Green optics onlined instantly and she sat up, her systems panicking before she realized she was still in Karmashock's apartment. She sighed and sagged back against the couch before she paused. She realized not only did she have things she needed back in her 'home' but it was also extremely easy to access and get a hold of. She winced at thinking about that, glancing to Karma's door and glad to see it was still firmly closed.
She muttered to herself, gathering her tail in her hands so it didn't rustle across the floor as she moved to slip out of the apartment building and down into the streets. She'd be back before he woke up, no problem at all. It was just going to be a quick in and out situation.

But as Leilani moved through the slums, she noticed there were more bots around than usual, a few she even recognized. So either something happened in the arena or there was a fight scheduled in the slums themselves.

"Hey Lei-Lei," A voice all but drawled, the mech that slid out of hiding hardly looking pleasing at all. The mech had mismatched armor, part of him bigger than the rest but she, sadly, recognized him still. Really she only recognized the voice, but that was besides the point. He smirked, show misaligned teeth as he moved to circle her now, "Yer lookin' awfully <i>dolled</i> up for bein' in the Slums. Suck off some high rankin' politician?" He snickered, noticing her fidget as she tried to move away, doing her best to ignore them, "Aww, lookit you. All nervous and shy. You ain't got nothin' to be scared about sweetie, we're all friends here," He drawled and wrapped a hand around her wrist, tugging her into his frame as she stiffened, smelling the drugs from where the puncture mark on his wrist was still fresh. 

Her optics darkened slightly before she fought against him, not wanting to lash out at him, not having the willpower to do it either, "Please let me go," She whispered, face turned away from him. She hadn't even bothered to repaint her face as she flicked her optics off, ignoring the inner voice that was practically <i>screaming</I> at her to suck the drugs from his wrist alone.

"Come on Sweetspark we just wanna play for a few hours," He smirked, a hand running down her stomach and over the swell of her hips. He picked up on the slight tremble that ran through her backstrut, instantly taking it for, "Always was curious over this here pretty tail o' yers," He grinned, lips and messed up teeth brushing her neck before she squirmed free.
"Look, boys," She cooed, lips parting into a sultry smile, optics easily fading into the blue she was so well known for, "I have to run home and grab a few things but I'm sure on my way back through I can stop to...Help you with your problem," She all but purred, a hand reaching down to cup his cap, a smirk there before she turned to saunter off, optics fading to green once she was far enough away, ignoring the whistles and cat calls. As soon as her optics shifted her posture changed, and she was skirting around groups of mechs.

But when she came to the rickety building it looked almost about ready to collapse, she slipped inside quickly, pulling out a room key. She nudged past a few bots that looked ready to collapse from a hangover, and nudged the door open. She winced, peering around the room. It was so different from what Karmashock was sharing with her. Wallpaper had  been peeled off, transfluid and piss stains coating the room regardless of where in the room you went. Not to mention right where the bed was was a leak in the ceiling, that always got worse when the toilet upstairs was flushed. Looking around, she cringed, not able to believe this is what she lived in. Granted, she was usually high off her ass or stoned out of her mind when she was here, but still.

She moved to where the only closet was, eying the few small possessions she had and then the box that was next to them. She shook her head and slowly began packing, trying to be as quiet as careful so no one kicked in the door and yelled at her once more.

~~~~~~~

Karmashock was slow to wake up, muttering to himself and running a hand over his face before he sat up and slipped off the berth. He paused, listening to see if Lei was up yet, frowning at being meet with an eerie silence now. Maybe she was just still asleep on the couch. It was a highly likely possibility.
But when he slipped out to see if she was just laying out on the couch fast asleep, he swore. The apartment was completely empty and he couldn't help but worry now.
Did he do something to upset her? Or did she just have something else to do?
He couldn't help but wonder if she was in trouble though, and he immediately felt bad as he shrugged on his coat and slammed a cube down before darting out to try and find her. He didn't know where she was going to be, but he had the sinking feeling that she was going to be found somewhere around the Slums.
He couldn't even ask anyone,  not knowing how well she was known or what she could get away with. He had to pause though at seeing the grey seekeress moving through the Slums, leaning heavily against a cane, one wing having a jagged edge. He frowned, moving forward now, and reaching out to brush her shoulder.
"Madam?" He asked,  going out on a limb now and following a gut feeling. He couldn't help the sinking feeling he had.
Crystal blue eyes snapped to him, the femme straightening down here, "What are you doing down here? This is no place for a professional, it never has been," She snorted. She glanced over the mech, almost as if trying to size him up.

"I'm sorry, I'm looking for someone. Maybe you've seen her run past here? Green and blue frame, a feathered tail behind her?" He asked, hopeful.

"What do you know of Leilani? Mechs that ask for her are never up to any good," She warned him, settling on her cane and watching him now.

Karma blinked, "I'm a friend of hers, trying to help her....How do you know her?" He frowned. She didn't look like anyone Leilani would've seen on a daily basis for drugs...

"I'm Updraft. I knew her before she got in the mess she's in. Come on, she's probably down in her apartment," She muttered, moving to walk off that way, asking next to no questions. She wasn't one to tell Lei how to live.

Karma followed her, surprised though. It was good to know she was still alive, but he couldn't help but wonder if her cane and mangled wing had been a consequence of helping Leilani. It wasn't his place to ask, not to mention it would probably sound highly suspicious...
He could only hope she'd take him to Lei before the femme got into any trouble.

~~~~~~~

Leilani was quiet, forced to her knees and her hands had been wrenched behind her and cuffed. The mech stood behind her, a whip coiled in his hands as he smirked, the mismatched armor too hard to miss. He just grinned, "Shoulda made sure ta come on back ta us, pretty birdie," He all but purred. A few other mechs were there, just as trashy as the ringleader as one shoved her to her face in the dirty carpet.

She remained silent, used to treatment like this, but when a foot was brought down on her tail she let out a sharp moan, the pain that lit up the sensors in her waist was slowly transferred into pleasure and she both thanked and cursed her profession choice at the same time.

"You were never gonna come on back, were ya?" He snickered, nudging the whip under her chin as she flicked her optics off. When they reopened they were blue and the same sultry smirk split her lips.

"Now come on boys. I was hoping we could do this fairl-" She cut out, vocals dying out into a low, trembling moan as the whip laid across her cheek, a slight cut there in the porcelain face now.
"Nah, we're gonna let you do this the good, ol' fashion way like most do," He snickered, reaching down to undo his cap as another of the mechs tore the feathers out all at once, Leilani positively screaming at being plucked. The mechs just snickered, pinning her down now. They never expected the cane the come through the door and nail the ringleader in the helm as he looked up and scowled. He froze though at seeing the seekeress leaning on the doorframe heavily, the white coated mech pausing beside her. 
Draft kept him from rushing in, as she sneered, fangs easily seen, "Why are you in here with her? Go before I report you all," She snapped, the mechs scrambling with a sneer, throwing Lei's tail back over her as she just sagged, staying face down, trying her damndest not to inhale and smell the...carpet she was pressed against.

Draft moved to retrieve her cane once more, Karma darting forward to kneel next to Lei once the others were gone. He carefully picked her up, not wanting to injury her or risk her snapping at him, "Lei what happened?" He frowned, noticing the cut on her cheek. He held her so she was sitting on her knees as she leaned into him.
"I came to get a few things I had, I didn't want you to worry and I figured you needed the sleep," She mumbled, not looking up at him now, optics slowly fading back to the green. She sagged against him, pausing at hearing the cane click against the floor before stopping in front of them.  

"You risked yourself for your harp?" Updraft glanced down at them, her tone alone giving away the fact she was less than pleased at Lei's actions. 

Lei was slow to glance up, meeting the seekeress' gaze, "It is one of the few possessions I can still call my own, it was the least I could do," She said, moving to stand, struggling with the cuffs before her hands shifted to be small enough and they dropped. She was quiet as she moved to slip to where the box was, sealed off as it was, and picked it up, "Karma, I apologize for leaving and not telling you," She said quietly, still missing her tail.
Karma had picked it up gently, cradling it to make sure it didn't get damaged further. He sighed, "It's fine, Lei, just...don't do it again," He pleaded, seeing her nod. He looked at the tail, "You...don't need a medic, do you?"

"No. I've fixed it myself enough times," She said softly, Draft shooing them out as Lei nodded and walked back out with Karma, "It's...just tender, not vital," She explained.

"Still seems painful," He snorted, eying the mass of feathers now. It was a miracle she walked as easily as she did though, heavy as these damn things were. He sighed, shaking his head, "Come on, let's get you back to the apartment," He murmured, patting her shoulder as they moved off. Updraft easily blended back into the Slums, hidden once more among the crowds.

"...Do I even want to know what happened to her?" He asked, a frown there as he glanced up at where Lei was walking along side him, having given him the box to carry as she carefully reattached her tail.

"Who, Updraft?" She asked, a frown there as her crest feathers fell, "Well...mom found out about her visit that I told you about? Dad got a few of his goons from work to corner her...Were stupid enough to bring her home so I saw," She explained quietly.

"Well...you could pick up your explanation there?" He offered, patting her shoulder, "Only if  you want to," He reminded her.

She seemed to think before she frowned, nodding, "Not much happened between me getting Strobe and that, anyways," She chuckled, finishing up with her tail as she took the box on it, drumming her fingers as she tried to think.

~~~~~~

The small femme couldn't help but curl closer to the warm mass surrounding her on her berth. A hand clutched at the cyberwolf's pelt, not wanting to wake up, knowing what it would mean. Green optics onlined slowly with a small sigh and she hugged Strobe close, giggling with the hound's tail thumped against the berth happily and he nudged her with his nose.
Lei noticed as she sat up that Strobe had his ears pinned back against his head, and it wasn't until she actually woke up a little bit more, that she realized someone was yelling downstairs. Several someone's actually.
She squirmed down to get off the berth, Strobe right behind her as she paused long enough to try and fix the blanket before she nudged the door open, frowning. Strobe kept her back, listening but not letting her go downstairs.

Mirna watched, reclined back on the couch now, Nitro cradled close to her as Mason slammed the seekeress' face into the wall, the trio of mechs behind him just snickering now. His hand curled onto the top of her wing, fingers digging into sensors. Updraft was on her knees on the floor, her wrists tied to her ankles as Mason kicked her over, "Thought you could come in and threaten my family?" He sneered, the three mechs moving to step on her wings and pin her now as she hissed.
"At least I don't leave my daughter locked in some room and hardly care about her," She hissed, snarling and coughing up oil to spit on the floor when Mason's foot connected with her jaw, causing her to bite down on her tongue and severe the tip of it as she  coughed, glaring at him.
Mason snickered, seeing his bonded just casually lounged on the couch, her and their son both watching almost absently, as if just observing. Mason glanced down, a blade in hand as he cut down Updraft's wing, the seekeress absolutely snarling, lunging to bite down on Mason's neck, trying to thrash free. Mason stumbled back, leaving a jagged edge on the wing now as he sneered, "Bitch," he hissed, fist catching her in the face, an optic shattering as the glass fell to the floor and down her chassis. 

"Boss, should leave her down at the site, the boys would love the surprise," One of the other mechs piped up and Mason just smirked, as if agreeing. He nodded mutely, moving to hoist the femme onto his shoulder as she hissed, oil dripping from the edges of her mouth now.

Mason nodded to Mirna as they left, Mirna just putting Nitro on the floor. He blinked once before grinning, "I'm goin' upstairs momma," He told her, if only so she knew where he was.

"Alright. I'll come get you when supper's ready," She smiled, the young mech moving to go up the stairs, the childish smile slowly turning into something darker.

He saw Lei by her door and grinned, dragging her by the arm into his room and closing the door, Strobe having been too slow to get in as the cyberwolf snarled and scratched at the door. Lei squeaked, stumbling in and falling back on her aft as she looked up at Nitro now.
"Nitro?" She frowned, fidgeting uncertainly now, looking up at her brother. He was almost ready for his adult upgrade, and it was obvious he was going to be nothing but brute force like his father, no brains to be had.

"It's your fault you know," He said casually, glancing down at his much smaller sister, grinning at seeing she looked confused, "You know. The femme daddy just took home. It's your fault she was here and got hurt," He giggled almost casually.

"N-no it wasn't...Daddy was out of line," She frowned, "Miss Updraft never did anything wro-" She was cut off, crying out as Nitro's hand caught her in the face, scratching the delicate protoform she had, not having armor like most as it instantly dented in and she began crying. She didn't do much more than just let the tears run silently down the damaged face, but it was enough for her brother.
Something stirred, something dark and sinister, as he felt something in his frame react to how weakened she looked, vulnerable. He had never seen her as a sister, she was just there as an inconvenience to the whole family, a toy for him to do with as he pleased.

His father had told him enough about his frame so that he knew what was going on. He felt himself get uncomfortable as he growled, lashing out at her, catching her in chassis as the armor caved in, a small enough gap there so her spark was just barely seen, the orb a bright green. He smirked, pushing her down as she fell to her hands and knees, tears falling to land on the floor in little 'plops'.

He snickered, hand brushing his own frame, Lei figuring he was just brushing his hand off, until she heard the distinct click as she looked up with a frown, not sure what was going on. She saw her brother toss some bit of armor away, one hand lazily falling to the still developing cable as it slowly hardened, "You're gonna help me with a problem, seeing as how you're so good at causing them," He growled. His fingers had formed small claws already, so much like his mother's, as they curled into Lei's helm, just barely puncturing the sensitive, flexible metal.

She whimpered, trying to pull away, falling still and silent when he held her firm, forcing her to take him in her mouth. He gave a low, guttural sound, not sure which felt better: the sudden heat around his length or the fact that Lei's lips and jaw were trembling from her crying, an occasional tear trailing down her cheek to fall down along what she couldn't take of him. 
He growled, growing frustrated as his hands took the back of her helm, forcing her further. He felt something rip, and at the time could care less, feeling her gag on the combination of oil and his cable, his hips having an erratic rhythm to try and get over that last edge.

Considering it was his first, it didn't take too long, forcing Lei to gag further before he pulled back, snickering as she coughed up a mix of oil and transfluid now, on her hands and knees. He snickered, "Make sure you clean that up," He sneered, hearing his mother calling him as he moved to slip off downstairs for dinner now.

Lei just curled up, whimpering now, not even noticing Strobe force the door open now. Strobe's ears laid back instantly, the hound moving to pick Lei up gently around the middle in his mouth before he was gone, moving out of the house to find a medic, if not a family, for the young femme. No one would miss her anyways it seemed. As it was, they hardly even noticed that he'd left with Lei.

Now....If only he could remember who had Bluehornet when Updraft had to work. Then he could take Lei there.
