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Part One: Annoyed

 


Jinks after he went to his residence with
Victoria who burst into tears going into her room. He wanted to
follow only to feel himself falling asleep obeyed to get into his
bedroom to shut his eyes. He wound up dreaming of facing Ajax with
the Meritanians facing them. Jinks felt annoyance take hold seeing
Ajax who gripped his arm in a tight ironclad hold. Jinks yanked his
hands out of Ajax’s grip to glare at his son who had a frown on his
face. He fisted one his hands and brought it to Ajax’s face who
took a step back while grimacing from the blow. Jinks turned to
face Ajax with arms folded glaring at his son who formed a frown on
his face.

He heard Shad’s voice speaking “Meritanians
have you found Horus yet? Get rid of him once he’s found now!”

He spoke as Ajax frowned at him “I’m
disappointed in you, Ajax.”

He heard the Meritanians give off hissing
sounds as he glared at Ajax who continued to frown at him. Jinks
felt a coldness feeling hit his back followed by feelings of ropes
wrapping around his arms and legs with a pulling sensation making
him walk backwards. He jerked against the ropes struggling against
their ironclad grips as he was pulled backwards.

He heard Ajax speak “Goodbye father.”

He felt the coldness feeling become dormant
followed by smoke blowing into his eyes sight as Ajax and the beach
disappeared from view with the smoke clouding in his sight. Jinks
felt the ropes released their hold on him to find himself standing
on solid ground as the smoke cleared away showing himself standing
on a grassy cliff with a vast moving ocean down below. He felt rage
hit him folded his arms willing the emotion to go away but the
anger persisted hitting him hard. He felt an urge to roar hit him
lowered his arms and opened his mouth roaring an inhuman sound of
anger sounding in a very loud tone which he kept on roaring and
roaring. He roared till the anger stopped abruptly which he cut his
roaring to fold his arms while staring at the ocean. He stared at
the ocean feeling himself calm to frown as he heard a throat
clearing noise off his left jerked his head in that direction to
stare with eyes widen at a male Human wearing a grey business suit
with a black tie and a white shirt underneath. Jinks turned to face
the Human with a frown sensing that there was something familiar
about the male but couldn’t place it.

He stared at the male who spoke in a familiar
voice “Jinks, you have forgotten me.”

He frowned struggling to place the male who
continued speaking “When I lived I was known as Roosevelt Knight a
descendant of Lance Richard or should I say of you.”

Jinks stiffened widening his eyes as he
realized that the male was not kidding on what he said identifying
him as Roosevelt.

He stared at Roosevelt he recognized who
spoke “The Deity Lord sent me with a message and orders for you to
do something for him.”

He unfolded his arms to bob his head in a
short yes gesture as Roosevelt paused then continued speaking “He
told me to tell you that what you do for him will help you and your
father so listen carefully.”

Jinks listened as Roosevelt kept talking “He
orders you to help Lance your father confront his past and heal
from the pain of it.

Jinks felt himself feeling upset hearing
Roosevelt’s words who paused to nod his head with firmness in his
eyes.

He groaned out loud a sound of pain and spoke
“That is something I’m not sure I can do it judging by how angry my
father is.”

Roosevelt spoke “He said that he’s aware of
your feelings towards that but he mentioned that it’s the only way
to help yourself and your father. I should add that he included
that your father is being told of this by another source that is
reacting violently to this.”

He groaned out loud a groaning sound and
spoke “Did he specify how I can help my father?”

He stared at Roosevelt who spoke “You know
the way to help your father like you helped yourself with your
past.”

He spoke “Oh I get it but I don’t see how I
can help my father without him being controlled by his anger.”

He heard Roosevelt speak “That is something
you must endure by showing that you care about your father by your
connection to him.”

He frowned to nod his head feeling himself
relieved within him as Roosevelt walked up to him to place a hand
on his shoulder.

He sighed as Roosevelt spoke “Janel and the
kids are doing alright. Don’t worry about them. Leave the worrying
to the Deity Lord who is taking care of them like he’s taking care
of me.”

Jinks sighed again as he felt a peaceful
feeling hit him that made him feel more relieved. Jinks felt
Roosevelt’s other hand touch his other shoulder followed by the
male’s left hand touching his forehead and going lower forcing his
eyes shut as he lost sensation of everything around him.

Jinks came to find himself thrust out of a
ground that felt like sand to find himself facing the Meritanians
who all had heads bowed and appeared to not notice his arrival.

He heard Lance’s irritated voice sounding his
mind “I want my crown back you bird head freak! Get your hands off
of me you gonoid freak!”

He felt an urge to kneel obeyed to do it
shutting his eyes as he saw an image of the High Council’s throne
room in eyes sight view that he sensed was through Lance’s
eyes.

He heard Shad speak “Manners Lance. Where’s
your manners my friend?”

Lance spoke with irritation still in his
voice “You’re not my friend and I resent thievery of my crown!”

He mentally spoke as if urged to speak “Stop
the attitude father. It won’t solve things.”

Jinks heard Onya speak “Perhaps Terra should
toss Lance into the ocean and burn down his crown which is nothing
but useless metal.”

He mentally spoke “Not one word of retort
from you, father! Keep your mouth shut now!”

Jinks heard nothing from Lance but silence
but a faint growling noise that he sensed was coming from his
father. He saw the eyes sight narrow as if Lance’s eyes were
narrowing and sensed his father’s anger.

He again mentally spoke “Calm down now. Anger
won’t solve things.”

Jinks sensed Lance’s anger lowering its ebb
as if his father was calming himself down.

He heard Shad speak “Interesting that you’re
not giving off any more ridiculous rude remarks. It seems like we
finally succeeded on shutting you up which is good for your
rudeness isn’t tolerated.”

Jinks felt Lance’s disgust running through
him as he mentally spoke “Join the club I’m disgusted too.”

He heard nothing from Lance sensed his father
was still disgusted while seeing the eyes sight still in their
narrowed view. He continued to watch the eyes sight turned to the
right to glance at one of Anubis’ guards holding Lance’s crown in a
clawed hand grip before switching to look at the High Council.

He frowned as Shad spoke sounding like
sarcasm “Hmm what should we do with Lance?”

He continued to watch as Shad and Onya bowed
their heads followed by the High Council members seated behind the
two waving their hands in random gestures while shaking their heads
in Human gestures of no and yes motions.

He heard Lance’s voice sounding odd that made
him think it was his father’s thoughts “Jinks, your with the
Meritanians aren’t you?”

He mentally spoke in response “I am.”

He again heard Lance’s odd voice “This stunt
was planned by Ajax according to the High Council.”

Jinks mentally spoke “Yes I’m aware of that.
Are you aware that you have to heal yourself from your anger by
confronting your past?”

He felt Lance’s disgust go away followed by a
feeling of dread hitting him as he added “Father I can’t help you
from here. You’ll have to do it by yourself.”

Jinks felt the dread become dormant as he
kept talking “Father it’s the only way to help the both of us get
back to where we were before Ajax’s manipulating.”

He felt the dread stop as he heard Lance’s
voice speaking “I had a female who did bad things to people for her
own selfish gain including using me too. I was forced to kill her
off as a punishment to her for her actions.”

He frowned as an image of Orria flashed in
his mind as Lance kept talking “I wound up paying for her death by
her own people accusing me of sorcery who got other people to
believe them and they wound up nearly trying to burn me to death by
having me tied to some pole in the middle of a bonfire. I was saved
when the rains fell hard wiping out the fire and the people left me
tied up while they ran for cover. I wound up falling unconscious
from feeling sick from the rains hitting me. I don’t know who but
someone freed me from the ropes while I was out unconscious and
brought me to the castle where I laid sick out of it for who knows
how long till I woke up to discover the people’s attitude towards
me changed enough to see me as some deity lord.”

He kept frowning as Lance continued “To this
day I still don’t know who freed me from the ropes or how those
people changed their attitudes towards me. I haven’t been able to
find out because those people haven’t been forthcoming and have
been avoiding the subject whenever I bring it up in their
presence.”

Jinks heard a loud hiss sound jerked opened
his eyes to see the Meritanians’ heads were up with glares on their
faces aimed at him.

He brought himself to stand in a quick move
as Ramses spoke “Ugh High Council there’s one flaw in Ajax’s plan.
It’s Horus, who’s back with us. Appeared getting rid of him didn’t
work.”

He raised his hands palms up while willing
the Master through to form a sneer on his face as the Meritanians
did double take looks as he willed the earth shaking power to come
within him. He felt the earth around him shake while seeing the
Meritanians form looks of pain on their faces with their forms
jerking back and forth sideways.

He heard Ramses yell “That’s Horus doing it!
We forgot that Horus is equal to Lance in power abilities!”

He kept up with the earth shaking power to
sense a flash of light off his right side followed by hands
grabbing his hands cutting off the earthquake. Jinks felt irritate
looked to his right to see Ajax looking annoyed on his son’s face
who released his hold on his hands.

He fisted his hands to growl an angry sound
while looking at Ajax who spoke “Don’t tempt me to order Terra to
dump Lance in the ocean if you keep up hurting the Meritanians with
those earthquakes of yours.”

Jinks folded his arms to turn towards Ajax
while keeping the sneer on his face with the Master willed away
from him.

Jinks saw Ajax’s annoyance look turn to a
frown as he spoke with a taunting tone “Why aren’t you doing the
earthquakes yourself hmm? You should be able to keep the
Meritanians loyal to the High Council if the plants appear to have
loyalties to their enemies.”

He eyed Ajax who appeared to look nervous as
he heard growling sounds from the Meritanians followed by Ramses’
voice speaking “Don’t you dare do that or else Ajax.”

He again spoke still using the taunting tone
“Ooh you’re too afraid to do that to the Meritanians.”

Jinks saw Ajax’s face become a fearful look
which he spoke still using the taunting tone “What can the
Meritanians do to you? The Meritanians are nothing but plants that
can’t do a thing to you but bore you with their useless
babble.”

He stared at Ajax who spoke with fear in his
voice “The Meritanians aren’t just plants.”

Jinks burst out laughing sarcastically before
speaking “Yeah right, who said that remark? The Meritanians if they
said it are just trying to make you think their more than just
plant which is what they are just plants.”

He heard Ramses speak “Don’t listen to Horus
and his remarks. We’re more than just plants and don’t forget
it.”

Jinks eyed Ajax that spoke with fear in his
voice “I would rather not chance it.”

He spoke with sarcasm “Too bad Ajax. Why
aren’t you meeting Lance himself? Go meet him, he’s your father and
you should have the opportunity to meet him before the High Council
does something terrible to prevent that.”

Jinks formed an innocent look on his face
while staring at Ajax who appeared to be relieved by the look on
his face.

He heard Ramses speak “Shouldn’t it be time
for you to get up from bed?”

He gave up a loud sound of disgust and spoke
“Damn I was enjoying this meeting spoilsport.”

He reached out a hand and placed on Ajax’s
forehead and forced his son’s eyes shut. He removed his hand and
saw Ajax’s form disappear into a flash of light. Jinks turned his
form to face the Meritanians who appeared to have angry looks on
their faces.

He frowned with arms folded as Ramses spoke
“I resent your remarks making us seem we’re nothing but plants when
we’re not.”

He heard hissing sounds from the Meritanians
as he spoke with a firm tone “You could have warned Lance and me
about the manipulating by Ajax which you failed to do.”

He heard Ramses speak “So what? I’m getting
sick and tired of Lance using his pain power on us to serve his
whims. About time he was taught a lesson on his unacceptable
behavior.”

He formed a glare on his face as Ramses
continued speaking “Terra, toss Lance in the ocean will yah?”

He eyed one of the female Meritanians who
spoke “Gladly-“

He frowned as she was abruptly interrupted by
chorus of voices sounding Highlander like in unison speaking “Don’t
you dare Terra!”

Jinks formed a frown on his face as the
Meritanians gave off sounds of groaning followed by the three
bowing their heads.

He heard Ramses speaking in a whining tone
“Oh come on High Council. I’m itching to give Lance his desserts
for that torture he did on us to get us to serve him and his
ridiculous orders.”

Jinks felt annoyance hit him which he sensed
was from Lance as Ramses paused to give off sounds of disgust
echoed by his plant sisters before the male plant spoke still in a
whining tone “But come on High Council. He deserves it.”

He heard nothing from the High Council but
sensed Lance was still annoyed and heard from the Meritanians in
unison “Argh!”

He eyed them as they raised their heads with
annoyed expressions on their faces as they folded their arms.

Jinks kept his mouth shut to form a frown on
his face as Ramses spoke sounding annoyed “Grr our fun has been
ruined.”

He spoke loudly “Excuse me.”

He saw the Meritanians look his way from
looking at each other with annoyed expressions on their faces.

He spoke “You want to explain what my father
has been doing to you to get you ticked off?”

He kept a frown on his face aimed at the
Meritanians who all gave up sounds of disgust.

Ramses spoke sounding dejected “Alright
Horus, Lance has been repeatedly torturing us with his pain power
of causing the earth to shake which hurts us enough to keep us
above the water’s surface. We get our nourishments from the sun and
from being underwater at night time. We haven’t been getting much
nourishment due to being in too much pain to go underwater at night
time which keeps us on the surface hurting till daylight is when
we’re too exhausted to stay on the surface and puts us underwater.
Also we’re having trouble resting underwater due to Lance’s torture
which hurts us enough to feel so bad that we can’t sit still enough
to get rest. The pain makes us move around a lot underwater from
trying to get relief from it hurting us.”

Jinks frowned furrowing on his face as he
spoke “Then why are you serving Lance anyway? Why don’t you just
rebel from his orders?”

He heard the Meritanians give off groaning
noises followed by Ramses speaking “Believe me we already tried
numerous times to rebel against Lance and his orders but he always
hits us with his pain power whenever we refused to serve him which
we wound up serving him just to get him to stop his torture.”

He sighed and spoke “What will get Lance to
stop hitting you with his pain power?”

Jinks saw the Meritanians look at each other
before looking at him followed by Ramses pointed a robe covered
finger at him and cocking his head with some glaring stare.

Jinks formed disgust on his face figuring out
Ramses’ gesture indicating him as he spoke “What’s with Lance’s
obsession with me?”

He saw looks of surprise on the Meritanians’
faces that did double take looks before Ramses spoke “I didn’t know
that you sensed this view.”

Jinks saw Ramses abruptly lower his pointing
finger and bow his head before adding “Horus figured out that Lance
has some obsession with him and it’s about time he sensed that
view.”

He frowned as Ramses paused before continuing
speaking “That’s something Horus wasn’t aware of till now despite
repeated hints from us and you as well.”

Jinks rubbed a hand on his forehead feeling
himself confused with Ramses’ words who spoke “You want me to tell
him what’s going on?”

He lowered his hand folding his arms to stare
at Ramses who raised his head with a big frown on the Meritanian’s
face.

Ramses spoke “Ugh the High Council from
observing you and Lance with our help have noticed that Lance
seemed to have some obsession towards you as in keeping you alive
and from harm. The High Council didn’t know why till Set revealed
that Osiris aka Lance was told that he had a son who was recently
born before Osiris himself being killed off. There are historical
records detailing Lance’s time in Great Britain on Shadan. Some of
those documents show that Lance had fathered children and was very
protective towards them while they were alive even played a part on
them outliving normal age standards at that time back then. The
High Council figured out Lance’s obsession from us telling them his
reaction to you being in their hands. Also that time was when Ajax
met Lance and figured out that he was causing those earth shakes
and making us have divided loyalties to the High Council and their
enemies.”

Jinks nodded his head towards Ramses while
hearing the Meritanian’s talk who continued speaking “I should add
that the High Council and we weren’t sure if you were aware of the
obsession till you said it now. Ajax, I should tell you is aware of
the obsession put his plan to have Lance switch places with you in
motion and spare us being tortured some more just for us to get
relief from that. The High Council has plans to interrogate Lance
on several things such as his obsession with you and his past life
as Osiris which there are no historical documents on that. There
are historical documents detailing starting at the moment when
Osiris’s brother Set took the crown in the kingdom Osiris formerly
ruled before being killed off but nothing before that. The High
Council has an interest in learning more historical details before
Set took the throne and have been seeking those who were aware of
that time for their records. From what we Meritanians eavesdropped
only two people were found to give records of those times which
were Set brother of Osiris and Isis mate of Osiris.”

Jinks stiffened hearing Ramses mention Isis
as the Meritanian continued talking “Set and Isis gave clear
details of their time with Osiris along with Isis herself
confessing on having a servant girl carry her son with Osiris to
another place to safety out of Set’s hands. Isis according to the
High Council later went through a travel gate and hasn’t been seen
since. Set is still around kept alive but in some sleeping state
waiting for the day when he’s needed which I think he’ll be awake
to meet Lance from what I’m hearing.”

Jinks frowned as Ramses paused to bow his
head which he saw the other Meritanians do the same felt an urge to
kneel obeyed kneeling and shut his eyes seeing nothing but
blackness followed by light flashing as if Lance was blinking open
his eyes. Jinks kept himself trained to the view as Lance opened
his eyes to look around discovering him lying on a bed restrained
to it with chains and a male figure wearing a High Council robe was
standing next to the bed that slowly with hands removed the covered
face hood baring a face. Jinks stiffened with recognition running
through him seeing that the figure was Set himself who had a frown
on his face staring at Lance who met his eyes with confusion
felt.

He continued to watch as Set spoke in foreign
language which he understood the words “Greetings Osiris, it’s me
your twin brother Set. I never thought we’ll meet again so here we
are.”

He sensed rage full blown figured to himself
that Lance was having an identical reaction to meeting Set when he
himself met him.

He kept himself calm while sensing the rage
running through him as Lance spoke in foreign language in an angry
tone “You sick gonoid, I should kill you for what you did to me,
stabbing me in the back and throwing me in the Chasm of Storms.
That was all for some crown and throne you wanted from me due to
your jealousy.”

He frowned as Set spoke in a groaning tone
“That jealousy goes longer than that, Osiris.”

He heard silence from Lance but sensed his
father still furiously angry as Set continued “The jealousy started
when I witnessed our father embracing you in a hug in a hallway of
the palace and showing some kindness towards you which he hasn’t
been showing to me despite I expecting it from him. I wound up
getting jealous of you from people treating you as some hero with
worshippers while people treated me as some troublemaker who does
nothing worthwhile. I found myself very angry of people’s treatment
towards me for nothing I did would stop people from changing their
view and they kept it up towards you and me.”

He heard a harrumph from Lance as Set paused
then continued “I apologize for causing you pain. My reason for
what I did to hurt you was due to feeling you rejecting me as your
own brother which I let anger control me and stabbed you in the
back along with having your body thrown in the Chasm of
Storms.”

Jinks heard a growling sound from Lance
mentally spoke “Father is he lying or telling you the truth with
his words?”

He heard the growling sound cut off followed
by feeling an intense wave of sadness and heard a wailing sound of
crying as the eyes sight view clouded appearing to have tears in
the eyes. Jinks didn't say a word in response towards Lance. He
focused onto the eyesight to find Set handing Lance his crown and
found darkness hitting the eyesight. Jinks opened his eyes as if
compelled to find Lance next to him displaying an all black eyed
look who forced his eyes shut he coming to finding himself back
into his body to his relief.

 



Part Two: Start of hell

 


Jinks stood in the hallway pausing from his
walk relieved to be back into his body. He wound up to feeling a
coldness feeling hitting him as he blinked his eyes and discovered
the scene had changed. He found himself standing in the High
Council’s throne room and was suddenly restrained by the Hawk head
guards grabbing his arms and thrusting them behind him. He narrowed
his eyes boring at the High Council sitting behind Shad and Onya.
Jinks felt himself getting a rage episode found himself losing
conscious.

Jinks came to feel a clawed hand patting his
cheek repeatedly which he shook his head and saw Anubis standing in
front of him hand on his cheek. He jerked his head away from
Anubis’ hand while giving off a harrumph. Jinks glared at Anubis
who turned to his side with head turning to face the High
Council.

He heard Shad speak sounding with sarcasm
“Well, Horus, sources say that you can control the earth making it
shake hmm?”

He clamped his mouth shut and formed a thin
line with his mouth as he narrowed his eyes.

He heard Onya speak with sarcasm
“Interesting, considering Ajax doesn’t seem to have the ability. We
wonder why. Perhaps you could give us an explanation?”

He kept his mouth shut as Anubis spoke in a
loud whisper “The High Council asked you a question. Answer
them.”

Jinks heard nothing from Lance figured he was
busy monitoring something kept his mouth shut as Anubis again
whispered his words. Jinks shook his head in a no gesture as Anubis
gave up a growl sound and thrust out his staff aiming it at his
head but was halted by the Hawk guards both giving off growling
sounds. Jinks heard Anubis give off a whispered harrumph before
folding his arms with ears flat on his head and eyes narrowed aimed
at him.

He heard Shad speak “Bring him closer to us
now.”

He mentally willed the Master through as he
was forced forward and mentally ordered his body to charge up with
electricity. He heard two loud sounds of groans from the Hawk head
guards and felt himself freed as Anubis whirled around growling.
His senses blared warning which he blinked his eyes and discovered
himself standing in the hallway of the penthouse. He shook his head
only to widen his eyes as a female Charon appeared in front of him
holding a golden crown in her hands. Jinks stared at the crown with
recognition recognizing it as Lance’s crown took it from the Charon
and found himself floating above his body watching as it changed
into Lance who placed the crown on his head. He found himself back
into his body with the Master willed away from him as the Charon
faded from view. He rubbed a hand on his head and with a shrug
walked taking a route to the kitchen where he sat down on the bench
at the table once inside. He felt his senses blare warning behind
him as an arm feeling like Gustav’s wrapped around his head
followed by a needle prick feeling in the side of his neck. He
jerked himself from Gustav’s arm hold then stood up only to groan
from the sleepiness hitting him which he shut his eyes passing out
unconscious.

Jinks came to find himself lying on a sandy
ground while hearing people’s voices yelling at him and another to
get up and fight. He found himself wearing just his underwear
shorts and nothing else on his form. He felt himself sluggish sat
up and felt out of it which he figured that he was drugged by
something to make him feel that way. He stood up weaving back and
forth looking around and discovered that he was in a large caged
room with people on the other side of the fence wearing fancy
clothing while yelling all sorts of things at him and to another
urging him and the other to fight. He looked around to discover a
man sitting up from the ground wearing nothing but underwear shorts
and appearing to look out of it from the way he acted as the male
got up from the ground weaving. He felt a weird feeling towards the
man who looked at him with some out of it angry look and then the
male charged at him with hands in fists. He found himself defending
from the man’s attack that was using karate on him which he met
with equal karate. He fought the man while urged by the crowd
supporting him and some for the male. Jinks felt his weird feeling
become stronger as he sensed the man was fighting with a karate
style that was familiar and identical to his karate style. Jinks
eyed the man’s face seeing nothing came to his mind identifying him
but the eyes of the male told him that he was familiar and like he
knew him before some place.

Jinks heard a male voice screaming unsure of
whether it was in his mind or heard by ears “The fighter is Robert
your son who’s wearing a mask and drugged to fight like you
are!”

He heard the male voice repeat the words but
didn’t register them till an image of male wearing shiny clothing
with a golden crown on his head flashed in his mind followed by a
male voice sounding identical to the male’s voice repeatedly
yelling the words. Jinks registered the words shaking his head
remembering the Master which he willed it through and mentally
ordered paralysis to hit the man who crumbled to the ground and
felt an urge to kick him in the head which he did. He heard the
crowd urge him to kill the man but refused as his eyes focused on a
figure among the crowd while feeling rage running through him. The
figure he saw with recognition running through him was Victoria his
daughter looking freaked out by the look on her face and saw that
her hands in front of her were tied up. He allowed his anger to
take control taking away the out of it feeling to shift his eyes
towards a male figure standing next to Victoria having a hand on
her shoulder which he saw was looking familiar. His memory told him
the male was Kevin Hettinger the city’s current Mayor which he
stood facing the man to raise his hands palms up and mentally
ordered the earth to shake which he felt the ground shake around
him violently. He heard the crowd give off sounds of panic while
seeing Hettinger looked confused as he noticed Victoria’s eyes were
widening with a look in them that told him she knew he was causing
the earthquake. He kept the earth shaking till he felt tired
lowered his hands cutting it off then felt it stop and fell to
kneel on his knees and laid his form down shutting his eyes.

Jinks came to hearing a loud voice sound
irritated familiar saying “Release the kid or be shot.”

He heard a male voice yell “I’m not doing it
period!”

He opened his eyes and looked up to see
Hettinger had a gun pointed a Victoria’s head while both were
standing sideways to his view and facing them away was a male
holding a handgun.

His memory told him the male holding the
handgun was called Donald who spoke “Free the kid! She’s just a kid
and you shouldn’t throw your life away killing her!”

He heard Hettinger speak sounding desperate
“I’m not doing it! The kid deserves to die!”

He remembered the Master in control held up a
hand and mentally ordered Hettinger to sleep which he saw the man
stop pointing his gun at Victoria to step back followed by hitting
the floor with form going still.

He watched blinking his eyes as numerous
flashlights blared on shining all around him and heard a loud
speaker voice saying “Drop the gun and hit the floor! This is the
police surrender period!”

He felt himself getting dizzy willed the
Master away to lie his form down on the ground and shut his eyes
passing out unconscious.

Jinks came to finding himself in bed wearing
cloth on him and his underwear shorts gone from his form. He opened
his eyes looking around to discover that he was in a bedroom
appearing to be a hotel room with devices blinking in the walls all
around him. He felt himself in a bad mood sat up getting up from
the bed to spot a closed door on his left which he walked towards
it only to walk towards an open doorway on his left side next to
the bed which he discovered it was the bathroom which he walked
inside. Jinks came out feeling himself better but still in a bad
mood paced in the room from the window wall to the door feeling his
mood became fouler. He rubbed hands on his face as he paced then
pulled at his hair yanking at the strands. He recalled Hettinger’s
actions towards Victoria looked around the room to spot a wooden
chair in the corner which he stormed towards it and brought it
repeatedly against the wall. He did that till the chair fell apart
in pieces and felt himself still furiously angry to roar angry
sounds over and over.

He ranted out loud “Hettinger is dead to me
for I’ll kill that bastard for threatening to kill my daughter.
I’ll make sure Hettinger pays dearly for his actions. Hettinger
went too far in drugging both me and my son Robert to fight each
other and even had my son wear a mask.”

He willed the Master through to raise his
hands palm up and mentally ordered the earth to shake as he felt
the earth around him shook violently.

Jinks got an image of male wearing shiny
clothing with a golden crown on his head in his mind flashed
followed by a male voice yelling “Stop doing the earth shaking
Jinks! You should calm down and think while stop being so
angry!”

He ignored the image and voice’s order as he
mentally kept on shaking the earth. He sensed blared warning behind
him as someone was behind and felt a prick of pain hitting his back
while hearing a dart gun go off. He felt sleepiness hitting him
hard whom he willed the earth to stop shaking and mentally willed
the Master away from him as the rugged floor rushed up to meet him
and he found himself lying on it passing out unconscious.

Jinks woke up lying on a bed with his arms
and legs having both cloth and metal around them that were
restricting his movements. He felt himself cranky to feel an object
around his sensitive part like a tube enclosing it which he rolled
his eyes and released the drug’s toxins from within his body as the
tube covering him took it in. He felt himself no longer cranky but
still furiously angry struggled against the restraints that felt
ironclad and very strong on him that refused to break apart from
his movements. He roared an angry sound and continued to roar angry
sounds till a hand touched his right hand that felt familiar
gripping it. He looked on his right with unfocused eyes to stare at
a fuzzy figure standing next to his bed which his eyes became
focused showing a girl with a hint of womanhood on her form while
wearing white clothing looking upset on her face. He stared at her
finding himself not recognizing her but sensed that she knew him by
the look in her eyes staring at him. He stared at her feeling
himself soothed by her presence as her hand gripping his hand
squeezed gently which he found himself squeezing back.

He got an image of the familiar crowned male
in his mind followed by the familiar male voice speaking “The girl
is Victoria your daughter who is doing alright and worried about
you.”

He found himself agreeing with the male’s
talk to stare at Victoria he assumed as he got an image of an eyes
sight view looking at a baby and kissing the baby on the forehead
judging by the baby coming out of sight and seeing the baby looking
happy from that. He got another image of the baby looking older
crawling around on a rug by a pair of feet that was following while
feeling amusement hitting him seeing the child touching things
appearing to be baby toys with hands on the floor then go to crawl
to other toys scattered on the rugged floor. He got another image
of an eyes sight view showing hands opening wide and staring at the
baby looking older walking stumbling towards his eyes sight while
looking happy as he sensed happiness hitting him. He frowned as he
got an eyes sight view of the child looking girlish by the long
hair and looking older running in a hallway towards his eyes sight
which hands come into view lifting up the child who puts arms out
of sight which he senses himself feeling happy from holding her
while seeing she looks happy. He stiffened as another image showed
an eyes sight view of himself looking in a mirror with Victoria
standing between doing body motions he recognized as karate which
his hands come into view from the eyes sight to correct her karate
movements. Jinks felt confused wondering why he was getting those
images.

He got the male image again followed by the
male voice speaking “Their memories of your life with
Victoria.”

He felt himself more confused to form it on
his face as Victoria stood next to his bed spoke “Daddy.”

He heard her tone that suggested that she was
worried about him. He stared at her feeling himself bewildered but
soothed by her presence kept his hand in her hand grip. He
continued to stare at Victoria as she reached out a hand and
touched him on the cheek which he felt pleasure from her touch. He
sighed loudly as he felt himself much better from her touching him
as her hand traveled to his forehead which his senses blared
warning. Jinks looked at Victoria in the eyes seeing them all black
followed by his eyes forced shut which he felt himself passing out
unconscious.

Jinks dreamed of the beach to face the male
from his mind that had a frown look on his face. Jinks eyed the
male with confusion running through him while feeling like he knew
the man somewhere but didn’t know his name.

Jinks stiffened as the male spoke in a voice
tone that made him think it was cruel “Jinks you’ll remember once
you have withdrawn from the drugs completely.”

He felt himself confused but felt soothed by
the male’s presence as he looked at his right as if drawn. He saw
three white robed hooded figures with Humanoid like shapes and
Human faces and all black eyes standing a row staring at him. He
saw two of the figures were female while the third at one end was a
male as he felt nothing come to mind on who they were.

He stared at them as the male spoke in an
alien tone “The drug’s side affects have give him memory loss and
that he’ll remember once he has withdrawn a bit from them.”

He frowned as the male continued to speak “He
will remember all of what he forgotten including some memories will
make him suffer from the pain of relieving them.”

He felt himself frowning visibly on his face
as the male spoke “Shouldn’t it be time for you to get up from
bed?”

He felt his eyes forced shut by a hand
touching them and woke up still in bed still restrained to feel a
bad headache hitting him that made him gasp of pain loudly several
times. He felt the headache went away and then screamed pained
gasped cries as his mind was filled with memories that told him who
he was along with identifying people in his life included getting
painful memories that made him grimaced of pain relieving them in
his mind. He cut off his screams to shut his eyes while grimacing
as he felt a hand on his right hand gripping it he sensed was
familiar. He jerked open his eyes to see the hand’s owner was
Victoria who he stared with recognition seeing that she was his
daughter.

He forced himself to speak “Victoria.”

He grimaced hearing the pain in his voice
tone as Victoria looked shocked followed by her faced changing to a
frown. He again spoke her name while seeing Victoria’s frown change
to seriousness with a strange look in her eyes.

Jinks spoke “You’re my daughter and that I
just remembered that including other memories of who I am and the
people in my life coming to mind. Also I’m relieving all kinds of
memories including some that were considered bad to me which have
me feeling like I felt when the event happened as I remembered
it.”

Jinks saw Victoria give him a short bob as an
image of a crowned male flashed in his mind which he recognized him
as Lance his father.

Jinks heard his father’s voice speaking “Some
bad people abusing their power influence has gotten you declared
mentally insane and locked you up despite Victoria insisting that
you’re not mentally ill. She has been trying to get you out and is
having trouble due to people hesitant to help due to them seeing
her as a kid.”

He felt himself angry hearing that as his
father again spoke with a firm tone “I order you to remain calm and
not let anger take control for it won’t solve things. There are
people according to the Meritanians thinking of getting you out of
the asylum. The people thinking that are ticked off at the bad
people who put you in the asylum. They want to free you to spite
the bad people for their actions and want you to use your Human God
status to influence others to punish the bad people for their
actions due to numerous people complaints about them.”

He sensed nothing from Lance as he stared at
Victoria who spoke “Grandfather has been talking to me from time to
time and I figured that he’s doing the same to you.”

It took him a moment to figure out that she
was referring to Lance his father as Grandfather.

He nodded his head and spoke “Grandfather
should be able to help you with your problem seeing that I’m tied
up at the moment and can’t do a thing about it.”

He frowned as he heard a harrumph sound from
Victoria before she spoke “Robert is in rehab at another hospital
in the city recovering from the drugs in his system. I visited him
a few times and for some reason according to the doctors he has
been sick with some throwing up ailment along with his body having
a sweating water ailment. I’m told that it’s his body withdrawing
from the drugs. Also I asked the doctors here several times on each
visit why you’re having a different reaction to the drug withdrawal
instead of being sick with ailments. The doctors keep putting me
off with excuses of needing to test you which I suspect that their
still drugging you hence your reactions I’ve seen.”

Jinks frowned hearing Victoria’s words as he
heard several steps into the room and heard a male voice with
disgust in the tone speaking “Victoria your time is up get out of
here.”

He looked to spot a male Human with a look of
disgust on his face standing behind Victoria a few away. He eyed
Victoria that formed disgust on her face and leaned down kissing
him on the cheek before straightening up her form to show a daze
look and then turned and walked away out of his eyes sight. He
heard a door shut sound as the male walked up to his bed pulling
out a syringe.

He stiffened seeing the syringe as the male
spoke in a sneering voice tone “This should put you out enough to
make Vicky look desperate to say anything to get her poor daddy out
of the asylum including lying on how her dad is acting.”

Jinks growled an angry sound as the male
injected the contents in his neck before stepping back putting away
the syringe. He felt his senses blare a warning but wasn’t sure
what it meant as he continued to growl angry sounds jerked against
the restraints holding him as the male walked out of sight and
heard a door opening and closing sound. He felt sleepiness become
strong shut his eyes passing out unconscious.

Jinks woke up feeling himself very sweaty all
over and a sick feeling in his throat that told him he was nearly
about to throw up. He felt himself still restrained but the
restraints on his arms and legs were gone leaving them on his
ankles and loose on his wrists. He sat up finding himself not
restrained from that to spot on the bed next to his foot was a
large deep bucket which he grabbed to place on his lap. He placed
his head over the opening and groaned as he threw up repeatedly
clear liquid into the bucket.

He thought to himself “What did the guard
really inject me with? I’m feeling like I’m going through
withdrawal like Victoria said happened to Robert.”

His senses blared warning which he figured
out what it meant that there was a camera in the room filming him
and figured that the camera recorded the guard injecting him with
the syringe. He heard steps into the room looked up coughing to see
the same guard looking angry.

He frowned staring at the guard who snarled
in an angry tone “Your sick reaction to the drug suggests
withdrawal. It’s impossible for I injected you with the drug and
saw your angry reaction to it suggested that you were reacting like
they said you would.”

He frowned as the guard continued to speak
“Some fool gave me the wrong drug hence your sick reaction.”

Jinks kept his mouth shut as the guard added
“My boss is going to be very angry hearing this from me. He planned
on having you locked up for as long as he ordered it just to keep
you out of the way of his plans for the city.”

He felt himself sick again threw up in the
bucket as the guard paused from talking to give off sounds of
disgust.

He coughed then looked up at the guard who
spoke “This complicates things. Nevertheless your daughter will be
dealt with as in silencing her permanently as ordered.”

Jinks flared the Master through him as the
guard paused from talking to narrow his eyes with a confused
expression in them. Jinks eyed the guard who slowly walked forwards
towards him to stand next to the bed as the guard brought his face
closer towards his face. Jinks spat in the guard’s face that
blinked his eyes but kept his face near his face. Jinks felt
disgusted brought his head into the guard’s head, head butting him
who rolled his eyes and slid down to the floor going unconscious.
He saw a female wearing a doctor’s coat standing holding a gun
device in her hand while looking annoyed on her face and figured
from her position that she snuck up behind the guard and stunned
him.

He frowned as the female spoke “Master, the
guard will be dealt with, with his unacceptable actions and so will
his boss we identified as Wieland Hettinger. He’s the one who was
caught threatening to shoot your daughter.”

Jinks stiffened hearing that as the female
continued to speak “You don’t need to worry about being locked up.
Once you have recovered we will have you freed. Don’t worry we’ll
handle Hettinger himself for his behavior.”

He nodded his head feeling himself frowning
inwardly as he willed the Master away from him as the woman walked
out of the room. He eyed the guard lying unconscious on the floor
staring at the male’s face finding it similar to Hettinger’s face
and figured that the man was a family member. He felt disgust
running through him as he eyed the guard and heard steps into the
room as two male police officers arrived both having reverence in
their eyes aimed at him. He watched them lift up the guard and haul
the man out of the room as he again felt himself sick threw up in
the bucket. He groaned as he threw up again repeatedly over and
over while coughing between bouts of throwing up. He groaned as he
sensed a powerful urge hit him felt the tube was still in its
familiar spot rolled his eyes groaning loudly as he released the
toxins within him for a lengthy period of time. Jinks felt himself
stop stopped rolling his eyes to gasp loudly. He felt himself still
sweaty but the sickness feeling was still there but the throwing up
feeling ceased. He felt tired gently laid his form back while still
holding the bucket in his hands. He sighed breathing deeply eyes
staring at the ceiling showing fluorescent lights shining down on
him. He felt himself sleepy figured that it was from his sickness
shut his eyes and passed out unconscious.

Jinks came to with a jerk of eyes open to
discover the bucket still held in his hand but felt lighter from
the weight on him. He felt himself sick again abruptly sat up and
aimed his mouth in the bucket opening as he again threw up
repeatedly over and over while coughing between bouts. He again
felt the familiar urge rolled his eyes releasing the toxins within
him and felt himself better from it. He sighed feeling himself no
longer sweaty but sticky all over with his hospital gown feeling
grimy to the touch. He sigh feeling like needing to shower but
still restrained to the bed by the restraints on him. He groaned as
he again threw up repeatedly over and over into the bucket while
coughing between bouts. He felt sleepy yawned very hard shocking
him and laid his form down on the bed hands still holding the
bucket as he shut his eyes and passed out unconscious.

Jinks came to with eyes open unfocused on the
room around him feeling himself still sick but the throw up feeling
was gone along with the stickiness feeling and felt something
different. His bed felt familiar as he laid on it while feeling
himself like he had a good scrubbing bath from the feeling of his
skin and was wearing pajama pants with blankets up to his chest
covering him. He figured to himself that he was home and saw a
blurry movement come into his eyes sight. He felt a hand touch his
forehead feeling like Victoria’s and his senses blared a warning as
he felt sleepiness shut his eyes passing out unconscious.

Jinks heard a familiar sound jerked open his
eyes to looking around with clear eyes sight and feeling himself
much better but still weak. He turned his head towards the alarm
clock seeing it blared eight o’clock in the a.m.

He spoke “Sleep mode time.”

He heard the electronic voice speak “ninety
six hours.”

He frowned as he did some mental math and
calculated four days of sleeping. With a shrug he got up from the
bed slowly and stood up feeling himself strong but needing
nourishment. Sighing he walked into the bathroom which once inside
stripped himself of his pajama pants leaving them piled on the
floor and entered the shower stall turning on the water to heat
toleration levels. He sighed feeling the water’s spray wetting him
and brought his face to the water raising it up. He rubbed hands on
his face and hair the lowered his face to look for his soap and
shampoo which he found and began cleansing himself thoroughly. He
sighed feeling the water wash away the soap and shampoo on his form
and felt himself completely cleaned up turned the water off and
walked out of the shower to grab the towel and dried himself
thoroughly. He put away the towel and he went to the sink counter
finding folded clothing on top of it and grabbed the underwear
shorts putting it on his form followed by the pants. He reached for
the long sleeve shirt and paused staring at the mirror seeing an
outline in his chest over his heart. He lowered his hand and leaned
against the counter eyes on the outline that looked like it was
square with round points and brought a hand to the outline feeling
its hardness and sensed it was underneath his skin on top of his
chest muscle. He felt himself confused wondering what it was
for.

Jinks got a communication from Lance speaking
“That’s a sensor monitoring your life signs and body functions
including broadcasting your location. The doctors in the Master
organization implanted you with that in exchange for releasing you
from the asylum due to people being nervous about you causing
earthquakes. Put up with it, Jinks for I mean it.”

He shrugged and grabbed his shirt putting it
on finding
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