink for them both, while still giving the actress her full attention.

"So..." Thea smiled lightly. "What does a girl like you do for fun?"

"Fun?" The lighting technician laughed, finding the fact that she had to think about it funny in
itself. "I find anything fun, as long as you have the right company with you."

"The right company?" She sat forward a little, the reply catching her attention. "Come on Rae,
what are you keeping from me? Who is that special someone?"

"There isn't anyone, Thea that's why | had to think about the question. In some ways | can't
remember the last time | had 'fun’.” The technician continued laughing. "There's been so much
work with the play and everything I've had very little free time."

"For goodness sake then girl, get one of those hunks that you boss around all the time to show
you a good time." Thea had listened carefully to what Rae was saying and couldn't help but feel
somewhat disappointed. Rae coughed and spluttered a little as the words left the actress's mouth.
Undaunted she continued. "I'm serious, someone like you should be being paraded around on
someone's arm not going to bed at ten with a hot chocolate and a copy of the lighting directors'
manual."

"Let's just say I'm very particular.” She offered an explanation. "And the men on my crew, while
being great eye candy are not what I'm looking for.” Thea grinned instantly and Rae looked at
her slightly confused as to what could have made her react in such a way.

"Ah, so you have an image, an idea to fill and you are indeed looking."

The waiter placed two glasses of Baileys on the table, nodded to them and slipped away. Thea
took hers instantly and sipped it. She then looked towards the waiter and raised her eyes to Rae.



Knowing what the actress was suggesting, the technician shook her head as she took her own
glass.

"I may be looking, but give me some credit." Rae sipped her drink. "For me it's all about the
feeling, the connection, the chemistry."

"Hearing you loud and clear.” Thea had to nod her approval at this, it was a philosophy that she
agreed with. "But you could always use one of those.” She hesitated before using the unfamiliar
term. "Eye-candies to help you find what you are looking for."

Their conversation was interrupted again as another waiter placed their food on the table. Rae
watched as the waiter neatly performed his job and then moved away.

"I don't like wasting anymore time, not for the sake of it. I believe the right person will come
along without me spending my time distracting myself." She picked up her napkin and laid it on
her lap. The actress did likewise, but her attention wasn't focused on the food.

"But Rae, you aren't going to meet anyone sat in bed reading your directors magazine are you?
Have you thought about cutting your hours and working less? You know giving yourself time."

"When the productions finished I'm going on a vacation | haven't picked where yet." Rae replied
honestly pleased that the young actress was taking such an interest.

"I can't remember the last time | had a vacation." Thea nodded and spoke with a distant look in
her eye. She shook her head a little to bring herself back to the point.

"And besides." Rae continued. "You never know who might come along in the meantime."

"Oh really." Thea stated. "Who do you honestly think you are going to meet whilst drinking
cocoa at ten thirty?"

"Boy!" Rae laughed tightly. "I'm starting to sound really pitiful from your description."

"I didn't mean for it to sound that way." Thea suddenly became worried that she'd upset her new
friend. "I could be jealous.”

"Jealous of me and my cocoa?" Rae asked with a slight frown.

"In England.” She commented, distractedly eating her calamari. "That would be called a leading
question.”

"Would it, how so?"
Thea turned her focus from Rae to the window; suddenly realising she wasn't sure she wanted to

follow this avenue of questioning much further as she was sure that an embarrassed blush was
already beginning to spread up her neck.



"How's your food?" Thea attempted to reach an area of neutrality.

"It's good." Rae smiled at the change in topic, but unlike the actress it was not a subject she was
willing to let go so easily. "So am | going to get an answer?"

"To what?" The actress took an innocent and ignorant approach.
"To my question.” Rae tried to catch the actress' eye.
"Question?"

"About my cocoa." Rae reminded her. Thea sighed gently knowing now that she wasn't going to
get out of this. "How could my question be viewed as leading?"

"Well, it could be taken as one of two questions. First, whether you were asking me if | would be
jealous of having a warm bed and a home to go to, or second you could have been asking if | was
jealous of your cocoa, the thing that you shared your bedtime with. Wouldn't you have say the
latter of those two could be classed as leading, or am | simply taking it out of context?"

Rae listened to the actress' reasoning, watching the way sparkles glittered in the young woman's
green eyes.

"I suppose the later would have been the subtext of my statement.” Rae admitted after much
contemplation.

"Subtext?" Thea whispered almost silently. She fixed her gaze on the dark woman sat opposite
her, not wanting to move her eyes away from the blue crystals that drew her in like a moth to a
bright flame. "I think this conversation is straying." She whispered. "Don't you?"

"We mustn't let it do that now must we?" Rae met the actress's gaze.

"Probably not." Thea's voice trembled a little. Still unable to break the gaze, she reached out and
found her glass to take a drink.

"If you don't want it to, we won't let it." Rae reassured her. The last thing she wanted to do was
make her companion uncomfortable, though she too was unable to break the contact between
them.

"Rae." She said quietly as she laid the glass back down. "Out of interest, have you heard rumours
at the theatre?"

"Honestly, no." Rae took another drink and shook her head. "And even if | had, | don't listen to
them. Whatever is being said is just theatre talk and we both know what trash that is."”



Thea managed to break their eye contact as she placed her fork back on the plate and pushed it
away. She picked up her glass and gently swirled the baileys and the ice together in an anti-
clockwise direction.

"You shouldn't play with fire Rae." She whispered.

"I play with it all the time." Rae met her warning with strength and conviction. "And I turn it into
a beautiful light."

"Don't you get burnt?" The actress dared to re-meet Rae's gaze.
"If you respect the fire, the fire will respect you." Rae replied her gaze unflinching.

"Shouldn't we be getting back? Thanks to me you've still got lights to hang." Thea turned away
and glanced at her watch, shaking her hair out as she stretched her arms.

"I'm the boss, | go back when I'm ready." Rae could sense that though the actress wanted to run
away from this situation she also wanted to face it. "Tell me about the rumours.” Her low voice
asked.

"I ...l ... I can't.” Thea blustered.

"Yes, you can. Tell me."

Something about Rae's tone and posture made Thea question her own reluctance.

"Let's just say, | don't think anyone would tell you to ask me for help in finding Mr Right." A
smile spread across Rae's face. She watched the older woman and frowned gently. "A smile is an
interesting response. I've never had that one before."”

"Who said the right person always has to be a Mr?" Rae replied, still smiling.

Thea watched her face for any signs of mockery or falseness. She found none. She let the corner
of her mouth turn up into a smile.

"No one."” She whispered. "Well." She said contemplatively. "That's not true. Bigots, prudes, the
government, parents, my shrink, Christians, Jews, Hindus, Muslims. Should | stop?"

"Please do!" Rae said still smiling. "Lets just say I'm not one of those people and never have
been. I'm not one of the majority."”

"You're right." Thea agreed softly. "You're not and its nice to find someone balanced enough not
to be horrified."

"No reason to be horrified.” She admitted eating a bit of her dinner and taking another drink with
a shrug. Her reward was a bright, honest smile.



"Thank you, Rae. And | hope that when you meet Mr. Right that | at least get an invitation to the
wedding."” The actress nodded to her.

"Now when exactly did I say | was looking for a Mr. Right?" Rae took another drink, her smile
broader than before.

"Earlier, don't you remember?" Thea pointed out not wanting Rae to feel uncomfortable about
looking for a partner since the revelation.

"No, I think I said | was looking for the right person.” Rae's grin was incorrigible. "I never
specifically said that person was to be a man."

"Well..." Thea stopped, realising she had been foolish and as closed-minded as all those people
that she detested. "You didn't. I'm sorry."

"No need to be." Rae brushed the matter aside. "I never gave any indication either way."
"Can | ask you a question?" Thea finished her drink and met Rae's eyes once more.
"Of course."

"So is it a Miss, a Mr or either that you are looking for?" Thea had no idea if Rae would respond
to such a personal question, but it didn't seem like she had anything to lose.

"I am quite sure | have had my share of Misters so I think it would be a Miss." Rae seemed to
contemplate the question for a moment, before speaking.

"Whoever you find." She spoke from her heart. "Will be very lucky."
"No." Rae contradicted with a warm smile of her own. "I'll be the lucky one."

"What makes you say that?" Thea asked, surprised by this answer. So far the lighting director
had come across as a strong, confident woman and this sentence seemed more retiring.

"Cause I'm crazy." Rae laughed. "It'd take a miracle to find someone to put up with me."

"I don't know about that, you don't seem crazy to me." Thea commented her mind busy loving
the sound of Rae's laughter.

"Yeah." Rae eyes sparkled. "But you're as crazy as | am."”

"And to think I was just beginning to enjoy your company!" Thea spoke with an air of mock
offence

"Many apologies | meant to say that only Techies are crazy." Rae pointed to her head. "It's all
that hanging upside down in high places, blood flow to the brain and everything."



"It's funny, but | kinda like that about you." Thea laughed.

"That I'm crazy? Or that | hang up side in high places?" Rae's right eyebrow arched high in
question.

"Both." Thea said simply. The two women's eyes met once more and neither turned away. "You
have great eyes, do you know that?"

"Thank you." Rae was surprised that the first compliment had come from Thea. "That's an
interesting observation, considering I bet you have never given me a second glance until today
when you decided that you were lit wrong."

"Don't believe it." Thea whispered her eyes softening under Rae's continuing look. "I've noticed
you." The last word Thea said was in the quietest tone she could manage. "Lots."

"That surprises me, especially since you're the one who is lit so well, while I'm the one who lurks
in the shadows."

"I'm one of those strange people.” The actress shook her head. "Bright lights tend to hide who |
really am."

"I didn't say the lights | saw you under were bright.” Rae whispered.
"Just like I don't see you in shadow." She whispered back.
"You don't?" Rae questioned.

"Rae." She narrowed her eyes and looked deeply into the blue orbs that focused upon her. "Are
you playing with me?"

"Playing?" Rae queried, raising a finger to her lips as she thought. "No, no playing here. So tell
me, just what have you noticed?"

"I know that on the set they call you O'Keefe: that you never touch tea or coffee: that you get
your sandwiches brought to you every day and that you keep a black jacket hung on your
scaffold and you never put it in your locker." She was aware that she had an impressive list of
details regarding the lighting technician. "Want to hear more?"

"Go ahead, really impress me." Rae was stunned, but intrigued.

"Okay, | know that when you are on the set you listen to Tori Amos and Sarah McLachlan on
your stereo. You have a cell phone with you at all times, but it is never turned on. You have the
nicest Canadian accent | have heard since being here and | know that though you try to hide it,
you are a kind, warm and loving person.” She paused for a moment studying the object of her
previous observations. "I know that you play with the lace of your boots sometimes and | know
that when you are getting cross you pull at the front of your shirt. Enough?"



"Yes. I'm quite red enough thank you." Rae was right her whole face was red.

"Oh and | forgot to mention what a lovely colour you go when you are embarrassed.” Thea was
pleased that she had managed to impress the dark haired woman with her observational skills.

"All | can say is that as you must have been watching me so much, how did you miss the fact
that I have spent the last four months watching you?" Rae decided that she had to recover
quickly to maintain some element of pride.

This statement took a little of the wind out of Thea's sails. She leaned forward and brought her
elbows to rest on the table leaning her head in her cupped hands.

"You're the lighting director.” She whispered somewhat cheekily. "You're supposed to notice
me."

"You're right but oh so wrong!" Rae picked the short plastic stirring stick out of her baileys glass
and twirled it in the fingers of her left hand.

"Wrong?" Thea laughed. "I don't think so."”

"Afraid so." Rae replied. "It is my job to notice the star and to make sure she is lit the best she
can be, but I meant that | watch you."

"I still don't believe I'm wrong."” The comment came close to throwing Thea but instead she
decided to rise to the challenge.

"Really?" Rae bit the corner of her lip as she thought. "For example, is it you or 'The Star' who
takes her water with lots of ice?"

"Me." She blinked before mouthing the small word. The statement having caught Thea's
attention.

"You or your character who spends so much time scribbling poetry on the corners of your script
under the pretence of making stage notes?"

"Me again." A cautious smile spread across Thea's features as Rae continued.
"You or her that comes in early on rainy mornings just to stand in the front hall watching the rain
splash onto the sidewalk? You or her who brings bread crumbs for the birds in the park across

the street?"

"Me." She whispered amazed and somewhat uneasy. How had she missed Rae watching her?
"How do you know these things?"

"And is it you or your character who has that beautiful smile that I can see right now?"



"Definitely me." Thea replied giving her a perfect example of a stunning smile.

"Just know that you've been noticed." Rae turned her attention back to playing with the stick that
she had now placed on the tabletop and was twirling round in varied circles. Thea lifted her head
off her hands as Rae spoke once more. "Actually | have a confession to make."

"A confession?" Thea reached out her hand and caught the end of the stick with her finger to halt
its course.

"You remember the second week of rehearsal when everything was going wrong and everyone
was at their wits end.” Rae continued, waiting briefly for confirmation that she did.

"Oh boy do | remember." Thea watched for any movement of retreat in Rae's hand, but the
lighting technician kept a firm hold on her end of the short plastic stick. Letting a smile cross her
face Thea moved her fingers up the stick, just a little.

"Well, despite taking credit for them." Rae took a deep breath before continuing. "The orchids
you received weren't from Michael."”

"They weren't?" Thea realised that she had been staring at their hands rather than her usual focus
noting that the two were only millimetres apart by now. She flicked her eyes back up to meet
Rae's. "You?" She questioned.

"Just wanted to make you smile." The technician shrugged.

Thea was pleased to see for the first time during the conversation Rae acutely appeared the less
confident of the two. Keeping her eyes focused on her, she let her fingers creep up the stick until
they touched Rae's fingertips.

"Thank you." She breathed, almost silently

"I... I just wanted to make your day better." Rae stumbled over her words slightly. She was
unable and unwilling to move her hand as Thea touched her.

"You succeeded so well. Why do you put down what you did? It was a beautiful thing to do.
Orchids are my favourite flower." Feeling completely confident and in charge, Thea boldly
moved her hand up to cover Rae's as completely as she could. She felt the soft warm skin
beneath her palm and closed her fingers over the technician's hand just slightly. "Again | thank
you." She whispered.

"It was just a guess, the orchids that is." Rae gave an innocent smile. "You're welcome."” She
added in a soft whisper of her own. Thea increased the pressure on Rae's hand briefly

"Do you want to leave now?" She asked as Rae glanced down to where their two hands met.



"I could stay like this for ever." Rae answered feeling the temperature in her hand increase and
her heart rate quicken just slightly.

"But there are too many people here who crowd your style.” Thea grinned, noticing the same
changes within herself. "There must be a park nearby."

With her free hand, Rae delved in her pocket. Pulling out some money, she put it onto the table.
All without breaking the contact between their hands.

"Shall we?"

Thea merely nodded and though she didn't want to she realised that she had to break the contact
to get her jacket. She watched Rae glance at their hands and then at her jacket as she also worked
out that the contact had to be broken. The actress reluctantly slipped her hand away and reached
behind her. Rae began the slow walk to the door as Thea put her jacket on and retied her scarf.
Rae opened the door and stood holding it as the other woman slipped out.

As soon as Thea felt the door close behind her she shivered briefly. In a quick turn against the
wind her eyes fell on the woman dressed only in a T-shirt and she then remembered that Rae
hadn't even brought a coat. She threw the lighting technician a look of concern, which was met
with a broad smile, enough to assure her that Rae in no way felt the cold.

"I really don't want to go back to the theatre." Thea turned back into the wind. "I'd like to walk
for a while. There must be somewhere nearby."

"I think there's a park just down a block and then over.” Rae thought for a moment and then
answered as she motioned into the distance with her hand.

"That sounds great." Thea began to walk down the street. "This way?"
"Yep." Rae hurried to catch up with the smaller woman.

"So, have you always lived here in this part of Canada?" Thea asked as she walked, glancing at
the houses and shops that they passed. She watched the cars as they streaked passed at what
appeared to be an alarming speed. " We don't really have to cross the highway do we?" She
added.

"Yes, | have always lived in southern Ontario." Rae glanced at the traffic. "And no we don't. We
take an easy right just here."

"Oh right, that's okay then." Thea continued her examination of the scenery when she suddenly
pointed and turned to Rae with a squeal. "Oh is that the park?"

"Looks like it." Rae's attention was on the young strawberry blonde and not on the park in the
distance. Thea chose that moment to turn and glance at her companion and with a smile she saw
the raven head turned in her direction.



"You're not even looking at the park."” Thea laughed.

"Sure | am." Rae grinned, taking a glance up towards the park and then looked right back at the
actress. Thea gave a brief sigh and turned her attention back to the park.

"Come on, | want to see the trees." With a light laugh she ran on ahead her hair blowing in the
wind. Rae watched her for a moment before she began to chase.

"Trees!" Thea exclaimed as she stood just outside the entrance. She held her hands out to the side
and tipped her head back into the wind.

"Lots of trees.” Rae whispered as she approached her from behind.

Thea heard the other woman approached and stood very still. She lowered one of her hands to
her side and then reached back with it just a little. Rae moved forward and slipped her hand
forward so that it came to rest against Thea's. Moving very slowly, Thea spread her fingers and
interlocked them with Rae's, giving her time and space to pull away at any moment.

The taller woman did not pull away, in fact she held the smaller hand gently. Unbeknownst to
Rae, Thea smiled as she pulled her own hand forward to see if Rae would move with her. Rae
willingly let herself be led, as the young actress stepped backwards and drew the lighting
director's hand and arm around her waist. For a moment she waited to see if the technician would
make any move. To Thea's delight Rae slipped her other arm around Thea's waist and pulled her
close.

"Oh God." Thea whispered as she felt the heat of Rae's body on her back, and her warm breath
through the wisps of blonde hair that escaped her ponytail.

Responding to the whisper, Rae held the actress tighter and closed her eyes. Thea leaned into the
embrace and closed hers as well. The two remained standing this way for some moments until
the shout of "Brandy!" made Thea open her eyes and release Rae's hand. Thea focused instantly
on an old woman that walked passed once again calling for her dog.

Even with her eyes closed, Rae felt the tension seep into the body she held and then with a slight
frown she recognised the gentle shaking of Thea's shoulders that told the technician that she was

crying.

"What's wrong?" Rae whispered as Thea made a small step forward to make the taller woman
release her.

"I'm sorry Rae." She breathed through her tears.
"Why?" Rae asked confused.

"l... that... sorry." Thea began to walk away.



Rae stood motionless for a moment, trying to work out what had happened before she realised
that Thea was gaining ground. She hurried to catch up and in fact overtake the young actress,
turning her body she began to walk backwards, trying to see the woman's face.

"Why sorry?"

Thea continued walking her head firmly down until she suddenly seemed to run out of steam and
she stopped.

"Please talk to me." Rae pleaded in a small, almost frightened voice.

"You don't want to do this with me Rae, you don't want to get involved." She looked up with
tears streaking her pale cheeks

"Don't I?" Rae questioned looking confused. "Something in here is telling me that this is the
most worth while thing in the world." She put her hand over her heart. Thea reached out a
trembling hand and rested it on the sleeve of Rae's shirt.

"I... I... I am not a good person to do this with." The actress's voice was unsteady. "There is
someone out there for you, someone good and true. I..." New tears spilled onto Thea's checks. "I
don't want to hurt you."

"You won't hurt me." Rae was beginning to panic as she felt the young actress begin to slip away
from her. "You are the most good and honest person that | have ever met."

"I am not." Thea said simply.
"I don't believe that and | don't see that."” An edge had developed in Rae's voice.

"Oh Rae." She reached out a trembling hand and rested it, its palm cupping Rae's cheek. As the
small fingers touched the soft flesh, Thea was surprised to find Rae's skin cold.

For the first time since she had taken flight, Thea met the other woman's eyes. Rae held them,
trying to show that whatever the younger woman was thinking was irrelevant to the present. For
a moment Thea forgot why she was objecting and she brought her other hand up to caress Rae's
other cheek. The dark haired beauty remained silent, her only thought was that perhaps she had
been given a chance to prove that this moment was right.

She felt the slight tremble of Thea's hands and could see the struggle behind the green eyes.
Though for Rae there was no question any longer.

Thea lost in the moment, closed her eyes and pulled Rae's face gently towards her. Tilting her
head, she lightly placed her soft warm lips over Rae's, breathing in deeply through her nose.



Rae's eyes closed in ecstasy as one of Thea's hands moved from her cheek to her neck, pulling
her close and the other slid over her shoulder and came to rest at Rae's waist. The taller woman
slipped her hands around Thea's slight waist and held her even closer.

Thea gently, with the tip of her tongue began to tease Rae's lips. A soft moan escaped from Rae
as she parted her own, just a little. Thea moaned also as she began to explore Rae's mouth. For a
moment Rae fought her growing feelings of passion until she relaxed herself and began an
exploration of her own. Willingly Thea surrendered to her touch as she moved her own hand up
under the taller woman's shirt. Rae gently rested one hand on the back of Thea's neck to hold her
as she depended the kiss even more, while the other found its way down Thea's body to draw
light circles upon her stomach.

Thea felt her world centring in on passion and need. Her mind was filled with the taste of Rae's
mouth, the smell of her skin.

"Oh Rae." She breathed. "I need you." The hunger was evident in her voice, but she could not
even begin to control it.

Neither could Rae as when the kiss was stopped she continued only this time focusing on the soft
flesh behind Thea's ear. Thea tilted her head, allowing Rae further access.

"I need you more than anything." She whispered her hot breath on Thea's ear as she continued to
gently kiss and suck the soft skin below.

"Rae, we should stop.” Thea made an attempt to control her raging emotion.

"Do you really want to?" Rae placed feather kisses along Thea's jaw line before stopping to draw
them eye to eye almost lip to lip.

"No." Thea admitted, roughly meshing her mouth with Rae's kissing her deeply almost brutally.
Rae growled in response, but pulled back.

"I want you so badly, but not here." Rae panted, trying to clear her mind to think.

Thea looked up, panicked for a moment, before realising that indeed Rae was right. Here they
were in a park, kissing like teenagers.

"Is your room far, it will take ages to get to my house?" Her breath still short, as although Thea
had stopped kissing her the young woman's hands still touched her body. It was as if Thea
realised she was causing a problem so she stilled her hands, coughed lightly and pulled away.

"My hotel is right next to the theatre. We could take a cab, no one would know." Thea suggested
her heart pounding, her temperature souring. "All I know is that we have to get out of here.
Now!" The flames of her desire were obvious, as was the fire that raged within Rae's body.



"Lets go then." Rae instantly agreed. She took the young strawberry blonde's hand and pulled her
back towards the park entrance. "It will only take a second to get a cab.” Rae's voice betrayed the
emotion she felt, trembling slightly on the words, she was so glad they were in the city and that a
cab would be relatively easy to get.

Thea was intensely aware of the heat her body was generating, and she knew that Rae could feel
it too, as she held the other woman's hand tightly. Thea looked blindly at the road in front of her,
her eyes seeing, but not focusing on the traffic.

"I..." Thea began but her voice faltered "Can you get it?" Rae heard her plea and shook her head
a little to clear her mind. She raised her hand and motioned to a passing cab. It pulled over into
the side street to meet them.

"Your chariot awaits." Rae said as she reached out to open the door, not once letting go of the
small hand she held. Thea threw her a simple smile as she climbed into the hot vehicle.

"To..." Rae stopped and looked at Thea, suddenly aware that she had no idea where the young
star was staying. Thea knew why the lighting director was staring at her, but her mind was
completely blank.

"The hotel...." She whispered "On..." Her look turned to one of desperation, the name of her
hotel lodged somewhere in the back of her mind firmly out of reach. "The street with the
theatre.” She whispered more to herself than anyone else.

The cab driver glanced in his rear view mirror at his two passengers, a smile pulled at his lips.
He could not help but notice the blush in the young woman's cheeks, or the fact that the older of
the two was not shivering despite the chill in the air.

"A hotel on Front?" Rae asked gently hoping that this would jog Thea's memory. Carefully she
racked her own mind about hotels in that area. "The Royal?" She tried the first one that she
remembered.

"Yes." Thea breathed thankfully as the name registered in the recesses of her brain.

"The Royal York it is." The driver nodded to the girls as flicked on his metre and pulled from the
side street into the main highway.

"Now | know why the lighting budget is so pitiful.”" Rae laughed lightly. "If Damien is putting
you up in the Royal | am surprised we are getting paid at all.” The second statement was
whispered in Thea's ear. She could tell from the slight movement of Thea's head that she wanted
to look at her, but that she wasn't letting herself. Though her comment did make a gentle laugh
escape the young woman's lips.

Rae took a deep breath enjoying the sweet laughter. She was surprised to note that her breathing
still hadn't returned to its usual rhythm and she also knew from a quick glance at Thea that the
young woman was fighting a similar battle of control.



Thea was brought back from concentrating on her battle of control when she heard Rae's deep
breath, without thinking she reached out a hand and rested it on the other woman's knee.

"Are you alright?" The question was laced with concern.

"I'm perfect.”" Rae took the opportunity of Thea moving forward a little, to slip her arm around
the actress' back.

"Oh God..." Thea murmured, glancing at Rae wondering if the other woman was aware of the
electricity such a simple move had caused. Though this would have been an empty wonder if she
had felt the shiver that raced through Rae when she'd touched her knee. Without thinking Rae
spread her hand open and ran it down Thea's side.

Thea closed her eyes as Rae's hand went slowly down her side to her waist, though with a short
gasp they snapped open again, haunted by visions she did not want to dwell on.

"Oh God..." Thea whispered again

"No God here." Rae leaned forward to talk into Thea's ear once more "Just one Goddess." The
lighting director was unable to resist such a statement.

"Rae?" Thea breathed as the other woman moved a little.
"Yes Thea?" Rae replied softly, lost in the other woman's eyes.

"l...." Thea stammered, suddenly losing her train of thought. Rae smiled at her warmly. The
lighting director was more than aware of everything that this young woman wanted to say, for
she too wanted to say it, but for similar reasons couldn't. She was about to face her feelings and
speak when the hotel doorman pulled the cab door open. Rae's head snapped round as Thea
jumped forward on her seat.

"That was quick." Rae muttered as she stepped out onto the sidewalk. She pulled a twenty from
her pocket and threw it in the general direction of the driver. "Keep the change.” She leaned back
in to take Thea's hand and help her from the car. Thea did not say a word as she took the offered
hand and climbed out of the cab.

"Good evening Miss. Winters." The doorman’s words caught the young actress unaware.

"Good evening." She managed to stammer in reply. Rae nodded gently at the young man before
moving passed him to open the inner door. Another barrage of "Good Evening Miss. Winters"
called to Thea from the front desk, as she walked through the door. Thea glanced at the members
of staff, but her mind was busy trying to reign in her feelings.

'Smile and wave.' She said to herself. ‘Just smile and wave.'



Rae ignored the staff and concentrated on closing the distance between her and the elevator
without stumbling or in any other way embarrassing herself.

"There's a note for you Miss. Winters." A young dark haired receptionist held up a piece of hotel
stationery. Thea looked at the girl and then at Rae only to find the lighting director looking at
her, waiting for a reaction.

"I'll get it later.” Thea said only to receive a happy smile from Rae who was secretly glad that
Thea had decided there were more pressing matters at hand than picking up messages.

Thea had indeed almost forgotten about the message as she stopped beside the lift. She reached
out to press the call button on the small silver panel before her, but was surprised when instead
of cold metal her hand touched warm skin. It was Rae however, that took a sharp intake of breath
as their hands touched, suddenly realising in that instant how much she had missed holding that
hand for the brief distance from the car to the lobby.

Instead of moving her hand away, Thea let hers rest on top of the larger one. The hand soon
twisted over underneath the actress' and let their fingers interlock. Thea wondered if Rae had
heard the gasp that had escaped from her lips as their two hands entwined.

The computerised bell that announced the arrival of the elevator momentarily broke both
women's concentration. The door slid open and a group of businessmen emerged. Rae smiled
politely and silently urged them to move away quickly. When they had reached the lobby Rae
guided Thea inside. Rae watched as the elevator doors closed and then turned to her companion.

"What floor?" Rae asked.
"Sixth."

Without turning back to the elevator control panel Rae reached behind her and hit the button
marked six.

"I thought we'd never be alone again." Rae took a step towards the strawberry blonde actress.
Thea's eyes never left Rae's body as she too took a step forwards as the lift began to move.
Instinctively her hand reached out to hold Rae's waist. In return Rae's hand moved to gently cup
Thea's chin.

With a sudden jolt the elevator stopped. A quick glance told Rae that they were on the third
floor. As the doors opened Thea moved back and a chatty family entered the lift. Thea coughed
lightly and turned her attention to the veneer on the lift wall whereas Rae nodded politely to the
father of the group and smiled at the young boy who was wrapped around his mother's leg.
Subconsciously Rae's focus was on the mother and her eyes watched as she reached out and
pressed the button for the fifth floor. Thea was watching this episode in the mirror at the back of
the lift, a thin smile spread across her face as she saw he frustration in Rae's eyes. Thea
continued to watch as Rae put her free hand to her forehead and began to massage it roughly
probably wondering how many more interruptions there could possibly be.



With a loud ring the elevator announced its arrival on the fifth floor and with another round of
polite nods the family departed. Thea raised an eyebrow in Rae's direction as the dark haired
woman slid back into her position directly in front of the strawberry blonde.

"Now Rae." She breathed almost silently. "I think this is my floor." She glanced passed the taller
woman at the digitised readout and a red six glowed back.

"Oh, right." Rae whispered back as she moved away, but she did not release the hand she had
retaken. In fact she pulled on it slightly leading the other woman out through the elevator doors.
"Which way?" She looked down both the left and the right hallways. Thea's free hand
automatically went to her jacket pocket and found her key-card before pulling gently to the right.

"This way." She whispered.

"Right it is." Rae babbled, not registering her feet moving but instead noticing the dampness
between the two connected palms.

"Right here."” Thea drew the two of them to a stop.

"621." Rae said the number more to ingrain it on her memory than to clarify. Within seconds
Thea had unlocked the door and pushed it open, aware that Rae was watching her every move
and seemed to be happy as the door finally opened.

"Please go on in." Thea encouraged. Rae decided to walk in backwards and gently pulled Thea
by the hand into the room so that their eyes never left each other's. Reaching up behind the
young actress, Rae pushed the door closed and let it lock itself once more. Thea watched the
action with a smile, she could tell that like herself, Rae was eager for things to happen. The two
got no further than the doorway when Thea stopped and pulled Rae back towards herself. Rae let
herself be led easily and soon the two were stood toe to toe. Without a second thought Thea
slipped both arms around Rae's waist as Rae took Thea's head gently in her hands. The dark
haired woman lent downwards towards the blonde and closed her eyes.

Eagerly Thea closed the meagre distance between the two pairs of warm, waiting lips. Gone was
the gentleness and tentative approach of their first kiss. This was more rough, hungry and
demanding. As they kissed Rae gently guided Thea back until she was pinned against the door,
dropping her hands down she lifted the other woman to equal the height difference between
them. Rae felt the shiver cause through Thea's body as it touched the wood of the door and the
grip she had became tighter. A small part of Thea's mind screamed out at her to slow down, but
her body had more intense and indeed more urgent demands. Rae pushed herself tighter against
Thea using only one arm to hold her aloft while the other tried to untuck her shirt. Although Rae
was leading here, every synapse within her was searching Thea's movements for any indication
that things were going to fast. She did not want to ruin this moment with something as simple as
impatience.

"God Rae." Thea hissed as her arms moved up to hold Rae's back, she drew one leg hesitantly
around Rae's waist not wanting to trap the other woman, but desperately wanting to eliminate



any space between them. Rae moved her free hand up to the scarf around Thea's neck. With a
simple movement and a gently tug the fabric barrier was removed and Rae instantly replaced it
with her lips, kissing the exposed collar bone as she moved her hand to Thea's other leg to gently
guide it to the option of joining its partner. Without hesitation, Thea moved her other leg round,
she could feel the course fabric of Rae's jeans through the fine cotton of her own pants. Using
simple motions, Thea kicked off her pumps and crossed her feet at the ankles, effectively
entrapping Rae completely. As soon as Rae felt more of Thea's weight being supported around
her waist, she moved both hands to Thea's hips and slid them beneath the untucked shirt. She
began to gently run them up and down Thea's sides. Almost with a will of their own, Thea's
hands tangled themselves in Rae's hair and she breathed a guttural sigh. Rae kissed her way back
up to the soft skin behind Thea's ear having obviously decided that she had fallen in love with
this small patch of flesh. Delicately she began to draw little circles there with her tongue.

Thea knew that Rae must be feeling the intense heat that was emanating from her body and
similarly that Rae would know that Thea wanted to move from here to a place from which there
would be no return. As she felt the teasing of Rae's tongue by her ear, she knew that she was lost
to this dark haired raven.

Rae was trying to think quickly, her head was beginning to spin and it told her to move to
somewhere where they needn't worry about standing up.

"Please Rae." Thea's breath was ragged and broken. "The bed."

Rae shifted her hands back under Thea and took the full weight of her soon to be lover in her
arms, Thea's statement solidifying the need to move. Thea buried her head into the crook of
Rae's shoulder, her lips finding the flesh of Rae's strong neck. As Rae began to walk to the
bedroom she cursed the suite that Thea had for being so big and the urgent kissing and attention
that Thea paid to her neck made it increasingly difficult for her to walk.

Thea was fighting every urge to ravish the supple flesh beneath her lips. But her gentle kisses
and licks soon progressed to more wanton movements, resulting in a sharp nip to Rae's neck. Rae
had reached the bed by this time and had turned round to sit down with Thea's knees resting on
the bed either side of her body.

"Thea!" She growled in gentle warning as she felt Thea's teeth on her neck.

"Sorry." Thea whispered into Rae's ear before biting the lobe there to show that she most
certainly wasn't sorry in the slightest.

Rae growled a second time, but did not say a word. Instead she brought her hands up under the
back of Thea's shirt needing to feel the soft flesh covered by the thin layer of silk.

Thea's hands moved suddenly to the front of Rae's jeans, pushing away the fabric of her top as
she sought the denim. But as Rae's hands touched her skin, she arched her back towards the other
woman. Rae instant reacted by pressing closer still and kissing the hollow of Thea's throat.



"I can't believe how good you taste.” Rae growled as she dipped forward for another kiss. Thea's
hands were back at Rae's waist seeking out the metal she knew held a belt in place, when
suddenly she stopped. Her hands frozen for a moment before she physically moved back a little.

"Rae, please." She hoped her words would not frighten Rae, but she wanted them to stop the
other woman, if only for a moment of clarity.

"I'm sorry." Rae said, suddenly registering the situation. She kept her hands around Thea's back
but stopped their motion.

"No, no sorry.” She placed a trembling finger gently on Rae's lips. "This is what | want, what |
need. | have to know that you feel the same."

For a moment Rae remained silent resisting the urge to kiss the finger that trembled on her lips.
The two stayed like that for a moment before Thea's resolve began to falter and she slid the
finger that rested on Rae's lips up and across to stroke rich dark hair.

"I want this, | need this." Rae's voice was solid with determination as they locked eyes. "I cannot
live without this." The look on Thea's face said she should question the other woman some more,
but with Rae's words the last atom of resolve has evaporated. Thea placed both of her hands flat
against Rae's chest and pushed downwards with as much strength as she could.

"I can't live without you." Rae added as she let herself fall backwards. Thea followed Rae
downwards, landing with her full weight on top of the other woman, not even thinking to break
her fall. Rae reached up and pulled Thea tighter to her, not wanting any space to exist between
their two bodies. Thea's hands as if drawn by a magnet, found the belt buckle at Rae's waist and
within seconds it was undone. In the meantime Rae slid her hands around to the sides of Thea's
shirt silently hoping that there was enough give in the silken fabric to remove it without undoing
the buttons. Willingly Thea raised her hands above her head to allow Rae to easily remove the
shirt. With the silken garment removed Rae tossed it aside and allowed her hands to touch Thea's
bare flesh with abandon.

As Thea felt the confines of her shirt discarded, her hands resumed the task they had set
themselves. A growl escaped Rae's lips from sheer pleasure of knowing that Thea's hands have
resumed their job. Thea grasped the top of Rae's jeans and her hands nimbly unfastened the top
button. Swiftly she undid the remaining four buttons in a similar fashion treating them like
obstacles that needed to be overcome.

Rae pressed her lips to Thea's in a sudden moment of intense passion, her hands began once
again to explore the skin of Thea's back coming to rest on the young woman's sports bra.
Carefully she felt around the article of clothing assessing in her mind the best way to remove it.

With building passion Thea slipped her hands around the back of Rae's now loose jeans, she
pushed two fingers through belts loops and pulled gently, hoping that Rae would understand the
silent request. Rae willingly arched her back, lifting them both off the mattress. With almost
practised ease Thea slipped the denim over perfectly formed buttocks and pushed it down the



strong firm thighs. Thea moved her hands back up the thighs and over the rounded cheeks of
Rae's ass, not resisting the temptation to squeeze as her hands passed.

Rae sighed lustfully as she settled back down onto the bed. With some effort she worked the
laces of her boots loose enough that she was able to struggle out of them and kick them off, her
mind registering dully the gentle 'thud' as they hit the carpeted floor.

Desperation had begun to build within Thea, her hands reached for the cotton top that Rae wore
as she pulled it up roughly. She hoped this would be enough for Rae to know this too had to go.
Rae concentrated momentarily on removing her jeans, by shaking them down her legs, and she

used her feet to remove her socks. Rae then responded to Thea's urgent moves at her top. Thea

moved with added vigour and pulled Rae's 'v' neck free in one movement.

'‘My god.' Thea thought to herself. "You are beautiful.' She stared at the dark haired beauty that
lay all but naked before her. The promise of what lay beneath the two remaining items of
clothing almost too much for her to bare. Rae didn't notice Thea's moment of contemplation she
was busy, her attention focused on Thea's slacks.

Within an instant the pants were unfastened and Rae pushed the down as far as she could
manage. She realised that they wouldn't be removed fully in their current position so instead she
turned her attention to exploring the newly uncovered flesh. Rae's fingers stroked every inch of
exposed thigh. Then at the gentle curve of Thea's backside, she let her open hands explore the
contours and valleys she found. Her fingertip touched the light fabric of Thea's underwear and
her mind flashed back to earlier in the theatre when Thea had taunted Michael wearing just these
items of clothing. Rae silently thanked whatever was responsible for the honour of being there at
this moment in time.

"Rae?" Thea whispered as she felt Rae's fingers at the elastic at her waist, her own hands
travelled up the long naked torso to the fastening on Rae's bra.

"Thea?" Rae's response perfectly matching Thea's one in timbre.

"Do you know how much | want you?" She breathed as her hands closed around the plastic
catch.

"If it's anything close to how much | want you, then God help us.” Rae pushed her fingers under
the elastic more. With a simple movement with fabric encircling Rae's chest was broken and
with featherweight fingers Thea pushed the offending fabric away. The instant the cotton was
removed Thea replaced it with her own hands. Gently she cupped Rae's warm breasts revelling
in the feel as the dark haired beauty arched forwards into Thea's exploration.

'‘God himself could not have prepared me for this." She thought to herself as her eyes closed in
passion.

In that instant Rae decided she needed them both to be equal, she moved her hands around
Thea's stomach and guided them upwards.



"Oh shit." Thea breathed as she realised Rae's actions, she arched her back to help the other
woman remove the sports bra, which was suddenly feeling more like a cage than an item or
clothing. Rae closed her eyes to try and concentrate on her task but instead found herself dizzy
from the waves of desire and emotion that crashed down on her. Her hands automatically
continued their task, and Thea raised her own hands above her head to make the job easier.

The instant the garment hit the carpeted floor Rae moved to take Thea's weight into her hands,
she did not suppress the groan of pleasure as her hands touched forbidden flesh for the first time.
Thea reached up behind her own head, her hands finding the clip that held her hair back from her
face. Rae continued to massage Thea's breasts totally unaware of the trouble she was causing
Thea to have with her hair clip. Thea forgot the hair clip, deciding that if Rae wished to remove
it she could do it later.

Thea then pushed herself back a little resting her weight back onto her knees, which were
straddling Rae's body just below the waist. As Thea moved Rae took the opportunity to remove
her bra completely.

Comfortable in her sitting back position Thea took one finger and traced a line from Rae's navel
up to the valley between her breasts and then she encircled both generous mounds separately.
Rae's breath stilled and her body flexed, she was helpless under Thea's touch.

Thea continued to trace a line up Rae's throat, over her chin, bringing her finger to rest on Rae's
lips. She tapped the lips gently with her fingertip, waiting to see if Rae would accept the request.
Without a moment of hesitation Rae opened her mouth. Thea dipped her finger into the warm,
wet opening and then drew it out again, slowly she began to circle her hips in time with the
dipping of her finger into Rae's mouth. To her delight Rae began to move her hips in an opposing
motion to the action. Thea wondered briefly if this interaction was driving Rae as wild as it was
herself, but not dwelling on the answer she just continued to move.

"Please Rae." She managed to find a coherent voice somehow. "Make love to me." She begged,
the request noticeably increased the strength of her hip movements.

Rae did not respond in words. All words were lost to her at that moment. Instead she sat up and
pulled Thea close and kissed her deeply. As she held the lighter woman close she gently guided
her over and switched position so that Thea's back was against the mattress and Rae was braced
over her. Rae noticed the shiver that ran through Thea as her back hit the cool sheet. The look on
her face was enough to tell Rae she was delighted with this last move.

She leaned down and kissed Thea quite roughly, her hand reaching down and pulling away the
slacks that were now merely in the way. She then graced her hand up Thea's thigh to her
stomach.

With gentle insistence Thea arched her back beneath Rae, impatient for this to continue. Rae
broke the kiss and trailed wet kisses down Thea's neck, across her collarbone and down into the
valley between her breasts. Thea squirmed with pleasure at the other woman's touch. With an
easy motion Rae tugged slightly on the waistband of Thea's underwear and slowly dragged it



from her body. Thea shuddered and Rae drew her close. Thea put her arms around Rae and held
her tight. Rae shifted her weight slightly and placed her knee against Thea's body, waiting for
acceptance.

"Tell me what you need me to do, please." Rae begged in a hoarse whisper. She truly wanted to
know everything Thea desired, so that she may make it happen.

"I want." Thea's voice became lost as her mind whirled at the possibilities that lay ahead. She
leaned forward a little and clasped one hand around Rae's right leg, just above the knee. "This
here." Thea parted her own legs and drew Rae's up between her own. "And then." A smile played
across her lips as Rae looked at her eagerly, pushing her knee forwards a little. "I want you to put
your hand.” She released Rae's leg and reached out for her hand.

Rae pulled back her knee a little and gave Thea her hand.
"Here." Thea said breathlessly as she placed the hand on top of her left breast.

"Oh there." Rae whispered through a sharp breath. Thea knew that Rae could feel the rapid beat
of her heart through the soft flesh that Rae began impulsively to rub and caress.

With this motion started Thea began to move the lower half of her body, rubbing it up and down
Rae's thigh. A sudden rush inside Rae caused her to move her leg back against Thea as the young
actress writhed on top of it. Thea slipped her other leg round Rae's, effectively encircling it as
she crossed her feet at the ankle. Rae moved slightly allowing herself to be trapped. This
manoeuvre caused Rae to smile and reward Thea with a deep searing kiss.

She responded to the Kkiss by nipping the end of Rae's tongue, which made the dark haired
woman growl a little and push her knee harder against Thea's flesh.

"Have you done this lots before?" Thea asked, panting as her body started to move more
rhythmically.

"No." Rae whispered as she nuzzled into Thea's neck. The hand covering Thea's breast started
moving in time to the rocking, in response to the increase in Thea's heart rate.

"Good God." Thea cried as she felt the urge building within her. Rae smiled and pulled her leg
away, slowing down the motion. Thea glanced at her alarmed.

"What...What are you doing?" She asked as Rae moved to look the strawberry blonde in the eye
and then kissed her again. She returned her knee to the place she knew the younger woman
preferred and started the rhythm again, only this time faster, harder. Uncontrollably Thea thrust
her hips upwards.

"Take me Rae, please.” She begged, panting desperately, her juices coating the dark haired
woman's leg, leaving Rae no doubt that things were coming to a head. "Please Rae!" She
recognised the desperate beg in her own voice as she squirmed uncontrollably against her lover.



Rae broke the contact momentarily and began to move down Thea's body making as much flesh
as possible touch Thea had no choice but to unlock her legs and spread them open for Rae as she
moved lower on the bed.

"If I do anything." Rae kissed her way across Thea's stomach. "You don't like or want." She
progressed down lavishing kisses on Thea's slightly bucking hips. "Then just stop me."

The actress just groaned in response, her mind and thoughts losing clarity. Her hands reached
down and tangled in thick black hair as Rae settled herself between Thea's legs. Thea's last clear
thought before she was lost to an exquisite world of pleasure and sensation was.

'l can never go back.'
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Thea opened her eyes and blinked as she realised where she was. She breathed in deeply and
smiled as she felt wisps of black hair tickle her nose. Unable to stop herself the young actress
reached out and ran her fingers over the long black mane of the woman sleeping beside her. Rae
was completely relaxed, on her side facing away from her new lover. Thea could tell by the
depth and rhythm of her breathing that she was deeply gone. Thea wondered briefly how often
her newfound love slept this way.

With a smile Thea repeated the simple gesture and then gently moved Rae's hair to caress the
soft back she had come to adore. It was with some surprise that Thea gazed at Rae's long back.
There at the top of her spine, spreading across the other woman's shoulders, its wings
outstretched was a large tattoo of a Raven. In a number of different shades of grey and black,
with details that would have impressed any artist, the stunning work seemed to be a part of the
woman herself. It was beautiful, there was quite simply no other word for it. For a moment Thea
wondered how she had managed to miss it before now but then she remembered their moments
of impassioned love making the two had recently enjoyed and then lost her surprise.

With a trembling finger Thea reached out and traced over the bird's outline, and then filled in the
feathers and other details as she met them. She then traced her hand down to a second tattoo that
was under the raven's wing. It was a theatrical mask, the symbol of tragedy. Thea looked at this
design closely. The long mouth turned down severely at the corners, and a large tear marred one
cheek. The eyes dull and hollow. She had never seen such a mask alone before, whenever she
had seen one, it had always been paired with ‘Comedy’, its 'partner' mask. To see it here on her
lover's back, alone was somewhat intriguing. Then again, a lot about Rae was a mystery.

Thea suddenly gave a bright smile and placed a kiss on the mask and on the raven before
slipping an arm over the sleeping beauty at her side.

"I have my work cut out for me with you don't I?" She whispered as she placed a kiss on the rosy
warm cheek of her lover. "I love you." She added impulsively.



"You too." Rae responded in a whisper of her own. Thea grinned, wondering how long Rae had
been awake but didn't ask as she felt the fog of sleep gathering around her and she welcomed it
with willing arms. Thrilled to be the one curled up with this mysterious woman. As she felt Rae's
hand move up and take her own, Thea knew that the time had come once again to rest. The
questions that were to come could wait for now, the rest of the world could wait as well. The
next few hours were about nothing more than the two of them and that's all that Thea needed to
know, for now that was.
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Act 111

Unable to control himself, Michael stalked past Estell's dressing room again. Picking at the front
of the miss-fitting costume, he was surprised to see the door slightly ajar. It had definitely been
fully closed the last ten times he'd walked by.



"Estell!" Announcing himself in a loud angry voice, he pushed on the door to open it more.
"Where the hell have you been? You missed the fitting."

"Michael!" Thea whipped around startled. Lost in thoughts of a tall dark beauty and their recent
moments together, she cursed herself for not closing the door completely and saving herself this
interruption.

"What?" He asked startled by the intensity of her voice.

"Don't do that!" She barked at him, happy to hear his muffled choke as he realized his
forwardness and attempted to catch the swinging door. "If you want to talk to me knock." Her
eyes flashing, she threw a forceful scowl in his direction.

"Oh for God's sake." He whispered to himself under his breath as he stepped back and closed the
door. A sharp polite knock was the next sound heard. "Estell, are you in there? It's Michael." A
strained sweet voice came through the barrier.

"I am well aware | am late and that | have missed the fitting." Hearing the sharpness in her own
voice, she stopped and counted to ten trying to calm down. She couldn't blame being late on him,
it wasn't his fault. In fact it wasn't a question of fault at all. She'd hoped for at least a few
moments of peace after they'd gotten back to the theatre so that she could think. Fully get her
head around what had happened that afternoon. Smiling at the wonderful memory, the sound of
Michael shuffling outside the door reminded her that her hopes had been dashed. "For God sake
come in!" She snapped, realizing the counting has done no good.

Looking a bit lost, Michael opened the door slowly.

"Estell, where have you been?" He kept his voice soft, hoping the new approach might get him a
better reception. "I was worried, everyone was."

"Thank you Michael." Stripping off her top and looking for her first costume, Thea managed to
keep her voice calmer. "l am as you see fine."

"You look a bit agitated.” He continued in a soft voice. "Are you sure you're fine?"

"I hate to be late, that's all." The short response came from the actress just as she found the
costume and moved to undo the multiple pins that held it to its hanger.

"I know..." Watching her slyly in the mirror, Michael noticed something and stopped mid-
sentence. "Estell, are you all right?" He questioned moving closer. "How did you get that
bruise?" He reached out slowly towards the dark mark on the actress’ shoulder.

"Michael, please." Thea turned around out of his reach. "It's nothing. I must have banged it!"

Twisting again she tried to see the mark in question in the mirror.



"It's not nothing." He said concerned. "And how could you have banged both shoulders and there
by your collar bone?"

She raised her eyes to the heavens briefly before looking back to study the reflection in the
mirror. Noticed a fourth mark somewhere she hoped Michael hadn't, she quickly moved to slip
into the top of her costume.

"I bruise really easily! I know how lame that sounds." Snapping the words at him, she moved to
do her top up out of the view of his prying eyes.

"If you're sure it's no big deal.” He responded absently trying to study the marks.

"I'm fine really.” Doing up the last of the closures, she turned around to give him a beaming
smile.

"That's good." He smiled back. "Cause we are going to get cued any minute."

"Michael, you could do me a favor actually.” She used her sweetest voice to try and sway him as
she watched him sit down in a nearby chair. "It's going to be a long rehearsal 1 think."

"Anything?" He bounced back up to stand immediately.
"Get me a bottle of water would you?" She looked at him with pleading eyes.

"No problem." Michael nodded at her and raced out of the room. Ecstatic at the idea that he was
again the one the beautiful lead was asking for favors.

'It's good to be an actress.' She thought to herself as she watched him scamper off. Hearing the
heavy slam of the door behind him, Thea looked around for the rest of her costume. It was most
definitely going to be a long night. 'And all | really want to do is be with Rae again.' The one
single thought occupied the four corners of her mind.
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"Okay O'Keefe get a grip on yourself here.” Rae stopped what she was doing and braced a hand
on one of the nearby light bars for a moment. With her forearm she whipped the sweat from her

forehead. "You have about twenty minutes to hang twelve lights.” She continued the pep talk in a
rough tone as she started on another light. "There is no reason to even doubt you can do this. You
could do twice as many as long as you keep your mind on the job."

The words made her smile and stop in mid-motion. That was the whole problem wasn't it. She
couldn't keep her mind on anything but the petite gorgeous young actress who was somewhere in
the theatre below getting ready for the dress rehearsal. Their moments together in the hotel had
been so quick and intense that the technician wondered if it was the lights alone that should be
blamed for her current high body temperature. They had been forced to race back to the theatre



and parted in a frantic hurry as each of them realized they were very late. She'd regretted not
having one last chance to solidify with Thea that what had happened had been as perfect as she
thought. If only they'd been able to kiss one last time. She shook her head and sent a cascade of
sweaty drops falling to the floor below.

"Oh yeah that's where my problem is, right there.” She glanced down toward the closed curtains
of the stage. "Can't keep your mind on anything but her can you." She laughed at herself. "And
it's only going to get harder if you're still up here when she's on stage.” Another bead of sweat
trailed down the side of her face. The fact that three fourths of the lights around her were already
on and warming up was not helping her already soaring body temperature in the least.

"Okay here's the deal.” She closed her eyes for a second and spoke to herself in a hushed tone.
"You have a job to do." She gave herself a stiff nod and set back to the task of attaching the next
light and aiming it. "You have to get this done or that gorgeous beautiful soft... " Her mind lost
the track of her pep talk almost immediately. Though she did manage to keep working on the
light as she listed off all of Thea's overwhelming attributes to herself. "... Won't be lit proper at
all and you can't have that." The motivation to get her job done finally struck her. The lighting
needed to be perfect or the woman of her dreams would be on a poorly lit stage. Placing the
proper gel on the light she had just hung, she allowed herself to lean backwards over the edge of
the scaffold to check the beams placement on the stage. Both legs hooked around the crossbar
made her confident that she wouldn't fall. Though anyone watching from below would be quite
concerned for her safety.

The sight on the stage made Rae stop. With a portion of the curtain still in her left hand, the
young actress stood centre stage near the floodlights looking back at her.

"Hi Rae." Thea mouthed the words knowing no one would pick them up but the technician. She
gave a little wave with her free hand nervously.

"Hi Thea." She mouthed back with a sudden bright smile and waved back.

Hearing a noise on the stage behind her, Thea looked back for a second. She knew Michael
would be returning with her water any moment and she had to be brief.

"I miss you." Turning around, Thea mouthed the words hoping they might convey all that she
was feeling. Grinning to herself at how hot the poor woman on the scaffold looked.

"I miss you too." Rae mouthed the words back slowly and confidently.
Still smiling, Thea lifted her shirt a bit and blew down it. She hoped that Rae would understand
her message. The exaggerated forehead wipe and smile that came in return told her the

technician understood.

"I have to go." Looking back to see Michael heading towards her room, she mouthed the words
with a slight frown and another wave. "See you soon."



"I know." The upside down woman mouthed back with a wave. "See you later."”

Grinning like a teenage, she nipped back behind the curtains and skipped back to her room. The
only trace of her being there was the slight sway left in the thick velvet curtains as they moved
back into position.

Rae waited until the curtains were fully settled before flipping back up to face into the hot lights
again.

"Okay O'Keefe, you got your fix." She laughed at herself again. "You should be able to give
100% concentration to work for at least five minutes.” Pulling herself up to dangle on another
nearby bar, she snapped the safety cord around her harness and moved herself farther down to
the next light.

"Only eleven left now." Sighing, she turned back to glance at the stage again. She knew that she
wouldn't see the captivating woman there now, but she also knew her imagination would easily
fill in the image for her none the less.

"Time to do my job." Rae shook her head hard and tried to concentrate on the lights hoping that
if she got them done she could grab a seat in the back in time to see the third act. Thea's
monologue made it her favorite.
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The final scene finished and being the last one to leave the stage, Thea was left to drag her tired
body from the wings toward her dressing room in solitude. Pulling back her shoulder blades in

an attempt to straighten out her stiff back she let out a deep sigh. The sight of Michael propped

up against her dressing room door made her wish she had the energy to sigh again.

"Hi Michael!" She forced herself to smile as she got closer to him.

"Hi." Called out of his trance, he looked up from the floor to meet her eyes. "I was waiting for
you."

"I kind guessed that." Thea moved past him into her dressing room. "Can | help you?"

"Yeah well.” Turning to watch her enter, he leaned heavily against the doorframe waiting for an
invitation to enter out of fear of making her upset again "Well I sorta needed to ask you
something. Not for me so much, cause | already know the answer. Just so I can button the lips of
a few of the chorus people.”

"Ask away." Sitting down heavy in her chair, she let another loud sigh escape her. "Okay
Michael, come in." She beckoned to him in a tired voice. "Close the door.” She added the
instruction as an afterthought.



"Estell, You know the blonde.” He walked in and closed the door softly behind him, before again
leaning against it.

"The blonde?"
"The one in the chorus with the one line who thinks she's the next you."
"Silvya you mean?" She pondered the reference slightly before the name came to her.

"Yeah Silvya." He nodded. "Well she sorta has got this crazy idea and she's been spreading it
around to everyone in the cast.”

"Michael, what is it?" Thea looked up at him, trying not too look as tired as she felt.
"Estell..." Straightening out his shirt he looked away suddenly.

The young actress struggled to force the smile that threatened to spread across her face to
subside.

"Those bruises you have." His voice was timid and low. "Are they bruises or are they...?" He
made a little face briefly rather than continuing.

"Are they?" She asked in an innocent voice, fighting really hard to keep the smile from her face.

"Estell..." He turned to look her in the eye finally. "You know what she thinks they are. You can't
let her be telling everyone that's what they are when they're bruises. | mean you didn't have them
this morning." He waffled on, not noticing Thea looking down briefly in an attempt to hide the
smile that had finally flared on her face. "So if you have THEM now, that means there is a
reason for you being late."”

"Michael, thank you for your concern!" Looking up again, Thea used all of her training to bring
her face back to a neutral state.

"And the reason Sylvia's giving involves that tech monkey!" He went on in a harsh voice, trying
desperately to show her the weight of the problem that existed.

"You know that Sylvia is mainly driven by jealousy.” Thea tried to brush away his so-called
problem as nothing. "She wants my job and she knows she could never have it.”

"Estell, I am concerned.” He continued. "She's going around convincing everyone that you and
that techie were having a quickie at dinner. She could never have your job, she has no talent.” He

added the last part with an adamant nod. "You have to say something, explain to everyone." He
pleaded with her finally.



"Michael." The single word came out of her sharply. "If | explain anything it would be that my
private life is just that. To stand up against them would be bringing myself to their level and | am
not on their level and | don't think you are either."

"Of course not." He moved to crouch next to her. "You are a billion times better than any of
them."

Carefully laying her hand over his, Thea did her best to keep her cool with him and the others.
The idea of them going around dissecting what had happened between her and Rae made her sick
to her stomach.

"How about you and | go have a lovely relaxing late dinner?" Michael put on his best smile and
hoped the invitation might draw the actress out of her silence.

"It is lovely that you care so much Michael and I thank you for your concern. But | don't think 1
should retaliate.” Thea removed his hand and tried to ignore his invitation. There was only one
person she wanted to be spending the rest of the evening with and Michael was not that one.
Seeing the anticipation in his face she knew she couldn't leave the question unanswered. "And
would it be better for her to be spreading rumors about you and 1? Than about 'that techie' and
17" She let the last words roll sharply off her tongue, her heart needed to show its hatred of the
derogatory term.

"All rumours are bad." Michael croaked out through a constricted breath as he tried to regain
himself. Moving to stand he went back to leaning against the door. "I don't know why the theatre
has to run on them."

"Exactly." Thea agreed in a tired voice.

"Though rumours of you and | might be a little more." His words came with a little shrug. "More
manageable."

"Michael, you are very kind to worry but this is theatre life. It doesn't get any better, no matter
who you are." She smiled at him sadly. It seems this young man had a lot to learn about what
when on behind the curtain. "You could be a saint and never look twice at anyone and the
rumours would still be there." Closing her eyes for a second, she knew she'd have to quell his
fantasies of a ‘them’. "As you said all rumours are bad. | would hate for you to get bogged down
by them."

"Look we're the stars here." Taking his courage in his hand, Michael moved closer to her. "We
don't have to deal with any of the underlings, so why don't you and | go out for a fabulous dinner
and just blow them all off?"

Thea managed to give him a weak smile. She had to give him credit for his persistence. He didn't
give up easily. The tired part of her mind just wanted to cut him off at the knees. Point out to him
that he was not the tall, dark and beautiful woman who she was so desperate to see again, so any
chances he thought they had were dead in the water.



"To be honest all I want is to go back to my hotel room and collapse for the night." The
democratic part of her mind tried to sidestep his second invitation. "Sorry."

"You need a drive?" He asked hopefully. "My car is right outside."

"The hotel is just down the road, so no need. Thanks anyway." She sighed under her breath.
"Really thank you for caring Michael."

"Okay." He smiled at her, finally defeated. "See you tomorrow before the show then." Moving to
open the door he turned to face her one last time. "I will always care Estell. You are a very
special woman." His soft voice hung in the room long after he left.

As the door closed, Thea shook her head and let another heavy sigh escape her.
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"Okay Simmons." Rae looked over the clipboard of notes one last time. "I think we're almost
caught up. Only need to change the third and fourth lines and we'll be done for the night."”

"Right boss." The tall thick man nodded at her and yawned. "You want to do it yourself or shall
1"

"Why don't you take care of it. I'll look after the wiring problem in the sound room." Not
bothering to look up, she continued to check off things on her list.

"Sure thing." With a stiff nod he headed up the scaffold.

From the dimly lit entrance hallway nearby, Thea gave an amused sigh as she watched the
exchange. She coughed lightly as she stepped out of the shadows and into the auditorium,
continuing to study the absorbed woman with a bright smile.

Rae spun around on her heel when she heard the sound. She had somewhat expected to see
Damien standing there with more notes for her, but the sight of a Thea made her smile
immediately.

"Hi." The soft simple word was nearly lost in the grand theatre.

"Hey there." Rae responded with an equally soft voice and dropped the clipboard to her side.
Looking up to check that Simmons' was far up out of earshot on the scaffold she walked closer.
She unknowingly bit her lip as she tried to fight the urge to gather the small woman up in the
arms and kiss her again right there and then. "How you doing?" She asked the question in a

concerned tone, noticing the stress in the actress' shoulders.

"l am tired." Thea admitted. "And | want to go home." She watched Rae biting her lip and
figured out her inner thought right away.



"You need a long hot bath and then to be tucked up into bed." Taking a step closer to block her
words from anyone, Rae spoke softly.

"I do, but..."

"Your car!" The technician blurted out the revelation suddenly realizing that the woman's
convertible was still at the restaurant a fair distance away. "Oh God Thea, I'm sorry."

Thea couldn't keep the broad smile from crossing her face. Instinctively she reached out with her
hand to touch the worried woman's arm, but she quickly pulled it back, still very unsure how Rae
would feel about such a display.

"No worries." She spoke the words quickly to cover up her abandoned motion.

"I should have thought of it earlier. You've been waiting around forever." Rae smiled at the
raised hand and couldn't help but let her face drop as it was pulled back. "I have one little thing
to take care of in the sound booth but I can drive you home then if you like." She wasn't sure
how the offer would be taken but she made the attempt regardless.

"That would be great. Should I come with you to the sound booth? I haven't been in one for
ages." Thea cringed at the sad line.

"Sure come on." Rae answered happy that the actress wanted to come with her. "It'll give us a bit
of privacy." She added in a whisper, still fighting the urge to Kiss the strawberry blonde.
Motioning up the aisle, she waited for Thea to start walking first. The petite woman stepped
forward confidently and began the trek up the aisle to the sound room. Checking with a
backward glance that Rae was following.

"Simmons!" She yelled upwards and waited for the standard whistle in reply. "When you're done
you and the boys head out. Report at four tomorrow, four sharp!" With quick steps she followed
right behind the actress.

"Just in here." She opened the almost hidden door in the wall for Thea when they reached the top
of the aisle. Without thinking she moved her hand to the small woman's back with a feathery
touch and guided her to enter the small room. The moment of contact made her take a sharp
breath as her senses were startled by the want that surged again with the simple gesture.

"Thanks." Thea jumped from the touch and closed her eyes briefly at the flare of passion that
welled up and surprised her. "So this is where you do your magic?" She added trying to cover up
her reaction and then stopped and smiled realizing what she had said.

"Only magic is what you do on the stage.”" Rae answered with a little grin as she closed the door.

"Is that the only magic you know?"



"No, I know of at least one other type of magic.” Rae continued to grin as she dropped her
clipboard on one of the shelves nearby.

"Rae..." Thea breathed the word and stepped forward towards her.

"Yes, Thea?" She questioned moving closer to the actress without thought of the action.

"Hold me." The request was simple.

"Always." Rae whispered as she carefully and softly wrapped her arms around the smaller
woman and drew her close. Thea melted into the embrace and rested her head against the taller
woman's chest. In an instant Rae bent down to gently rest her chin in soft hair. "I missed you."

She added almost silently.

"You get sick of the sight of me | am sure.” The tired actress whispered back half joking but
half-afraid her words were true.

"Never ever." Rae raised the strength of her whisper to show how serious her words were. "I
could look at you forever and it wouldn't be nearly long enough."

"I bet you say that to all the stars.” Thea pulled back to see the technician's face.

"I have never said that to anyone." Intense blue eyes locked to green ones.

"Good." Thea whispered and stretched up to Kiss her cheek. Rae closed her eyes against the
coolness of the lips on her skin. "Rae, | really want to get out of here.” She whispered. "You
should do what you need to do so we can get leave."

"I can fix this tomorrow." She whispered at the same time. "Let's go."

"Are you sure?" Thea asked absently, happy that they would be no more delays in their
departure.

"Yeah, no worries." She winked at the actress. "I need to get a part from home in order to fix it."
"That's convenient.”

"Very much so eh?" She laughed a little, surprised herself how easily she was being led away
from her work. "You ready to go, your chariot awaits. I'll have you back at your hotel in no time,
unless?" She left the ending open.

"Rae, I'm not sure | want to go back to my hotel.” Thea's soft words came with a shy smile.

"I have a place here in the city, but if you're up for a short drive.” Rae jumped at the opening.
"My real home's in the suburbs, we could go there. If you wanted to of course.” Her voice was



almost nervous, and her internal voice boomed loud at her assumption that not wanting to go to
her hotel meant Thea wanted to be with her.

"That would be great.” Thea held on tight for another second, happy when Rae continued to hold
her back.

"Yes, it would." Rae repeated to silence the voice inside her head.

"If you are sure.” The star added, wanting to make sure the woman felt no pressure. Even after
all that had happened that afternoon.

"I'm very sure." A confident nod came with the words.
"Me too." Thea closed her eyes and yawned.
"Good." Rae kissed her softly on the forehead. "Let's get you home sleepy head."

"Lead me where ever, | am sure to follow." She recited the line from a long forgotten play finally
knowing she understood what the words meant.

"Let's go love, my jeeps out back." Rae moved out of the embrace to take her hand.

"I haven't been in a jeep since | was little.” Thea gave her hand willingly as she gave the little
insight for no real reason.

"Well then you're in for a treat.” The dark haired beauty laughed. "I'd ask if you wanted to drive
but I think we'll be curling you up with a blanket."

"I'll be asleep before we hit the main road."” She laughed back. "Come on, anyone would think
you like it here!"

"I'll wake you up when we get there or should | just carry you in?" Rae led her out of the small
room.
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"You know | can't help thinking you'd make a better hero than Michael does!" Thea laughed as
the theatre doors swung closed behind her and they walked out into the cold night air.

"Then again that would make it a very alternative play!" She gave a little nervous laugh and
checked to see her new lover's reaction.

"Poor Michael." Rae laughed out loud. "He did look like a deer in headlights tonight." She
smiled at the change in the tone of the star's laughter. "And an alternative play wouldn't be so
bad.” She squeezed the hand in her own as she fidgeted in her pocket to find her keys.



"It didn't help that his costume just didn't sit right.” Thea added, thinking that a deer in headlights
couldn't possibly look as scared as her co-star had when he first stepped out on the stage. "I think
Michael is just beginning to learn what theatre is all about. And I don't think he is liking it
much."

"Well, that did look uncomfortable for him." Rae hit the unlock button on the slim remote
keychain and moved to open the passenger door. Thea clambered in with a giggle, forgetting at
first how high the seat of the jeep was and having to pull herself up with the handgrip at the top
of the doorframe.

"Your chariot princess.” Rae smiled and bowed with a flourish. Secretly she wanted nothing
more at that moment then to kiss the giggling princess silly, but she held herself in check. Their
afternoon of passion was no reason to believe she had such a right at any time.

"Well a fine carriage it is." Thea smiled. Looking around at the brand new black shiny jeep she
couldn't help but think what a fine carriage it was indeed. The all leather black interior and
impressive array of extra buttons and switches told her the jeep was definitely not factory issue.

"Watch your hands." She gave the warning as she moved to close the door then ran around
quickly to her side and jumped in. For the first time noticing how easier her height and long legs
made it to get into the high vehicle.

"Okay, now I go to sleep and you wake me up when we get there.” The actress cleared the
instruction when the driver had settled into her seat.

"Let me get you that blanket." Rae turned around and pulled the thick black flannel from its spot
on the back seat. "Here you go."

"Deal?" She took the blanket and spread it around her. "Thank you." She added happy for the
warm gesture. Running her hand over the blanket she laughed at the idea that someone would
miss the running black link in Rae's life. Settling back in the seat she closed her eyes and got
comfortable.

"Deal."” The Raven smiled back and started the jeep. "The chair tilts back. The controls are on the
side.” She added softly as she pulled the jeep away from the back of the building.

"Tilt the seat? You want to be able to wake me remember!" The red head warned with a grin.
"Don't let me miss anything good!"

"I won't let you miss a thing." Rae pulled onto the main road. "And the offer to carry you in still
stands.”

Nestling down in her seat, Thea drifted into a light slumber instantly.
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'Here's a question.' Rae thought to herself looking briefly over at the angel sleeping softly in the
passenger seat beside her. 'Should | phone ahead and order food or just hope there's something at
home?'

'l am starving.' She listened to her stomach growl and then be answered by Thea's sleeping
stomach growling next. ‘Order food it is." She smiled as she checked her blind spot and merged
onto the highway. Picking up her cell phone from between the seats she dialed the number to the
Chinese restaurant near her house. She glanced on the glowing dial of her watch to see what time
it was as the phone rang on. When someone finally picked up she was glad to be a regular as the
once annoyed voice was soon happy to fill her request. She rhymed off every dish she thought

that Thea could possibly like and arranged for it to be waiting on the doorstep by the time they
arrived home.

"Hope you like Chinese." She whispered as she stole another glance at the sleeping figure beside
her.

"Hummmmm." The soft mumble came in response and made Rae smile.

"We'll be home soon." She added as she turned back to the watch the empty road ahead and
turned the heat up a bit in case the actress was cold.

Used to always driving with the radio on, Rae started to sing softly to herself as she flew down
the highway toward home.
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"Thea... Thea..." Already having the car parked and the passenger's door open, Rae tried to coax
the sleeping woman awake.

"Hummmmm? What?" Thea bolted upright in the seat.

"We're home." Rae's voice remained soft as she jumped back a bit to give the startled woman
room.

"Sorry." She cleared her throat.

"It's okay." Rae added trying to calm her. "I didn't mean to startle you."

"Really, I am sorry.” She frowned gently, realizing how strange her actions must seem.
"It's okay. Are you all right?" Rae asked concerned by the woman's second apology.
"Yeah, I just..." Thea began an explanation but stopped herself.

"Just what?" The technician asked with even more concern.



"Nothing." The actress looked up blinking and then smiled her brightest smile. "So this is home
huh?" She asked trying to look past the tall woman to the house behind.

"Yes, this is my castle so to speak.” Rae moved further back out of the doorway and looked to
the house with a little scowl. Parked in front of the two-car garage the angle of the roof made it
difficult to judge the true size of the house. A bolt of apprehension went through her as she
remembered the reason why she didn't invite anyone from the theatre home. But this wasn't just
anyone, this was Thea and she would field any questions as best she could.

"Nice." The actress remarked as she got out of the jeep and took a few steps over to get a good
look at the house. 'It's huge." She thought to herself as she studied the red brick exterior and
strained to see through the large bay window on the second floor.

"It's okay." Rae shrugged as she moved to close the jeep door. "My favorite place of all is the
cabin but that's a three hour drive away." She thought of the small log structure that she'd built
with her own hands. "We'll have to go there for a weekend soon." She added softly, sending the
small hope out for consideration.

"You have a cabin?" Thea turned from studying the house to look at her surprised.

Rae cursed herself for making the cabin comment. It was going to be hard enough to explain how
she could afford this place let alone a retreat up north and her condo in the city. Her heart went a
little cold as she realized that her comment might also put too much pressure on the actress. After
all, one afternoon of passion didn't mean that Thea would be comfortable with that kind of
invitation.

"Yes." She nodded after a long silence. "Just a little retreat for when the world gets a bit too
much." She did her best to downplay the cabin.

"Sounds nice." Thea kept her answer simple as her mind whirled around with questions. It was
becoming quite clear that she'd underestimated just who Rae was.

"I should warn you about something." Rae said suddenly as she remembered who'd be meeting
them inside. "1 hope you like dogs.” She smiled and moved toward the front door.

"Love them."” The actress smiled back genuinely and followed her. Her eyes still glued to the
house. She was sure that in the daylight the structure would be twice as impressive as it looked
now. She laughed to herself as she removed the imaginary picture of a small quaint house that
she'd created for Rae to live in from her mind and replaced it with a memory of the mansion
before her.

"Good." The tall woman grinned. "You ready to go inside then?" Her voice was nervous as she
watched Thea study the house. It was obvious even in the dark that Thea was surprised and the
technician waited for the questions to start.

"All ready.” Thea's voice was bright for the late hour.



"Come on then, time to meet Marc Antony." She offered the actress her hand.
"Marc Antony?" The small woman queried as she took the hand offered to her.

"My husky." Rae smiled at the inflection that her English accent put on the name. With gentle
guidance she led Thea around the small shadowed walkway and up to the front door.

"You have a husky. How lovely!" The actress smiled at the idea, deciding in a moment that a
husky would be the perfect dog for the dark woman that held her hand.

"Oh and I hope you like Chinese." She added. "I took the liberty and ordered while we were
driving."

"Do you think of everything?" Thea laughed lightly as she looked at the two large bags waiting
on the front steps.

"I try to." Rae smiled. "I might not have what you like though. | can phone for other dishes if
there's nothing you like."

"What ever is good for me, for some reason | am famished!" The small woman patted her
stomach.

"I figured you might be.” Rae laughed remembering the growls that had serenaded her for most
of the ride home. "Being under the lights takes a lot out of you." She opened the bolt lock on the
front door first and opening the door reached inside to punch a long series of numbers into the
keypad on the wall to disarm the alarm system.

"Yeah, an actors life huh!" Thea watched her and tried not to smile. The alarm system confirmed
that the inside of house must be just as impressive as the outside.

"Yep. Eating at ungodly hours and sleeping late.”" Rae laughed and held the door partially closed.
"Got to love it."

"I thrive on it." The actress admitted, as she realized why Rae wasn't opening the door fully. She
laughed lightly. "Come on then, bring on the dog!"

"Marc Antony!" The tall woman's voice echoed through the house. "She's well behaved so don't
worry she won't maul you."

"She?" Thea questioned and laughed loudly. "Or are you warning the dog now?"

"I know, I know." Rae laughed with her as she heard the thumping of paws as the dog pounded
through the house to the door. "A friend named her and didn't care that the name didn't match the
dog's gender.” She shrugged her shoulders and smiled. "And the warning is definitely for you."
She opened the door fully, knowing that Marc Antony would come right to the end of the hall
and sit at attention when she saw her owner with company.



Thea looked though the now open doorway and smiled at the shiny attentive eyes that moved in
the dark. Marc Antony moved to the edge of the hall and stopped when she saw the small woman
standing there. Rae reached in and flipped on the light. The tall, majestic white and gray husky
was sat up straight. Her pink tongue panting out one corner of her mouth in anticipation.

"She is beautiful.” Thea whispered. "Could I stroke her?" She asked a little hesitant despite Rae's
no mauling assurance when she saw how huge the husky was.

"She's actually a husky, wolf cross.” Rae added picking up the bags on the step and motioning
for the stunned actress to enter. "And of course you can pet her." She laughed. "Look at her tail
she's dying to meet you." Rae looked down the hall and locked eyes with the dog. "Marc Antony
this is Thea." She kept her voice even. "Come say hi."”

With Rae's invitation, the dog came down the hall in a controlled bound and sat in front of Thea
panting. With a nervous hand the small woman reached down and stroked the dog's head.
Immediately becoming more comfortable as the dog stared at her happily.

"Hello." She whispered softly to the dog as she continued to pat her head. The happy noise
coming out of Marc Antony and a small nuzzle into the actress' hand told everyone that the dog
considered her a friend.

"She loves you." Rae smiled.

"What do you call her?" Thea turned to look back at Rae who hung in the doorway. "Surely not
Marc Antony all the time?"

"No, not all the time." The technician laughed and walked past her to lay the bags on the upstairs
steps. Thea bent down and continued to fuss with the dog while she waited for Rae to continue.
"She also goes by Mac."

"Mac huh?" Thea looked at the husky and dropped a kiss on her head between her ears. "I think 1
am going to call you Toni!"

"What do you think Toni?" Rae laughed and asked the dog as she took off her boots. Standing up
from the dog, Thea slipped off her shoes. "Would you object to eating in the basement?" She
questioned in a tired voice. "We can curl up on the leather.” She added hoping to persuade her.

"Sounds fine to me." Thea grinned at the dog and then at the tall woman standing nearby. "Does
Toni get any?”

"Of course."” She grinned back. "She just loves chicken balls. Just let me put the alarm back on."
She reached to punch the code into the system.

"Don't we all!" Thea made sure to look away from the keypad.



"Good thing I ordered two boxes then." Rae moved to pick up the bags. "Wouldn't want us all
fighting over them.”

"Point me in the right direction and I'll get plates if you like." The actress offered trying to be
helpful.

"I'll give you the tour.” Rae smiled. "This is the main hall." She grinned. "As you can tell and
these are the stairs upstairs.”

"Okay, okay!" Thea put her hands up in mock surrender. "Stop! Just point me to the basement, |
am way too tired to do this right now."

"First double doors to your right are the stairs down to the basement.” Rae winked at her. "What
can | get you to drink?"

"Anything cold!" Thea answered as she walked down the hall toward the doors.

"The bar is downstairs mix yourself something if you like." Rae called as she moved toward the
kitchen.

"Okay, thanks." Thea opened the ornately carved oak doors and flicked on the light.

"Mac, go with Thea." Rae instructed the dog, though she knew the husky was already following
the small woman. Dropping the bags on the counter of the kitchen's centre island, she moved
around to collect everything they needed.
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Thea walked down the stairs noting the paintings that adored the walls with an impressed eye.
Emerging at the bottom of the slightly rounded staircase in the middle of a huge room caught her
off guard. Off to her left was a well stocked bar while the far right corner held a large elaborate
entertainment unit filled with all sorts of electronics. An enormous L-shaped dark brown leather
sectional divided the bar area off from the rest of the room to encase a carved oak coffee table.
The walls were painted a deep hunter green and were covered with paintings, as were most of the
walls of the house. Thea noted that not one of them was a reproduction and she reminded herself
to study them in greater detail later as she moved straight to the bar. One by one she read the
labels trying to decide on what she was thirsty for. The choice was a little overwhelming.

"Did you find everything all right?" Rae asked when she reached the end of the stairs. Moving
directly to rest the tray on the coffee table.

"Hi!" The actress turned from the bottles she was studying and smiled.
"Hey there."” Rae smiled back. "You need help?"

"Not really just weighing up my options!" Thea turned back to the bottles.



"There are quite a few I'm afraid.” She laughed and moved towards the bar. She walked around it
to bent down to open the small fridge hidden behind the structure and took out two bottles of
water.

"I noticed!" The small woman exclaimed at a loss to make a choice.

"I like choice.” Rae grinned as she stood up again. "I could show you the wine cabinet if you
would like wine?"

"Now that looks like a good start.” Thea pointed at the bottled water in Rae's hand.
"Water?" She asked with a raised eyebrow.
"Yeah, sorry to be boring." The actress leaned against the bar.

"No need to be sorry." Rae laughed and moved to swing the fridge door open fully and show her
that it was mostly filled with water. "It's my favorite actually."

"There you go!" Looking into the fridge, the blonde started to laugh.

Grabbing two glasses from the rack overhead, Rae used the ice dispenser in the wall to fill them
both.

"I love baileys, but you already know that.” Thea smiled her mind going back to earlier in the
day. "I'm just too tired to drink it right now."

"It's almost three am." The technician flipped her wrist to look at her watch. "It is a bit late."
"Indeed." She nodded.

"Take a rain check on the baileys.” Rae winked. "It'll be here whenever you want one."
"Sounds good, but | won't take a rain check the food." Thea moved around the bar.

"Oh not me either." Rae grinned as she followed. "We got a ton of it and | think Mac is dying."
She motioned to the dog, which was sat upright by the table.

"She's so lovely.” Thea smiled at the husky sniffing the air feverishly. "Come on then, let's make
a hole in it!"

"Right behind you."
Thea laughed as she moved around the large table to sit on the sofa.

"So what is your favorite?" Rae asked as she sat down and poured out their drinks. "Maybe I got
lucky."



"Hummmmm | love chicken! Any kind." She gave the easy choice, not wanting to disappoint the
technician.

"How about chicken balls, Szechwan chicken, orange chicken and chicken chow-mien then?"
Rae listed as she pulled container after container out of the bag. "I tend to over order.” She
turned and grinned. "That's why the place delivers so late for me."

"But | guess Toni likes it!" She pointed to the dog, which was trying to sneak under the table and
stick her head in the now discarded outer bag.

"She loves it." Rae laughed at her pampered pet. "This dog eats better than some people.”

"Well she looks like she deserves it." The actress noted. "She is beautiful."

"We also have Cantonese chow-mien, sweet and sour ribs, rice, Chinese noodles." Rae continued
to pull containers out of the second bag. "Fried calamari, fried shrimp, pepper steak, emperor
beef."”

"Whoa! Did you order the menu?" Thea asked looking at the now covered table.

"Close." The dark haired woman smiled. "I wanted to make sure there was something you liked."
"You must earn too much.” Thea made the comment without thinking. The sudden lavishness of
Rae's house came crashing down on her and she winced at the biting nature of her words. She
knew better than to make such a comment and her mind instantly slipped into controlling the
damage her words must have caused.

"Oh and a whole ream of egg rolls and spring rolls.” The dark haired woman added before the
comment sunk in. "Earn, no." She added softly. "It comes from investments." She tired to offer a
brief explanation.

"Sorry, silly comment.” The actress apologized quickly.

"It's okay." Rae shrugged. "It must be odd seeing a techie live in a place like this. Even being the
head techie I shouldn't be living this lifestyle."

"Hey it has nothing to do with me." Thea added trying desperately to back pedal. "You're
lifestyle looks fine to me. I shouldn't have said anything."

"It's okay to question.” Rae turned back to dish herself out dinner. "I know it's odd, no one from
the theatre knows | have a place here."

"Why should they?" Thea asked honestly.

"That's what | figure." She turned back to look at Thea and smiled softly. "Unless of course |
invite them here."”



"But | bet you don't do that do you?" The actress asked in a timid voice, unsure what she wanted
the answer to be.

"Did it once.” Rae leaned back and grinned. "And I'll let you know how it turns out tomorrow."
She winked at the star.

"I like that style!" Thea grinned back.
"Am | eating alone?" She laughed and motioned to the actress' empty plate.
"Sorry." Thea began to take large portions of her more favorite dishes in the huge array.

"Sorry Mac, almost forgot your plate.” The tall woman moved to the dog's allotment and laid it
on the floor for her.

Thea watched Rae with the hungry animal and felt a warm smile grace her face. She could see so
much love in Rae that she doubted the technician ever let anyone witness. She didn't know why
it surprised her to see this example of what Rae kept hidden down deep, she'd seen it there all
along after all.

"Did you want music?" Rae questioned as she began to eat.

"We could do with some."” Thea answered as she leaned back into the couch with her plate on her
lap.

"What is your preference?" She picked up the remote from the table.

"I like anything but how about some classical?" Thea asked taking a mouthful.

"Classical coming right up.” Rae smiled at the choice and hit the play button for the CD player.
The action instantly filled with the low melody of an orchestra. Thea closed her eyes to listen to
the music as she chewed on a mouthful of chicken.

"So tell me..." She opened her eyes and looked at the technician.

"Yes?" Rae tried to eat the noodles without making a fool out of herself.

"Did you think that..." Thea stopped and looked away.

"Think what Thea?" She stopped eating and waited for the actress to continue.

"Did you expect today to happen?" Thea finally asked suddenly very nervous.

"No, I didn't expect it." Rae spoke honestly as she moved to put her plate on the table. "But I'm
so happy that it did. Did you?" She asked back very nervous herself.



"No, but..." Thea realized her throat was completely dry and she reached to take a big drink of
the ice water.

Rae studied her as she took the glass, wanting so much to reach out to touch her arm but
knowing she had to let Thea finish what she saying first.

"Rae, you know that | had noticed you for a while now. | just want you to know that..." She
found herself floundering again.

"You can tell me anything Thea."” The Raven's voice was soft. "And you know I'd noticed you
too." The last part came in an even softer voice.

"Rae, | don't want to hurt you, that's the last thing | ever want. That's why | never did anything
about how | felt." She blurted out the words feeling completely foolish.

"Thea, | understand." She nodded and reached out finally to place her hand on the star's arm
softly.

"You do?"
"I think I knew somehow today that you'd never make the first move." Rae smiled as she thought
back to their talk in the green room. "That's why | asked you to dinner." Her smile went a little

wider. "I don't know where | found the courage but | knew I had to try."

"Thank you for trying." Thea whispered in a sincere tone. "l had to say yes." She stammered out
the words as an afterthought.

"You didn't have to." Rae lowered her eyes slightly.

"I did." Thea found a strong voice as she spoke the honest words. "I promised myself if you
asked, 1 would accept. I never break a promise.”

"Now I wish I'd asked sooner.” Rae looked back up and smiled.

"Your timing was great."”

"Yeah it was."

"I am glad you accept the compliment.” Thea grinned broadly.

"I meant more..." Rae blushed when she realized what she'd said. "Oh you know." She grinned
back instead of continuing when she heard Thea start laughing. "Love that laugh." Rae's smile

went softer.

"You're crazy!" Thea exclaimed with a small shake of her head.



"Is that a bad thing?" Rae turned to ask Mac who had looked up from her almost empty plate.

"It's the middle of the night and we are eating Chinese and stumbling over our words like crazy
teenagers.” Thea looked to the dog as well trying to explain.

"AROOOOOQO!" Mac let out a long loud howl in response.

"Even she finds us funny!" Thea laughed again.

"Nope, I didn't think so either.” Rae laughed and tossed the dog another chicken ball. "It is funny
isn't it." She turned back to look at Thea with a serious face. "Not funny bad, but just funny that
we would be stumbling over our words."” She smiled warmly.

"Yeah." Thea smiled back at her. "I haven't been his tongue tied in a while."

"I don't think I've ever been." She picked up her plate and leaned back to take a small mouthful.
"Who else got you tongue tied?"

Thea looked off and thought about it for a moment, trying to figure out just when the last time
was.

"My public speaking examiner!" She exclaimed finally. "Though for very different reasons!"
Rae laughed and fought to keep herself from choking at the answer. Thea couldn't help but laugh
as the technician struggled. She handed Rae a tissue in a vague attempt to be helpful. The
technician took it gratefully as she tried not to smile and hoped that too much of the sauce had
dripped down her chin.

"I should hope for different reasons.” Rae spoke again when she got the coughing under control.
"I'm not known for being tongue tied. So you have a rare talent." She added the last part in a soft
voice.

"Apparently.” Thea laughed again softly.

"So what comes after tongue tied?" Rae questioned as she put her plate on the coffee table.

"Oh no! Wait, I can think of another speechless occasion.” Still deep in thought the actress
commented.

"Which was?" Rae asked curious.
"My eleventh birthday." She replied with a distant look in her eye.
"What happened at your eleventh birthday?"

"My parents bought me a pony." Thea smiled brightly at the memory. "That blew my mind."



"A pony!" Rae commented. "That would be a good reason to be speechless. You must be an only
child?"

"That's what | figured.” She added taking a sip of her drink. "An only child? Me? Oh no, I have a
sister. The bad thing was it was too cold to be riding him so | had to spend the first few months
of ownership just mucking out stables.” Thea added still reliving the memory.

"Too cold, when's your birthday?" Rae questioned taking a long drink herself.
"January." Thea replied. "January the seventeenth."

"January?" The dark haired woman gave a little pained cough as she looked off blankly at the far
wall. "The seventeenth.” She added blankly as she slowly moved to lay her water glass down.
She didn't even notice that she laid it on the edge of something and it teetered over.

"Yeah everyone used to tease me because it's so close to Christmas..." Thea waffled on not
noticing her dinner companion's reaction. It was only as the heavy glass hit the carpet with a loud
thud that she looked up. "Rae?" She gasped her concern.

"That's my brother's birthday." Rae spoke in a small voice.

Thea looked between the glass and the technician trying to find some understanding of what was
going on. How could the same birthday cause such a reaction?

"Was his birthday." She forced herself to correct the mistake without looking away from the
wall.

Thea felt everything slow as her head heard the word ‘was', turning she focused her full attention
on Rae alone.

"Was?" She whispered, desperately wanting to reach out and touch Rae but not sure if she
should.

"Was." Rae whispered back. "He was killed eight years ago."

"Rae... I'm so sorry." The actress stammered. "IL... how did it happen?" Her rational mind caught
up to her natural inquisition. "No, I mean. Rae, we don't have to talk about this."”

"No, I'm sorry." The technician shook her head trying to clear it from the ghosts that had sprung
up to fill it with the mention of that date. "It's a long story Thea.” She turned to look at her with
her heart falling as she realized just how much of the past this little reference would dredge up. A
past that could so easily tear Thea from her in an instant. "It's a sad story and | don't come out of
it looking very good."

She shook her head and moved her plate down for Mac to finish. An uncomfortable laugh
escaped her as she noticed that her hand was shaking. The laugh was quickly stifled as she saw



the spilled water and realized it had been from her glass. Thea moved her plate down for the dog
as well as her appetite fell away. The look in Rae's eyes disturbed her.

"Rae." She kept her voice as level as she could manage.

"Yes?" The dark woman looked at her.

"You don't have to tell me anything about it, but if you want to | can listen." Thea spoke in a soft
voice as she fought the urge to reach out and touch her. The reaction such an action could bring
at this moment would be unpredictable in the least. "We all have a past Rae. There is no reason
for it to harm the future.”

"Not everyone has one like this I'm afraid.” Her words came with a painful grimace.

"Rae, how bad can it be?" Thea offered having made the decision to take a positive approach.
"Oh it's bad.” The technician shook her head. "You have a right to know though." Something
inside her screamed this fact in opposition to the rest of her brain that wanted to get as far away

from the memories as possible.

"You are young and you work in the theatre. You can hardly be a mass murderer now can you?"
The actress laughed as she tried to lighten the mood with humor.

"No, not a mass murderer.” Rae shook her head again and swallowed hard. "Tommy was the
only one to ever get hurt."

Thea eyes forced closed briefly as she realized that humor hadn't been the right thing to try.
"Your brother was Tommy, yes?" She asked the question to try and establish the facts.

"Yes." A slight smile crossed Rae's sad face. "Born Thomas Francis O'Keefe, January 17th, 1973
in the small town of Collingwood." The smile faded quickly. "My mother died while she gave

birth to Tommy, so I've always looked after him."

Thea nudged a little closer on the couch while still giving Rae lots of space. She drew her knees
up under her chin as she listened intently.

"He died on a very hot day in August.” With a sigh, Rae let the words come out without thinking
about them. "He took two shotgun hits to the chest at very close range, there was nothing I could
do to save him."

Thea used every ounce of her tired strength to control the gasp her gut reaction threatened to let
burst out.

"There was nothing anyone could do for that Rae." She whispered in reaction to the words.



"He wasn't supposed to be there.” The technician shook her head again as she blinked hard
against the tears that welled up in her eyes. "It was going to be the last job."

The star was sure her heart was breaking in two as she watched Rae battle and she knew she
couldn't just sit there and watch her fight. Unsure how her comfort would be accepted, but not
caring anymore, she reached out and gently touched the technician's arm.

"Supposed to be where?" She asked the question in a gentle voice, trying to hold the crystal blue
eyes that danced around frightfully to look at anything but her.

Rae turned her head down to look at the hand on her arm, surprised by the contact and unable to
believe that the actress would touch her at all.

"It was an estate job, burglary.” Rae started the tale in a blank tone. "Cleo knew the owners were
downtown at the yacht club’s summer ball. A couple of paintings and a sculpture were to be the
take. Easy mark, minimum security, all electronic... last job and then graduation.”

Thea tried not to stare blankly as her mind was bombarded by facts and she worked feverishly to
work out the order of her impending questions.

"I was already in the building when Cleo got in." The dark haired storyteller caught Thea's eyes
and watched for any sign of the hate that she expected to see starting. "I didn't know that Tommy
had come with her, didn't know that he was in the car. She'd told him to stay put cause | needed
help with the tech. But he didn't!" She barked the last part out.

"Okay Rae." She held up her hand. "Stop, stop right there." She swallowed hard as tears formed
in her green eyes.

"Yes, Thea?" Rae stopped and wiped her own tears away with the back of my hand. Trying to
show Thea she was with her in the here and now, though she spoke in a scared voice.

"Okay." The actress let a thin smile form on her lips. "It's okay."” The relief in her voice was
obvious and she moved impulsively to hug Rae. She held on tighter than perhaps she'd originally
meant to but she didn't let her arms relax. For a second she'd been afraid she'd been losing Rae
completely. Rae slowly put her arms around the small woman, afraid the young actress would
bolt out of them at any moment so she kept them loose.

"Oh Rae." She whispered holding tight. "I'm sorry | didn't mean to interrupt.” She stammered
suddenly realizing that Rae might think she'd stopped her because she didn't want to hear
anymore. "l just..." Her voice disappeared as she realized she couldn't exactly explain what she
had been thinking.

"It's okay." Rae spoke softly, searching every second for any indication that Thea wanted her to
let go. "Interrupt whenever you want. I'm sure you have questions, | haven't made myself real
Clear.”



"I should let you tell the story your way." Thea encouraged. "Please if you can, carry on."

"Cleo and | were inside when we heard the shots.” The woman took a deep breath before going
on. "Seems Tommy had come in over the fence and the guard had caught him on the front lawn."
Her voice was distant. "The guard panicked. He was a hired kid. After eight hours of training
they stick a gun in your hand and send you out to save the world. He fired off two shots without
thinking and both caught Tommy in the chest."”

Thea closed her eyes briefly, feeling just a hint of the pain that the woman in her arms felt.

"I saw him on the lawn through the front window. Cleo went out to him." Her blank stare
continued as she saw nothing but his form bleeding on the lawn.

"Oh love." Thea was unable to stop herself from whispering the small endearment as her hand
went to stroke Rae's back.

"She could explain being there but I couldn't, so I had to go back out the way I'd came in." Rae
whispered softly, deciding only to describe how she'd gotten into the estate if Thea asked
directly.

"What happened to Tommy? To the guard? To you?" She asked in an almost silent voice.

"It was supposed to be the last job." Rae pleaded with the past as she cried. "No one was ever
supposed to get hurt."”

"I know. I know honey." She enclosed her arms back around the tall woman and held her tightly.
"I managed to escape and evade detection.” Rae took a deep breath. "The guard was charged
with a weapons offense. And Tommy..." She tried to find the words. "He bled out on the lawn
before the ambulance could get there."”

Thea placed endless light kisses into her hair and pulled her close. Rae held onto her desperately.
Without thought the actress began to gently rock them back and forth, trying to offer any comfort
she could.

"It was all my fault." Her words were broken by thick sobs.

"No, it wasn't." The actress whispered the words over and over, unable to believe that Rae could
believe such a thing.

"I loved him so much Thea." Rae fought against the tears.

"Of course you did. Rae you still love him." She continued to rock her softly. "It's okay to cry
love. It really is.”

"I don't do this normally.” The technician calmed a bit as she spoke.



Thea looked up for a second, trying to see if she could find a blanket or anything to put around
them.

"You should.” She bent her face down and kissed her head again. "It's good to cry. I cry all the
time." She smiled wearily as she noticed a thick quilt just out of reach.

"About what?" Rae asked weakly.

"Everything." Thea gave a little laugh. "Anything."” She smiled again as she watched Mac,
having read her mind, trot over and pull the blanket within her reach.

"I don't usually cry about anything." Rae's voice was tight.
Thea closed her hand around the soft material with a minimal movement.

"I'm sorry about this." Rae found herself fighting the urge to pull away, though she needed to
stay right where she was more than anything.

"No sorries love." She whispered softly. "You have nothing to be sorry for and though I have
many questions.” She moved back and released her grip though she kept her hands on Rae's
arms. "Now is not the time."”

"I have lots to be sorry for Thea.” Rae added sadly.

"I think what you need now is to sleep, or at least rest." The star moved to throw the blanket out
fully and bring it around Rae's back. "And here in my arms sound like the best place to me."”

"Thea, your questions have a right to be answered." She offered the half-hearted protest.

"Rae, we all have things to be sorry for. | know my questions need to be answered. But | know
you will answer them. There will be a time for them but that time is not now."

"I will, I promise.”

"All you need to do right now is rest in the arms on someone who loves you." Thea kissed her
lightly on the forehead. "Rest despite all you think you have done and no matter what you may
ever do."

"I would like that." The technician's voice was tiny.

"Then do it." She responded in a loving voice and was happy to see Rae smile and move closer
to her. "Just lean back, close your eyes, and think of our newfound love. Think how far we have
come, and of the adventure we have ahead of us. A raven and a star.” The actress moved them
both down into a reclined position on the couch. "Rae, that 's you and 1." She stroked the
woman's arm and lowered the tone and timbre of her voice. "Just think of all that we have seen
and done."



"A raven and a star." Rae whispered back as she snuggled into the small arms around her. "I love
you Thea."

"I love you too Rae." She thought about the words for a moment. *"No matter what and strangely
enough I think I always have."

"Always." The technician nodded her head against Thea's shoulder. "Always and forever."

"Rest now my strong one. It is time for the Raven to land for a while.” The actress kissed into the
black locks again softly as she pulled the blanket up further. "Rest her wings, and let the wind
leave her feathers. The world will turn without her watching,"”

Mac happily moved to rest her head on the couch next to them.

"For tonight at least." She added and smiled down at the dog. "A star, a raven and a wolf, eh
Toni? What a combination.” She laughed happily as she closed her eyes.
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Act IV

Rae felt the tendrils of consciousness come back to her slowly. The soft feel of the shirt against
her face and the even softer feel of the skin behind it made her stiffen slightly as her tired mind
raced to figure out just where she was. Snapping her eyes open, the familiar sight of her
basement and Mac curled up near the couch made her relax. She suddenly became aware of her
own positioning. Her right arm was stuck underneath her, while the other held tight across the
stomach of whoever this was she was holding onto. She knew somewhere under the thick flannel
blanket one of this person's legs was firmly locked between her own. It all felt so safe and
familiar that despite her instinctual need to bolt, she found herself snuggling in a bit closer as she
remember exactly who it was and how she'd gotten there and how she'd gotten lucky enough to
wake up in Thea's loving arms. The soft cadence of the actress' deep breathing made her close
her eyes again. In an instant Rae decided this was defiantly the way she wanted to wake up every
morning for the rest of her life.

Shifting slightly, she moved her head to look at the face of the sleeping beauty underneath her.
She couldn't help but smile at the sight of her protector, still holding tight, despite being in a
deep sleep. The soft sound of her snoring was the only real sound in the room. Rae reached up to
brush away a lock of stray hair that had settled on her cheek.

Moving back to her spot against the small woman's chest, Rae slipped her free hand under the
blanket and began to draw soft slow circles on the woman's stomach as she listened to the slow
rhythmic heartbeat in her ear.

Still listening to Thea's heartbeat, she slipped her hand under the edge of the now untucked shirt.
She loved the feel of the woman's warm skin under her fingertips.

Thea's first conscious thought was how good it felt to have someone touching her body. The soft,
warm gentle fingertips made her groan with pleasure in her semi-consciousness.

The change in breathing and Thea's soft moan made Rae realize her explorations were
appreciated. Moving up slightly, she placed a long wet kiss on the woman's exposed collarbone
and moved her hand to stroke Thea's side softly. The actress kept her eyes closed but smiled,
moving her hand to the back of Rae's head. She gently caressed the dark silky locks as she woke
up fully.

"Good morning my sleeping beauty." Rae whispered the words against Thea's neck, before going
back to another long kiss.

"Morning my beautiful one." Thea breathed back her voice trying to disguise the passion Rae
had sparked.



Rae kissed her way over Thea's neck as her hand moved to the front of the woman's shirt,
undoing the series of buttons that held it closed.

"Did you sleep okay?" She asked in a whisper in between feather kisses.
"Just fine." Thea paused to breathe as she shifted her hands to Rae's back. "How about you?"
"Can't remember when | ever slept so well." She answered honestly.

Thea smiled and moved to kiss Rae good morning. When the kiss broke, Rae turned her head to
kiss her way lower as the last of the buttons came open.

"Oh no you don't!" Thea twisted suddenly out of Rae's grasp.

"Don't what?" Rae let the actress twist away. Happy that her movement only made her now
unbuttoned shirt to fall open completely.

"Don't distract me." Thea replied shaking her head. She glanced down at her state of undress and
looked back up at Rae, giving her a bright smile.

"Now how could I do that." Rae questioned in a soft voice as she placed a kiss on Thea's
shoulder. "Come on tell me." She kissed her shoulder again. "How could | distract you?"

"Put yourself in my shoes.” Thea closed her shirt up with one hand.

"Oh sorry." Rae pulled back and sat up abruptly. She ran a hand through her tangled hair.

"Rae! No wait, what I meant was..." Thea reached out a hand and tried to bring her back. "You
wake up being caressed by the most beautiful woman in the world. Having spent the day before
making love to her for hours. Then suddenly you remember, that you are the lead in a play that
opens in..." She glanced at her watch. "Less than seven hours! Now how do you think you can
distract me?" She gave Rae another stunning smile.

"Okay, I understand." The technician smiled back and moved closer to her. "I'll be good."

"Oh I know you are that!" Thea replied cheekily.

"Oh you're being helpful.” She grinned at her. "So Miss. Star, what is it you need to do to get
ready for this opening curtain in less than seven hours?"

"Well." Thea glanced down. "I am going to need a shower and a change of clothes."
"Have one of those." Rae nodded. "Can find some of those or I can drive you back to your

hotel." She knew she'd be disappointed if Thea took the latter option but she knew the choice had
to be there.



"And a kiss." Thea added with a grin.

"A kiss?" Rae smiled wickedly at her. "Let's see what we can do about that one."

She moved around to brace herself over the woman on the couch, bringing her face down slowly
and letting their lips meet softly. Thea melted into the kiss, drawing her arms up and round Rae's
neck and opening her lips beneath her partner's. Sensing the change in the kiss, Rae held back for
a heartbeat before giving into what she needed and let her tongue pass into Thea's waiting mouth.
Thea increased the strength of her grip as the kiss deepened. Her eyes closed and she inhaled
deeply through her nose.

"Now who's distracting who?" Rae pulled back ever so slightly and breathed the words out onto
Thea's lips before returning to the Kiss.

Thea pushed her body up a little so that it touched Rae's and she thrust her tongue deeply into
Rae's mouth. Feeling Thea's push up, Rae took some of the weight off her arms and let herself
rest tight against the woman beneath her. She moved aggressively into the deep kiss, wanting all
that Thea could give her. Thea was about to commit herself to more than just the kiss, when she
remembered the facts. She broke away and coughed lightly, trying to clear the passion from her
body.

"Shower." She managed to say.

"Shower." Rae repeated back with a slow deep breath. "It's upstairs let me show you." She added
moving herself back up to stand and reached out her hand to help the actress up.

Thea nodded dumbly and took her hand and was pulled gently up to stand.
"I love you." Thea spoke as she steadied herself.

"I love you too." Rae impulsively picked her up into a loving hug. Her mind raced, unsure
suddenly if she could ever let go of the precious woman in her arms.

'What a ridiculous situation this is.' Thea thought as held Rae close and squeezed her eyes shut.
'‘But it feels so right, so good.’

"I want you so badly." Thea whispered, unsure she had said it loud enough for Rae to hear.
"I want you too." Rae growled the words softly into Thea's ear to show she had heard.
"The shower is big enough for two." She added the last part in a soft loving voice.

"Now that makes me smile." Thea whispered back. "Show me."

"Yes, my love." Rae laughed happily and bent down to pick the small woman up into her arms.
"To the shower!" She twirled around and walked off toward the stairs.



Thea relaxed into Rae's arms as the technician went up the stairs carefully. Rae knew there was
no worry of an accident but she also knew she had to be extra careful. She moved stealthily
through to the upper stairs and took the same care with them before going down the long hallway
to the master bedroom. Passing through the large room quickly she headed to the master
bathroom at the back.

Thea didn't even notice the stairs of the hallway, her eyes briefly took in the bed but mainly she
was focused on Rae. Rae gently placed Thea down to sit on the large gray marble counter.

The spacious bathroom was decorated in light shades of gray that was highlighted by the shiny
brass fixtures of the large corner Jacuzzi tub and the framing on the two enormous beveled
windows that wrapped above it. The separate glass shower was off to the opposite side.
"Think it's big enough?" Rae asked with a sly smile as she stood in front of Thea.

"Wow." Thea breathed as she studied the lavish bathroom.

"That a yes?"

"I think it's great."

"Good." Rae watched Thea looking wide-eyed around the room. "We missed the upstairs tour
last night.” The last part came with a wink.

"We did." Thea winked back at her playfully. "So is it difficult to operate?" She looked to the
shower with a grin.

"The shower?" Rae looked nowhere but at the woman in front of her. "I'll have to give you a
lesson it can be a bit stubborn.”

"Please be my guest.” Thea breathed at her. "I am a willing student.”

"Have to get out of these first." Rae gently tugged at the collar of the actress' shirt. "Do you need
help?" The request came in a hopeful tone.

"Well of course | do. | am only a student at most things!" Thea grinned.
"Well then." Rae grinned back. "Already have the buttons open just need to slide this off.”

Reaching up she put her hands under the material at Thea's shoulders and gently pushed it down
off her arms and onto the counter. Thea closed her eyes as Rae spoke and touched her.

"Have to be careful with these." She spoke softly as she trailed her hands down to the closure on
Thea's pants. With slow movements she undid the clasp and slid the zipper down.

"You are always careful." Thea whispered trying to concentrate on her breathing.



"Have to get rid of those fully when you stand up.” She leaned in and moved to spread her hands

across the soft flesh of the actress' back. In response, the actress slid her arms around Rae and
held onto her gently. "This is a tricky part." Rae moved her fingers under the closure of the
woman's bra and undid the fastener in one sure motion.

"Tricky? | hadn't noticed the problem!" Thea laughed at her skill. Unable to stop herself she
placed a few quick kisses on the exposed shoulder beneath her face. A myriad of images flashed
through Thea's mind. Images of the two of them caught in each other's arms in the hotel room
and in the park. She felt her temperature rise as her heart began to race.

"No problem." The tall woman whispered running her hands up to Thea's shoulders and pushed
the straps off. Reaching up between them, she pulled the sheer bra out and cast it absently away.
She allowed her hand linger on Thea's stomach. "Shall | keep going." She whispered the words

hoarsely into Thea's ear. "Or do you want to be tested on this part of the lesson?"

"[..." Thea trembled beneath Rae's touch, surprised to hear her own voice wavering. "I think I
need to finish the course before I try it." She managed finally.

"Good choice." Rae growled low as she moved her hands underneath the actress and slid her
down off the counter and onto her feet. "Now for the pants.” She kissed her way down soft flesh
until she was eye level with her stomach.

Thea couldn't remember a time before yesterday when she had felt this giddy because of
someone else's touch. As Rae brought her hands up to the actress' hips she pulled the slacks
down to land in a puddle at their feet. Thea's hands instinctively moved into Rae's hair.

"Step out angel." The instruction was soft, as Rae placed kisses on the flesh just above the
waistband of her panties. Without conscious thought Thea stepped out. Rae twisted one finger in
the material at the sides of the last piece of clothing in her way and gently tugged them down
lower. Pulling back to look up into green eyes of passion, she tugged them down completely.
Thea took a short intake of breath, as out of impulse her body moved towards Rae's touch.

She stepped out of the scant cotton item without prompting.

"All done.” Rae slid herself upwards, dragging her lower lip over Thea's skin as she moved and
pushed her body completely against the smaller woman when she was upright again.

"Rae!" She gasped as her body tingled with all her senses on full response.
"Yes angel?" She asked in the raspy voice of want.
"You are very good at that." Thea smirked.

"Thank you." Rae smiled back. "Are you ready to try?"



"Well I was thinking..." She looked at Rae with a provocative grin. "Perhaps | should test the
teacher. Can you take your own clothes off, with distraction?"

"I think that's a very good idea.” The fully dressed woman grinned back at her. "With
distraction.” She repeated captivated by the sight before her. "What do I get if | pass this test?"
Her eyes never left Thea's body.

"Anything you desire." The actress raised an eyebrow.

"Can | have you?" The question came in a loving voice.

"You have me already." Thea grinned, intrigued that she would make that request first above all
the looming possibilities.

"Hummm." Rae murmured, happy to hear the one thing she really wanted was apparently already
hers. "Guess that means | can have something else too, if | pass the test.”

"If you pass, yes."

"I'm sure | can think of something good to desire.” She winked. "Bring on the test."”

"Okay so all you have to do is undress but without acting distracted!" Thea put her hands on her
hips and grinned in challenge. "I am allowed to do anything 1 like in an attempt to distract you.

Do you agree to the rules?"

"Without acting distracted, what would qualify as distracted?" She wanted to get all the rules
straight.

"Interacting with the pupil.” Thea chuckled.
"Oh that's a hard rule.” Rae bit her lip. "Okay I'm ready. | agree on the rules.”
"Good, begin whenever you're ready." She fixed Rae with her green eyes.

"Okay." Rae moved to pull her shirt out of her jeans, holding eyes with Thea. "So far so good."
She winked at the eyes locked with hers and worked at undoing her heavy leather belt and
slipping it out of the loops of her jeans.

Thea licked her lips sensually and took a little step towards Rae with her eyebrows twitching.
Rae kept on smiling despite her breath becoming hard in anticipation of what her pupil planned
on doing to distract her. She pulled the shirt up over her head quickly, trying to break their eye
contact for the shortest time possible.

"Yes, you're doing well." The instant Rae's body was revealed Thea reached out a hand and
danced her finger tips on the woman's stomach. With a sharp intake of air, the technician's eyes
opened wide from the electric touch.



"I guess there was no rule about you touching me." She managed to get the words out in a slow
hoarse voice.

"None at all." The actress grinned.

"Very sneaky." Rae whispered and moved her hands slowly to the closure at her back as fingers
tip toed up her body. Thea let them skip over the thin strap of material between the technician's
breasts. Rae groaned as she undid the clasp, closing her eyes she lost herself for a minute in the
sensation before remembering the bet. She opened her eyes again and moved to free herself of
the bra.

Thea smirked and traced her fingertips up Rae's shoulders, moving one hand to rest on each side
she leaned forward and kissed the shallow of the woman's collarbone.

"How am | doing?" Rae asked in a tight voice just as Thea's lips reached her skin and all possible
answer was lost. Using every ounce of willpower she could muster, she kept her hand firmly at
her sides.

A non-committal sound came in response, as the actress kissed up Rae's neck and then round to
the other side to Kiss her way back to her starting point. She moved her head away from Rae's
body but left her hands.

The struggling technician released the breath she'd been holding and moved to undo the front of
her jeans. She knew her only hope was to get out of the rest of her clothes as quickly as possible.

"You are very good at distracting.” She growled as the black jeans fell down and she stepped out
of them.

"I'm not really trying yet!" Thea replied as she slid her hands down Rae's almost naked body and
lowered herself down to her knees.

"Aren't you?" Rae croaked as she watched the actress' movement.
Leaning forward, Thea kissed her belly button before trailing her tongue down to the top of Rae's
underwear. At the same time she ran her hands over the back of Rae's thighs. Thea shook her

head in answer to the question without breaking the contact of tongue on skin.

"You know..." Rae tried to keep her train of though under the onslaught of Thea's distraction but
lost it just as quick as it had come.

"What?" Thea kissed the technician's stomach again and trailed her hands back up the
stammering woman's thighs.

"I can't remember." The technician shivered under the wet kiss and gave the honest answer in a
low voice.



"You still have clothes on." Thea prompted with a sly smile as she returned to her tongue trail.
This time exploring along the waistband of the last article of clothing.

"So have | won yet?" Rae questioned with a strained moan.
"No, you are still dressed."

"Still dressed in what?" Rae asked honestly. Her skin burned all over and she was sure she was
naked by now.

Thea grinned as she moved away from Rae's body and lowered herself to the cold tiled floor
looking up at the dark beauty.

"Take a look at yourself and you'll see.” She said staring as Rae smiled and looked down,
instantly realizing what the last article of clothing was.

"Well that's easy enough.™ She said with a grin, locking eyes with the green orbs staring back at
her. Thea gave an evil grin in reply and moved to rest back on her hands. She raised her left leg
and glided it up and then down the technician's. Rae watched the every inch of the motion
stunned by the feel of it as her hands stayed useless at her sides.

"Why don't | do that job for you?" She questioned.

"I was hoping you would ask." Rae raised an intrigued eyebrow.

"You will lose the challenge.” Thea lowered her leg sensuously down to rest again on the floor.

"Well what is the punishment for losing?" The tall woman asked with a gleam in her eyes.

"I'm not sure. What do you think the punishment should be?" Thea pushed herself forward and
stood up nodding.

"The reward was up to me." Rae shifted her weight onto one hip. "I think the punishment is up to
you."

"So | get whatever | desire?" Thea questioned again.

"Sounds good to me." Rae agreed softly.

"Okay, so you want me to get you out of those?" Thea raised an eyebrow.

"No!" Having taken the minute of breathing space, Rae found the coordination to pull the last

article down and stepped out of it toward Thea in a quick motion. She reached a slow hand to
rest on the actress' cheek.



"I win." She whispered and reached with her free hand for one of Thea's. Raising the small hand
she put it to her lips and kissed the inside of her wrist softly. Thea shivered before pulling back
suddenly and twisting free of Rae's hold.

"Yes." She stated in a distant bland voice. "You won." She turned her back on Rae and looked at
the shower.

Slightly shocked by the change, Rae stayed in place and just watched as the actress turned away.
She searched the last few moments in her mind trying to figure out exactly when she'd made the
wrong move.

"You can name your prize after | have my shower and we get ready. It's a big day." Thea moved
to open the glass door.

"Oh." Rae made the small defeated noise without moving. Still not completely sure what she'd
done wrong, but knowing that things had gone downhill in a hurry. Thea heard the noise and
turned back. Her eyes were drawn to the other woman's blue beauties.

"I'll get you some towels.” Rae mumbled with a slight nod.

"Rae I..." Thea reached out her hand towards the retreating technician. Her movement stopped
when she felt hot tears sting in her eyes. The rapid beating of her heart and flush in her body did
nothing to help her keep in control.

"It's okay Thea, | understand.” She tried her best to smile. "It's a very big day."

"No Rae, it's..." She tried to explain but had to let the argument die. She figured it was best to let
the original excuse stand. Trying to explain her self could only make things worse.

'How could you be so stupid to push like this? Why the hell did you have to win anyway?' A
thousand curses of self- hatred went through Rae's mind. 'It wasn't a real challenge or anything,
you idiot!

"I'll use the main shower." Rae added in a soft tone and bent down to pick up her clothes.

Thea looked at the tall naked beauty she shared the room with and she knew that both of them
were hurting. The presence of that hurt in itself made no sense to her.

‘Surely we have the right to be happy, don't we?' She questioned herself, knowing the moment of
fear had been caused by something that even Thea didn't admit or think about often.

"What?" Thea heard Rae speak and blinked in her direction.

"I'll use the main shower."” She repeated slowly, folding the jeans over her arm. "I don't want to
crowd you."



"Please, don't go." Thea asked softly reaching her hand out to touch Rae's arm. She knew the
other woman would feel her trembling.

"I won't if you want me to stay.” Rae looked down at the hand on her arm and then back up into
the actress' watery eyes. "Thea, | don't understand. What's wrong?" She asked in a whisper
suddenly. "If it's about last night, if there's anything you want to ask me, even now you can." She
let the words tumble out.

"Oh Rae, I'm sorry." She stepped forward and pressed herself into Rae's body. She slipped her
arms around the taller woman's back.

"Why are you sorry?" She questioned as she let the clothes slip out of her arms and she moved to
hold the small woman closer.

"I didn't mean to do that."” Thea let herself sob. The tears she had fought freely slipping down her
cheeks.

"Didn't mean to do what?" Rae asked the question completely confused though she held the
sobbing woman tight.

"I love you and I want you so much." Thea choked on her tears.

"I love you Thea." The confused woman confirmed the one thing she was sure of and kissed her
forehead softly. "And I want you too but there is no rush. I never want you to feel rushed."

"You shouldn't." Thea sobbed.

"Why shouldn't 17" Rae asked in a serious tone. "It's you who shouldn't love me Thea. You have
no idea of the person | have been."

"And you don't know enough about who | am."” Thea replied desperately.
"I don't need to know that to know I love you." Rae said the words with every ounce of her heart.

"Can we just take our shower and forget the last little while?" The actress asked resting her
weight against Rae.

"Of course angel.” Rae kissed her forehead gently again, convinced that pressing the issue would
only push the woman she needed so desperately to run away.

"Rae, | need you to know this has nothing to do with you." Thea held on tighter. "Or anything
you told me last night. Never think it has. Okay?"

"Okay." Rae nodded her head. She knew inside that she wasn't completely convinced.



"No love." She looked up at Rae through green tear filled eyes. "Believe me on this. Please." She
raised a trembling finger close to the woman's dark red lips. "Please."

"I'll try." Rae answered the best way she could.
"Thank you." Thea pressed her finger to Rae's lips.

"No thanks." Rae kissed the finger at her lips softly. Thea blinked more tears from her eyes but
managed a genuine smile. "I love you Theandra.”

"Thea." She breathed, closing her eyes. "I want to always be Thea for you."
"My Thea." Rae said the words slowly. "I love you my Thea."

Thea held her breath for the longest moment before letting it go again.
"Shower." She whispered.

"Shower." Rae repeated and kissed her lightly on the forehead. "I don't want to let go of you
though." She added the last words in a whisper.

"Then don't." The small blonde held tighter.
"I never will." Rae held her a bit tighter as well.
"Don't." Thea mumbled the word into her shoulder.

"Never ever." The technician bent to kiss her lightly on the mouth, letting her lips linger. Thea's
breathing staggered a little as she gave into the want inside her and returned the Kiss.

*khkkkkik

"I wasn't that good!" Thea tilted her head back, shook her hair out and laughed lightly. She rested
her hand on the arm of the tall man who stood beside her and squeezed it gently. "I couldn't have
done it alone anyway."

"But it was, it was!" He responded in a serious tone, smiling brightly at her. The actress lifted a
glass of champagne from a passing tray and raised it to him

"Without your direction it would have been useless." She swallowed the drink quickly.
"Oh Estell! Damien blushed and waved his hand in the air. "You are too kind. We all know you

are the true star.” He blew her a kiss. Thea beamed and blushed gently. “Though I did put my
heart and soul into this." He added to a nearby reporter hanging on his every word.



"Where is my wonderful co-star?" Thea questioned taking another champagne. She looked
round, her head beginning to buzz as the noise from the party increased. The chorus members
were getting drunker and the mood was getting much lighter.

"Right here gorgeous."” Michael turned around with a blonde on both arms. Press photographers
clicked away, lighting the room with flash after flash. He waved and moved away again, being
swallowed by the heaving crowd.

"They suit you." Thea joked, eyeing the blondes with a slight smile.

"The late edition is in!" A loud voice screamed as two people ran through the crowd with stacks
of newspapers. They dropped the pile on a table and moved back. Thea snapped her head round
and emptied her glass. Putting it down, she joined the rush to the table where they had been
placed.

"Okay, okay." Damien picked up the top paper. "Vanity Fair says..." He cleared his throat and
read to the now quiet room. "Estell Winters single handily brought the house down from her first
moment of dialogue to the last dying note of her voice as the curtain closed."”

"They are known for their exaggeration!" She said quietly looking down meekly.

"Ms. Winters, known for her success in several London plays..." Damien read on. "Has
definitely found a home here in the frozen north, which is soon going to melt with the hotness of
her stage presence." Damien stopped reading and looked at the young actress. "They love you!"
He raised his glass to her and the whole room followed suit.

"Oh please." Thea whispered.

"Also of note...." The director continued when the crowd noise died again. "Were the male leads,
played by Michael Bordman and Keith Mannering who in this critics opinion took a few lessons
from Miss. Winters and held their own with the veteran despite a few miscues. The directing was
flawless and once again the touch of Damien Feleash has led too more gold than Lord Midas. A
definite ten and a must see for any serious theatre lover, as I'm sure the production is soon on its
way south to Broadway with this depth of talent.”

"Well done everyone!"” Thea exclaimed happily.

"Bravo everyone! Bravo!" Damien smiled as he downed his glass of champagne the weight of
his financial backers finally off his back.

"I propose a toast!" She called to the crowd. "To Damien!"
"Oh my!" The director blushed and bowed his head gracefully to her.

"To Damien!" Michael, though upset, added in.



Thea noticed her co-stars slightly downcast face. She placed a hand on his arm and mouthed.
"Well done.” to him as the gathered crowd took a hardy drink. Thea took another glass and raised
it in Michael's direction, which made the novice actor grin.

At that moment Rae entered the loud crowded room trying to remain unnoticed. A couple of
electrical problems and lighting changes had kept her away from the party so far. She searched
the crowd and smiled when her eyes finally came on the woman that she wanted. She watched
Thea laughing as she raised her champagne in toast.

The young actress walked over to Michael and kissed his cheek lightly.

"They always have to say something negative. And I think that was a very good review for the
play." She said gently as she reached his side. "Well done.” She reached up and kissed his cheek
again.

"Thanks." He blushed under the kiss.

"Why don't you come over and look at some of the other broad sheets? 'The Post' is in and 'Stage
floor.”

Feeling every bit the tech monkey, Rae tried to rub the grease from her hands into her jeans. She
was surprised when one of the drunken chorus members handed her a glass of champagne
without a word.

"I'm sure they're filled with raves about you Estell.” He said in a soft voice letting her lead him.
The actress did with relative ease, as everyone was treating her with marked respect. She picked
up a copy of 'The Post' as Michael continued. "You deserve them though, you were flawless."

"I was not, but I know how to bluff! " Thea laughed gently as she began to flick through the
theatre magazine. "You were great t00." She added as she found the review's page. "Here we
go." She traced down the page with her finger. "Reviews: Tragedy's Dance."

"Would you read it to me?" He whispered leaned in close to her ear.
"If you like." Thea pulled away with a slightly bemused frown.

"I would, please." Michael leaned gently back onto the table. Thea took the paper and tilted it a
little to catch all available light. She coughed a little before beginning the review.

"Set to be a big hit, this drama knocked its premier audience for six. The moment the inspired
lighting drew all eyes to the centre of the highly ornamental set you knew that this was going to
be a show to remember. The lead, Estell Winters, took the audiences collective breath away with
her interpretation of writer Tamara Hamans' character Tess. Competently supported by Michael
Bordman and Keith Mannering in their roles as lover and husband. The article goes on about the
stage management and props and lighting,” A smile played on Thea's lips as she spoke the last
word. "And then the article ends by saying... the show is initially running for six weeks, but this



is something special and I think it will be a long while before this show leaves the memory. You
should read the next one."” Thea put the paper back onto the table and turned to Michael.

"Me? Okay." Michael picked up the paper. He flipped through to the middle. "Here it is.”
Michael prepared himself in a similar fashion to Thea and began reading. "The roof of the
Pantages Theatre came down tonight as the opening of Tragedy's Dance left a full house begging
for more of the alluring and captivating Estell Winters."

'Is this my forth or my fifth?' Thea thought as she finished the drink and took another from a
waiter.

"Miss. Winters, with the help of such outstanding co-stars as Michael Bordman and Keith
Mannering and the help of a superb backstage crew took the play to unseen heights of lavishness
and tenderness. Get your tickets quick as this six week run is bound to sell out soon."

"No doubt about it..." A very drunk Damien suddenly appeared and leaned over Michael's paper
"We are all stars now."

"All thanks to you." Thea mentally noted how she drawled the 's' a little. Perhaps the last
champagne had been her fifth after all.

"Thea, would you mind if | tore Michael away for a moment.” Damien said with a slur of his
own.

"Go ahead." She waved her hand. Damien took the paper from the young actor and took his arm.
Thea watched them both walk away and gave another little wave. She was beginning to feel hot
and a little light-headed.

"Hey there." Rae came up stealthy behind the actress when she was alone.

"Rae?" She turned her head both ways before catching sight of the other woman.

"The one and only." The technician came around to her right side.

"We're a hit!" The actress hugged Rae impulsively and then stepped back grinning.

"You're a hit." Rae corrected, having heard most of the reviews from her distant spot in the room.
"You were wonderful Thea." She added in a soft serious voice. "You deserve every praise."

"Nah, I just did my job as you did yours." Thea pointed at the technician's chest as she spoke.
She could tell she was drunker than she had thought as the world moved a little at the edges.

"But your job sinks or floats the show." Rae wore an open grin.

"But if no one can see me | may as well be crap!" Thea laughed loudly at her own statement.



"As long as no one takes the time to say the lights were bad, it's a good show for me." Rae
admitted, watching Thea closely.

"No, they loved the lighting.” Thea trailed off her statement, as if unsure what she was going to
say. Rae smiled at her, noticing the slight sway in her body and erratic motion of her eyes as they
tracked over her chest.

"How many of those have you had?" She asked in a low tone, trying not to sound worried.

"Hummm five, | think." She paused. "Maybe six." She frowned comically and then beamed at
Rae. "Haven't you got one?"

"Yes | do." Rae held up the almost full glass she'd been holding down at her side. Thea glanced
at it and then looked up as if she had suddenly remembered what she was going to say moments
before. The actress finished her glass of champagne and looked around for the tray.

"Look, look!" She said as she staggered a little to the table. Her eyes looking for the paper she
had read moments before but she couldn't even remember which one it was.

"Careful!" Rae urged as she moved to try and keep Thea steady without looking too obvious.
Thea put her hands over Rae's steady ones and looked up at her with a drunken smile.

"Thank you for saving me | could have slipped!" She slurred her words a great deal.

"My pleasure.” Rae smiled. The taller woman looked around to see if there was an easy way to
leave the party. She saw that most exits were covered by press or by cast and crew but then again
she thought with a wry smile, after four cases of champagne she could have carried Thea out
over her shoulder and no one, probably not even the reporters would have noticed. Thea seemed
to pause for a moment before looking at Rae with a wink.

"You know you are looking very, very sexy." The actress drawled.

"Thea, I'm full of grease and I'm sweaty." Rae shook her head with a laugh and then she decided
to say what she had wanted to for a while. "Whenever you're ready... " She started shyly, unsure
how or indeed if to ask. "I was wondering if you wanted a drive home?" Thea stopped grinning
and looked at Rae with a noticeable frown.

"Leave?" Thea stated. "Rae, it's a parrrrrrrty. Why would | want to leave?"

"I know." Rae added quickly, not wanting to aggravate her. "I didn't mean right away | meant
whenever your ready I'd give you a ride."”

"A ride?" Thea laughed grinning madly. "You're good at that!" She laughed louder still. A
waitress carried a tray of champagne came close enough for the actress to take one.



"Thea, keep your voice down." Rae hissed whilst glancing up at a nearby reporter. "Mixed
company has big ears.” She warned gently and nodded discretely in the direction to the young
reporter. Thea followed Rae's eyes and grinned at the reporter with a twinkle in her eye.

"She is!" Thea called to the reporter with a grin.

"Thea!" Rae's voice was a little sharper, and her eyes were narrowing. The reporter watched the
interaction and made her way over smiling.

"And you are?" The reporter questioned her pen ready in her hand. Thea grinned and stepped
forward placing her hand on the reporter's arm.

"I'm her driver." The technician jumped in without missing a beat.
"I can tell you who she is."” Thea's voice was thick with cheek and charm but soon went quieter.
"Who she really is." Rae rolled her eyes as Thea finished her latest champagne and set the glass

down.

"And who would that be?" The reporter asked very curious. She'd known that hanging late into
the night would get her a big scoop.

"The best person in the world to play with your lights!" Thea laughed loudly and hugged the
reporter impulsively.

"I'm her driver." Rae repeated in a low tone at the confused reporter on Thea's arm.
"Oh yeah, she can drive too!" Thea laughed again.

"So are you saying you're romantically involved with your driver Miss. Winters?" The reporter
tried to read as much into the exchange as she could.

"Am 1?" Thea stopped laughing and frowned, she blinked trying to clear her head a bit. It didn't
work.

"Well you seemed to be suggesting that to me."” The reporter pushed for further details.

"No, I don't think | am." Thea shook her head. "I'm not having sex with a driver of any kind."
Thea shocked herself when the word sex left her mouth and it caused her to blush furiously.

"Then who is your current love interest?" The reporter pushed on. "It's okay to tell me, if not the
driver then who?" The reporter knew enough to know that this play was going to be a hit, and so
any story about its lead would be a good one

"Love interest?" Thea tried to calm herself, aware that possibly this was getting a little out of
hand. "I'm an actress love, do you think I have time for such distractions?"



"Everyone has time for distractions.” The reporter quickly grabbed a glass of champagne from a
passing waiter and handed it to the actress.

"Thank you." Thea's hand wavered slightly as she took it.

Rae had let the exchange go on before her, not realising she'd been backing away from the two
women until the firm wood of the buffet table smacked into the back of her thighs.

"If you are trying to get me to give you an interview you could just ask.” Thea looked at the
young reporter with a lop-sided smile.

"I would die for an interview with you." The young reporter put the charm on thick. "Toronto
knows so little about you and New York is going to be dying to know everything by tomorrow
afternoon.”

Thea grinned and slipped her arm through the reporter's again unable to resist such a line.
"Come on then, we are wasting time." Thea led her away. "I'll just tell my friend I will be
awhile..." She stopped and turned around looking for Rae, not able to see her she turned her full

attention back to the reporter.

'I'll catch up with Rae later." She thought as guided the reporter over to the couch with a false
smile.
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Rae watched the two for a moment more. In an instant decision, she used every inch of her long
legs to guide herself at a blinding speed out of the room. The revelry around her didn't even stop
to notice as she smacked the emergency door open and went out into the alley beside the theatre.

As the safety door closed with a solid thud behind her, she took a deep breath of the cool night
air.

"Go home you idiot." She chastised herself in a loud angry voice when she realised she was
standing motionless looking back at the door. "She didn't even notice.” Turning she drove her
hands down into her pockets, happy to find the jeep key there.

"Not staying for the rest of the party O'Keefe?"

"What?" She turned around trying to find the voice in the dark. Standing at the theatre door was
Sylvia.

"Going already?" Sylvia repeated, stepping down into the path of the street light.

"Yeah." She nodded finally seeing the blonde in the small light on the back door. "Not my
scene."



"But why?" She asked as she came to rest directly in the beam of light. "Miss. Winters is still
busy. Very busy, especially with that pretty young reporter, at least she was a minute ago."

"I imagine she is." Rae remarked annoyed. "She is the star! They are often quite busy after
opening night."”

"You may be best leaving after all, with a bit of pride intact as it were!" Sylvia's acidic voice was
obvious as she continued on as if Rae hadn't spoke at all.

"Don't worry about my pride.” Rae stayed firmly in place with her voice even and unfeeling.

"If you say not to." Sylvia turned. "But you're right | suppose.” She paused walking to the door.
"She is the star, you should expect such things." She stopped by the door, turning and fixing Rae
with her steely gaze again. "After all, you're just a monkey, a bit of rough I guess. Such things
never last." With a flourish Sylvia opened the door and slipped back inside, pleased with herself.

Silently Rae opened the jeep door and slipped inside. She pulled the vehicle out of the lot in a
quick arc and raced onto the street.

"Just a monkey!" She cursed to herself as she left the driveway. Tossing the unfolded blanket

that Thea had used the morning before behind her into the back seat. "Just a monkey." She said
again as she sped through the empty city streets.
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Sylvia hung back sipping champagne and watching the exchange between Thea and the young
reporter. She waited until the two of them were near the end of all possible conversation before
she approached.

"Is that okay as an exclusive?" Thea asked with a bright smile. She was feeling a lot more under
control thanks to the position they had taken by the window and the stiff cold breeze coming in
through it.

"That is brilliant." The reporter smiled and closed her notebook.

"Well you know where | am if you need anything padded."

"You've made my career!" The reporter nodded again. "It's going to be a huge article and I'll
push the editor for pictures.”

Thea offered her hand to the reporter who took it and shook it happily.
"I'll let you get back to the party.” She smiled and wandered off.

"Take care won't you." Thea said warmly as she watched her walk away.



"Wasn't she the reporter from the post?" Sylvia slid herself into the empty spot next to Thea. The
actress turned, slightly surprised to see chorus member beside her.

"Yes, she was." Thea replied distracted, looking around for Rae.

"You had her ear forever." Sylvia took a thick sip of her drink. "Everyone else has been feeling
quite ignored."

"She had the crazy idea that people would be interested in finding about who | really am.” Thea
stressed the term. Sylvia did not comment on this but instead worked on her own plan.

"I think most of your suitors have gone looking elsewhere in your absence.” She purred.
"Meaning?" Thea's eyes hardened.

"Well you know how everyone pairs off at these things.” Sylvia smiled at her sweetly. "Then
they try to forget it in the morning."

"What are you getting at?" Thea stood up and looked down at the would be actress.

"I'm not getting at anything Estell.” Sylvia gave her a look of mock shock. "I was just making
conversation and giving you a little friendly advice to pick your mark before it's too late." She
added with a smirk. "Cause you might find her already engaged.” She laughed into her
champagne, looking up at Thea.

"Sylvia, I am not interested in your petty taunts or your childish rumours!" The actress retaliated.
"Grow up or get out!" Thea spun on her heel and marched in the direction of her dressing room.

"00000." Sylvia widened her eyes at the retreating actress, before glancing around the room to
find her next victim.

*kkkhkk

Thea stormed out of the large room and down the corridor towards the dressing rooms. As she
passed, she glanced out of the large windows that broke up the monotonous corridor. Seeing the
night sky she suddenly felt the need to get some air and changed direction to head towards the
parking lot.

The young actress opened the large wooden door that led to the back car park. She took a deep
breath of cold Canadian air and glanced up to look at the various parked cars. Taking a few steps,
she studied the sea of metal. It was then that the horror set in as she noticed that Rae's parking
spot was empty. For a second, she just stared at the empty spot before she turned back to the
door.

"Oh my God." She breathed, her mind whirring as she reached back a hand for the door.



"I'll get us some more champagne."” Michael slurred as he pulled himself clumsily out of the
large limousine. "Be back in a moment. Don't do anything without me!" The giggling inside was
loud and only cut off when he closed the door. "Estell?" He questioned as he turned around to
the doorway and saw the small woman standing near it.

The actress blinked the tears from her eyes, as she looked up surprised to find the rather drunk
and dishevelled Michael. Tactfully, she turned away as her co-star mumbled and tried to fix his
crumbled open shirt and stopped to do up his fly.

"Michael.” Thea stated sombrely.

"What's wrong Estell?" He asked as his mind cleared a little. "What's happened? We're a hit." He
walked closer to her. "What happened?"

"I... I thought I was getting a lift from someone but they appear to have left with someone else."
Thea blinked several times before answering.

Michael placed a hand on the wall to keep his balance and looked at the young star. Even in his
drunken state it hurt him to see her upset.

"Who? Estell, who would dare to leave you without a ride?" He asked in a slurred voice. He
studied her closely trying to determine an answer to his question. "I know I'm drunk but who
could be drunk enough to forget to give you a ride?" He questioned. "I can give you a lift if you
need one." He glanced back at the limo and rethought his offer. "We can take a taxi."

"No, thank you." Thea gave him a weak smile. The last thing she wanted to do right now was
share a taxi with a very drunk highly testosterone charged co-star. "You are having fun."

"Yeah... " He answered somewhat nervously. "I'm having fun you could say." He unconsciously
glanced back to the limo. "Damien and I were interviewing some new girls for the chorus..." His
voice trailed off, a little ashamed by the truth.

"I am sure that it was an impulse thing." Thea tried to make him feel better. "Michael, it's okay |
now what happens after first night. Why do you think there is no show the next day? | suppose
like you, my lift got a better offer."”

"But look at you." Michael mumbled in a daze without any real coherent thought. "You look
almost as upset as that tech monkey did when she drove off awhile ago. It's not right." He paused
as his mind registered her last words. "A better offer? I doubt that.”

For a second Thea's world became clearer again, as a glimmer of hope sparked in her mind.
"Michael?" She spoke slowly. "What did you say?"

"Better offer?" He looked at her puzzled.



"Not that bit Michael, what did you say before then?"

"I said the only person who looked like she was having a worse time than you was that techie
who stormed out the emergency door earlier and drove off like a bat out of hell.” He restated his
observation.

"Oh right.” Thea's voice was small as her mind worked over time again. Michael looked at his
'ideal’ woman and hiccupped.

"She and Sylvia talked and she was really pissed after that." He added absently. Thea smiled and
nodded thoughtfully. "I think she'll be the only one going home alone after the opening night."

Thea tried to stop the broad yet sad smile spreading across her face as Michael's words reached
her mind. She looked at the limousine and then back at Michael.

"I think you should get back to your girls." Thea motioned with her head. "Or whatever you were
doing."”

"Oh right." He smiled. "Need more champagne." With a nod he moved passed Thea, opened the
door and staggered inside. She watched him, waited for a moment looking at Rae's empty spot,
before slipping back inside and going straight to her dressing room.

Once there she rummaged around the objects on her dresser and found what she was looking for.
She carefully unfolded the scrap of paper and punched the number it held into the telephone.
Holding the receiver to her ear loosely Thea waited for an answer.

"Hi, if you know this number, you know who you're looking for, leave a message." The very
sound of Rae's voice on the answer phone made a lump come to Thea's throat and a tear to her
eye.

"Rae..." She hesitated. "I don't know where you are but love..." She swallowed hard. "I'm
sorry." Thea stopped and continued in a more controlled tone. "Tomorrow is a free day. Ring me,
please. I'm sorry."

With tears streaking down her face, she put down the phone.
"Well messed up Thea." She hissed and rested her head on her hands and sobbed. She let the

tears flow for a while before letting her eyes close and allowing the darkness of sleep to descend
over her.
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Rae forcefully punched the disarm code into the alarm system just as the echo of the last
telephone ring left the house.



"Hi Mac!" She tossed the uneaten burger she'd stopped to pick up on impulse down on the
ceramic tile for the dog. "You've never eaten so good girl."

She pulled off her boots and while still in the hallway pulled off her greasy jeans and socks. She
tossed them on the landing to the upstairs.

"Anything important happen today Mac?" She asked the dog absently as she always did. She
stopped for a minute to read the note left by her cleaning lady. The poor woman had been in
quite the quandary as to what to do with the mess they'd left downstairs.

"Found these on the floor of the bathroom.” It said in her familiar scrawl. "Not sure where to put
them, Miss. Cassie."”

Rae looked at Thea's clothes washed, ironed and hung perfectly on two wooden hangers.

"I'll have to drop those off at the theatre.” She mumbled to herself as the fleeting hope she'd once
had of clearing out a place for Thea's clothes in the closet and dresser ran from her head. She
grabbed a can of soda from the fridge and walked to her office at the back of the house.

She turned on the computer, knowing it had been ages since she'd checked her mail. She leaned
back into her soft leather office chair. Only then remembering that she'd heard the phone ring as
she was coming in which probably meant there was a message for her. Picking up the phone she
punched the autodial to the internal answering machine.

"You have three new messages." The automated voice greeted her as it always did.

'Busy night." Rae thought to herself as she pushed the retrieval code.

"First new message." The automated voice droned at her.

"Hello Cassie... it's your father. | know it'll be days before you get this but | wanted to let you
know | won't be able to use those tickets you got me. Susan and | have dart league that night and
we just can't miss it. Let me know if | should send them back or give them away. Sorry
princess... you know how it is... besides the theatre is sorta lost on a guy like me... you know?"
The older man's gruff voice wavered a little. "Well then I'd better go before | get cut off... talk to
you soon honey... give me a call...."

A long pause filled with a static sound almost muffled the last words.

"Love you princess."

"Love you too Dad." Rae spoke the words to herself without thinking. She pulled the receiver
away from her ear long enough to erase the message and retrieve the next one.

"Second new message."



"Raven, it's Cleo." A woman's low sultry voice broke through. "Why don't you have your cell
on? You know how I hate machines. Anyway, I'm on the Lear jet over ... fuck knows where |
am." A laugh could be heard briefly. "But I'm on my way into T.O. so we have to get together. |
get in really early so let's do a late lunch.” The voice continued almost ordering. *Meet me at the
office, there are some papers | need you to sign then we can decide where to eat." The woman
stopped for a moment in contemplation. "It's been awhile Raven. Please tell me you've had
enough space by now. | got the dailies faxed to me, congrats on the shows opening. I've got
tickets for Friday's gala.” The voice dropped to a softer pitch. "I miss you." The line clicked off.

Rae pulled the phone back and looked at it blankly. She pushed the button and replayed the
message again to make sure she'd heard it right. She put her head down to rest on the hard top of
the desk.

"First dad then Cleo." She spoke to herself in a daze. "This is turning out to be a fabulous
fucking night."

Without looking she erased the message.

"Third saved message." The machine's voice came in a soft hum out of the phone as it
automatically went to the last message.

llRae?ll

Hearing Thea's voice made her scramble to get the receiver to her ear as she listened to the
message carefully. The "I'm sorry."” caught her off guard. With great care she hit the save button
on the machine and hung up the phone.

‘Call her!" A happy voice went through her head again and again, though for some reason she
hesitated. Taking a deep breath she went through the papers on her desk to find the note that
she'd written the hotel number on. Finding it with relative ease, Rae punched the number in
quickly.

"Royal York hotel, how can | help you?" A sleepy voice came on the line.

"Can | have room 621?" Rae said nervously. There was a click and Rae listened to it ring several
times and then with a second click the receptionist was back.

"I'm sorry the occupant of room 621 isn't answering." The voice asked a bit more awake. "Could
| take a message for you?"

"Just tell her Raven called.” Rae stated simply and hung up. "Oh you idiot.” She cursed herself as
she punched the message recall number back into the phone, hitting the codes to play Thea's
message again she hit the key for the timestamp function.

"This call came in at 2:24 A.M." The automated voice informed her.



"She just called." Rae cursed herself again for not rushing to the phone, turning over the receiver
she scrolled through the call display list. "She called from the theatre you moron." Rae said to
herself with a little laugh. Hitting the speed dial to the theatre she hoped that someone would be
sober enough to answer.

"Hezzzzzzzo!" Came a very drunken reply after a long number of rings.

"Hello." Rae kept her voice loud and clear. "Transfer me to the line in Thea's room."

"Zea?" The drunk replied confused. "Who? Zorry we have no Zea's here." Rae sighed heavily.
"Estell Winters." She spoke even louder. "Transfer me to her room."

"Ah." The voice seemed to suddenly clear. "Hold on."

"Don't cut me off." Rae added absently as a muffled curse and a series of clicks from the other
end of the phone. "Just hit transfer 1000."

"Zorry." The drunken person hiccupped loudly. "Okay, here you go." Suddenly the phone began
to ring again.

"Hello?" Thea sleepily answered.
"Thea?" Rae asked for confirmation that she'd been transferred to the right room.
"Rae!" All trace of sleepiness was gone instantly.

"Yeah it's me." She replied leaning back in the leather chair. "Did | wake you up?" She
recognised the momentary sleepy tone.

"No, well yes.” Thea's voice was light, though the actress was feeling rather sick from so much
alcohol. Her feelings of fear and anxiety were catching up on her fast.

"I can let you go if you want to sleep, sorry.” Rae looked to Mac who had trotted into the room.
She started to wonder if calling had been such a good idea.

"Rae no, please." Thea rushed to answer.

"All right." She confirmed softly, not really sure how to start this conversation between them. It
had been such a whirlwind day, with so many highs and low.

"Are you all right Rae?" The actress asked desperately, though trying to keep the edge from her
voice.

"Yeah." She stated calmly. "I'm just not one for big loud parties."



"I know | was a fool Rae." Thea massaged her head lightly. "Please don't be nice and pretend it
was the party you wanted to get away from."

"I didn't want to crowd you." She sighed. "It was your moment and all."”

"IT WASN'T!" Thea objected violently. "It was about success, it was about all of us!"

"It wasn't about everyone Thea." The technician said honestly. "It was 90% about you and 20%
about the other leads and the director. Trust me the lighting and sound is only mentioned if it
sucks."

"That makes 110% love." Thea tried humour.

"Yeah well then scrap half of the percentage for the others, that's only them thinking it was about
them and not you."

"Rae?" She swallowed hard.

"Yes?" Rae replied closing her eyes and leaning back further in the chair unable to get
comfortable.

"I love you, | am so very sorry." Thea's voice was full of remorse.

"Thea, what are you sorry for?" She questioned in a small voice doubting that the actress had
even remembered what she'd said and done.

"For what | said." Thea whispered.

"I don't like to be pulled into the worlds attention Thea." The technician's tone was sad, though
she tried to take all the malice out of her words but needing the point to be made. "Especially not
when it's the champagne and not you talking."”

"Rae, | know, | know. " She could feel that lump come back to her throat as her struggle for
control began. "l don't know how else to say | am sorry Rae. 1..." She tried to fight the tears, but
they suddenly won.

"It's okay Thea, it's over now." Rae began just before she heard the tears start on the other end.
"Thea... Thea..." She pleaded in a soft voice. "It's okay, it's okay."

Thea sobbed bitterly the phone hanging limply in her hand as Rae continued.

"I know you didn't mean to hurt me. I know it wasn't on purpose. THEA?" Rae questioned as she
heard the distance come on the phone. "Thea, it's okay angel." She pleaded to the open line. "I
love you!" She wanted to whisper the words but knew it would never be heard that way so she
spoke them in a loud voice. "Thea, I love you." She tried again. "Please pick the phone back up."



Suddenly the door opened to Thea's room and in an impulse Thea dropped the receiver into its
place back in its rest.

"Thea, please pick up the phone.” Rae could feel herself starting to panic just as the click and
dial tone was almost deafening to her as she sat looking at the phone in shock.

Thea brushed at the tears in her eyes before looking up at the door. One of the theatre cleaners
stood looking at the young actress.

"Just checking the rooms, which | can clean.” She explained apologetically.
"I shouldn't be long..." Thea stammered and nodded.
"I'll come back then." The cleaner nodded and closed the door.

Thea was still watching the door as the phone next to her rang again. She looked at it blankly and
listened to it ring and ring, and ring. She reached out trembling hand to the receiver as it kept
ringing.

"Pick up Thea, pick up." Rae shouted to the empty office around her. Mac sat looking at her
confused in the corner. "Pick up Thea." She let the phone hit and pass the twentieth ring.

"I'm sorry Rae, | can't.” Thea whispered to the phone as she fled the room once again in tears.
The cleaner, who had reached three doors down, turned and watched the actress leave with a
slight shrug as she retraced her steps to the actress' room. She picked up the ringing phone.

"Hello?" She inquired only to be greeted with a dial tone. With a second shrug the older woman
shuffled out of the room to continue her job elsewhere.
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A stream of inaudible curses left the technician's lips as she threw the phone at the nearest wall
and watched it smash into a hundred pieces. Mac scampered out of the room afraid, whining in a
low howl.

"I'm done Mac!" Her tone was sad as she walked towards the stairs. "I can't do this tonight. A hot
shower is what I need.” She made the order to herself and walked up the stairs.

Without thought she walked into the shower in the master bedroom. With the first step onto the
cold marble of the bathroom floor, the memories of the morning slapped her hard against the
face. Even with the awkwardness and distance that had come between them at one point, the
memory reminded her heart of a better time.

"Get a grip O'Keefe." She turned out of the room trying to drive the visions of Thea's naked form
out of her head and went instead to the shower in the other bathroom.
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Thea looked down at herself and at the stars above her busy head. She cursed gently and then
breathed hard. In a sudden sure decision, she walked back in to the theatre's reception area. She
made a brief call for a taxi and rushed back to her dressing room to grab the coat she'd worn in
that afternoon. A pain ran trough her heart as her hand touched the soft felt of Rae's jacket.
Trying to keep her emotions in check she ran back outside to wait for the cab.

It was as Thea closed the theatre door behind herself that the rain started. It came heavy and fast.
She considered going back inside to wait, but she didn't want to risk missing the cab and the rain
made her feel a little better. Lifting her head gently, she let the cold water splash onto her face
chilling her deeply. As the rain fell down onto her cheeks and into her eyes, the yellow car pulled
up slow and honked its horn.

"Looks like we're in for one hell of a storm." The elderly cab driver commented looking at the
actress as she got into the car.

"Yes." Thea said simply.

"Where can | take you young lady?" He asked giving her a warm smile as he turned the
windshield wipers up another notch. Thea leaned forward and whispered her destination gently
to him before sitting back and closing her eyes against the motion of the car. She tried to think of
anything other than the movement in her body and in her head. She felt sicker by the second.
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Thea turned up the collar on the jacket and shivered as the rain began to drench her once more.
She reached into her pocket and handed the driver his fee and watched as he quickly pulled
away. She turned from the road and made the short walk up the path to the door. With a
controlled breath and a silent prayer, she stood directly in front of it. Images of the last time she
had been here flooded her: the gentle warnings about the dog, the surprise at the size of the house
and the instant feelings of warmth and belonging.

It felt so different right now, and yet just the same. Thea took a second deep breath before she
pressed the doorbell once with a trembling finger.

It was the shake as Mac lunged off the bed that woke Rae up more than the door chimes
sounding off. She undid herself from the tangled sheets and ran a hand through her still wet hair
as she went downstairs. A gentle curse escaped her as she realised she'd forgotten a robe. She
pulled the T-shirt she was wearing down hoping it would do for whoever was at the door.

"Probably a courier.”" She thought to herself as she punched the alarm off. Rubbing the sleep
from her eyes she parted one rib of the blinds to look out.

Outside Thea shivered again and fought a sneeze. The wind was picking up and was chilling her
to the core.



'‘What are you doing here? Why on earth would Rae want to see you after all you said?' She
questioned herself as she looked up at the door and then to her feet again. The move let the rain
drip from her hair onto her canvass shoes.

Rae couldn't believe her eyes when she looked through the glass and saw the small drenched
actress. The sight of her shaking and sneezing on the doorstep nearly broke the technician's heart.
With unsure hands she undid the bolt on the door and pulled it open.

"Thea." She said the woman's name not knowing what else to say. Mac, having heard the door
open, had joined her mistress there. Seeing the outline of her new friend and smelling the now
familiar scent of the young English woman, the dog pushed past Rae's legs and snuggled up to
the small actress' damp leg.

Automatically Thea's hand went to the dog's head and patted it. She slowly turned her head up to
look at Rae. Tears filled the young actress' eyes as she met Rae's blue stare.

"Come in before you catch a chill.” The technician mumbled when she found her voice.
"Are you sure?"

"Come in." Rae nodded and reached out her hand. "Please.” She added the last part in a soft
voice.

Thea reached out a drenched hand and took hold of Rae's. The older woman was instantly
shocked at how cold the pale hand in her own was. She pulled on it lightly.

"You're freezing." Rae remarked her voice filled with concern. Thea just let herself be led inside
and Rae closed the door to the cold outside air. "Come into the living room there's a blanket in
there." She led the younger woman through the hall into the lounge. Leading her straight over to
the large couch that faced out to the backyard and ravine beyond. Thea sat down without
speaking.

"This should help." The technician moved to take a blanket from the cupboard nearby. She
brought it over and placed it around Thea's shoulders and sat down beside her.

"Thank you." Thea whispered unable to think of anything else to say.

"Do you want a tea or something?" Rae asked scared by the woman's paleness and lack of
temperature.

"Maybe." Thea closed her eyes momentarily. The car journey had made her sickness return and
she was feeling less and less in control as the seconds sped by. She felt her vision begin to blur
as a strange numbness crawled into the edge of her brain. "Rae, I think..." She managed to
whisper as the darkness pressed harder.



"What's wrong love?" Rae forgot all the awkwardness and question between them and moved
close. The actress looked up at her somewhat blindly. The last thing she registered was two
concerned blue eyes looking at her, before the black claimed her.

"Thea?" Rae watched as the pupils of the actress' eyes dilated fully before she went limp and fell
forward against her. "Oh shit!" She cursed under her breath petrified as she moved the
unconscious woman down to lie on the couch. She put Thea's feet up on the armrest, before
turning her gently on her side. Rae knew that the alcohol might be the cause of this but wasn't
entirely sure that this was the root cause. Her normally calm and calculated mind seized as she
looked down at the pale, soaked frozen form of her lover. ‘Come on, come on!" She called in her
own mind trying to will it to work again.

"Thea? Thea?" She rubbed the younger woman's pale cheek softly, searching for any sign of life
in her. "Thea, please wake up!" Her voice was more panicked than controlled.

In her darkness Thea could hear her lover's voice calling to her. She fought to focus her mind
against the violent spinning of her head and stomach. Unsure whether or not she could speak

"Rae." With enormous effort she forced her eyes open.

"I'm right here Thea." The technician moved to hold the actress' hand and kept stroking her
cheek.

"Rae I'm s..." She had every intention of apologising before she lost her voice. The nausea began
to fight back overwhelmingly hard and she lurched forward a little clutching at her stomach. Rae
moved back a little and to the side, shifting her hand from Thea's cheek to the woman's back

"It's okay love, its just carpet.” Rae smiled softly. Thea took a shallow breath before emptying
the pitiful contents of her stomach onto the living room floor. "There you go." She continued to
gently rub Thea's back lightly.

Thea retched violently for a while, trying to control her breathing. She hugged her stomach
tightly.

"Do you want some water?" Rae asked in a soft voice when a reprieve came. Thea nodded
weakly, unable to find her voice. "Coming right up.” She dashed into the kitchen and grabbed a
bottle of water, a bucket from under the sink and wet a cloth.

"Here we go." She laughed to herself as she put the bucket upside down over the ruined area of
carpet and untwisted the cap from the bottle of water. She placed the edge of the bottle to Thea's
lips. "Get some of this down.” She added softly. "Even if it comes back up again it's better than
dry heaving."

"Thank you." The actress whispered taking a few sips and felling it soothe her aggravated throat.



Rae smiled as she moved her free hand she brushed Thea's dripping hair off her face and wiped
her cheeks with the damp cloth.

"No need angel.” She wiped around the rest of Thea's face. She dropped the cloth on top of the
bucket and sat back a little.

"This isn't how I planned this." Thea stated rather lamely.
"I know." Rae's voice was gentle. "But I'm glad you weren't alone for this."”

"So am L." Thea admitted, as she scrunched herself up a little in a ball and started to tremble. It
was always the same when she was ill. Being cold and wet just made the situation worse.

"We have to get you out of those wet clothes angel.” Rae's tone was soft and commanding. "Do
you think you feel good enough for me to carry you upstairs?"

"I should walk." Thea stretched out her body a little and made a move to swing her legs onto the
floor.

"Are you sure?" Rae asked concerned. "l don't want you getting dizzy again and have you fall
over."

"I think it'll be all right." She tried to give her a brave smile. "I might wobble a little."
"Okay, if you're sure." Rae smiled back. "But I'm right here if you need me."

Somewhat gingerly the young actress placed her feet on the carpet and eased herself off the
couch. She swayed gently when she got herself upright. Rae mirrored her movements, ready to
support her. Mac watched from her place near the large window.

"Made it to my feet.” Thea laughed lightly. Rae nodded in agreement and encouragement. "'l am
so sorry about the carpet.” Her words were almost as hesitant as her footsteps towards the door.

"No worries." Rae shook her head and smiled. "I will just have to give my cleaning woman a
great tip." She carefully watched her beloved's progress while coming up slowly behind her. The
technician turned and patted her leg gently. Mac responded instantly by getting up and coming to
her mistress' side, as Thea made it out of the lounge to the hall. Rae pointed for Mac to go into
the kitchen to bed. Without hesitation the large dog followed the order.

"I think that I should have eaten more. " Thea commented as she reached the bottom step.

"Always a good idea if you are going to demolish a few bottles of top quality champagne.” Rae
agreed light-heartedly as she gently placed a hand on Thea's back. The actress placed her foot on
the first step, Rae felt a slight sway in the slim body she supported and added a little strength to
her hand. "But there's no point worrying about that now." She added softly trying not to sound



judgmental. After all, she had been here more than once. Though usually it was after a bottle of
Jack and a few tequila shooters.

Thea placed her hands on both walls and stopped while her head spun. She breathed deeply
fearing silently that she would be sick again. Rae leaned forward instantly attentive.

"[... I..." Thea stammered

"It's okay angel.” Rae moved up closer to hold her tightly, trying to take as much weight off
Thea's shaking legs as she could.

"I don't think the stairs and | are going to get along." Thea whispered honestly, closing her eyes
as the world shifted in her vision.

"I've got you." Rae moved her arms to encompass the smaller woman completely. "Here." She
encouraged as she moved one of Thea's hands up to her neck. "Why don't you just hang on, and
I'll carry you up."

"Would you mind?" Thea asked gratefully.

"Of course not, I'll take it really slow." Rae's voice was low and caring. "Just hold on as best you
can." She instructed in a soft loving tone. Thea complied willingly as Rae slipped one arm
around the actress' waist and with the other arm reached under her knees. Slowly, trying not to
jostle her, she gathered the woman into her arms off the ground. "How's that?" She asked in a
quiet voice.

"Good." Thea replied, resting her head against Rae's chest.

"Ready for the stairs?" Rae's voice was still quiet and Thea merely nodded. "Here we go." Rae
added softly as she took the first step and then the rest at a slow steady pace. Rae carefully tensed
her legs, trying to absorb all the motion whilst keeping her charge as still as possible. She was
rewarded with Thea relaxing into her arms.

Rae continued through the house, all the way to the master bedroom without even thinking. With
her foot she pushed open the door and carried Thea straight over to the bed. Softly she released
the slight body onto the mattress, sliding her arms out when Thea was safely down.

"Now we have to get you out of those wet things." She stepped back to allow Thea the space to
remove her wet clothes. The actress nodded and reached for her blouse buttons. Her fingers
trembled and her teeth chattered.

"I'll get you some dry things." Rae retreated to the wardrobe without taking her eyes of Thea for
a moment. She watched as the actress fumbled eventually unfastening the lowest button. "Angel,
do you want me to do that?" She offered helpfully. "No funny stuff I promise.” She added as she
remembered the morning's episode. With a grateful smile Thea let her hands fall back as her
lover moved forward to continue the job.



Rae quickly unfastened the shirt and slipped it from Thea's shoulders, then she eased the rest of
the clothes off her small body. She wasn't at all happy with Thea's body temperature and the
woman was truly soaked to the bone. Wrapping the bed sheet around Thea's trembling body, Rae
hurried to the drawers and grabbed a fleece top and pants. She slipped the top over Thea's head
and helped her put her arms in the right place.

"How's that?" Rae asked as Thea managed to pull on the pants and then crawl| beneath the duvet.

"Good." She admitted with a small shiver. Rae watched her with a slight frown, concerned that
she might be getting a chill.

"How's the stomach?" The technician asked concerned.
"Not good." Thea admitted.

"Can | get you anything? Tea?" Rae tried to think of anything that might help. "More water or
something to eat."”

"You?" Thea suggested with a little smile.

"Oh." Rae couldn't stop the small noise that escaped her lips. "I wasn't sure you would want me
anywhere near." She added honestly in a very quiet voice.

"Love, | don't beg well. I am cold and don't think I will ever thaw out! | feel terrible and I need
your strength, | need your warmth." Thea looked up at Rae with watery tired eyes and paused. "I
need your love."

Rae hesitated, her heart not able to truly believe Thea words.

"Yesterday | met this wonderful woman who made me feel the most incredible things. Tonight
thanks to my thoughtless words | nearly lost her. Now I am laid in her bed, having just ruined her
carpet and | cannot believe my luck." She stopped and looked at Rae giving her the brightest
smile she could manage. "Make my dream complete and join me, please.”

Rae listened speechless.

"I'm not asking for anything other than to be held.” The actress stressed her intentions, not
wanting Rae to feel pressured in any way.

"I love you." Rae's words came almost silently.

"As | do you." She admitted, blinking as she looked at her lover and her lips trembled as she
verged on tears.



"Nothing would please me more than to hold you." Rae climbed into bed beside the shivering
actress. Carefully she wrapped her arms around her. Thea curled into Rae's body and let out a
shuddering breath. "I thought I had lost you too." She whispered ever so softly.

"I'm sorry Rae." Thea whispered as she closed her eyes

"So am | angel.” Rae kissed the wet red-blonde hair gently. "So am L."

"Forgive me?" Thea opened her eyes and looked up at Rae.

"If you will forgive me." She met the actress' gaze. "I shouldn't have bolted, it's an old habit."

Thea turned and raised her cold hand to place it on Rae's cheek. She kissed the dark haired
woman's lips softly.

"There is not a thing in the world you could do that | would not forgive you for." She moved her
head back before the technician moved to kiss her briefly in return.

"I missed you." Rae held her a bit tighter.
"I missed you too." Thea agreed, turning back sideways and closing her eyes. She breathed in
deeply and her mind stilled as her senses registered the smell they had already labeled 'Rae’. "So

much."

Rae kissed into Thea's wet hair once more and briefly closed her own eyes before opening them
and looking at the window, hearing the distant rumble of thunder.

"Before | fall asleep.” A small voice added as the sky went momentarily quiet.
"Yes love." Rae asked.

"Promise me something.” The actress kept her eyes closed and her body nestled against the tall
woman.

"Anything." Rae answered openly, holding her and looking up as a flash of lighting filled the
night sky.

"Promise me that tomorrow we will not spend a moment apart.” She made her request known
quietly.

"Of course angel." Rae dropped another kiss on a now slightly warmer forehead. "1 wouldn't
want it any other way." She admitted honestly.

"You can wait Cleo.' The technician thought to herself. 'For once in your life, you can wait.'

"Watch over me until I fall asleep.” Thea asked, her voice young and wanting.



"I will my angel.” Rae promised, holding her close. She smiled as she felt Thea snuggle in
closer, and listened as her breathing became more even and measured. "Until you sleep and
forever more." Rae added when she knew the woman in her arms was asleep. "I love you." She
added as another rumble of thunder echoed across the sky. Content to watch over her lover until
the morning dawn broke through the storm and would bring with it the freshness of a new
morning.

Continued in Act V...
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ActV
The sound of keys in the front door broke Rae from her happy slumber.
"Margaretta!" The word broke into her mind sharply and she gently pulled herself out of Thea's

arms. It was a reluctant move, but she didn't want to Thea to be startled by the cleaning woman
walking in on them. She quickly tossed on a pair of shorts she raced downstairs.



"Margaretta?" She met the older woman in the hallway.

"Miss. Cassie." Looking up from her cleaning the woman smiled brightly.
"Good morning." Rae tried to wake herself up completely. "You're early today."
"Early birds get a free day Miss. Cassie."

"I need to ask a favor.” Rae remembered the mess in the living room. "There was a bit of an
accident in the living room."

"An accident?"

"My girlfriend has a flu or something."” Rae used the term without thinking. She knew
Margaretta was more than aware of her preference for women but to use the term for Thea
almost stopped her in her tracks.

"Girlfriend?" A happy smile crossed the woman's face. "When, when?"

"Only a few days." Rae smiled at her enthusiasm.

"The owner of the clothes?" She asked glowing with happiness for her young employer.
"Yes, the owner of the clothes.” Rae nodded.

"I could get her something." The woman's long set mothering instinct kicked in immediately.

"Oh no." Rae tried to cover, knowing Margaretta would go overboard if she didn't. "Just
something she ate at the party last night I think. It was only the once."

"Rae?" Thea called when she reached the top step. The young actress was wrapped up in a sheet,
rubbing one eye with her hand. "Rae?" Her voice called sounding confused and displaced.

"Just in the kitchen angel." Rae called back and moved back to the stairs.
"Is that her?" The older woman's head snapped round.

"You don't have to get up it is just Margaretta.” Rae filled in the information and turned to
answer the inquisitive woman in a hushed tone. "Yes, that's her."

"But our promise.” Thea called as she slowly walked down the steps.
"Promise?" Margaretta laughed and looked at Rae.

"Not apart angel.” Rae raced up the stairs to meet her and put her arms around the still sleepy
woman. "1 just wanted to catch my house keeper Margaretta down here before she startled you."



The older woman moved back to her work in the kitchen, trying to give them privacy.

"Oh right." Thea hugged her back still confused. "Well I'm up now. What hit me?" She added the
last question gently as she made Rae move so she could continue down the stairs.

"About two bottles of champagne.” Rae grinned at her and ruffled her hair as she passed.
"That'd be it." She put one hand to her temple as she padded down the stairs.

"Steer clear of the living room love." Rae instructed in a soft voice.

"Okay." She answered as she moved toward the entrance to the kitchen. "In here is okay?"

"I'll get the living room fixed up in a jiffy." Margaretta stood getting cleaning supplies at one end
of the kitchen.

"Here is fine angel.” Rae came in behind her.

"Good morning." Thea called back gently to the excited woman.

"Good morning!" Margaretta replied with a nod and a happy smile.

"Margaretta this is Thea." Rae introduced her with a smile "Thea this is Margaretta."

"Very pleased to meet you." Thea struggled to find her hand in the sheet, offering it once she
unraveled it.

"Very pleased to meet you Miss. Thea." The woman took her hand and shook it, her face
beaming. Rae rolled her eyes at the older woman's glee.

"I am so sorry, that mess was me." Thea apologized sincerely.
"No worries young lady." Margaretta waved it off. "Happens to the best of us, I'll have it all
better in a jiffy for you. Do you need the rest of the house done Miss. Cassie?" She stopped to

ask the last question before leaving the kitchen.

"No, just the living room would be great please.” Rae was happy for the easy out. Thea smirked
at Magaretta's name for Rae, but managed to hide the laugh.

"Be out of your way in a moment." She moved off towards the living room.

"And what do you think is so funny?" Rae put her arms around Thea and hugged her from
behind. Thea broke free and perched herself on a high stool at the breakfast bar.

"Nothing!" She spun it round to look at Rae innocently.



"Oh there's something." Rae moved closer to stand right in front of her. "I distinctly heard you
trying not to laugh.”

"Nope."” Thea tried the innocence approach once more, a sparkle in her green eyes.
"You were laughing." Rae snaked her hands to Thea's sides and tickled her lightly.

"Can | get ya breakfast Miss. Cassie!" Thea slipped into a southern Alabama twang as she
laughed aloud.

"Oh you think that's funny do you Miss. Thea." She mimicked her accent and tickled her again.
"Oh yeah! It's funny.” Thea did her best not to squirm.

"Itis isn't it?" Rae laughed and tickled her more.

"Yes!" Thea suddenly hugged Rae tight. "You know she positively adores you!"

"Naw." Rae hugged her a bit tighter ignoring the last comment.

"Afraid so, | have a challenger in the ranks." Thea swatted her on the arm playfully.
"Margaretta?" Rae pulled back and questioned.

"And | may even be losing. After all she took you from me first thing this morning!" She
laughed at the look on Rae's face.

"No one could take me from you angel." Rae said softly. "I just didn't want her to scare you if
she came upstairs.”

"I know love. | know." Thea kissed her gently on the lips. Rae kissed her back allowing herself
to become completely lost in the contact. Thea released her hold on the sheet and slipped both
hands up Rae's shirt, spreading them across the woman's back. She tilted her head slightly and
opened her mouth.

"Mmmmm." Rae moaned slightly before moving deeper into the kiss. She moved her hands
clumsily through the sheet trying to find a path to the woman's skin. The actress shifted a little to
help her quest as the kiss continued.

Rae moved forward a little pressing herself against Thea's knees as her hands finally made their
way into the cocoon of the sheet and came to rest on her hips. Thea moaned gently and then
separated her legs allowing Rae closer. She lifted up slightly to release more of the sheet and
allow her legs to move free. Rae took the invitation immediately and moved herself fully into the
space between Thea's legs to rest her body there against her.



Automatically Thea moved her legs entrapping Rae as she moved her hands over the technician's
strong back. Rae growled low in appreciation of the move, as her hands slowly began to travel
upwards. Thea broke the mouth-to-mouth kiss to lick and suck her way down to Rae's throat.
The technician's hands traced up Thea's ribs before resting full across her breasts. Thea's body
was flushed with a sudden surge of passion. A heady, crazy need to have Rae, and have her now.
The combination of the soft skin beneath her mouth and the flares of electricity Rae's hands were
causing were almost intoxicating. Thea kissed her way over Rae's shoulder as her hand moved
all over the standing woman's back.

"God I love you." Rae spoke in a raspy voice, crazed by the soft flesh under her hands and the
heat from Thea's kisses.

"I love you." She murmured back in between kisses. The heat rose through her body, her heart
began to beat wildly. "Rae I need you. | need you now! "

"I think maybe we should move upstairs." Rae used a low tone trying to retain enough control as
to not ravish Thea right there in the kitchen.

"Yeah moving is good." She breathed hard.

Not thinking, Rae shifted her hands underneath Thea and picked her up. The crumbled sheet was
abandoned to fall useless on the floor of the kitchen. With sure steps she headed towards the
stairs.

"Moving is very good." She growled as she took the stairs two at a time. Thea couldn't help but
let her hands travel over Rae's back as she tried to stop her kissing and nibbling but found herself
failing. Entering the master bedroom Rae gently kicked the door closed before heading over to
the bed. Thea kissed and bit Rae's neck constantly. Dizzy from the kisses, Rae placed Thea
gently on the bed hovering over her.

"Shirt off!" Thea panted. "Please and the shorts t00."

Rae didn't answer as she moved off Thea long enough to strip off the shirt and shorts. Tossing
them across the room in a feverish arc. Thea struggled out of her own top and pants and was
naked by the time Rae was.

"Gone and gone." She panted back as she moved closer to Thea slowly.

"Oh God Rae..." Thea launched herself up at Rae and locked her lips with her lover's, allowing
her hands to once again roam the tall woman's back. Rae pulled her into a hard embrace to match
the deep kiss. Thea gasped from the electric feel that Rae's grasp gave her. Rae's hands went
around her and snaked up into Thea's hair, holding there for a second before moving down her
back in gentle careful caresses.



Thea arched her lower body up to brush Rae's body, wanting her lover to lower herself. Sensing
the non-verbal cue, Rae lowered her weight down slowly. Breaking their heated kiss to move her
lips lower to Thea's neck.

Thea groaned and tipped her head back. She could feel her heart pounding and hear her breath
coming in broken gasps. Her lower body began to move in rhythm against the strong one that
held her.

"You are so soft." Rae spoke the words through the kisses in a breathy tone. She matched the
rhythm of Thea's movements.

Thea closed her eyes trying to focus at least one of her senses. Sifting her body slightly, she
parted her legs and caught one of Rae's between them. She moved to tangle her fingers in the
Raven's hair to drawn her closer.

Rae picked up the urgent movement and pressed her leg against Thea. Reveling in the heat
against her thigh. She sucked her way across to the middle of Thea's collarbone as she began to
trail wet kisses downwards. Without conscious thought Thea increased the tempo of their private
dance, her movements becoming more obvious and stronger. Rae kissed the valley between
Thea's breasts for a moment before carving a wet trail with her tongue to the right.

"Please Rae." The actress urged her on, as the need inside her grew and her own movement
increased. She breathed deep. "Oh God Rae!"

Feeling the increase in Thea's tempo, she kept up with the dance out of both need and want. With
a wicked grin against the hot skin beneath her lips, Rae sucked the hardened flesh into her mouth
and sucked gently.

"Lower Rae. Please, go lower." She ground her body into Rae's leg. She could feel a light sweat
building on ever inch of her and somewhere in her mind it registered that her head was no longer
hurting.

"Anything my love." Rae pulled back slightly and whispered the words against her skin. As she
moved lower, she dragged her tongue down Thea's stomach in a painfully slow progression.

"Oooooh God." Thea was in agony, her body twitching and throbbing with a need unlike any
other she had felt before.

Where her leg had been only moments before, Rae pressed her hand slowly against Thea's inner
thighs to open her more. Groaning, Thea realized she was completely under the technician's
control. Rae continued to tease, as she moved to settle herself down. Kissing the inside of both
the star's thighs in long wet movements.

"Rae!" Thea gasped as she felt the movement so close to where she needed it. "I can't..." She
gasped again. "Take this."



"I love you." Rae whispered just as she ended the teasing and entered Thea slowly with her
tongue.

"Oh God I love you." Thea relaxed back and let her body go, shuddering and twitching under
Rae's exploration.

Rae went on instinct, trying to fulfill her want to bring her lover as much pleasure as possible.
Thea's moved her hands back to Rae's head, pushing her lover's face further in, wanting to feel as
much of her as she could. Feeling the hands in her hair, Rae pressed herself in harder stopping to
suck hard on the throbbing flesh underneath her mouth.

The pulsing between her legs spread right though her body and Thea was completely
overwhelmed. Bracing against the bed she pushed herself forward. Rae met her pressure,
refusing to back up even an inch as she returned to making quick movements with her tongue.

Thea felt her climax approaching fast and she knew that any second now Rae would be flooded.
She made a weak attempt to warn her, but the result was little more than a small groan. The truth
was that Rae didn't need warning, as she slowed the pressure of her tongue momentarily before
going after her prize with even more want than before.

"AAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHI" Thea threw her head back and cried out as she climaxed
hard and shuddered viciously.

Rae met every thrust of the small woman's hips. Focused on carrying her straight into the next
orgasm without a break. Thea realized as the wave of pleasure began to clear that the pressure
was still on her. She responded to Rae's movement immediately, her ragged breathing picking up
from where it had left off. Holding her lips tight against her, Rae moaned and let the vibration
carry from her lips into the flesh beneath. At the end of the moan she began to suck softly.

"Rae..." She gasped through broken breaths. "Hhhhan..." She stopped and swallowed. "Use your
hand." She gasped as she managed to get the brief request out. "I need to kiss you." She was
impressed she'd gotten the last sentence out, as from the waist down her body was a mass of
reaction and pleasure.

Rae reluctantly abandoned her position and moved upwards. Pressing her hand full against the
heat and wet between Thea's legs.

"Are you sure?" Rae asked with a wicked grin as her massaged her palm against the spot her
mouth had been seconds before.

"Oh yeah!" She groaned as she blew kisses at Rae's face. "Kiss me!” The order came in a husky
growl.

"Good." Rae answered before kissing her hard. Thea felt as if a bolt of pure magic had struck
her. Tasting herself on Rae's lips, her tongue and lips went wild. The kiss took even Rae off



guard. Never before had she felt one more passionate, more hungry but with such love behind it
all.

The mixtures of tastes and passion crazed Thea further and as they kissed and she ground herself
on Rae's palm. Rae increased the pressure and speed of her hand, encouraged by the thick warm
juices that covered it. She let the motion send her fingers closer and closer to where she knew
Thea needed them.

As Rae's long fingers entered her, Thea closed here eyes in sheer heaven. She could feel the two
digits move inside her and she urged her muscles to grip and relax as they moved. The feeling
was driving Rae just as mad as she kissed Thea harder and increased the pressure of her hand.

"More!" Thea gasped almost soundlessly. Rae filled the need by immediately adding another
finger. "Yesssssss!" Thea breathed between her teeth.

"You feel so good." She growled into the actress' ear before sucking the flesh of the lobe into her
mouth. She increased the tempo of her hand slightly trying to gauge Thea's reaction.

Thea could feel herself building again, this was bigger and stronger than anything she'd felt
before. She slipped her own hands under her back to add support against the frantic movements
of her hips.

"Rae, I'm going to cum so..." She gasped as the reality of her own words hit her. "Hard. Oh
Rae!" As her body exploded, she pushed herself off the bed with her hands, driving herself
harder onto Rae's fingers.

"Let it go." Rae encouraged softly into her ear as she moved her free hand underneath the small
woman to support her. "I've got you." The muscles in her arms strained in effort as she met every
thrust of Thea's hips with her hand. Feeling Rae's hold on her Thea relaxed and let everything
release. Her warm fluid flooded over Rae's hand as she collapsed into the technician's tight grip.

"You are so beautiful.” She purred into Thea's ear as she gently slowed the motion of her hand.

"You make me that way." The spent woman replied as she fought to bring her breathing under
control. Sweat soaked hair plastered the forehead of her flushed face.

"I want to make you that way again.” The tall beauty purred as she kissed her softly behind
Thea's ear, drawing little circles with her tongue and her hand that was still within the actress.
Thea gave an involuntary shudder and gripped Rae tight as her internal muscles contracted in a
spasm.

"Soon." Thea said between thick breaths. "Okay?" She opened sparkling green eyes looking for
confirmation.

"Very soon." Rae murmured as she kissed Thea's neck and moved to suck at the hollow of her
throat as she gently removed her hand.



"Miss. Cassiel" Magaretta's frantic voice called from downstairs. "Miss. Cassie?"

Neither of them heard the voice, but the sound of footsteps on the stairs alerted Thea to the
woman's approach.

"Miss. Cassie?" The older woman called again.

"Margaretta, I'm busy." Aggravated, Rae yelled back at her through the door.
"There a call Miss. Cassie." The footsteps continued up the stairs.

"Take a message." She yelled returning to kissing Thea's neck.

"They won't leave a message Miss. Cassie, it's urgent."”

Thea tried to control herself and stroked Rae gently on the arm.

"Mother of God!" The technician cursed lightly and pulled herself back.

Thea fell back against the soft sheets on the bed and raised her hand to pull it across her sweat
soaked forehead trying to relax herself.

"Love?" Rae looked down at her lover a little lost as to what to do.

"Go." Thea answered smiling at her.

"Miss. Cassie!” The voice called from the hall now.

"Whoever it is, they're going to get ten seconds."” She gave her a quick kiss.
"Good." Thea smiled and savored the brief kiss.

"Coming." Rae yelled as she grabbed her robe from the chair near the bed.
"And not one second more!" She grinned as she watched her lover move.

"I love you." Rae whispered with a loving smile as she slipped out the door.

‘God, how I love this woman.' Thea thought to herself as she snuggled back onto the pillow.
Quite glad for the interruption, cause it would at least give her a chance to catch her breath.
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"Who is it?" Rae asked as she closed the door and turned to face Margaretta, already moving
toward one of the spare rooms.



"It's Miss. Cleo.” The older woman rang her hands as she spoke. "I wasn't sure I should call that
out."

"Oh shit!" She cursed to herself. "Thank you, Margaretta.” She closed the door to the spare room
and moved to sit down on the bed as she picked up the phone.

"Hello Cleo."” She spoke in a normal tone, trying to calm her breathing.

"Raven, | have landed. Where are you?" Cleo's voice came back immediately. "Where is my
message? Where is my little black bird? This excuse had better be a good one!"

"Hello to you too Cleo." Rae spoke in a softer tone. "I've been very busy with the play. I didn't
get your message till three this morning."”

"If they are working you too hard give it up darling." A soft voice cooed back through the
receiver.

"Cleo, you know I'm not giving up the play.” Rae countered. "Please let's not start that old
argument.”

"Oh all right, 1 didn't call to argue."

"Good." Rae tried to relax, hopeful that the woman's words were true. "I can't meet you for lunch
Cleo, I have a previous date." She used the word before she thought to stop herself, knowing that
Cleo would not miss it.

"What?" The sharp word was followed by a deafening silence.

"I promised someone I'd spend today with them." Rae repeated. "In fact she's waiting for me in
the other room."

"Someone, someone more important than me?" Cleo continued in a clipped voice. "Blackbird I
don't expect that from you"

"Cleo, you can't expect to fly in and give me two hours notice to change my whole day." She
hated having to defend herself. "You've been out of the country without a word for six months."

"Oh I see, well in that case.” Cleo's voice returned to its normal purr. "Have fun Raven | am in
town for a while." A moment of silence hung before she continued. "I am sorry. | know | have
been less than communicative."

"Well that's good. We can have lunch tomorrow if you're free then.” Rae rolled her eyes at the
change in Cleo's voice. "That way | can sign whatever papers you have."

"Darling that would be wonderful, will your toy be coming too?" The question came in a sickly
sweet voice.



"CLEQ!" She lost control of herself and barked into the phone. "Don't start!" Her voice was
harsh.

"Oh have I ruffled my raven's feathers?" Cleo returned to her normal purr. "Forgive me my black
bird | have missed you and | am disappointed that's all."

"Cleo, don't do this again okay?" Rae felt the familiar hardened tension in her shoulders. "You
don't even know her, so don't put her down. | won't allow it."

"Your friend is more than welcome to join us.” Cleo stressed the word ‘friend’ this time.

"I'll see if she's free." Rae conceded, knowing she'd never really want to get Cleo in the same
room as Thea. "What time do you want to meet?"

"And I promise not to put her down... like a sick animal!" A harshness crept into Cleo's voice.

"Cleo, I'm going to chalk that one up to the long flight." Her voice was steely. "But any more and
I'm hanging up on you."

"The usual time darling, usual place.” Cleo laughed into the phone. "Oh goodness, protective
over whoever she is. This isn't like you."

"Two at the Harbour Club." Rae repeated the familiar appointment. "She's special Cleo." Her
voice went soft. "I love her."

"You what?" Cleo didn't try to check the shock in her voice.
"I love her." Rae repeated in a confident tone.

"In that case bring her whether she is busy or not. | have to meet the woman who has clipped my
Raven's wings."

"I'll ask her Cleo.” She sighed loudly.

"Have to go darling." A rustling could be heard on Cleo's end of the phone. "Chao, two at the
Harbour Club. Love to your keeper!"

"I'll see you there and bring the papers | hate going to your office." Rae doubted that her words

had been heard as the phone went dead. She shook her head at the phone and replaced it in the
cradle. Looking briefly to the heavens as she got up and headed out of the room.
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Rae opened the bedroom door and closed it behind her.



"Sorry back now." Her voice was soft and her smile warm. She moved back to the bed and sat
down.

"Who was it?" Thea asked from under the tangled sheets where she had crawled.
"It was Cleo." Rae said in a flat tone.
"Oh." The small sound escaped Thea's mouth.

"I have to meet her for lunch tomorrow to sign some papers.” Rae rambled on trying to get the
conversation out minus the insults.

"How is she?" Thea asked unsure of how to handle this.

"l have no idea." Rae looked at her with a sad smile. "Cleo's not one for small talk. She invited
you to come tomorrow."

"I...erm."” Thea struggled. "I have the matinee performance Rae, | can't.”
"Lunch is at two." Rae added absently.

"The performance is 2:30." Thea cleared unsure if Rae was listening.
"Oh yeah, | forgot." The technician frowned.

"Love are you all right?" She said resting a hand on Rae's arm.

"I'm fine angel." Rae shook the cobwebs from her head and shuffled down to lie next to her with
asmile.

"You sure?" Thea's frown was pronounced.

"I'm just a little shook up." She admitted. "Cleo has this habit of disappearing for months at a
time and then showing up with papers and deals and demanding lunches and parties."

"Oh I see.” Thea said carefully listening to Rae's words. "Are you and her still, close?" She
queried and then realising her own statement she added. "I... I don't mean to pry." Thea

stammered. "And it's fine if you are.”

"No!" Rae shook her head honestly. "Cleo and I are just old friends and business partners. We
were over a long time ago."” She added trying to be as honest as possible.

"I... I see.” Thea lowered her head ashamed that she had asked such an impulsive question.

"You're not prying angel." Rae said concerned. "You can ask me anything at all, about Cleo
about my past about anything." She pleaded with her.



"Thank you." Thea said as a deep sadness had entered her tone, not wanting Rae to question her
on it Thea looked up with a bright wicked smile.

"Please angel ask me something. I'll prove it too you." Rae moved a hand to Thea's cheek softly.
Thea looked up with a bright smile.

"What are you making me for breakfast?" She asked grinning, "That's the best question | can
think of."

"Whatever you desire." Rae smiled back at her and pulled the actress close. "Though are you
really completely famished yet?" She added with a wink.

"Not completely.” Thea replied with a wink in return.

"I hoped not." Rae smiled and moved to snuggle herself back beside Thea's ear. "I was right here
if I remember." She kissed the area.

"Ah yes, but | have to go to the bathroom first." Thea slipped out from Rae's grasp.

"Oh okay." Rae pulled back, letting her slip away. "I'll be right here." She smiled and rolled over
to watch her disappear into the bathroom.
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Thea walked over to the bathroom sink and turned on the tap.

'What are you doing Theandra?' She asked herself while gazing at her reflection. "You know
nothing about this woman and she knows nothing about you. What hope has this whole situation
got?'

Thea moved her head back and looked at the ceiling, she sighed heavily and then shook her head.
With a second sigh she looked at her reflection, and ran her fingers through her hair. Catching
sight of a brush on the side she picked it up and dragged it through her hair then shook her head
again.

‘Well Thea.' She told herself as she looked down at her naked body and her fingers traced a slight
love bite on her collarbone with a smile. 'Even if it goes to hell in the morning, today is worth
living.'

Thea ran her hands down her own sides and smiled.

'‘And | don't intend to end it standing up!" She grinned and turned off the tap.

*kkkkk



Hoping Thea would be at least a few minutes in the bathroom Rae rolled over and picked up the
phone. She was happy the operator was able to connect her and was even happier when the
person on the other end was quick and to the point. She glanced back at the door to the bathroom
figuring as long as the tap stayed on she had time.

"Yes, that's the order.” She smiled. "ASAP... there's double in it for you if it's speedy.” She hung
up the phone and rested back with her arms under her head quite pleased with herself. Even
though the dark cloud of Cleo hung in one corner of her mind she pushed it away. She would not
let Cleo ruin this, not this time.

Thea opened the door to the bathroom and put her head round it.

"What are you doing?" She asked noticing Rae's different position.

"Hello gorgeous.” Rae turned to look at her. "I ordered a surprise.”" Thea stepped into the room
and padded across to the bed.

"A surprise? When is it going to get here?" Thea's voice was enthusiastic. Rae smiled happily.
"Miss. Cassie!" A voice called from downstairs.

"For the love of God." Rae rolled her eyes to the ceiling. Thea grinned as she reached out a
finger and traced a pattern on Rae's arm.

"Should | take the wild animal out?"

"LET MAC OUT IN THE BACK SHE'LL BE FINE." Rae yelled trying to concentrate past
Thea's distractions.

"Very good Miss. Cassie. | think I have finished then. If you are sure there is nothing else | can
help with." The cleaning lady called.

"One second angel.” Rae jJumped up and kissed Thea lightly. "I should give her a little bonus for
being so helpful.”

Thea nodded and watched Rae as she fished in the drawer and pulled out some money.

"Go for it." Thea said as Rae moved to the door. Rae blew Thea a kiss and went downstairs.
——

"Everything is done Miss. Cassie.” Margaretta said as Rae stepped into the hallway.

"Thank you, for all the extras.”" Rae handed her the folded up bills.

"Thank you Miss. Cassie. But there must be something more | can do for you both. Yes?"



"No, no, in fact you can have tomorrow off as well." Rae said thinking about the morning to
come.

"But Miss. Cassie, with Miss. Thea sick...." Margaretta began.

"Miss. Thea's feeling much better." Rae managed to keep a straight face. "I'll take care of her it'll
be okay. Why don't you go, have a good day. You could go shopping, buy yourself something
nice."

"I could stay and cook you both a nice supper.”

Rae almost laughed out loud.

"No Margaretta." She opened the door and shivered a little as a hint the cool air came in through
her light silk robe. "You go home and have a nice day with that husband of yours. We'll be fine."
She added with a smile trying to convince the older woman.

"Very good. Have a good day Miss. Cassie." With a nod she shuffled out of the door.

"I will, thank you." She was about to close the door when the small hatchback pulled into the
driveway.

"You ordered these?" The young man raced up the drive with the wrapped package.

"Yes, | did." She quickly signed the clipboard he had and added a generous tip to the total.
"Thanks for being so quick."”

"No problem!" The young man said happily when he noticed the figure. Rae slipped back inside.
She shut and locked the door. She ripped off the packaging and left it on the hallway floor and
raced upstairs.

"Angel, surprise is here." Rae called as she entered the room. Thea put down the photo of a tall
slim blonde that she had been looking at and turned to give Rae a smile.

"I love surprises.” She turned to she her tall lover stood behind her, trying to keep control of the
armful of orchids. "Orchids!" She gasped. "They are beautiful, thank you love."

"Well | figured Michael couldn't claim these ones." Rae looked down at the flowers smiling.
Thea raced over and hugged the flower laden woman.

"I just wanted to make you smile angel.” Rae beamed. "But the hug is even better."
"Thank you so much." Thea raved.

"No thanks." Rae smiled.



"I will thank you if | feel the need!" Thea said adamantly.

"Well then thank away." Rae grinned as she looked at Thea's sparkling green eyes. "Where
should they go?"

The young actress looked at Rae and then at the orchids.

"Give them here." She held out her hands and grinned.

"Okay." Rae held out the armful and placed them in Thea's arms spilling a few on the carpet.
"Stay there." Her instructions came with a smile.

"Okay." Rae curiously watched Thea's every move. The young actress and laid the blossoms on
the bed, spreading them out carefully. Then she picked up the ones that had fallen and put them
on the bed too. She looked at them all for the moment and the picked out five and placed them
carefully on the side table. She moved back to Rae and untied the silk tie at the tall woman's
waist.

"On the bed, on your back." Thea breathed, sliding the fabric off Rae's shoulders. All Rae could
do was nod as the fabric slipped away, her eyes glittered. She moved slowly to the bed backward
not losing eye contact with Thea, gradually she went down onto her back. Thea moved carefully

and stopped by the bed.

"Roll around."” She instructed with a smile, her eyes locked with Rae's. The techie laughed for a
moment and then rolled back and forth once.

"Again." Thea directed, with a smile Rae repeated the move. Thea walked gracefully to the side
of the bed. "Once more."

Rae did as Thea asked grinning, completely unsure of Thea's next move. Thea licked her finger
and began to trace her wet finger over her lips.

"Just once more." Thea breathed. "For me." She added cheekily. She loved the look of curiosity
and pleasure on Rae's face.

"Anything for you angel.” Rae said in a low tone as she rolled back and forth slowly.

"Now come to the edge of the bed, near me."

Rae made the move in silence rolling over on her stomach right next to Thea's leg.

"Sit on the edge, with your legs on the floor." Thea smiled as she caught sight of the crushed

blooms scattered on the bed and her lover's flesh. Rae moved to sit up with a raised eyebrow
placing both feet on the floor and not breaking eye contact with her lover.



"Spread your legs and keep your feet on the floor." Were the actress' next instructions. Rae
completed the motion with a slight grin. A part of her mind knew she had never let anyone
command her around like this but with the words coming from Thea they were heaven sent.

Thea licked her finger again and then reached out and touched Rae's warm flesh, just at the
shoulder. She traced a line across travelling until she reached the centre of Rae's chest. Then she
drew it down. Rae shuddered under her touch. Thea sunk to her knees between Rae's legs as she
drew her finger lower still. She circled Rae's belly button with her wet trail and then moved to go
lower, but stopped.

Rae watched and felt her every move silent. Thea gazed up into Rae's blue eyes from her place
between her legs. Rae held green with her own. Keeping the gaze, Thea brought her finger to her
lips again and licked it sensually. Rae licked her lips in unconscious mimic.

"You taste of orchids." Thea whispered.

"Do I really? | can't think why." Rae whispered back. "Do you like orchids?" She asked
playfully.

"I am passionate about orchids.” Thea replied.

"000000." Rae let the tone fall very low and slow. Breaking eye contact Thea inched closer and
slipped both hands behind Rae's back, then lower to her ass. Rae jumped a little from the
electricity of the touch. Thea lowered her head and sunk lower on her knees. With surprising
strength Thea found a comfortable grip on Rae's ass and then pulled the woman closer. Rae
moaned at the hands holding her and shifted forward under their instruction.

Thea moved her warm wet mouth onto the soft warm dark damp patch between Rae's legs. Rae
took a deep sharp breath with the contact and she tried to keep her feet flat on the floor and not
arch up onto her toes. Thea nestled herself in as she dragged her tongue roughly the full length of
Rae's clit, as she reached the end Thea repeated the action.

"Oh God!" Rae let out the words in a low throaty moan. Thea repeated her action: once, twice,
three times and then on the forth time as she reached her lover's engorged centre that was now
open and easily accessible as she teased her tongue on the edge of the warm wet orifice. Rae
moaned again without words and shifted her arms behind her a little to lean back on them as her
hips went forward out of need. She swallowed hard and tried to find a breath in the now airless
room.

Thea darted her tongue in and out, and then round clockwise. Rae's legs went taunt as she
stretched up onto her toes. Thea reversed her direction and dragged her tongue counter
clockwise. She tried to keep calm but as her lover reacted Thea shivered and she pushed her
tongue deeper still. Rae moaned low pushing her hips off the bed slightly as she braced up on her
hands and toes.



Squeezing Rae's ass Thea delved as far as her tongue would go. Rae growled under the pressure
of Thea's hands as the first sparks of her impending orgasm began to flare up her back. Thea
moved her face slightly as she nestled her tongue inside flicking and licking, as her nose rested
on the hard nub just below Rae's entrance, pushing it overtime she licked with her tongue. Rae
moaned again as her she clutched onto the sheets underneath her hands.

Thea released one hand from Rae's ass and let it snake up her lover's body. Landing it on the soft
mound of her left breast, the thumb rubbing over the hard raised nipple.

"Oh God Thea!" Rae managed to find the three simple words and blurt them out in a quick thick
voice. Thea worked on getting the flicking, licking and rubbing in sync. When she achieved this
she increased the tempo, changing the licking to sucking. Rae clenched her teeth and moaned as
the speed increased. Her hips rocked without her guidance and her arms threatened to give out
underneath her.

Tasting Rae's fluid made Thea almost lose the synchronisation but she controlled it where as
everything within Rae was focused on Thea's touches. Her breathing becoming nothing more
than ragged heaves as Thea moved faster again. Rae's chest rose and fell hard under Thea's hand.
Thea's ears hummed with the mixed sounds of their desire and passion. She wanted her lover to
experience the heaven she had earlier.

"Tttttthhhhhhhheeeeeeaaaaa!" Rae dragged the word out as a warning as she tumbled over the
edge and into pure pleasure. Thea sucked hungrily as Rae released.

Rae bit her lip hard as her body hung on one heartbeat longer before going on without her. Thea's
hands slipped from their place and instead found Rae's waist and held tightly. Pulling the other
woman closer still, her sucking and rubbing becoming frantic. She drank eagerly from her lover,
the taste of orchids and sex filling her every sense.

"Please don't stop." Rae begged in a low sultry tone, feeling her next orgasm rising before the
first had even played itself out completely. Thea had no intentions of stopping, she kept up the
complete pressure and instead of easing at all she lowered one hand and trailed it over the hairs
at the top of Rae's mound. She traced it over her hip and round the side.

"Ohhhhhh." Rae's sound turned into a wordless deep moan as the movement of Thea's hand
tuned each of her senses to the hilt. Thea's mouth, tongue and nose still moved furiously as she
drew the hand along the underside of Rae's thigh. Rae shivered under the touch. Thea's
calculated move brought her hand to where her tongue worked feverishly. The next time Thea
thrust with her tongue she slid a finger in with it.

"Sweet Goddessssss!" Rae hissed the words out with the new sensation as it filled her from head
to toe with a dizzy feeling. Sweat pooled at her temples and wept into her hair. Her weak arms
finally gave out under her and she fell down to rest on her elbows.

The feeling of warmth and wetness that covered her finger made Thea shiver. She drew her
tongue and finger out and this time slid two in with her tongue, enjoying the feel of the ribs of



muscles inside her lover's tunnel. Thea worked on a rhythm with this. Rae let out a low pleasured
scream as Thea's fingers and tongue moved in to fill her. Thea's rhythm started slow, but was
soon fast and heated.

Rae somehow managed to rock her hips, rising and falling with the tempo that Thea created with
her hands. Thea's own body now was aching for release but she wanted to make Rae let her self
go completely before anything else.

"Sweet Thea." The high pitched words came out as Rae gasped for air and braced herself for the
wave that crashed down out of nowhere. Her hips rocked violently and she shook uncontrollably.
She screamed again, loud and deep as everything in her world became about the woman touching
her, loving her.

Thea moved her mouth back keeping the rhythm with her fingers going, though slowing it
gradually. She licked her lips.

"I thought so, you taste of orchids there too." She gasped breathlessly grinning madly, before
sliding three fingers deep inside her lover aiming to take her breath away completely. All Rae
could do was make a wordless noise in response. Thea pulled her hand back a bit and then thrust
again moving her whole body up she lay on top of Rae's sweat covered body. Rae gave a long
moan and thrust herself against Thea's hand.

Thea added a forth finger boldly and then wriggled them around inside. Rubbing on the ribs of
muscles urging them to contract and force her hand out in her finally flood of orgasm. Thea
moved each finger on a different muscle and began panting loudly, licking and kissing Rae's
body.

Rae's eyes shut closed on their own as she fell completely on the bed, the movement inside her
driving her already overloaded senses to a place they'd never been before. Her insides went tight
against Thea's hand, before in a loss of breath the final wave rocked through her.

"That's it love.” Thea encouraged.

The sound of her lover's voice drove her further as her hips locked down and all the motion came
inside with a flood of hot liquid. Thea kept everything still for a moment as things settled a little,
before pulling her hand free of Rae's body. Lovingly she lifted it to Rae's breasts, dancing there
for a moment before Thea replaced her fingers with her lips. Tasting the heavenly mixture of
sweat, Rae's fluid and orchids.

"I love you." Thea said softly between licks and kisses.

"Oh God Thea." Rae murmured out with the little voice she could find. "I love you."

Thea stopped her oral assault of Rae's spent body as Rae moved her arms out from behind her
and captured Thea's head in her hands. Gently she guided the actress' face upwards.



"I love you so much." She repeated when Thea's face was close to hers and kissed her lovingly
on the lips.

"As | love you." Thea ran a hand over Rae's hair.

"Though I think you're trying to kill me." Rae gave a little grin as another shudder rolled through
her.

"Nah." Thea whispered. "If | were going to kill you, I would have used a gun!" Thea let Rae
think about her statement, before smiling with a glint in her eye.

"I'd rather die in your arms my love." Rae said in a low sultry tone letting her hand drop to
Thea's stomach to draw patterns there with a feather fingertip.

"You should move up and lie properly on the bed." Thea said gently. "If you can move."

"That's a big 'if' love." Rae laughed.

"You want to try?" Thea asked with a grin. "I could help you."

"Help would be nice." Rae grinned back. "Then I could thank you for that help."

"You could? You honestly think you could?" Thea smirked, satisfied with her lover's spent state.
"Oh yes." Rae growled. "I most definitely good."

"In that case let me see how I can help you. Tell me what to do.”

"Well you could help me get my legs on the bed."”

"Okay." Thea slipped off Rae and as she placed her feet on the floor she remembered how
uncomfortable she was inside. Perhaps this wasn't such a good idea, just touching Rae's legs may
send her over the edge but she was determined to try. She cupped her arms around Rae's legs.
"Ready?"

"Ready!" Rae nodded.

Thea pulled gently to see how much Rae was going to help her. Rae lifted every so slightly,
hiding the fact that she could move and would when the time was right. Thea smiled and put a
little more effort into lifting them. She managed to get them to bed height and then began to
move them over.

"Still okay?" Thea asked.

"Yes, working wonderfully.” She encouraged. "I'm almost in the right position.”



"What more can | do?" Thea asked as she released Rae's legs.

"Come here." Rae gave her a sultry smile and held out a hand to her. Thea took it and moved
closer. With a laugh Rae shot up, embraced Thea and pulled her down on top of her gently. "No,
| meant come here." She said the words in an even lower more sensuous tone.

"Woo!" Thea said as she felt herself be pulled over. "Rae!" She growled laughing.

"Now let's get you comfy.” Rae laughed back.

"Okay go for it!" Thea played along happily.

Rae worked her hands down the small woman's body and guided one knee to each side of her
own stomach. Thea bit her lip as her legs were parted, a flare shot up between her legs reminding
her how close she was to the edge.

"Now for the tricky part.” Rae smiled and using her arms pulled them both up into a semi-sitting
position with her back firmly supported by the wall. She raised her legs to bend her knees and
braced them behind Thea's back for support.

"Nice move!" Thea breathed almost silently.

"Thank you." Rae breathed back and kissed the neck just in front of her.

"Rae..." Thea said her voice loaded with warning.

"I know angel." Rae whispered back having felt the dampness already on her stomach.

"Good!" Thea gasped.

"I won't make you wait." She added in a hushed tone as she moved one hand up under Thea's leg
to where she knew it was needed.

"Oh God Rae." Thea thrust forward as a gentle glide of a thumb past her centre told Rae to not
waste time. "Ahhhhh!" Thea gasped as she felt the movement of Rae's hand.

With a hard thrust she entered the wet opening with two fingers and used the position of Thea's
body to give her complete access. Thea's breath quickened and her body began rocking. Rae
started at a slow rhythm keeping time with her thumb on the outside.

"Oh shit." Thea braced her hands on Rae's shoulders squeezing hard as her body pushed in
response to Rae's actions.

Rae locked her mouth onto the hard nipple of Thea's left breast and sucked. She shifted her legs a
little to lock Thea in a smaller place and increased the movement of her fingers and thumb. Thea
moved sharply, as Rae changed her actions. She groaned as her heart beat raced on.



Rae released the nipple only to take it lightly between her teeth as she flicked at it with her
tongue. Matching the ever increasing rhythm of her hand with that of her mouth.

Thea suddenly realised that Rae's hand was moving fractionally too slow for the building need
bearing down hard. She pushed the rhythm forward as the grip she had on Rae's shoulders grew
even tighter.

The slick wetness running down her palm and her arm made Rae's insides shudder. She smiled
against Thea's breast with the change in tempo and moved not only to meet it but to double it as
she added a third finger.

"Jesus Rae!" Thea gasped.

Rae moved her free hand to Thea's ass and held it tightly. Thea began to move her hips in a
circular motion, as well as the in out motion trying to drive Rae's fingers deeper. Rae matched
the circular motion by going against her in a circle of her own, keeping the tempo of the in and
out at a feverish pace. Missing only a heartbeat she switched breasts and gave the nipple on the
right the same treatment.

"Rae,  am Oh... ... oh... Oh shit... RRRAAAAAAAAAAAAAAEEEEEEEEEEEEE!"

Rae growled against her skin and drove her hand deeper and harder than ever before. Fluid
flushed from Thea, but she wanted more. Rae didn't slow the rhythm, though she tried to go
deeper and harder with each new thrust.

"Fist me angel.” Thea begged. "Please!"

Rae moaned low and entered with the remainder of her fingers curling them up carefully once
inside and driving harder. She moaned from the sweet sweat the friction was building up
between them. Tears slipped from Thea's eyes as she felt Rae driving into her. She let go of all of
her passion and just let her bodies unchecked reactions rule. Rae pulled back to watch Thea's
face, finding herself being driven closer and closer to release from the sight.

Thea's muscles spasmed and clenched Rae's hand as she opened her green eyes and caught Rae's.
"I love you." Rae whispered to her softly. Unable to say anything, Thea tried to make her eyes
show that she loved her too. Rae nodded that she knew just before Thea's final orgasm hit
suddenly and hard. Thea cried out and released Rae's shoulders and collapsed forward
completely spent.

Rae stilled her hand slowly then gently pulled herself out. She moved her arms to cradle the
woman against her.

"Thank you." Thea whispered.



"My pleasure.”" Rae said back in a whisper she reached up and gentle brushed the sweat soaked
hair from Thea's forehead. Thea was aware of Rae's hand moving over her head but didn't have
the energy to react. She nestled into Rae's strong body and kissed the place her lips rested.
"Wake me up when you are ready to make me breakfast.” She said happily.

"I'm ready now angel.” Rae whispered softly. "But you sleep for awhile, breakfast can wait."
"I'm sorry love.” Thea said trying but failing to lift herself off Rae's chest.

"Sssssh angel.” Rae gently held her close. "No sorries, sleep angel.”

"Just twenty minutes, don't let me sleep longer than that.” She closed her eyes again. "Twenty
minutes okay?"

"Just twenty." Rae smiled and kissed her gently on the forehead. "Sleep angel." Rae coaxed her.
"I'll be right here when you wake up."
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"Thea? Thea?" Rae used a soft voice to call the woman laying on her awake.

"Hummm." The actress replied in a sleepy voice, before nestling down further against Rae's
body.

"Wake up love, time for breakfast.” Rae kept her soft tone and kissed the actress on the forehead.
"What time is it?" Thea asked, her eyes still tightly closed.
"It's 2:30." She glanced at the clock on the dresser nearby.

"2:30?" Thea sat up in a hurry and instantly regretted it. It was as if all her muscles reminded her
at the same time how it had gotten to be so late in the day.

"Yes." Rae smiled. "What's wrong?" She asked stretching her arms above her head.
"Nothing." Thea replied smiling brightly, though wincing behind the facade.

"Good." Rae smiled back at her. "Though if you're still tired | could bring you breakfast in bed?"
She made the offer with a loving smile.

"No, it's okay. I'm ready to get up. You got any pj's?" Thea asked brightly tipping her head from
side to side.

"Coming right up.” The technician nodded and moved out of bed without any sign of tiredness or
soreness. "Let me see." She opened the door to the large closet across the far wall of the room.



"How about these? You might have to roll up the pants.” She smiled and brought the silk
pajama-set over on the hanger.

"They look great.” Thea slipped on the top and made quick work of fastening the buttons.

"The green will set off your eyes." Rae said with a little smile. "And for me?" She turned and
walked over to the tall dresser next to the bed and pulled out a pair of black drawstring cotton
pants and a short sleeve white shirt. She slipped into the baggy pants with ease.

"How does it look?" Thea asked.

"Looks beautiful." Rae finished slipping the shirt over her head and moved closer to the silk clad
beauty. "In fact so good I'm not sure how long I can last before | ask you to take it off again."

She spoke in a low purr.

"Just remember breakfast." Somewhat gingerly Thea swung her legs out of the bed and pulled
the bottoms on, rolling up the cuffs several times.

"Yes angel." Rae laughed. "Why do you think | woke you up in the first place?"

"So what am | getting?" Thea gingerly stood up and pulled the drawstring at her waist tighter.
Constantly reminding herself to keep smiling despite the soreness and aches she was
experiencing.

"Your stomach was growling so much it was waking the dead." Rae smirked and headed toward
the bathroom. "Just have to brush my teeth and then one fabulous breakfast for my beauty.” Thea
tracked the technician's path out of the bedroom.

"What would you like?" Rae stuck her head back out of the bathroom, toothbrush in hand.

"A surprise!” Thea glanced at the crushed orchids on the bed and smiled.

"Maybe they'll be more surprises later.” Rae grinned around the toothbrush in her mouth having
followed the actress' eyes to the bed. Thea grinned back and raised her eyebrows to show she
liked the idea. "What's your favorite?" The question came as the tall woman disappeared into the
bathroom again.

"FOOD!" The star laughed.

"How does pancakes sound?" Rae's voice came over the sound of running water.

"Great." Thea called back.

"Good." Rae came out smiling. "I think there's strawberries down there too." She racked her
brain. "Or chocolate chips."



"Pancakes are fine, the others we can use later!" The small woman grinned and rushed over to
kiss Rae lightly on the cheek.

"And here | thought you were struggling with being sore.” Rae said softly with a little grin.
"Did I say | was sore?" She jumped on the defensive immediately.
"No, but your moving like you are.” The soft answer came back. "l was just worried."

"Sorry, | am a little." Thea responded her voice back to calm and loving. "But | am not sure that
will deter me!™

"No sorries angel." She smiled. "It's okay, | can bring you breakfast up here if you like."

"Nope, it's good to get moving. | may have a bath later to relax things a bit." Thea tried to keep
herself upbeat and downplay her reaction.

"Okay." Rae nodded. "I put a new toothbrush out for you by the way."

"Thanks, | brush my teeth after breakfast.” Thea walked to the door. "Shall we?"

"No worries, just wanted you to know it was there." Rae started to follow her. "We shall."
Thea grinned at her. "So pancakes for the beautiful lady." She headed down the stairs.
"You had better lead just in case | fall over.” Thea followed her out. "Pancakes it is!"
"Hold on." Rae reached her hand back.

"I am fine!" Thea slapped the hand playfully.

"Oh feeling spunkier already." The technician laughed and then suddenly stopped. 'Oh shit!" The
thought hit her suddenly. 'l forgot about Mac!'

"What?" Thea questioned just as Rae raced down the stairs leaving her behind. The actress raced
down after her all thoughts of pain forgotten as she made her way to the back door.

"MAC!" Rae yelled loudly after she opened the door and saw the husky was not near the porch.
"MARC ANTHONY!" She called again walking out into the backyard a bit. "MARC
ANTHONY!" She called again with a little more panic in her voice.

Thea watched as Rae stood calling, hearing the change in her lover's pitch. She walked up behind
her cautiously.

"Stay here.” Rae instructed in a worried tone. "I have to look for her."



"What's wrong love?" She whispered not quite sure what the grand panic was all about. "Love?"
Thea called as the tall woman moved further away from the backdoor.

"It never takes two calls.” Rae turned back. "Never!"

"Rae wait, we can both look."” Thea glanced around for something to give to the barefoot woman
to put on her feet. Grabbing a pair of shoes from the mat near the door she slipped them on and
then grabbed a pair of runners. "Rae come here.” She held up the shoes as she came out the door
after the technician.

"Please Marc Anthony don't do this today."” Rae pleaded to the sky in a whisper as she came back
to retrieve the shoes. Her mind raced as she moved back to join Thea at the door. "You'll get a
chill love." She tried to act calmer. "I'll look for her."

"Why don't you go out the back gate and I go out the front gate?" Thea prompted her. "And we
meet back here in ten?

"Thank you." She took the runners and slipped them on. "Love you don't know the
neighborhood.” She tried to think logically.

"No, but I know the dog!" Thea said a little forceful. "I am not looking at the scenery! | am
looking for a large gray and white furry thing."

"Okay, okay." Rae said defeated. "Back in ten."

"Has she got a leash, if I find her?"

"She'll follow you."” The tall woman was confident of this fact. "Mac's never had a leash."”
"Okay, in ten." Thea glanced at her watch and turned and ran back to the house.

"Ten." Rae repeated and took off into the trees at the back of the yard.
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It was only when Thea closed the front door that she realized that she was stood in a Canadian
suburb at three o'clock in the after noon in a pair of green silk pj's and that she couldn't get back
into the house. On top of that it was bloody freezing.

"Shit!" She cursed animatedly before heading off down the street. Wrapping her arms around
herself in an attempt to keep warm

"Roof! Roof!" Mac's telltale bark came from out behind two parked cars in the distance.

Thea jogged toward the noise, smiling at the passerby's as she did. Wishing she'd at least had the
sense to grab her own shoes, as Rae's were falling of her with every step.



"Roof! Roof!"

"Toni!" She called and then stopped, remembering that was her name for the dog.

"Roof! Roof!" The dog poked its head around from between the cars carrying a big tree branch in
her mouth. Deciding to drop the branch, she bounded out heading in Thea's direction. "Roof!
Roof!"

"Oh come here.” Thea bent down and opened her arms to the dog. Mac barked again and picked
up the pace as she raced into the small woman's arms. "Hello beautiful." She ruffled the dog's
shiny coat and covered her head in kisses.

"Roof!" Mac licked the actress' face.

"Where have you been?" Thea sighed and smiled standing up slowly.

"Roof!" Mac cocked her head to one side trying to figure out the question.

"Well did you have a good time?" Thea asked as she patted her back.

"Arrooo000!" Mac howled in response.

"Do you need your tree?" Thea asked looking at the branch Mac had dropped. The husky looked
back and then trotted away in the direction of the house. When Thea didn't immediately follow
she looked back for a moment.

"Roof, roof!"

"I guess not." She laughed as she followed the husky home. Mac trotted a short distance ahead,
going straight to the front door and waiting patiently for the actress to catch up.

'What a crazy situation this is!" She reflected to herself as she caught up with the dog. Moving to
pat Toni on the head she smiled down at the dog. "This would ordinarily be the easy bit but
unfortunately I don't have a key."

"Roof!" Mac pawed the door lightly.

"I know love but Rae's looking for you so | can't ring the bell.” She patted the dog again.

Mac's ears suddenly perked up and she raced around the garage. When the small blonde didn't
follow immediately the husky came back around to bark at her.

"Crazy mutt."” Thea whispered as she followed.
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"Thea, you found her!" Rae's happy exclamation came as she returned into the backyard and saw
her husky bounding towards her. She bent down to give the dog a big hug. "You scamp where
have you been?" She ruffled the dog's fur. "I'm going to have to have a word with you."

"Yeah, | found the dog." Thea smiled and waved as she entered the backyard watching the
reunion.

"Are you all right?" Rae stood and asked the question concerned as she moved toward the small
shaking woman. "You look cold.”

"Sort of." Thea said sarcastically.

"What's wrong?" Rae looked her up and down for injury.

"Rae, it is freakin freezing. Half your neighbors think I am crazy being in green silk pjs in the
middle of the afternoon, in the middle of the street looking for a dog called Toni. When they all
know her name is Mac. They must think I'm the biggest lemon cause it was the dog who showed
me to come around to the back.” Thea walked back towards the house and stood in front of the
backdoor.

"My neighbors are idiots.” Rae smiled. " And I think you suit green silk pjs any time of day."”
She started to laugh. "Like a lemon?" She questioned the reference.

"Argh!" Thea threw up her arms, realizing how much colder the move immediately made her.
"Rae, | am gong inside to thaw out!"

"Let's go in the house love I'll make you those pancakes and a baileys to warm you up."” The
technician smiled again as she moved towards the house "Mac you are in so much trouble.” She
shot a sad look at the dog. She moved ahead of Thea and tried to open the door. "Angel you
didn't leave the front door open by any chance?" She asked in a soft tone.

"What?" Thea bumped into her by the door waiting for her too open it.

"The front door did you close it?" She asked again.

"Of course | damn well closed it. Don't you have thieves in Canada?" The actress' voice came out
of chattering teeth.

"Yes love we do. That's why all the doors in the house lock automatically when they close.
That's okay though." Rae tried to smile. "I just have to get the spare key."

"Then get it and hurry up!" Thea ordered afraid she was losing the feeling in her feet. "I am
freezing."

"Give me a second." She smiled to herself knowing Thea was not going to like this.



Taking a deep breath she leapt up to take a hold of the overlying peak of roof above the back
door. Thea suddenly stopped and thought about why she was turning this into an issue but lost
her thought watching Rae. With another breath the tall woman lifted herself up half way and
with her hands walked around to where the small roof met the larger one.

"Good God Rae." Thea mumbled closing her eyes.

On steady feet, Rae scampered up onto the roof and moved her way across the peak to the bridge
of the main roof.

"It's okay angel.” She called down trying to be supportive.

"I'm not watching!" Thea called as she heard more noise from the roof. She felt Mac moving to
sit by her side and she lowered her free hand to pat the husky.

Smiling at her lover's closed eyes, Rae performed a controlled backward lift to land on her knees
on the main roof. Standing up she walked across the peak to the chimney and moved a loose
brick at the bottom to pull out the spare key.

"On my way down now." She called as she retraced her steps.

"Are you down safely yet?" Thea asked after a moment.

"Almost." She said when she got to the middle roof and took the fast way down by somersaulting
off it to land in front of Thea with a small thud. "Down now, with one spare key." She jangled

the key in front of Thea's closed eyes.

Thea opened one eye suspiciously, trying not to smile. Seeing the key before her she beamed and
then hit Rae hard in the arm.

"You could have fallen to your death, you idiot!"

"What was that for?" Rae asked. "Love, it was perfectly safe.” She tried to explain. "That was a
simple climb."

"There is nothing safe about heights without harnesses. Now open the door!" Thea smacked her
again playfully.

"Right away angel.” She opened the door promptly. "I guess you'd prefer | returned it later?" She
asked with a grin.

Thea stepped through it and her teeth chattered loudly. Rae came in with Mac close behind and
closed the door.

"You see this key?" Thea grabbed the key once they were all inside in the heat. She stalked
through to the hall where she'd noticed that Margaretta had left her purse. Picking it up she



marched right back to meet Rae in the kitchen entranceway. "It is going here.” She clipped it
onto the ring on her purse.

"01171973." Rae said softly.

"And by the weekend | will buy you a key safe so you can keep it in a normal place!" She ranted
on. "What?" She stopped to stare at the dark beauty.

"01171973." Rae smiled at her when she finally stopped and repeated the string of numbers. "If
you're going to have a key you need the entrance and exit code for the alarm system."

"I... I said until | get a safe.” She stammered for a moment.

"Safest place | know is with you." Rae turned back to go into the kitchen and opened the
cupboard to take out the pancake mix.

"I can't Rae." She felt her eyes flood with tears as she followed the technician into the kitchen.
"Why not Thea?" Rae turned to her. "It's just a key and a code."

"Can 1?" Thea held the key in her hand as a tear escaped and slid down her cheek.

"It's just making this your home too." Rae added softly and moved to close Thea's hand around
the key. "I'd get you the spare car keys but | don't think you'd want me up on the neighbors roof."
She grinned.

"Oh Rae." Thea threw her arms around the taller woman and held her tight.

"I want you to feel at home here too."” She added seriously. "Not like a lemon when you get
locked out wearing green silk pjs."”

"I love you." Thea whispered.
"I love you too." She whispered back.

Continued in Act VI...
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Act VI

Rae held Thea tight for a few moments before breaking away from her.

"You ready for breakfast?" She asked.

Thea looked up at Rae from the embrace and brushed the woman's dark lips with her own.
"Ready." The actress nodded.

"Good." Rae kissed her back lightly.

Moving out of the embrace Thea dropped the key into her purse and dropped the leather case
onto the floor by the back door.

"I should warn you though, I'm a horrible cook." The tall woman grinned and turned to get a
large bowl.

"Not to worry, | can see a fire extinguisher from here!" Thea laughed moving to slide herself
onto one of the high stools near the island.

"But has it been used recently!" Rae grinned even wider as she measured out the pancake mix.

"Get on with it!" Thea laughed again.



"I can start a fire in the living room too help warm you up." She added, still worried about the
young woman's exposure to the cold for so long.

"No, if you stop talking and start cooking the heat from that will help." Thea teased.
"Right away." Putting the frying pan onto the gas burner, Rae threw some butter into the pan.
Turning back to the counter she added water to the simple batter and began mixing it. "Would

you get me a glass of juice angel?" She asked as she went about her task. "Got my hands full."

"Sure." Thea smiled and slipped off the stool. She looked around the kitchen lost as to where to
begin. "Point me in the right direction for glasses."

"Your kitchen too." Rae smiled back at her. "Check the place out. Margaretta changes things
around so much your guess is as good as mine." She laughed as she began to pour batter into the
hot pan.

"Okay then." Thea began to open cupboards, finding the glasses in her second choice. Even after
she found them she carried on and looked through the other cupboards. Remembering Rae's juice
order she moved to open the fridge and smiled at the number of choices.

"Which one?" She asked looking over everything else inside as she asked.

"What's on the menu?" Rae asked testing the pancakes and flipping them.

"Apple, orange, grapefruit and tropical punch.” She listed off the technician's options.

"Tropical fruit please." Rae answered and looked to the small woman by the fridge. "You should
try some it's a really good blend."

Thea took the carton out of the fridge. Breaking the seal she poured some into the glass she had
found earlier.

"There you go love." She held the glass out.

"First round of pancakes are almost ready." Rae smiled and took the glass taking a big swig.
"Thank you angel." Reaching into the cupboard beside her she was glad to find it still held the
plates. "Now to find the syrup, did you see it honey?" She asked as she bent to look in the small
cupboard to the right of the stove.

"Syrup?" Thea questioned.

"Maple syrup.” Rae turned to look up from her crouched position. "The stuff you put on
pancakes."

"And what would that look like exactly?" Thea asked. "I put orange juice on mine and sugar."



"Clear bottle full of dark thick stuff." Rae smiled and then screwed up her face at Thea's choices.
"Has Aunt Jehmima written across the front. You're telling me that you've never had syrup?"

"Oh that! Top cupboard on the far right.” Thea laughed when she realized what Rae was looking
for.

"See you're at home already."” Rae followed her instructions and found the syrup right off.
"Never had syrup.” Thea admitted.

"You have to try it, it's the best stuff on earth.” Rae smiled and pulled another smaller plate out
of the cupboard. She moved the smallest of the pancakes onto it and smeared it lightly with
butter before dousing it in syrup.

"Okay I will, just for you."

"Try this." She handed it too Thea with a fork.

The actress took it and cut a small piece off, tentatively putting it into her mouth. Rae watched
her waiting for a reaction. A smile spread wide across her face as she took a second mouthful.

"S0?" Rae asked.

"This is good!" Thea pointed to her plate with her fork.

"I thought you'd like it." The technician smiled and dished the bigger pancakes onto a large plate.
"Convert you from orange juice and sugar right quick.” They both laughed as Thea continued to

eat.

"Next round for you angel." She handed her the next plate stacked high with pancakes. "Have to
keep that stomach of yours from growling.” She made a low growl in mimic and Mac joined in.

"I am so hungry."” Thea laughed and turned to smother her plate with syrup.

"Good thing you're hungry." Rae laughed. "I got a ton of batter here." She poured out the next
batch into the hot pan.

"Always hungry!" Thea replied happily munching away.
"Good, good." Rae took a big drink of juice.

"So what should we do with the rest of our day?" Thea asked as she slipped a piece of pancake to
Mac.

"So angel?" She poked at the cooking food. "What would you like to do on your day off?" She
turned and asked at the same time. Thea laughed at their identical questions.



"I saw that by the way." Rae's voice was low. "She's supposed to be punished remember."
"Oops!" Thea shared a mock worried look with the dog.

"She almost got you hypothermia.” Rae flipped the latest pancakes off the stove and onto two
plates. "Round two for you and one for me." She smiled and flipped off the stove and moved
over to take the stool next to Thea. "Have you forgotten cold and out in silk pjs at three in the
afternoon?"

"No, she didn't. Did you angel?" Thea stroked Mac somewhat roughly. "It was your big mean
owner that tried to kill me wasn't it?" She added with a smile and fed the dog more of her
breakfast.

"Oh I did, did 17" Rae raised an eyebrow. "When did | do that?"

"Yep." Thea slipped off the chair and went to the back door. "Oh you know, with your..." She
imitated Rae's accent. "Oh Poor Mac!" She dramatically raised a hand to her forehead, grinning
madly and glancing over her shoulder at Rae. The technician was staring into her pancakes. "We
have to look for her!"

"Yeah I tried to kill you." Rae's agreement came in a low tone.

Thea stayed where she was for a second, looking at her tall dark lover and then she came back
over to the island.

"Hey!" She said trying to look Rae in the face, her tone gentle.
"Hey." Rae returned the blank word as she took another mouthful of breakfast.

"I was joking love." Thea stressed. "You know acting. It's kinda what 1 do." She reasoned with a
little laugh.

"You do it well." Rae gave a little smile.
"Well thank you." Thea bowed. "I am a star you know." She laughed again.
"Yes, you are." Rae's smile turned a bit more genuine.

"But let me guess..." She made her way back to the stool. "I should leave the acting to the
theatre?" She asked the question as she settled down to sit again.

"No." Rae's voice was soft. "l just have to get better at figuring out when you're acting."”
"Sorry love." Thea kissed Rae on the cheek gently. "Really | am."

"So am 1." Rae kissed her back on the cheek lightly.



"These really are good." Thea said brightly convinced the momentary shadow over Rae had been
moved away.

"I'm glad you like them. You want more?" She motioned to the stove. "I can make them for you
in asnap.”

"No, but they were great. | want to know what we are going to do with the rest of the day."” Thea
asked putting down her fork.

"I have no idea." Rae shook her head thinking. "Any ideas?"

Thea picked up a piece of pancake and dipped it in some of the syrup on Rae's plate, with a
wrinkle of her nose she popped it into her mouth.

"I always have ideas." She laughed. "We could go to the theatre! To check out the competition.”

"You really want to do that?" Rae abandoned her fork and tore a small piece of pancake off with
her fingers, sliding the piece around in the heavy syrup on her plate.

"Or a zoo. Do you have a zoo? | love zoos and libraries and art exhibitions. Well | could go on
and on." The actress laughed again.

"Yes, we have a zoo but it's mighty cold out angel." Rae brought the piece to her lips and then
turned it away offering it to Thea. "Lots of libraries and we have the Royal Ontario Museum."

"I could wear real clothes rather than pajamas!™ She took it gratefully and licked Rae's fingers in
appreciation.

"Ahhhh!" Rae moaned disappointed. "I liked the pjs myself." The attention being paid to her
fingers made her smile.

"Really I was hoping you liked me without them best!" She gave the woman's sticky fingers a
last lick and sat back smiling.

"Oh well." Rae tore another piece of syrupy pancake of with her fingers. "I didn't know without
them was on the table for an option." With a smile she offered it up for Thea, syrup dripping
down her fingers.

"Well at the zoo or museum it's not!" Thea caught the dripping syrup with her tongue and
worked her way up to the pancake.

"That's true, that's why I don't vote for them.” Rae watched the small woman's every move.
"Rae, though it would be lovely, can we really spend all day in bed?" She asked as she closed her

warm mouth around Rae's fingers. Her tongue playing with the fingers she had trapped inside her
mouth.



"I like that idea." Rae grinned, both for the idea and Thea's move. "Of course we don't have to
stay in bed. There's the whole house waiting for us."

"Tell me more.” Thea said quietly around her captured prize. Rae slipped the short distance to
stand off the stool and moved a bit closer to the captor of her fingers.

"Well there is the kitchen here." Rae purred. "I seem to remember you making a comment about
strawberries and later.” Thea smiled and closed her eyes as her tongue continued to lick Rae's
fingers. "Though my favorite." Rae growled lightly as Thea closed her eyes. "Would be the
option of the sheepskin in front of the fireplace.”

Thea concentrated on turning what she was doing into the most arousing motion she could with a
series of licks and gentle sucking motions. Rae moved her free hand to Thea's leg and gently slid
it over the outside of her thigh up to her hip and back again. Thea moaned lightly and moved one
of her hands out to touch Rae's stomach. Her fingers playing with the fabric.

"God you're driving me crazy!" Rae admitted when the moan reached her ears. Moving closer to
Thea, she slid her hand back and forth over the top of Thea's thigh now. Thea opened her mouth
and released Rae's fingers.

"Did you like being sane?" She asked softly as her fingers inched up with v-neck and twirled
circles on Rae's flesh.

"Not at all!'" Rae growled as she pushed herself closer and continued the motion on Thea's thighs
with both her hands.

"So if I asked you to point out the kitchens finer points.” Thea focused on drawing her other
hand up to join the dance on Rae's stomach. "Where would you start?"

"Hummm." Rae locked eyes with her. "I'd start with the beautiful woman at the counter and ask
her what she wanted for dessert."

Thea slipped her hands around to Rae's back under her top and stroked the other woman's sides
lightly.

"Strawberries the strawberry blonde would reply." Thea grinned at her. "Obviously!"
"Obviously!" Rae winked at her.

Thea breathed deeply as she felt the now familiar tingle begin deep in her being.

"They're just a few feet away in the fridge." A wicked glint sparkled in the technician’s eyes.

"Rae, | think you should get my strawberries.” Thea breathed the instruction as she slid her hand
off Rae's body and brought them back to rest on her knees.



"Okay." Rae moved slowly away from the other woman's hands to the fridge. Thea took the
moment to look away and blew cooling air at her forehead.

"Strawberries, strawberries?" She murmured as she opened the door and took the basket off the
lower shelf. "Right here where | thought they were." Moving back, Thea's eyes returned to her as
Rae pushed their plates down the counter out of the way. Placing the basket of strawberries in
their place.

"Do you always have fresh strawberries in your fridge?"

"No, not always. We were lucky this week." Rae smiled. "How do you like your strawberries?"
She asked as she took one from the basket, rolling the small piece of fruit between her fingers.

"Depends with sugar if they aren't sweet enough or with cream when | am feeling decadent and
naked when I am feeling..." She stopped, knowing she wasn't sure she was helping herself cool
down here.

"When you're feeling?" Rae questioned.

"Simple." She added finally.

"And how are you feeling right now?" The tall woman moved her empty hand to trace her finger
over Thea's collarbone. She was struggling with the building fire inside her that wanted things to
go much faster but she knew the slowness would make things that much better.

"Right now?" Thea asked her voice trembling slightly.

"Right now." She repeated in a breathy tone.

"Hungry." The reply came as clear green eyes met with blue and the actress breathed heavily out.

"For strawberries or for something else?" Rae asked raising the fruit to her lips.

Thea formed a small circle with her lips around the strawberry and traced her tongue around the
small sweet fruit, before biting off the end to let the juice trail down her chin a little.

"Sweet enough?" Rae asked watching the juice trail down the actress' skin and licked her lips.

"The strawberries are sweet." She moved her mouth back to the fruit and bit off more of the soft
flesh but nipped Rae's fingers deliberately. "But I can think of something sweeter."

"So can 1." Rae moved the strawberry away, the little nip to her finger had fueled the growing
want inside her and she moved closer. Thea watched her toy being moved away. "Though | want
to double check the strawberry rating.” She said in a low whisper as she very slowly and
deliberately licked the trailing juice from Thea's chin. She was very careful to avoid the woman's
lips for the moment.



Thea breathed out deeply when Rae's tongue touched her flesh and her skin broke out in tiny
bumps of pleasure.

"The strawberries are sweet." She breathed against the wet area under her mouth. "But there is
much sweeter underneath.” She licked at the corners of Thea's mouth before slowly drawing her
tongue across her bottom lip. "Much sweeter." She purred repeating the motion with her tongue.

Thea shivered and closed her eyes as wave after wave of pleasure broke over her with every
touch of Rae's tongue.

Moving away from Thea's lips, Rae kissed wetly across the woman's soft jaw line. Using her
hands to push back the actress' hair, she began to softly suck on her earlobe for a moment before
moving further back to lick and suck the soft area behind her ear.

"Rae..." Thea breathed.
"Ummm?" Rae mumbled as she happily devoured the flesh there.

"I..." Thea lost all train of though to Rae's oral exploration and instead she moaned deeply and
tipped her head back.

"Um humm." Rae mumbled again now lavishing her attention on the length of her neck and then
resting again to concentrate behind her ear. She slipped her hands out of Thea's hair and too the
front of the silk top. Moving with sure motions to open the buttons that kept it in place.

Thea moaned again, this time in a slightly higher tone. She knew she was quickly losing all
thought of restraint and her mind fought to keep its focus. Heavy with passion her heart fought
back even harder and she found herself pulled between the wants of the two.

Once Rae had the silk top open she brushed back the shirt and placed her hands full to hold the
weight of the young beauty in her hands. Massaging gently as she again sucked on Thea's
earlobe. Explosions of pleasure shot through the young actress as Rae's hands touched her and
without worry of the way ahead she let herself give into the feeling.

Rae's hands felt of fire when they touched Thea's breasts. The heat bursting up her arms to pool
with the inferno inside her. She breathed hard and fast against Thea's neck as she sucked it gently
as her hands continued their motion now to place a concentrated caress on the woman's hard
nipples. The technician licked her way across Thea's collarbone and slowly kissed her way up
the other side of her neck.

It was Thea's mind that would not give up its silent fight as it forced an image into her mind that
would remind her why she always checked the path ahead and never let herself give in like she
was. As the image hit her, panic and raw negative emotion flooded into her heart and body.

"Rae stop!" Thea literally leapt backwards, over balancing on the tall stool.



It took Rae's senses a second to register the change as it came even before Thea's words. She
moved away immediately, but reached out a hand when she realized her lover was about to fall
over. Her hand latched around Thea's slim wrist and pulled her back up so that the stool again sat
on all four legs. She let go as soon as she was sure Thea was safe.

Thea's mind still whirled with the idea that she was going to fall, even as it registered the stable
grip on her wrist and the whole world being righted again. She opened her eyes as the tight grip
left her wrist and looked around in momentary panic.

"Are you all right?" Rae asked concerned. "It's okay angel you didn't fall." She added softly,
though she didn't move closer, as she knew something had changed long before the slip.

Thea took a second as things registered their presence in her mind. The place: Rae's kitchen. The
person: Rae. Who is? Your lover. She checked off the various things in her mind before clicking
back into the real world again.

"Sorry." She spoke automatically, her normal response at this moment after the panic. She
swallowed awkwardly trying to clear her dry throat.

Rae watched helpless as the look of panic crossed over the actress' face and then change to sad
contemplation. The apology caught Rae off guard.

"Angel, there's no reason to be sorry." Rae said softly. "We don't have to do this.” She added.
"We can do anything you like. I'm sorry if | did something wrong." She cursed herself. Why did
she always have to be pushing? Why was she diving in her and scaring the hell out of Thea so
much?

"You didn't." Thea came back to reality instantly. "That was me. All me." She shook her head.
"No, Thea." Rae corrected. "This error had to be mine and I'm sorry." She replayed every move
in her head, trying to find something different that could have triggered the reaction. Tried to
find the move, the action that she'd made to get such a scared response.

"Don't say that." Thea asked very, very quietly as she raised a trembling finger to Rae's lips.
"Don't say you're sorry."

"But | scared you." Rae whispered. "And | never want to do that.”

"Don't say it, please.” Thea's voice was strange to her own ears. She didn't even like to think how
it sounded to Rae.

"Angel, please tell me what's going on." She pleaded softly. "Please tell me what scared you."

'Fool!" Thea's mind screamed at her. "What are you going to tell her?" Thea desperately racked her
mind for an excuse, something that didn't sound dumb or improbable, but nothing came to mind.



"Please angel." Rae added. "Whatever it is you can tell me."
"I think I thought | was going to fall off the stool.” Thea offered finally.

"Oh." The technician let the small word escape her softly as she realized the actress was lying.
She knew she'd noticed a change in Thea long before she'd almost fallen. In fact Rae knew that
the only reason Thea had almost fallen was because of the change.

"I can't afford to hurt myself Rae.” The small woman slipped carefully off the stool. "Not with
the production.”" She moved to pick up their plates.

"Of course not angel.” Rae let the continued excuse grow without calling it. All she knew for
sure was that whatever had sent Thea bolting out of her hands it was something that scared her
much more than being injured.

"In here or do you have a dishwasher?" Thea asked trying to regain her bearings, praying that
Rae would let the topic drop without pushing.

"Dishwasher's here." Rae opened the fake cupboard face to show the shiny metal machine.

In silence they went about cleaning up the kitchen. Both of them lost in their own thoughts and
having no idea how to reach out to the other.

*khkkkkik

Rae opened the back door and motioned for Mac to run out free. Closing it, she moved to zip up
the front of the fleece jacket she wore and pulled on her flap mittens to ward off the chilly cold.
Taking one last longing look back at her house she moved down to follow Mac into the trees and
the familiar path they walked.

'‘Okay O'Keefe." Her monologue started immediately. 'She says it isn't you, but are you really
believing that? Maybe it was the key and the code.’

Rae picked up a branch from the forest floor and twirled it in her hand.

"You scared her that had to be it." She nodded to herself. Too much too soon, | mean she hasn't
asked you a damn thing about Tommy yet or about the money. Not even about Cleo for that
matter.'

Mac came in a run to circle her and then went off again.

'What the hell are you doing anyway?' She stopped mid-step and looked up into the canopy of
green pine needles. "You know nothing about her. Well you know she got a pony when she was

eleven and that she has a younger sister and the same birthday as Tommy.'

Speaking her brother's name made her stop for a second.



'‘But you also know that you've never felt about anyone like this before. Not even Cleo, not even
back when you loved her."”

Rae threw the stick when Mac approached and watched her chase off after it.

‘She makes you feel so complete somehow." Rae smiled to herself. "With just a little look or
touch.”

"Okay O'Keefe!" Rae gave a gentle sigh as she bent down and picked up the stick that Mac had
returned. "First off your not going to screw this up by pushing the poor girl too much, from now
on all actions thought out and deliberate. No more codes and keys just cause the mood strikes
you, but you're not going to shut down on her either."

Rae felt the nervous energy building inside her and she broke into a fast run. Mac realised her
change and moved to keep up with her, loving every second.

"You will walk back into the house and everything will be fine and if it's not you'll talk about it.
You won't run from it or let things slip away in the silence.’'

Rae picked up the pace of her movement feeling the pull in the tight muscles of her calves come
out slowly as she ran. Her mind on the other hand pulled at the corners as she tried to resolve the
conflict between it and her heart.

'Now you will not do the whole close up thing!" One part of her mind screamed at the other. "You
will not do this to Thea, not to her. No matter what it is that she's not telling you about. No
matter if it's you pushing her or something else entirely. You've been doing so well so far. Hell
you blew off Cleo that's got to be a first.'

As her thoughts again turned to the tall blonde, she moved off the normal path and headed up the
steep incline to her left. Mac kept pace with her finding more fun in their romp then exercise.

Pushing her legs to climb the thick moving underbrush of the ravine wall she finally felt her
mind stop its whirling, as balance became her first and only priority.

That's it O'Keefe!" The hard voice inside commented one last time. 'Have to stay in shape cause
you never know when you're going to need..." As she reached the top she forced the familiar
thought from her mind.

"Not this time." She crested the ravine and kept running. "This time is going to be different.” She
spoke to the trees around her as she hurdled a fallen log at full stride without missing a step.
"This time I'm not going to hide."”

*kkkkk

Thea turned off the water and wiped a wet hand over the steamed up mirror in the main
bathroom. She wasn't sure why she had come to this one. Rae had shown her the other. But this



one was where she wanted to be. She ran her hand over the mirror again and then ran the same
hand through her dampening hair.

"What are you doing Theandra?" She asked herself as she watched yet another tear slide down
her face and drip off her chin. "Do you want to loose her? Cause that's what you are going to do."

She leaned heavily on the sink and shook her hair. She slowly lifted her head again and looked at
her reflection. Running a hand down over her naked body, the memory of the feeling of Rae's
fingers on her skin made her close her eyes and shiver.

"No Thea, you don't want to lose that. It's like she is the only one who will ever touch you in the
way she does." The actress closed her eyes again as she reflected on the fact that coming from
her the statement was a big one. A lot of people had touched her, but none had ever made her
feel as Rae did.

Moving away from the sink, Thea walked over to the large tub and stepped in. Sighing as she felt
the contrast of the hot soapy water to her now cooling skin. Settling down in the huge tub, she
rested her head back on the bath pillow. Moving her leg to stretch out made her wince as a flair
of pain flashed across her stomach.

Thea closed her eyes again and unbidden her mind played to her the scene from the kitchen. The
memory of Rae catching her arm not letting her fall was the one she wanted to centre on but
instead all she could think of was the fact that she was drawing Rae deeper and deeper into
something false. A shiver made Thea open her eyes and steady herself against the walls of the
bath.

"Oh Thea." She asked herself as she ran her hand over her legs and arms. "You need to make a
choice." She smoothed back her hair as she watched the steam curl in spirals round the room.
"You either need to let go or take charge. You can't mix what is happening now with the past,
though you can't afford to forget the facts either. You have to relax or leave girl. Those are your
choices." She washed herself down as her mind whirled over the situation.

She watched the last of the spirals dissipate before pushing herself up and out of the bath. Her
decision made. She stepped out and reached for the nearest towel and wrapped it round herself,
tucking it in tight. Turning, she pulled the plug and let the water empty out of the tub.

Still in the towel, she walked through to the bedroom and smiled at the tangled sheets and
crushed orchids. Thea tidied the bed and placed the five orchids she had separated in a tall vase
on the side. She left the crushed ones on the bed and just pulled the sheets up.

"Tommy." Her mind assessed, when her eyes fell upon a picture of a much younger Rae with a
younger boy. Walking over, she took the photograph from its place on the dresser and sat down
on the edge of the bed with it. Her finger traced over Rae's face.

"I'm not going to leave Rae, I can't.” She said solemnly. "Because I love you, and all | can do is
ask that you forgive me for not doing it when it is over.” A tear splashed onto the glass.
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Rae broke back into her backyard still at a fast pace. She knew she'd pushed even Mac the last
half kilometre. Sweat seeped back into her hair and pooled under the heavy fleece of her sweater.

As Mac stretched out on the cool grass for a rest, she went through a slow series of tai-chi figures
to calm her muscles and reacquaint them to a normal temperature before she went back into the
house. As her mind freed up, her thoughts started to whirl again.

'‘Okay, so I'm not just doing this to avoid going into the house. Am 1?' When the question was
asked she wasn't happy with the answer in her head.

"You're back." Thea's voice came from the door suddenly. The actress was dressed in a pair of
grey joggers she'd been forced to turn up at least four times to keep from tripping on them and a
grey sweatshirt. She'd found them both in the closet and hoped that Rae wouldn't mind her
borrowing them. Her wet hair lay loose on her shoulders.

"Oh yeah." Rae looked to the door as the voice drew her out of her motion.

"Must have been some run.” She called looking from Rae to Mac and then back again.

"Only a short one." Rae said finishing the last movement and stretching her hands above her
head. "Got to wear her out."” She smiled at Mac and headed toward Thea and the door. She
concentrated on making each step closer as her mind screamed at her to turn and keep running.

"I can imagine!” Thea called brightly. "Want anything?" She took a step back into the house.

"Desperate for a drink.” Rae admitted. "Come on Mac." She called back to the dog, which
followed her into the house.

Thea could feel her hands trembling as she held the door open.

"What would you like?" She asked still smiling, though the intensity of it wavered a little.

"A water would be great.” Rae answered as she peeled off the fleece and hung it on one of the
hooks by the back door. Thea checked it was safe to let the back door go. "Though you don't
have to get it." She added in a tight voice.

"I want to get it." Thea moved to the fridge and opened it. Finding a bottle in the door, she took it
out turned and offered it to her lover. "Does Toni need anything?"

"Thank you." Rae smiled and took it from her. Quickly undoing the lid and gulping down the
cold liquid. Hearing her name, the husky padded over to sit by her water bowl.

"She's subtle isn't she?" Thea said moving to fill the bowl with tap water and then returned it to
the floor, stopping only to stroke the dog once.



"Always." Rae wiped a dribble of water from her chin and sat down on the small wooden bench
near the back door to take off her runners. "Did you find everything you needed for your bath?"

"Yes, | found everything. Thank you." Thea nodded. "Do you want a shower or a bath? I could
run you a bath." She glanced back at the husky nervously as she asked.

"A bath would be nice." Rae kept her voice soft.

"It would."” The actress brightened instantly, pleased her offer had been accepted. The smile on
Thea's face kept Rae from saying anything else. "Shall I run it?" She tried to keep herself from
sounding like an excited child, happy to perform. She knew she'd failed when her own question
rang in her ears.

"That would be nice." Rae answered in a soft slow voice as she tried to convince herself it was
okay to say yes to this. After all Thea had offered and she seemed quite like she actually wanted
to do it.

"Great." Thea bobbed and then turned to hurry towards the upstairs before stopping and turning
around again. "Do you like bubbles?" She asked in a hurried cadence.

"A little known secret is | love them." The tall woman smirked trying to lighten her own mood.
"One hot bubbly bath coming up, top room?" She asked without thinking.

"Top room?" Rae questioned confused.

"I meant the master bathroom."

"Oh, yeah." Rae smiled.

"Come up when you like." Thea said as she dashed off, not waiting for a response.

"Be right behind you in a second.” Rae called to her as she chugged the last of the water. Staring
at the now empty container, she moved without thinking to toss it in the recycle box near the

door.

"You're doing fine so far." She tried to reassure herself. "Just keep thinking and you'll be fine."
With one last deep breath she headed upstairs.

*kkkkk

Thea folded up the green pjs she had worn and placed them on the pillow that she had slept on
almost with out thinking. She then went back into the bathroom to check the water level.

Rae came into the bedroom silently, hearing the water running she looked to see a bit of Thea's



reflection in the mirror.

The actress was sat on the side of the tub, watching the water level and checking the temperature.
The sound of the water lulled her ears and made her oblivious to Rae's entrance.

Rae had the sticky shirt half way off before it struck her that stripping naked to walk into the
bathroom might give the wrong impression. Pulling the material back down, she stopped to pull
off her socks and tossed them down the laundry shoot. Turning towards the bed, the sight of
Thea's green pj's folded neatly on the pillow caused her to smile.

'Maybe things aren't as bad as | thought." She looked to the dresser, her mind instantly registering
the change in the position of Tommy's picture. Without thought she went to move it back to the
proper spot.

Thea checked the water and happy that it was going nicely she turned and headed out of the
bathroom to the bedroom.

"Sorry, | hadn't heard...." Thea stopped when she saw the photo in Rae's hand.
"Pardon?" Rae turned to the voice.

The flustered blonde tried to look at Rae and not the photograph, desperately trying not to look
guilty or embarrassed.

"Pardon?" Rae asked again, none of her focus on the picture and all of it on the strange look on
Thea's face.

"The water!" Her mind racing, Thea turned and pointed to the bathroom. "It's nearly ready."” She
tried to make her voice sound natural.

"Thank you." Rae spoke with a soft smile. Thea returned it with an uneasy one of her own. "The
photo was taken my first year at university." She found herself talking without thinking and a
part of her knew that if she thought about it she wouldn't be talking. She placed the picture back
on the dresser.

"It's lovely." Thea said honestly, taking a slight step forward. "l guess that's Tommy with you?"
She posed the question gently.

"Yes, that's Tommy. He always did take a good picture.” Rae frowned a little. "But there isn't
many of the two of us I'm afraid."

"It's a great picture.” Thea walked the distance between them and almost reached out to touch the
picture. Just before her mind kicked in and she stopped her hand just short of the metal frame.
"May 1?" She whispered.



Rae could only nod, though it was the most genuine approval she could give. Thea picked it up
and looked at it. The two happy faces that beamed back at her made her smile. Rae had her hand
and arm around her brother's neck in a mock headlock. He was wearing what was obviously
Rae's university sweater.

"How old was he then?" She asked.

"He was sixteen." Rae said almost silently. "He'd come down into the city to celebrate my
birthday."

"He looks like you." Thea traced the faces in the picture and then without thinking she raised her
finger and traced Rae's cheek. "Same cheek bones." She whispered.

"Naw..." Rae tried to joke. "He got all the good looks."
"Were his eyes such a beautiful blue?" Thea kept her hand at the side of Rae's face.
"Yes." Rae swallowed hard, letting her eyes close briefly.

'Not so hard." She chastised herself, hearing the effort Rae had made to give the answer. 'Give the
girl space and time." Thea dropped her hand.

"Sorry." She whispered. "We don't have to talk about this."
"You would have liked him." Rae added finding her voice again.
"I'm sure | would." Thea admitted as she replaced the photograph and went to turn off the taps.

Rae's hand almost went to move the photo back to its proper angle. The angle it had sat at on that
dresser for an eternity.

"No, it's fine like that." She spoke softly to herself and turned to follow Thea into the bathroom.
Thea shut off the water and stood by the bath when she heard Rae come in.

"Thank you for making up the bed." She hated herself for the mundane words but she really did
want to show that she'd noticed.

"I looked around for candles but I couldn't find any." Thea waffled and then halted herself when
she heard the bed comment. "No worries."

"Candles?" Rae looked off to think. "Wait I think there are some in the spare room. Do you want
me to get them?"

"It's okay." Thea tried to be accommodating. "I just have candles with my baths and | wanted to
get some burning for you. Then | remembered it's just a me thing!" The actress laughed.



"Sounds lovely." Rae admitted.
"Next time." She said sincerely.
"Deal." Rae nodded with a smile.

"I should... er... do you..." Thea pointed to the water and then to Rae and then to the door
several times. "I should leave you to it." She managed to put together a sentence at last.

"It's okay, you could stay and keep me company." She tried to make the offer without any
overture in her words.

"I wouldn't want to be in the way." Thea hated herself for the statement.

"You wouldn't." Rae smiled at her. "Ever."

For godsake, they'd made love until she'd been exhausted only hours before and now here she
was acting like a child visiting a family friend. The little word 'fight' filtered into her brain again
and she looked up at Rae feeling a little more confidence.

"I could wash your back.” She suggested finally.

"That would be nice.” Rae tried to put the perfect amount of enthusiasm in her voice. The truth
was that she was so happy just to hear that Thea would entertain the idea of coming anywhere
near her.

"You should get in, it's going to get cold."

"I have to get out of these.” Rae said suddenly as the sticky feel of the sweaty shirt started to
make her feel itchy.

Thea tactfully turned round and looked over at the sink and the mirror where she had stood
earlier.

"It looks the perfect temperature.” The tall woman moved to quickly shed her running clothes.

Feeling rather guilty Thea watched Rae's every move in the mirror. Stepping into the bath, the
technician let herself sink down into the bubbles and tried not to look at Thea in the hopes of
easing the woman's newfound shyness. She closed her eyes as the hot seeped into every inch of
her slowly, burning at first but relaxing to a nice temperature as her skin adjusted.

Thea's heart and body overcame the moment and then without thinking she pulled off the
sweatshirt and slipped the joggers down as she walked over to the tub. She placed a loving hand
on Rae's shoulder.



"It is a perfect..." Rae's voice caught as she turned from looking absently at the bubbles to the
owner of the hand at her shoulder.

"Move forward then." Thea said gently not as an order but as a suggestion.

"Temperature.” She managed to finish as she slid forward.

"Good." Thea whispered as she climbed in behind Rae, her hands steady on the other woman's
shoulders. Thea slipped her legs either side of Rae's body and leaned back against the tub. Rae
raised one hand to cover the small one on her shoulder

"Very good." Rae whispered.

"Lay back." She encouraged Rae with a gentle tug at both shoulders. Silently Rae leaned back to
lay against her, closing her eyes as inch by inch their skin met under the water. Thea's hands
gently massaged the strong shoulders beneath them. "Welcome home." Thea breathed without
thinking as she let her own eyes close filled with an overwhelming sensation and love as the
simple meeting of flesh on flesh solidified the one fact she knew. Rae's touch made her feel like
no other had and that was the important thing.

"Home." Rae repeated in a whisper as she leaned a little heavier against the woman behind her
and allowed her shoulders to relax into the small hands on them. Thea felt Rae relax slightly but
she continued to gently rub and stroke.

"I missed you." Thea breathed.

"You can't hide from this." Rae's mind admitted to itself.

"I missed you too." She murmured back.

Thea moved her hands forward on Rae's shoulders a little so they moved more on her collar bone
lightly pressing as she kissed the raven locks in front of her and rested her cheek against them.

Rae moved her hands to the legs at her sides and caressed the calves under the water gently with
her hands.

"I'm sorry.” Thea whispered. "For earlier.” She added trying to clarify.

Rae opened her eyes at the words, hearing the difference in this sorry then the ones she'd gotten
in the kitchen.

"Whatever it is Thea." She spoke back in a whisper. "No matter what it is..." She let the
beginning lay silent for a moment.

"I will tell you." Thea said sincerely. "Just not now, not today."



"Tell me in your own time angel." Rae answered meaning every word. "Not until you are
completely ready and whenever that is | will be here to listen and love you."

"Thank you." Thea forced the tear that threatened to fall back inside and she kissed the head that
rested on her again.

"No thanks." Rae's closed her eyes again under the kiss. "Just the facts.”

Thea let her hands drop a little lower so they came to rest on the top of Rae's breasts and she
stroked gently back and forth.

"I think I love you Cassie O'Keefe." She said before the words could be stopped by her
cartwheeling mind.

"Thank you." Rae said simply wanting to show her that the moment was the actress'. Never
having heard words as beautiful, she relaxed completely into the woman behind her. "Thank you
for giving me a real home." She added in a whisper trying to explain.

"I have never had a home either Rae, let's make this one ours."

"I would really like that."

"Me too." Thea kissed Rae's head once more as the technician moved to try and meet the actress'
eye. She needed that window of the purest green to tell her this wasn't a dream. Almost knowing

what she needed, Thea looked down and smiled.

"Turn over." She prompted in a gentle voice, happy to see Rae move slowly to turn in the frothy
water and bring them face to face.

"So angel." Rae asked softly. "What would you like to do with the rest of the day?"
"I want to spend it with you." She replied without losing her smile for a moment.

"We've got the same plans.” Rae smiled back at her and with a very deliberate telegraphed
motion kissed her softly on the lips, pulling back after a short time.

"Any specific plans?" The actress asked, wondering why Rae had pulled back. She tried to keep
the frown from her face as she wondered.

"Anything you would like my angel." Rae smiled at her, happy that the kiss had been well
received. Despite the desire of her body, she would not push as she had in the kitchen that
morning.

"But | don't know what Canada has to offer.” Thea replied bending her mouth down to Rae's. All
of Rae's senses jumped as she realized Thea was moving to kiss her again. The actress stopped
unsure she had made the right move.



"Anything you need." Rae whispered as she moved closer.
"I need you." She placed her cool lips on Rae's.
"Oh God I need you." Rae mumbled her want heavily into the meeting of their lips.

"You have me." Thea opened her lips, ready to receive Rae's exploring tongue. Rae didn't keep
her waiting as she moved to deepen the kiss immediately. Moving her hands slowly to Thea's
sides under the water and bracing her hands against the smooth side of the tub.

Thea tilted her head a little to deepen the kiss and lifted a hand to slip it around Rae. The move
encouraged Rae on and she moved slightly higher in the water to allow the kiss to go even
deeper.

"Mmmmmmm." Thea made a moan into the kiss as she moved her legs over Rae's and locked
her ankles. Rae moved one hand from the wall to trace it slowly down the curve of Thea's hip
and down her leg.

"Let's get o