The Feminine Factor
Part One

“Oh Hellina!” exclaimed Jack, as he saw her enter the living room from the dressing room where she had been getting ready.

“What?”  asked Hellina, as she stood there in her smart dress uniform.

“Haven’t you got anything a bit more feminine?”

“I thought you liked me in this”
“I do, but we are going to the coronation of Princess Thrydis.”

“And what do you mean by that?” asked Hellina with a look on her face that said if you keep on you will get hurt. But Jack was going to say what he wanted to say and dam the consequences.

“Well, all the ladies there will be in glamorous dresses…..”

“Oh I see” interrupted Hellina “you say that you like the way I look in my uniform but really what you mean is that you want me to look more like those soft women.”

“No that’s not what I am saying; all I am saying is that it would be nice to see you in a beautiful dress and looking beautiful”

“Are you saying I don’t look beautiful?” asked Hellina with a look of hurt now but also Jack could see that she was on the verge of taking a swing at him.
“No I am not saying that, you are beautiful, all I meant was that it would be nice on a few occasions to see you dressed in something different.” Replied Jack who was preparing to receive a smack from Hellina, but it never came. Instead she just looked at him sternly, made a tutting noise and then without looking at him further walked out of the living room to the front door.

Jack stood in the centre of the living room looking perplexed “I will never understand women” he said to himself.

“Jack are you coming then, or we are going to be late” shouted Hellina as Jack heard the front door open.

As Jack and Hellina flew from the Headquarters of the 22nd Space Corps to the planet Qu'áp móc A'blá, the home planet of Princess Thrydis, not a word was said. Usually they talked, joked and laughed, but this time there was not a word said. Hellina had not said a word or even looked at him since they left their home. She was upset and annoyed by what Jack had said but he had to say it because when ever they when to some posh party or function she always wore her smart dress uniform, well it was ok for functions that were to do with the 22nd Space Corps or when military uniform is the appropriate apparel. But he was getting a bit tired of her always wearing her dress uniform when they whet to functions where Hellina was the only woman who was not wearing a dress. He hated to have said what he said but he had to say it as it was starting to be a bit of an embarrassment. As he sat beside Hellina he watch her skilfully pilot the shuttle in her own imitable way and yes he did love her, there was no doubt about that. Ever since he had met Hellina on the Scorpius when they fought the Arachnoids he had fallen in love with her and had given up his lathario ways, he was happy with her but he wasn’t trying to change her by what he said. Jack thought about trying to strike up a conversation with Hellina but thought against it as he knew what she was like when she was upset or in a bad mood. Oh she wasn’t violent or anything like that, well unless she had to be, but she would go quiet and not talk for a while and if you tried to talk to her she would snap and snarl at you. Suddenly Jack was jolted from his thoughts by the sound of the landing controller asking them for their ident and security code.
“This is shuttle Sierra Charlie Two Two on final approach to the Royal Palace landing station” replied Hellina and then pressed a few buttons to send the security code that would permit them to land.

“Sierra Charlie Two Two this is landing control you are cleared to land on pad 2 and welcome to Qu'áp móc A'blá, transport will be waiting for there to take you to the palace.”

“Confirm pad 2 for landing and thank you control” replied Hellina, Jack noticed that she wasn’t snappy at all. Had she calmed down a bit or was she just not being snappy to landing control, but then again he had known her to be very snappy to landing controls before. After Hellina had shut down the engines and had made the shuttle secure on the landing pad they walked in silence to an awaiting limo, silently they both got in and as soon as the doors had closed the limo sped towards the palace.
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The Royal Palace of Qu'áp móc A'blá was something out of a fairy tale. It was built from the finest white Quárbél stone, that was mined from the Quárbél mountains  which could be seen striking up to the sky like a brilliant white ragged cone, with towers and battlements. The roofs were covered in Cõpáld tiles, from the O’hprõm mines at the base of the Quárbél mountains, that shone in the sun and produced a glowing aura that made the palace look magical and mystical. The palace was also surrounded by a large moat where a group of Dũwáns, these look a bit like earth swans but are twice the size and have a mottled bronze like plumage, glided gracefully on the surface of the moat. Inside the palace you are met with splendour and elegance, the floors throughout the palace are made of Márrág stone, which would keep the palace cool in the hot season and warm in the cold season, of different colours and shades. Fine and elegant tapestries and paintings adorned the walls, beautiful furniture adorned various rooms and the finest Crõssét, a fabric made from the spun threads of the Cé’tux which is a moth like creature which uses spun threads to make its nest, curtains hung at the windows.  The palace was a testament to the riches of Qu'áp móc A'blá, which had made it a target in the past for disreputable mining companies and fortune hunters which had come to the planet in the past to plunder the wealth and enslave the people, but this was soon put a stop to by ThyMég’lue, the first king of Qu'áp móc A'blá, who led an uprising overthrowing the oppressors and through the wealth of the planet founding a fair and peaceful way of life for his people. Also through forming trade alliances with other planets Qu'áp móc A'blá was protected from what had happened before the rule of King ThyMég’lue and also over the centuries Qu'áp móc A'blá had built up a sizable army and space fleet for the protection of the planet.

Jack and Hellina arrived at the grand entrance of the palace and the door of the limo was opened by a man in the gold and silver uniform of the Royal Protectorate Guard and he saluted as Jack and Hellina exited the limo. When they had walked up to the top of the entrance stairs they were met by a woman in the blue and silver dress which was the uniform of the Royal Household Staff and she escorted Jack and Hellina into the palace towards a line of people waiting near the door.
“Your Royal Highness may I present Captain Jack Harkness and Major Hellina Arturo of the 22nd Space Corps” the woman announced to a young elegant woman dressed in the golden robes of the royal family.

“Hellina its lovely to see you again after all this time” the woman said.

“It’s good to see you again your highness” Hellina replied as she slightly bowed.

“Oh please Hellina call me Thrydis, you used to at the academy”
“With all due respect your highness it would be inappropriate for me to address you in any other way than your highness” Hellina stated.

“Same old Hellina always knows when to do things properly” laugh Princess Thrydis “and who is this handsome man” she asked looking at Jack.

“Your highness may I introduce my husband Captain Jack Harkness” Hellina replied with pride in her voice.

“Nice to meet you Captain Harkness” 

“Your highness” replied Jack as he bowed towards the princess and with that they were ushered along the line of people by the woman who had met them at entrance of the palace. They were introduced to the Prime Minster, some high ranking military officers that made up the military chief of staff and some high placed government officials.
“I didn’t know you knew the princess” Jack said as they had finished being introduced to the last of the greeting line and were left by their escort.
“Yes I met her when I was at the academy and we became good friends” stated Hellina “she was sent there by her father, infact everyone on Qu'áp móc A'blá does military service and those who are to be officers attend the Space Corps Academy” 
“Don’t they have officer training here then?” asked Jack.

“Yes they do.” She stated “they do the first and final third of their training here and the second third at the academy”

“Oh I see...” but before Jack could say another word they heard some familiar names being announced to the princess.
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“Your royal highness may I introduce to you the Lord Christo DeLoenbaerrow and his wife the Lady Rose DeLoenbaerrow, the right honourable Christopher DeLoenbaerrow and is wife Jacqueline DeLoenbaerrow, Lord David Campbell-DeLoenbaerrow accompanied by Lady Brenda Freeman and Lord Christopher Campbell-DeLoenbaerrow” Jack and Hellina heard as they saw a group of people they knew so well. They waited until the group had been presented to the rest of the greeting line and then walked towards the group.
“Jack, Hellina you made it after all” said Rose as she saw them.

“Hello Rose you’re looking well” replied Hellina 

“Hi there Doc” Jack said as he put on a strong American drawl.

“Hello the Jack, and please don’t call me Doc” Christo replied giving Jack one of his playfully stern looks.

“I see the whole family is here” Hellina said to Rose as they walked towards a seating area on the edge of this magnificent hall.
“I see double trouble is with you as well” said Jack as he looked and Chris and Davie “had any fun with Thermic Torpedoes”.

“Hello Jack nice to see you again” replied Chris and Davie.

“Hellina you remember Davies Fiancée Brenda” said Rose as they reached the seats.
“Oh yes, hello Brenda” said Hellina as she looked towards Brenda “I think the last time I saw you was at Davie’s and Chris’s Rite of Transference”.

“Yes I remember, nice to meet you again” said Brenda as she slightly diverted her eyes shyly towards the floor. The group of friends sat down and chatted about old and new times.


After a while Jackie pulled Christopher up onto the dance floor and the rest of the group watch as they gracefully waltzed around the dance floor. Jack stood up and walked over to where Hellina was sitting “May I have this dance” he said to Hellina as he held out his hand.
“Thank you kind sir I would love a dance” she replied as she took hold of Jacks hand and rose from where she was sitting. Jack and Hellina walked to the dance floor and started to waltz.
“Wow” said Brenda as she watched Hellina and Jack gracefully glide around the dance floor.
“Why did you say that” asked Rose as she also watched the couple on the dance floor.

“I didn’t think she was that graceful” said Brenda who was now looking a bit embarrassed by what she had just said “I meant she looks all stern and overbearing in that uniform”.

“Oh Hellina is ok, she isn’t like that at all” replied Rose “she may seem like that but underneath she is a very caring person”

“She doesn’t seem to show it, I mean to me she doesn’t seem like a woman more like an unfeeling being who only thinks of herself”.

“Oh Brenda that’s totally wrong Hellina thinks of others first and herself last” said Rose with a slight shocked look on her face as she had never heard Brenda talk like this before. Rose started to wonder if Brenda thought of herself as better than Hellina and even better that herself, could Brenda actually be a snob just because her planet was once a part of Gallifrey. “You just have to get to know her first”
“I guess you are right, I don’t know her as well as you do” Brenda said with a tone that said she was ashamed and embarrassed by what she had said and also that she had been insulting towards one of Rose’s closest friends. 

Just as Brenda was going to apologise for what she had said the Usher of the Royal Court announced that it was time for the parade to the Cathedral of ThyMég’lue for the coronation of Princess Thrydis. The coronation was a lavish affair, firstly all those who had been invited walked, in all their finery, from the palace to the cathedral and then they were followed by the princess in what could only be described as a fairy tale carriage, which was decked out in the precious metals and jewels of Qu'áp móc A'blá, which is pulled by six pale blue Scómács, Which are a bit like wingless hippogriffs, decked out in ornate harnesses. As they trotted along the sound of their hoofs were like small bells ringing out on a clear day. The cathedral was as ornate and magical looking as the palace made from Quárbél stone with Cõpáld tiles on the roof and Márrág stone as the floor through out the cathedral. Before the alter of ThyMég’lue stood the grand throne of Qu'áp móc A'blá where kings and queens had been crowned for centuries. 
On arriving at the cathedral Jack, Hellina, Christo, Rose and the rest of the DeLoenbaerrow party where shown by a cathedral usher, dressed in a rich red gown, to their seats in the honoured guest section of the seating. This was on the right side of the cathedral and fairly near the front. It took some time to get all the guests seated but when everyone had settles in their seats a voice called out “Please rise for Her Royal Highness Princess Thrydis of Qu'áp móc A'blá” when the voice had finished saying this a fanfare rang out as everyone rose from there seats and turned to face the main entrance of the cathedral. Hellina turned and saw her friend dressed in a long flowing white dress, made from the finest Crõssét, covered in the finest Bérigán jewels, very similar in look to diamonds, and covering her face was a veil toped with a small jewel encrusted crown. As the princes gracefully glided up the isle towards the throne men bowed and women curtsied as she passed them and acknowledging the bows and curtsies with a slight nod of her head until the princess had reached the throne. As coronations go this was no different from any coronations on any planet, prayers were said, hymns sung, blessings said and oaths declared. After 12 hours of ceremony Princess Thrydis rose from the throne as Queen Thrydis of Qu'áp móc A'blá. This time Queen Thrydis let the procession back to the palace, and as it was now dark torches lighted the way, her coach which no longer bore the crest of a princess but it bore the crest of the queen.
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By the time Jack and Hellina had got back to the palace the coronation ball was already under way. As they entered the great hall they saw the members of the DeLoenbaerrow family dancing with their partners and Jack even noticed that Chris had even found a young lady to dance with. Taking Hellina’s hand Jack escorted her to the dance floor where they dance amongst all the other dancers. The music was playing, people where dancing, chatting and laughing having a happy time and enjoying themselves but Hellina was starting to look distant and was looking around the room as they dance.
“Hey Hellie you’re meant to be looking at me when we dance not looking around the room” said jack with a laugh.

“I’m sorry” Hellina replied as she looked at Jack.

“That’s ok” he said and the he kissed her on the lips and they continued to dance. After a while Hellina started to look around the room again and Jack could see that she had a worried look on her face “What’s wrong?” quizzed Jack as he followed Hellina’s gaze around the room.

“I don’t know something doesn’t feel right”.

“It maybe because you are in uniform and all the ladies are in fine and elegant dresses”.

“Don’t start that” Hellina spat back “and it isn’t that anyway, something just doesn’t feel right that’s all”.
“Oh it’s just your imagination; nothing can happen here this place is too well guarded”.

“That’s what they said about the Intergalactic Treasury planet, and looked what happened there” stated Hellina, but before Jack could answer The whole of the grand hall was filled with a brilliant orange glow that made the people there shield there eyes, they had to shield there eyes because even with their eyes closed the light penetrated the eyelids. As the light dissipated Jack and Hellina could see shadows of armed men moving amongst the guests and moving them towards the centre of the grand hall. They felt themselves being pushed towards the group forming there. Jack could see that Hellina was getting ready to fight back “no don’t do anything just yet” Jack whispered to Hellina.
“If you think I am just going to stand here and do nothing you oh so wrong” she hissed back.

“Don’t be foolish” said Jack “if you act now people will be killed just wait and the opportunity to strike will show itself”.
“You expect me to just stand by and let them do what they want” snapped Hellina, but one of the armed guards had heard her talking and was now walking towards her.
“Hey you no talking” the guard snapped.

“I will talk if I wanted to” Hellina spat back.

“I said no talking” shouted the guy as he thrust the butt of his gun into Hellina’s stomach.

“Try that again and see what you get you son of an unwashed ……..” Snapped Hellina, saying a very nasty word in A'bláian that made the ladies that heard what she had say gasp with shock. The guard turn and glared at Hellina and aimed his gun at her and was about to pull the trigger when a female voice ordered him to lower his weapon. Heads were turned to where the voice had come from and standing by the thrown was large and bulky green shape with long arms tipped with long sharp talons.

Jack at once recognised the shape. 
“Dam” he hissed “a Raxacoricofallapatorian”.

“Raxacoriflappa what?” Asked Hellina with a puzzled look on her face.
“Nasty species, encountered them before when I was with the Doctor, they like nothing more that taking over a planet and stripping it of all its minerals and wealth. When they have done that they blow the planet up and sell the chunks of as fuel”.
“That’s what they want to do with Qu'áp móc A'blá then?” but before Jack could answer the Raxacoricofallapatorian walked, in a waddling way, towards Hellina. Once in front of Hellina the Raxacoricofallapatorian raised an arm and placed one of its claws under Hellina’s chin.

“Be careful my mercenaries will kill you without thinking about it twice and if you want to live then I suggest that you do as you are told and don’t antagonise them”.

“Live, ha that’s good coming from a Raxacoricofallapatorian. You will strip this planet of every thing on it then blow it to pieces just so you can make yourself rich” snapped Jack. The Raxacoricofallapatorian turned to Jack and for a brief moment the Raxacoricofallapatorian paused as if it recognised him, but after the slight pause it placed a claw under his chin.

“So you have heard of my race and then you know what we are capable, so you had better do what we say, but you have no idea what we really want” it snarled and then lowered the claw away from Jack’s chin and walked away towards the thrown. As they watched the Raxacoricofallapatorian walk towards the thrown they saw that there was another six Raxacoricofallapatorians standing by the thrown and two of them were either side of Queen Thrydis and they had a clawed hand on her each of her shoulders. 

There was now silence in the great hall as everyone was either too scared to talk or was just keeping quiet so not to anger the Raxacoricofallapatorians and their mercenaries. As they stood there they could hear, faintly, noises coming from outside the palace. They heard screams, gunfire, explosions and the sound of buildings falling down. From the sounds they knew that the army of Qu'áp móc A'blá was not going to give up without a fight, even when their queen was being held captive and could even be killed if they did not surrender. Queen Thrydis would not have wanted them to surrender and she knew that they would fight to the very last person even if she ordered them to surrender. This was the ethos of Qu'áp móc A'blá as laid down by the first king ThyMég’lue who decreed that Qu'áp móc A'bláians will never be slaves or oppressed again. Hearing these sounds from outside grated on Jack and Hellina’s nerves and at this time they were helpless and could do nothing. Jack looked around at the crowd but there was some faces that he couldn’t see “Helli where is the doctor I don’t see him?” asked in a whisper.
“Oh they left about five minutes before all this, Jackie wasn’t feeling well”.

“Dam” Jack exclaimed under his breath “We could sure do with his help”. Jack knew that they were on their own; they couldn’t call for back up from the 22nd because their communicator had been taken off them, even Jack’s wrist device and been confiscated. Jack continued to scan the crown of people huddled en mass in the centre of the grand hall. He saw heads of planets, ambassadors, princes, princesses, dukes, duchesses, diplomats and high ranking military officers. If only somehow a message could be sent out for help there might be a chance. While Jack was pondering on this he didn’t see Hellina walk out of the group and head to the Raxacoricofallapatorians pushing any mercenary who tried to stop her out of the way. 
“You are either very brave or very foolish” snarled the lead Raxacoricofallapatorian 

“Look you have us all captive but you have to let up use the facilities here and also there are some of the people who are not well and need to sit down” Demanded Hellina.

“No you will all stay where you are”.

“Look you have guards at every door, the people here are unarmed so what threat can they be” stated Hellina. The leader turned to the others and in hushed voices they discussed that Hellina has suggested and said.

“Very well, the hostages may move around, sit and use the facilities but that is all, any attempt to escape or over power ourselves or the guards will be dealt with severely” the Raxacoricofallapatorian leader stated. Hellina walked back to the group in the middle of the hall.
“Are you mad Hellie?” said Jack as she arrived back at the group.

“Its ok, we can move around the hall and use the facilities but we are not to try to escape or overpower the guards or the Raxacoricofallapatorian”. On hearing this the group started to split up and move to different parts of the hall as the guards watched on with their guns at the ready.
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“Now your majesty you will give the orders for your troops to lay down there arms and surrender” snarled the Raxacoricofallapatorian leader.

“I will not and can not give that order”.

“You will or many more of your people will die”.

“My people will die fighting than become subservient to you or anyone else” Queen Thrydis said with pride in her voice “this has been the way since King ThyMég’lue”
“You foolish race sticking to ancient traditions” snarled the leader “your army will fall and your people will bow down to us”.

“Never, my people will never bow down to you and they will fight you with their very last breath” Queen Thrydis looked the Raxacoricofallapatorian leader square in the eyes as she said this showing no fear what so ever. All this time while the Raxacoricofallapatorian leader was talking to Queen Thrydis Jack and Hellina were walking around the hall making a mental note of where all the guards where. There was at least two guards any anytime on all of the doors and there were even more guards on the balcony as well. Jack and Hellina had even looked to see if there was any way out of the facilities but there were guards out side the small frosted windows there. “They certainly have this place locked down tight” Jack said to Hellina when they met up after their look around “they even have a couple of transmit blockers set up to prevent anyone calling for help”.
“Yes and it will be hard to get out or even in”.

“I know, but there is only one way I know of how someone can get in”.

“Yes I know but how do we get a message to him, all communication devices have been confiscated so we have no way of contacting him” 

“I know that’s the problem” said Jack as he took on the look of someone deep in thought. Suddenly Jack’s eyes glinted “how about a telepathic mind link that should do the trick”
“I have thought of that” stated Hellina “see dotted around the edge of the room, telepathic dampeners and the guard are wearing a smaller version to stop them from being telepathically controlled”.

“There must be a way to get a message through. Some small thing that we can use to our advantage”.

“I know but what?” asked Hellina who was also thinking deeply about the problem. 

“I don’t know but we have to find it or it will be the end of Qu'áp móc A'blá”.


The Macrom, a Xavra Class Cruiser of the 22nd Space Corps, was on a routine patrol sweep near the borders of the Qu'áp móc A'blá system when it detected a weird but faint image on its long range sensors. “Lr27 to watch commander. I have a faint contact on bearing 259.750, distance is maximum sir”.
“Can you identify it?” the watch commander asked.
“Negative sir, the distance is too far to get a confirmed identification”.

“Can you boost the sensors range”.

“It’s at maximum now sir, it won’t boost any more, but it is stationary sir”.

“Very well keep monitoring it”.

“Yes sir” replied the lr27 operator.

“Captain on deck” the cry went up as Captain Laup Gnik strode onto the command deck.

“Anything to report watch commander?” asked the captain as he approached the command chair.

“Only an unidentified contact on lr27 at maximum range sir” the watch commander replied.
“Unidentified! What do you mean unidentified?”.

“Lr27 can not get an identifying fix on it sir, but it is stationary”.

“Stationary! Stationary where?”

“Lr27 location of stationary contact” the watch commander shouted to the operator.

“Unidentified stationary contact location is shown as Qu'áp móc A'blá sir” replied the operator.

“Qu'áp móc A'blá, must be a ship belonging to one of the guests at the coronation of Princess Thrydis” Captain Laup Gnik said “no need to worry, continue sensor sweep lr27”.
“Yes sir” replied the operator.

“Anything else to report watch commander?” asked Captain Laup Gnik.

“No sir all quiet here”.

“Ok I am heading back to my quarters let me know if something interesting happens”.

“Yes sir”. Replied the watch commander.

“Is that why we are here on this patrol sweep sir” asked a young lieutenant.

“No were not here because of the coronation, it’s just a normal patrol sweep”

“I have heard about Qu'áp móc A'blá and its riches, is it really as beautiful as they say” asked the lieutenant.

“Yes it is a beautiful planet, but there is always the fear of it being invaded for its riches”.

“Richest planet in the whole of the known universe, that’s what I have heard”.

“That it is, now stop chattering and dreaming and get on with your duties” snapped the watch commander.

“Yes sir” replied the lieutenant as he saluted the watch commander and whent about his duties.

“Comms to watch commander”

“Go comms”

“Message from headquarters sir” replied the comms officer as he handed the watch commander the message. 

“Helm set course for Qu'áp móc A'blá max thrust, sound general quarters and captain to the bridge” shouted the watch commander as soon as he read the message.

“What’s going on?” Captain Laup Gnik insisted as he entered the command deck.

“Message from headquarters sir”

“Read the message”

“22 to Macrom. Communications with Qu'áp móc A'blá protectorate platform Nova Winds ceased. Investigate with immediate effect. Approach platform area with caution”.

“Lr27 resume monitoring of unidentified contact” Captain Laup Gnik ordered.

“Yes sir” replied the operator.

“Helm max thrust plus five”.

“Aye sir Max thrust plus five” replied the helm.

“Sound Battle stations” ordered Captain Laup Gnik.

“Aye sir” answered the watch commander.
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 As Jack looked around the room his mind was full of ideas of how to free everyone, but as he thought about each idea he dismissed them as too dangerous to himself, Hellina and all the guests that were being held captive. He was helpless to help everyone and he didn’t like it as he in the past always had a solution to a problem or a situation, but this time he had nothing and it was starting to make him mad. Hellina could see this and took Jack’s hand in hers “Hey don’t let the guards see that you’re getting mad, keep it inside until you need it”.
“That’s easier said than done” spat jack with venom in his voice “I can’t do anything to help free everyone and its eating me up inside”.

“I feel the same way but at the moment we can’t do anything” Hellina said with sadness in her eyes. 

