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"The accused, Timothy Ravencroft, took it upon himself to use his gift of empathic projection to seduce another young man, one Mark Sanders. While the pair engaged in carnal relations in the club's bathroom, the patrons of the night club Bonus found themselves gripped by the most unholy of homosexual lusts, falling upon one another with supernatural fury, engaging in such coitus as most of them had no natural inclination."
The scene played out on the wide-screen television, shaky footage filmed with a cell-phone camera. Two men stumbled past, locked into a passionate embrace, hands groping wildly. The image panned, and a pair of students vigorously slobbered their tongues over the erect cock of a third. The camera continued to pan to the kitchen, where the overweight and elderly cook was furiously sodomizing one of the bar-backs.
Tim stood before the Greek Council, head bowed, shame pouring from his posture. His Fraternity Brother Jacob stood next to him, face outwardly calm and expressionless. This was a far cry from the nervous anxiety he'd projected the night before when informing Tim that he'd been called before the Council for censure. Worse, though, was the disappointment Tim could tell he held.
The Council themselves were four men ranging in age from late-middle to elderly, each representing one of the Four Great Houses, Fraternities that safeguarded and kept the lore of nigh-supernatural abilities throughout the ages. Master Adrian, the eldest, represented Tim and Jacob's own Gamma Phi, the Greek letters emblazoned upon the front of the podium he stood behind. The Council met in a secret chamber below the University administrative building, and by its carved marble pillars and fine features, Tim could only guess that it was at least as old as the school itself -- possibly older.
"Read on," the youngest member of the council spoke. Master Kristoff, representing Alpha Tau, had a lean and hungry look about him, with a narrow face topped by a slick head of black hair.
Master Adrian looked back at the report that had been prepared for him. "The individual incidences of coerced sexual perversion are manifold--"
"Do tell," Master Lamar, representing Pi Sigma, leaned forward with a toothsome grin.
Adrian paused briefly before continuing. "Brother Alan and Brother Dale from Brother Timothy's own Gamma Phi, both avowed heterosexuals, reported being compelled to engage in oral-anal contact--"
"Analingus," Lamar hissed gleefully.
"Yes. Brother John of Alpha Tau has offered additional reports of sudden and savage homosexuality. A table began to sodomize themselves with condiment bottles. One of the waitresses began fisting a coworker. The bartender began offering cock-shots to every other male at the bar. One of the townies was sodomized by the entire lacrosse team."
"Only sodomized?" Lamar asked.
Adrian consulted his notes, pushing the glasses up on his face. "No, no, it says here that while being sodomized he engaged in oral intercourse with the lacrosse members not currently sodomizing him."
"Face-fucking." Lamar smiled.
"Er. Yes."
"And brother John himself?"
Master Kristoff spoke up. "Brother John's gift is an immunity to the gifts of others. A null."
"Oh. Did he at least jerk off?" Master Lamar asked.
Master Kristoff's face reddened. "Not to my knowledge."
Lamar sat back in his seat, apparently disinterested.
"We have a serious infraction here," Master Adrian said. "At least thirty witnesses to an external compulsion is not going to be easy to cover up. Now, it was Brother Timothy's first infraction, and he is not yet fully trained..."
"His lack of training is what we need to address," Kristoff said. "It is no excuse for a dangerous situation, and further a black spot on the reputation of your own Gamma Psi."
"He needs training, yes, of course," Adrian said. "Particularly given his power--"
"His power is what concerns me," the fourth Master, Sigmund of Chi Lambda spoke up. "He is a Ravencroft, carrying the blood of the renegade Cyril Ravencroft. He cannot be trained. He cannot be taught. He must be dealt with."
Tim glanced at Jacob questioningly, but the older Brother shook his head.
"I agree the connection to Cyril is a matter of some concern," Adrian said. "But surely there must be some less severe measure... it is but a first infraction."
"It isn't this infraction that concerns me," Sigmund frowned. "But the danger of the next."
"A serious matter," Kristoff said. "Not to be taken lightly."
Adrian looked from Master to Master, stuttering. He turned towards Tim and Jacob. "Brother Jacob. Do you have any words in defense of your pledge?"
Jacob cleared his throat. "If it would please the council, I would beg lenience for my charge. He is, as has been said, new to our laws, new to our ways and the gift he possesses. He's a simple boy from a small town, out from the yoke of his upbringing as are many who come to the more mundane fraternities for guidance and brotherhood--"
"More mundane young men don't turn entire clubs into gay orgies." A dark haired Frat Brother with a pair of dark-rimmed glasses stepped forth from the gallery, wearing an Alpha Tau sweater.
"Brother Ethan," Adrian said, "You have not been called to speak by the Council--"
"Brother Ethan brings the concern of the Brothers themselves," Kristoff said. "I favor letting him speak."
"As do I," Sigmund nodded.
"I don't mind," Lamar said.
"So carried." Adrian didn't sound happy. "Share your concerns, Brother Ethan."
Tim could feel Jacob tense beside him.
"More mundane young men don't risk exposing our secrets," Ethan said. "This is not the first time House Gamma Phi has failed to control a Ravencroft."
Jacob turned quickly from Ethan back to the Council. "If it pleases the Council, I maintain that Pledge Timothy's only crime is inexperience and ignorance."
"Ignorance is no excuse in the eyes of the law," Ethan said.
"No excuse, no, but a mitigating factor. Safety is paramount, yes, but Pledge Timothy is still a Brother, and cannot condemn him for the mistakes of his ancestor. We cannot judge him based solely on the blood in his veins."
"His ancestry is worrisome," Brother Sigmund spoke, "But he is facing censure for the incitement of the club he visited."
"Then let us censure him." Jacob spread his hands. "Let us keep him under house arrest until the council believes him no danger to himself and others. Give him time to learn -- isn't that why the Houses were founded? For the mutual support and protection of the Gifted? Brother Timothy is gifted. Let us support and protect him."
The Council members glanced at one another.
"We will need time to discuss your proposal," Adrian said.
###
"Give it to me straight." Tim sat across the cafe table from Jacob, both hands wrapped around a cup of coffee. "How bad is it?"
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