Soothing a troubled mind
Standing under the relentless stream of hot water from the shower head Cody was so deeply caught up in his troubled thoughts while scrubbing his fur after a long and hard training session that the doberman was completely shocked as grey-blue furred arms wrapped around his upper body and something warm and slippery was wedged between his ass cheeks and prodded his stubbed tail.
But the shock was only short-lived as his mind swiftly returned to his surroundings and he realized that his sparring partner and mate was pressed tightly against his back starting to roam with his paws around his pecs hidden under his short brown belly fur while starting to nuzzle against his muscular backside. The hot rod wedged between his glutes was pulsing with every heartbeat while slowly lubing up his back entrance with pre leaking from its tip.
The whole ministration of his mate’s paws around his front made his sheath quite uncomfortable as his own cock was filling it out quite fast. Growling deeply from his throat he pried open the constricting arms just enough to be able to turn around so he could face his assailant directly.

Standing before him and now starting to roam his back with those paws was a grey-blue furred wolf with ice-blue eyes that were trained directly at his steel-grey ones with a loving deepness one hardly found. In the new position their sheaths were pressed tightly together which forced his cock out of his hiding place in mere seconds so their members were now pressed together and started coating each other in their fluids while his ass cheeks and stubbed tail were now washed clean from its natural lubing by the relentless stream of the shower head.
Embracing the wolf tightly in his own arms Cody growled affectionately and licked the muzzle before him once before he broke the silence. “So pent up after training again Seth? I do love you but normally one does take a shower to get clean.” His pulsing cock pressed against the body of Seth and his uncontrolled waging tail-stub not really helping his effort to scold him.
Rubbing his snout into the short brown belly-fur Seth exhaled deeply before again raising his head to look into the eyes of Cody. But his face had lost all the playfulness and longing for his mate. Instead a deep frown was looking back at the slightly taller dobie and his paws stopped the caressing of his back ending the wagging of Cody’s tail instantly. “Don’t dare to pretend everything is all right.” Seth barked at Cody. “You weren’t doing anything for nearly one and a half minutes here. Just standing there and letting water run over you from above. And during our sparring you weren’t even paying attention in the slightest or I wouldn’t have had it so easy today.”
Being berated by his mate so fiercely made Cody gulp once and avert direct eye contact while his ears were pressed against his skull as if trying to disappear in his head and his increasing boner was starting to retreat into its hiding place as if staying outside would be dangerous for its wellbeing.
Seeing the effect his outburst had on the normally very intimidating doberman Seth relaxed his features and he took a deep breath while he forced Cody head to again look him into the eyes before he addressed Cody. “What is bugging you so much? You were the one who drilled into our special ops group that a distracted soldier is a dead soldier.”
“It’s Rei and the possibility that he will discover that we are still living.” Cody said sounding deflated as he started to pour his troubles to his mate. “You also detected his scent on that lynx and Australian shepherd three weeks ago even if it was nearly undetectable. And since then his scent was stronger every time they went to the club. It is only a matter of time until the military learns of us and that we aren’t deceased during service as they thought. I will only be found guilty as a deserter and thrown into jail for ten years, but you are property to the military with your genetic enhancement. You’re certainly thrown into some kind of lab as a guinea pig for gruesome tests to advance their genetic enhancing technology until you die.”
Caressing the side of the nearly black muzzle with his paw Seth felt his love for Cody reach even greater bounds as he realized that all the brooding of his mate was only of fear for the one he loved. After affectionately liking the underside of Cody’s muzzle Seth addressed him once more. “I also fear what will happen once Rei finds out about us. But we informed Drake the moment we found out and since then Jaden is making surveillance runs around this district to know when Rei is coming. Jaden had manipulated our service records the moment we returned from Ferolis with new file photos and Drake constructed new identification cards for us. And don’t forget that for three years Rei is demoted to drill instructor for new recruits who came to the club to blow off steam from their bone breaking drills without Rei detecting our whereabouts.”
“But not once in all that time did one of those recruits have the slightest whiff of scent from him on them.” Cody put in. “None of them had ever gotten close combat training from him to receive his scent as he was only mechanically training them without any drive which Jaden confirmed. For those two being trained by him in close combat again can only mean that he has regained his inner drive and as he was always the one of us who nearly blindly tried to follow orders from superiors he would report it instantly to his higher ups.”

“But even you had no clue why he chose those two ‘complete fall-outs’ as you called them as they had been slackers with no real drive.” Seth said affectionately stroking the muscular doberman’s side. “Perhaps he has seen something in them that made him regain hope for our society even if he can’t do the same for our government. But whatever it was we can’t know for sure and I think it is irrelevant. We will just have to wait and see how it plays out in the end. All your brooding will help us not one bit and only weaken you when we might need you the most.”
Those words made the exasperation in Cody’s eyes recede slowly and he even began to relax more in the embrace of Seth. “With what have I earned such a wonderful person to call my mate. Your presence is always soothing my troubles away even if just for a short time.” Cody spoke affectionately. “So why don’t we complete our shower before we start something more fun.
Chuckling by the comment and especially as Seth knew he had lifted the troubles of his mate a little he became playful anew under the still flowing showerhead grabbing both glutes of the person before him and squeezing them bringing a yelp from his beloved dobie. “Now that is a great idea and it will be fun to grope every crevice of your gorgeous body while pretending to clean you.”
The stubbed tail of Cody went into overdrive with the prospect of a thorough ministration of his whole body, but was dampened a little as Seth continued a mischievous grin spayed across his muzzle showing his sharp canines. “But as you were not paying attention during our training session you have to get a punishment so you learn your lesson. I will not force you to bottom tonight, but rest assured what I have in mind is far worse.”

The puppy-like whimper he could feel from Cody made him smile more and he gave a small peck to the doberman before disengaging at last and taking the bottle of hand-manufactured shampoo and conditioner specifically produced for the skin and fur of Cody in his paws. “Now turn around so we can get you nice and clean for later.”
Taking the hint Cody turned around to present his backside and was rewarded by two paws skillfully massaging his back, butt, thighs and ankles sohis pre-dripping erection was back in not time. After a finger massaged and prodded his tight pucker for some time making him pant in lust Cody was ordered to turn around which he willingly complied to.

The so called cleaning of his front was a perfect continuation of the work on his behind as his lust was raised with every motion of the two paws and the especially devious ministrations of his bright red shaft and black furred ball sac edging him nearer to orgasm but always denying it to him in the last possible moment.
Luckily his time came when it was Seth’s turn to be thoroughly cleaned by him and he repaid the grey-blue wolf by being just as evil while lathering up his fur with Seth’s own special shampoo.

As the fun for tonight wasn’t planned to take place in the employees shower of the recreational area of Drake Moroese’s night club Cody also just edged Seth on being careful to not let him climax at any time during their shower. Being cleaned as best as they could do as their erected standing members oozed pre constantly they left the showers to stow away the gym bag in their respective lockers and just threw a towel over their midsections in a vain attempt to conceal what was visible as a wet and dented outline.
Normally the towel would not have sufficed for a proper piece of clothing for their trek to their living quarter on the second floor of the club even if it was a place for relieving stress in every kind of way regardless of the kinkiness except mutilation or death. But it was Monday evening and the club wouldn’t open tonight which meant Seth and Cody would only have to share the big building with the other three residents of the second floor.
Reaching the upper floor their snouts were immediately assaulted by a mouthwatering smell that directed them to the shared dining room. The big table was adorned with a multitude of delicious looking dishes. As all persons living and eating here were carnivores the plates were mostly fill with different servings of meat, but one third still held vegetables like green salad, cucumber, potatoes or red beans. In the middle of the table stood a basket of bread and rolls that both knew without touching them were freshly baked. It was clear that the others already had dinner with portions missing on the adorned dishes. A note lying on the table confirmed just that.
Hey Cody and Seth,
Sorry that we didn’t wait with dinner for you two. Sadly Jaden had to return to his surveillance and Michael and myself had to do some important errands for which we had to leave early today. We will be back quite late so when you’re finished please stow away the leftovers in the fridge for tomorrow.

Have a nice feast,

Drake

PS: Don’t forget to thank the spirits for granting us so richly with food. You know how much it means to him.

Taking a seat next to each other both said mentioned prayers before starting to eat from every dish arranged on the table. As both were meat-lovers by heart they weren’t appealed by the vegetables adorning the different dishes, but fear of the wrath of the cook forced their paws to bring the vegetables to their muzzles as well. He might be a timid and fearful person for his species, but the white fox could be more frightening than looking into the loaded barrels of a tank when one didn’t try to live healthy in a way and they were sure he would check if they had eaten vegies from those dishes. Even in their affinity to it both had realized that since being forced to eat them that they felt healthier and their metabolism was granting them more power than before.
The quality of the dinner was visible in the voracious appetite Cody and Seth showed and in the happy waging of their respective tails. The fact that everything was not industry-processed but manually prepared by Michael was the greatest plus as the meals didn’t taste stale but had true flavor. Twenty minutes in to their meal both slumped back in the chairs filled to the brim and only minimal food left on the table. Rising from their seat they combined it on one big plate and stored the left-overs in the fridge for later devouring before heading to their shared bedroom.

The bedroom was only scarcely furnished with a king-size bed standing against the opposite wall and a bedside table on each side. Standing on them was a small night stand lamp, their wallets and switched off tablet computers. Hanging behind the bed was a wall integrated 70’ to 35’ video screen currently showing a panoramic view of the Great Plains down on Ferolis with the lingering white peaks of the Xerioth Mountain Range on the horizon. The display was specially designed like a window, as the room had none and the true outside view of the steel prison that was their space stations would only having been depressing.
The open wardrobes to the left and right of the bed only held their working attire and some casual clothes, but the hidden compartments held their special ops uniforms only ever taken out when they were doing the jobs that were the greatest secret of the club.

A door to the left led to the bathroom that was only stocked with a toilet and a washing stand with a bathroom cabinet above it. Filling it with any other accommodations would have been a waste when you had a fully stocked employees locker room and recreational area just on the next floor.
Closing the door behind them both were having a desperate tongue fight between their muzzles while removing the bothersome last remain of clothing from the others body. During the dinner their erections had retreated completely into their sheaths again but now their return was clearly visible with the bulging of the protective skin.
Disengaging from the each other after a few minutes both began to pant with their pent up state being back to the fullest which was visible by the proudly erect standings cocks that had already started to ooze again small dripples of pre from their tips. Taking a few calming breaths to be able to speak coherently Seth made a straight face before addressing Cody in a very authorative tone. “Up on the bed and on your paws and knees Officer Reice. Your punishment for slacking during important combat training will now be enacted.”
Going along with the role scenery Seth had suggested for whatever punishment he had in mind for his dobie, Cody made a swift salute, which his lower portion mimicked as well, and got onto the bed in a kneeling position with his knees spread apart wide enough so his erect member and balls very visibly on display. He supported his upper body on his forearms so his butt cheeks with the wagging stubbed tail was pointed right up.
Seth meanwhile had reached his bedside table to the right and was rummaging through it. Cody was totally curious what the punishment was that the wolf had in mind for him but he kept his gaze directed at the bed sheets as the whole mystery increased his arousal.

Having found what was needed Seth closed the drawer before he went to the end of the bed so he could stand right behind the kneeling doberman. The knowledge that whatever Seth had planned for him was about to start increased the wagging of his stub to near frantic movements.

As his ass cheeks were spread wide open and Seth made a tentative licks with his muzzle from his scrotum all the way through the crevice between his cheeks to his tailhole Cody gasped in surprise and his pink pucker contracted involuntarily from the warm and wet pressure against it. Seth swirled his tongue around the muscle ring in circles before he plunged his muzzle deep into the butt to give a deeply penetrating rim job always pushing with his tip against the pulsing entrance.
With the incredible feeling that was sent from his backside Cody’s own tongue lolled out of the side of his muzzle and he started to pant even more until the slowly relaxing pucker-muscle yielded to the continuously prodding tongue and opened up and brought another grasp of pleasure from the dobie.

“I should slack off more often if this is your definition of punishment Sir, as I crave for another punishment.” Cody mockingly huffed through his pants. Tongue fucking the hole a few more times Seth pulled away aprubtly ending the sexual pleasure that he was giving his mate.
Loosing the contact of the dexterous tongue in it the ringed muscle of Cody’s tail hole contracted inwardly in a vain attempt to suck it back in as he started to whimper between pants for being denied the continued mind blowing rimjob.
His panting and whimpering was cut short and transformed into a yelp of surprise when a cold metallic object was pressed against the still quivering hole. “That was just to make this part a little easier,” Seth stated matter-of-factly while keeping the object pressed against it. “Once this in your punishment will begin.”
The pressure against his tailhole increased steadily making Cody feel small sparks of pain as his pucker resisted the blunt object for a while till it was overpowered and the smooth object gained entrance into his bowels. As it went inside the diameter got continuously bigger forcing the sphincter to open up wider with every push. The procedure had Cody squirming in discomfort with every movement of the buttplug that was shoved into him only making a sigh of relief when the biggest part went past and the plug got sucked in and locked by his muscle automatically.
The doberman knew from the moment the metallic object was pressed against his tailhole that it was one of the specially designed for the kinky club-activities only not knowing what effects it would force on his body so he wasn’t surprised by the strange sensations coursing through his lower body. An immediate need to empty his bladder was the first effect that he recognized stopping his cock from spilling any kind of pre with his prostate trying to enable the passing. ‘So that is the buttplug for those with watersport kinks which forces the bearer to only being able to urinate regardless reaching a climax,’ Cody thought as the need to pee grew. Luckily neither he nor Seth were into such things which meant Seth had programmed it to only prevent him from spilling his seed with the need to relieve himself while also preventing his bladder to relax enough to do so.
“Now that you are prepped I also want to have some fun,” Seth spoke while he made his way back to the head of the bed so Cody could see him. Being able to see his mate Cody recognized the additional piece of clothing around the wolf’ neck to be the controlling collar of the plug. “And to drill into your head to always keep your head on your purpose you are forced to need to pee and not be able to cum until I climax;” Seth stated as he climbed onto the bed. In reach he wasted no time and interlocked his muzzle with the Cody’s in a passionate kiss.
The need of Cody to pee and cum got stronger the longer the plug was manipulating his inner organs while both roamed over the muscled forms of the other turning their muzzles from side to side to get the upper hand with their tongues during the kiss. The kissing and fondling went on for some time with the doberman getting more forceful with his paws as he extended his claws scratching the skin of Seth making the movement of his paws over the muscles painful for the wolf.
Not able to contain his lust and primal instincts any longer Cody powerfully shoved Seth into his midriff winding his partner shortly and while Seth was filling his lungs with air again he pounced on him and growled deeply before barking dominantly into the face with those dazzling blue eyes. “On your knees bitch. Once I’m through with you you’ll know how a real Alpha breeds.”
Overcoming the shock of the sudden fierce behavior of Cody he obediently turned on his hand and knees just as Cody had done for him before, raising his tail in a display of submission to his tortured partner. “I’m unworthy of being a member of your pack great Alpha,” the grey-blue wolf said in a submissive tone even managing to press his triangular ears against his head in a display of fear which only was destroyed by the twitching of the fully erect, pre-dripping cock with the typical canine knot forming at the base above the sheath.
The knot on Cody’s deep red member was already fully formed and under normal circumstances would have spilled his seed the moment any kind of pressure was applied, but his manipulated prostate hindered even his pre from going through his urethra making quite the strange view of an erect canine cock without any kind of leaking fluids.
Knowing that without producing the natural lube their mating would be painful for both and one of them could get severely hurt when they attempted it Seth had stowed away a bottle of lube under the pillow which he quickly took out and tossed it through his spread hind paws at Cody kneeling behind him. “Lube up your cock before you try to enter me my love,” Seth said while returning both paws to the front to return to his submissive display. “Should I be worthy enough you might even consider applying so to …. Yikes!” Seth’s seductive pleading was interrupted as his ass cheeks were powerfully yanked apart by the sex crazed doberman who shoved his muzzle with extended tongue straight into the crevice with the force being so strong that it slipped right into the well trained tailhole.
Keeping his tongue still where it rested Cody exhaled deeply where his muzzle rested and the warm, wet breath flowing against the opened pucker forced the muscles to contract sucking the tip deeper into the bowels. As it reached the deepest possible location Cody swirled it around within the innards before pulling it out and plunging it back in.
The sensation of the unbelievable tongue fucking that Seth got made his own tongue loll out of his muzzle and started to pant as his tailhole relaxed and contracted in unison with the speeding up motion of the appendage moving within it. With stimulation of his ass Seth’s knot ballooned out to its own full state now constantly leaking pre onto the bed sheets.
The slurping and panting went on for a while till Cody pulled his head back his tongue leaving the contracting hole with a ‘Plop’ and Seth whimpering like a puppy about the loss of the object filling his insides. Grabbing the hips of his mate Cody leaned over him while aligning his cocktip to the opening until his muzzle was directly at one of Seth’s ears. “Now you are slick enough to be mounted like the bitch you always were,” he whispered into the ear before thrusting his hips forward hilting himself to the knot in the spit-lubed hole in one move.
The powerful and fierce entry into his ass produced a painful scream from Seth and his muscled ring contracted in a vain attempt to force the intruder back out. Restraining his overpowered lust with what sense he had regained by sating a bit of his sexual desperation with the move Cody kept completely unmoving where he was hilted to give Seth the time to adjust to what had violated him.
The stop of movement gave the wolf just the time to process the pain he had to endure and he concentrated to relax his muscles. “A… A… Ah… I’m ready for you my love. Try to be gentle while I’m still adjusting,” Seth said pain still visible on his features. “I’ll try to contain myself better,” Cody answered while he slowly pulled back just to push forward slowly until pulling out again.
The slow pace with which the rod moved in and out of his cavity was first still quite painful against his abused flesh but the longer it held on the more the pain was overcome with the pleasurable sense of being filled with such a formidable cock. The slow runting was helping Cody as well, as his device-gained heightened sex drive was marginally reduced with every motion, but he also knew that the plug would adjust at some point to overpower his senses anew soon.
There was only one option and that was to speed up and give Seth the climax that was needed to send the deactivation command to the device securely locked in his own ass. Still prodded above the tightly muscled back of Seth Cody took his paws from the hips and rested them near Cody’s own on the bed so he could press his abs and pecs against those muscles under the grey-blue fur.
“Let’s pace this up a little,” Cody huffed into the back turned ear before he moved his hips back and fro a little further and ramming his bright red knot more forceful against the still a little swollen red entrance.
The powerful hit of the big round object against his sore muscle forced Seth to scream in pain but at the same time the pointed tip of the doberman’s cock pushed against his prostate and the scream of pain change to one of pure ecstasy. Hearing the ecstatic scream reassured Cody that he wasn’t doing too much pain to his mate and he started to vary his pace between slow and fast and short and deep thrusts into the hole he was desperate to mark with his seed as his property.
Minutes passed as Cody moved in and out of the tailhole with frequenting speed always keeping his knot from plopping in to not hurt Seth’s sphincter more. Some thrusts were so forceful that he forced Seth’s body to press against the silk sheets and rub his member and knot along it. The sexual sensation forced Seth to euphoric screams between his panting, but none of them brought him nearer to climax.

Feeling his sexual lust again trying to overpower him Cody leaned forward more during his movements to warn Seth when he saw something that made him realize why Seth still hadn’t cum even with his already quite pent up state that he was in before they started their ‘play time of hide the bone’. Seth’s eyes were sparkling crystal blue as if a flashlight was shining from his eyes outward, which was the evidence that he was using his genetical enhanced powers to heighten endurance, power and especially pain-control to prevent himself from reaching a climax.

It was perfect in a sense, as it would have prevented him from feeling any kind of pain if Cody would have knotted him willingly or by accident. But his endurance also made sure that Cody would never be able to make him cum until Cody would lose his self-control again and try to tear the wolf apart with his dobiehood for the much needed release. Seth might have seen it as a good idea to prolong the punishment of Cody a lot longer to bring home the point of always concentrating on the present, but he was risking his life in the process, as an only instinct driven pred like him normally would mutilate his sub to prove his dominance and with his military training that could mean making Seth into a quadriplegic or even killing him.
It was good that he knew all about the strengths and weaknesses of genetically enhanced furs as he had served with three of them so he knew that to stop the usage he had to disrupt the control of Seth over his powers and with what he was presently doing he had the perfect angle to do just that. After a short thrust he pulled back until only his tip was still locked inside and with a fast and powerful thrust from his hip slammed his knot directly against the hole. At first the ringed muscle tried to prevent the entrance of the flesh plug but the applied force was too great and with a loud ‘Plop’ the orifice closed directly behind the knot locking their hips together.
Feeling the tightness against his knot Cody growled once lustfully as he opened his muzzle bringing it down over Seth’s right shoulder and closing it until his sharp front canines pierced the flesh under the fur in a powerful mating bite. The sudden sexual stimulation of his nerves under the shoulder overwhelmed Seth that he lost his concentration and his powers wavered enough to be overwhelmed by the multiple stimulations of his near climatic cock and the fullness of his tightly filled ass. With a deafening howl he gave himself over to his lust shooting wads of cum directly on the blanket beneath him. The force was so strong that a few spurts hit his raised collarbone and chin.
The moment Seth climaxed the collar around his neck sent the signal deactivating the orgasm-denial function of the buttplug locked in Cody’s tailhole. All the pent up sperm shot through the now opened prostate-tunnel and with the additionally freed pre started to burst out of the piss-slit in powerful shots coating everything in white. With the floodgates at last opened Cody couldn’t contain himself any longer unclamping his jaws from the shoulder of Seth and howling his release in unison with his beloved mate.
The climax of Cody held on for a good one and a half minutes filling the gut of Seth until a slight bulge was visible on the front, but his knot prevented anything from leaking out. Having spent all their energy both collapsed onto the bed turning in their fall only to land on their sides in the cum-spoiled sheets. The afterglow was breathtaking and it took them ten minutes before they had regained some strength.

Putting his arms around Seth still tightly locked with him Cody licked him between the ears before he huffed a little sleepily. “Never use that device again, I could have killed you in my delirious state not to speak about your quite idiotic idea of using your powers.” The ears of Seth dropped in shame as his own afterglow made him realize what a big mistake he had done with using his powers in his aroused state. The small whimper of shame was cut short as Cody hugged him a little tighter while he continued. “But I got the point. It is irrelevant what happens as long as we’re together we’ill find a way out.”
Pressing himself against the muscular dobie Seth sighed contently and turned his head around giving a tentative lick to the side of the black and brown muzzle. “I love you my dear.”

“I love you too as long as I shall live,” Cody answered and after another lick between the ears before him he laid his head above Seth’s and they swiftly fell asleep.

4 Days later:

“Today we will again have a full house with the weekend,” Drake Moroese the grey furred wolf sitting behind his desk addressed the three furs standing before him. “The show of Michael will make the dance floor boil. But we must be on the edge as for the last three weeks we had constant influx of trouble makers that risked the health of others.” The three standing before the desk only nodded in approval.
“After you two have allowed the guests in I want you to go backstage and keep an eye out for any harm to Michael that could come from the audience.” Seth and Cody both nodded now wearing their usual working uniform of tight fitting black tank tops and a pair of black compression shorts that visibly showed their endowment. The completely white fox in a white open leather jacket and white leather thong opened his muzzle to say something but was cut short by a wave of the wolf seated behind the desk.

“I know that you can look after yourself my love, but I’m still fearing for your safety after that incident with the lion.” Drake said. “Now we should open up or our customers might tear down the entrance.”
Just as the three turned around to leave the office the tablet on Drake’s desk announced an incoming call. “Wait a minute,” he called after them as he saw the caller. Being back at the desk Drake pressed accept and sent it through the speaker.
“Yes, Jaden. What is it. Michael, Cody and Seth are with me as well.”

“Hey Drake. Just spotted Rei Loire as he is weaving through the alleys in the direction of the club,” the voice on the other end whispered into his tablet. With the mention of Rei’s name Cody went rigid like a statue and his face contorted in fear but the paw of Seth grasping his let him calm down a little.

“Has he come with any kind of reinforcement?” Drake asked. “None that I could see so far,” Jaden answered. “He is wearing his black special ops uniform instead of the normal one so I’d say he is just trying to confirm something but doesn’t want to be seen doing it.”

Hearing it Cody at last relaxed completely as he knew they were still in danger, but at least they could perhaps avoid problems when they both wouldn’t be seen outside today. Sadly Drake had other plans in mind.

“Follow him to wherever he goes. Once he has reached his destination send me your coordinates. Seth and Cody will open up the club soon and as he wants to find them we should give him the possibility.” Drake directed Jaden. “What?” Cody burst out as he heard the instructions. “Are you insane! We should both hide for today so he can’t see us at all. All else would be suicide.”
With a threatening look at Cody Drake stopped any more interruptions to his explanation. “When he has seen them knock him out and wait until I’m there. We will bring him to one of the back rooms as I want to talk to him first before we decide what to do.”

“Are you sure?” questioned Jaden also not quite sure that that would be a wise move. “Yes I am. As he hasn’t brought in anyone even if he knows that there is a probability of deserters I want to give him credit for that,” Drake calmly answered.
“Acknowledged,” Jaden answered and terminated the line.

Turning his attention back at the three standing before him Drake made some adjustments to his earlier instructions. “With this new development we change today’s schedule a little. Seth and Cody you both open up just as planned but once we have Mr. Loire I want you to escort me and Michael to the meeting with him. Michael you get prepared just as planned as well but we delay your performance for an hour so you can be there as well. With you I by my side I hope I can convince him to keep quiet about Seth and Cody and with them there we can contain him when all else fails.”

The plan didn’t sit well with the three especially with Michael as he was still very fearful. But still all three nodded their approval and where sent on their tasks for tonight.
