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Chapter 236: A softie and a dressing room* 

“Administrator Ororis, we’re glad to see that you're safe.” One of the TISF officers who came off the 

shuttle said. 

 

“I’m fine, however, many people on Trillion wont be if we don’t get to work. I’m assuming since you 

came in a shuttle, the capital ship is unharmed and you have communication capability?” Rachel replied. 

 

“Yes, ma’am, the Admiral has already sent out a request for assistance because the EMP wave disabled 

all ships below large-class, and she has requested a new weather control device. Because of the rising 

heat, she is concerned about planetary thunderstorms.” 

 

“That’s not good,” Susan stated before explaining. “Trillion, being a city world with a weather control 

device, does not have heavy-duty drainage because we have never had to worry about too much rain.  

 

If we get planetary thunderstorms, the drainage wont be able to handle it and the water will start 

overflowing down the shafts into the lower city, drowning people.” 

 

“Contact the capital ship and have them send down emergency relief supplies across the planet, along 

with some food processors, before contacting the Imperial family and requesting relief supplies”, Rachel 

ordered. 

 

“Yes, ma’am, however, the capital ship wont have nearly enough for a planet with three trillion people.” 

 

“We will have to ration the supplies until more arrive.”  

 

“Understood, ma’am.” 

 

“Also, have the capital ship conduct an investigation into every ship that attempted to leave the planet 

after the blockade was put in place, even if they failed.” 

 

“Ma’am?” The confused officer asked. 



 

“If I had to guess, I would say our sudden arrival and the planetary audit forced the hand of the people 

we were searching for, causing them to try and erase all evidence with the EMP.”  

 

“I understand, ma’am,” The officer said before heading back to the shuttle to contact the capital ship. 

 

“People you're searching for?” Jessie asked curiously. 

 

“I guess there is no point in hiding it now. Our main objective here was to discover why Trillion has been 

overlooked for years now in the general meeting regarding the living conditions of the empire.” 

 

“What about the gangs ruling the lower city? You're not here to deal with them?” Jessie asked. 

 

“Dealing with the gangs is also an assignment, but not the main one, however, it’s most likely connected 

to our main objective because it’s unlikely whoever was pulling the strings would have let the gangs gain 

so much power unless it was what they wanted or it benefited them in some way.”  

 

“You know this EMP blast might have fried any console they were using, and so the data you wanted is 

long gone,” Susan commented. 

 

“I know,” Rachel sighed before adding, “We can only hope they got sloppy and one of the consoles in 

question was turned off or that there is some other physical evidence.” 

 

“I see why you think they tried to leave the planet. They probably caused the neutron reactor to explode 

as a type of distraction, as well as using it to destroy any evidence.” 

 

💫💫💫 

 

“You know you can’t do anything for them, right, granddaughter?” Rowena asked as she looked at 

Stacey with concern. 

 



“I know, grandmother, I know that it would take us many days to travel there, and so there would be no 

point. However, it doesn’t stop me from wishing I could help.” Stacey replied with obvious worry on her 

face. 

 

Adam put his arm around her shoulder and pulled her close before gently stroking her hair. 

 

“Oh, I got another message from Becky,” Tephe suddenly said before reading it allowed, “Tell that 

quarter Brood bitch that I’m not saying this because I want to be friends, but because I want Adam to 

like me. Tell her that we have just received word that the members of Becky’s brothel are all safe and 

sound.”  

 

“See, they're fine,” Adam said as he continued to stroke her hair. 

 

“Mmm,” Stacey nodded before closing her eyes as she sighed in relief as the worry left her. 

 

“Perhaps now you can learn to see Becky in a better light,” Lorelie said. 

 

“Hmph,” Stacey replied, but didn’t say anything else, making Lorelie smile while shaking her head. 

 

💫💫💫 

 

“Hehe, you're such a softie,” Tessa said as she read the message Becky had sent Tephe. 

 

“Hmph, you know I only did it to try and make Adam think better than me,” Becky replied, stubbornly. 

 

“Hehe, whatever you say,” Tessa said before returning ot her station. 

 

“BECKY, WHAT THE HELL!” The Imperial Downs captain yelled as she entered the bridge, attracting 

everyone's attention. 

 

“What?” Becky replied innocently. 



 

“Why the fuck are you sending confidential TISF info to a civilian?”  

 

“What confidential information? Everything I told them will appear on the newscast eventually anyway.”  

 

“That’s no excuse, because right now the information is still confidential.” 

 

“Whatever,” Becky said dismissively. 

 

“Gods, why the fuck do I have to put up with this shit? Why can’t you be more like your cabinmate, 

Tessa?”  

 

“Because that would be boring, everyone needs a crazy friend who makes things interesting, and that's 

what I am to Tess.” 

 

“No, no, they don’t.”  

 

“You're just jealous you don’t have a friend like me, cousin.”  

 

“No, I’m not, and it’s Captain, Lieutenant Starlover.” 

 

“Copy that, Captain Cousin,” Becky replied with a mock salute, making the other bridge officers chuckle. 

 

“God help me. What's our damn ETA to Trillion?”  

 

💫💫💫 

 

“So this is where I will be performing in two days,” Lorelie said as she and Adam swam above a large 

stage in front of the Merinmian royal palace. 

 



After Stacey had calmed down and decided to go lie down for a bit, Adam asked Lorelie if it was possible 

to see where she would be doing her first show. She had already talked to him and Stacey about the 

schedule that she and the royal family had decided upon. Adam wanted to examine the location so that 

he knew its layout in case anything happened. 

 

“Most of the audience will be down there below the stage,” Lorelie pointed out while grabbing Adam’s 

hand and then leading him towards the right side of the stage.  

 

“Up there is where the royal family and other VIPs will reside,” Lorelie said as she pointed up at a raised 

seating platform. 

 

Adam nodded before miming the use of a video camera. 

 

“Hehe, why are you making that strange action?” Lorelie giggled before asking. 

 

Adam sighed at his stupidity in thinking that Lorelie would know the mime action of a video camera. 

 

“Let me show you my dressing room,” Lorelie said with excitement as she pulled Adam along while she 

swam backstage. 

 

They entered a room that looked very similar to dressing rooms Adam had seen in TV shows. There was 

a dressing table with a large mirror and chair, a wardrobe full of outfits and a large sofa that Lorelie 

suddenly pushed Adam down onto. 

 

Adam gave her a quizzical look as he watched her float down between his legs and start unbuckling his 

trousers. 

 

“It made me very happy that you care about me so much that you wanted to check over the arena's 

security to make sure I’m safe when I perform, and for that, I believe you deserve a reward.” 

 

As she finished speaking, she pulled out Adam's cock and started to rub it while showing a perverted 

smile and licking her lips. 

 



“You know, I have come to love the taste of your cock and cum, I don’t think I can go a whole day now 

without having it in my mouth,” Lorelie said before she stuck her tongue out and ran it up Adams cock, 

making him shiver. 

 

“I think I have gotten pretty good at sucking your cock, don’t you agree?” Lorelie asked, to which Adam 

nodded in response. 

 

“Mmm, time to eat,” She said before using her free hand to move her long hair out of the way, after 

which she slowly slid his cock into her mouth while swirling her tongue around it. 

 

As she started to bob her head up and down while sucking, her hand moved down to his balls and 

started to gently massage them while she slowly increased the speed of her head bobbing and force of 

her sucking, making Adam groan in pleasure. 

 

Adam moved his hands to grab her long, turquoise hair before he started to use a bit of force to help her 

bob her head faster and deeper. 

 

Lorelie didn’t resist but instead seemed to get more turned on as her free hand moved down to the 

location of her trueforms pussy before she started to rub it and slide her fingers inside, making herself 

moan in pleasure into Adam’s cock, making him tremble in pleasure. 

 

Lorelie revelled at Adam’s pleasure as she found herself enjoying and finding personal pleasure in 

making her man feel pleasure. 

 

Lorelie started sucking and bobbing her head even faster as her fingers went deeper into her pussy, 

making her moan even more as she lost herself in the pleasure she felt from satisfying the man she 

loved and herself at the same time. 

 

“MMMMMM”, Adam groaned into his water breather as he ejaculated his cum into Lorelie’s mouth. 

 

“MMMMMM,” Lorelie groaned, allowed in pleasure as she climaxed at the feeling of Adam's cum 

entering her mouth before she began to swallow it all. 

 


