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Prologue:

Tom Thunder, after hearing Jinks Montreal
telling his story involving finding out about being a Human God,
named Lance Richard, was sitting in the chair lost in thought.
Jinks Montreal, himself had left the room appearing to be tired,
from his storytelling.

Recorder, Victoria Montreal, otherwise publicity known as Veronica
Thomas, broke the silence “Tom, tell me a story.”

Tom appeared to be, angry about something as
he rubbed hands through his long hair.

Recorder again repeated her words “Tom, tell
me a story” with a begging tone.

Tom after a lengthy silence despite Jinks
Montreal’s return clad in the Lance Richard gear, appeared to speak
something.

 


Tom’s story as spoken to Recorder:

 


Tom, a Human male, of the species called
Moorra, with short black curly hair, wearing blue clothing. His
clothes was a jumpsuit but detachable on his arms. He sat in a
chair in a bedroom sitting. Tom was absent mildly staring at the
wall, letting his thoughts wander. He sat where the bed was next to
it. On his chest was oxygen like mask, with thick clear tubes that
were attached to it. The tubes went into his arms imbedded in them.
The sun had risen over the horizon showing a new day, he glimpsed,
from the window. He heard a knock on the door which opened. Tom
looked to see a female Keo, with stringy long blond hair, all black
eyes and pointed ears dubbing her, Rhinna, enter the room.

Rhinna spoke “Tom, the Queen has a mission
for you.”

Tom exhaled air at the familiar words and
stood up following her out of the room. She led him down the stairs
to the front door of the triangle shaped house. He saw outside a
male Keo, dubbing himself by the name of Ran, with shorter hair
stood waiting. Tom saw Ran looking at the sky. He looked to spot
the Keo species' invention, a flying machine, hovered down, onto
the ground several footsteps away, in front of the house. Tom
walked towards the flying machine and got inside to face a male
Keo.

He frowned seeing the Keo who spoke “The name
is Geelley. I’m seeking a deaf Moorra female, named Thura. She's
missing, since she walked off into the forests in the late sun, the
day before today.”

Tom nodded his head and looked out the
window, as the machine flew over series of triangle houses, then
flew over the city fortress before landing in front of a triangle
house. Several Keos, he saw, stood there waiting as Geelley and he
got out of the flying machine which stopped its whooping
blades.

Geelley pointed at the direction and spoke
“That’s where I last saw Thura go.”

Tom nodded his head and put the oxygen mask
on his face. The oxygen mask covered his mouth and nose. His brown
eyes turned golden colored as his mind walking ability activated,
turning on powerfully scanning the forest. He walked into the
forest followed by Geelley and the other Keos, sensed them doing
mind searching, with their mind walking abilities. They walked into
the forest, passing by large towering trees and plants around them.
His mind found a mind of a Moorra, identified as a male, walking in
the forest.

Tom spoke mentally “Moorra found, not
Thura.”

He heard one of Keo spoke mentally towards
him “There are no known Moorra willing to walk in this forest. It
must be one of the hidden Moorra.”

Another Keo, he heard, mentally “The Queen
had ordered any Moorra found, be captured, so keep tracking,
Tom.”

Tom led the way through the forests tracking
the Moorra mind till it disappeared, when the group reached a large
cliff wall with rocks in it.

Tom mentally spoke “Moorra gone.”

He heard one of the Keo, he identified from
mind scans as Geelley, speaking mentally towards him “There must be
a cave somewhere. I’ll go look, wait here. Tom. For respects, track
me.”

Tom followed Geelley’s mind as the Keo walked
feeling the cave walls with his hands and went around a bend in the
wall disappearing from sight. Tom concentrated on Geelley’s mind
and stiffened sensing the Keo’s mind display pain as new minds
arrived.

He mentally spoke “Geelley in pain, Moorra
found.”

Tom sensed other minds belonging to Keos,
including one more powerful, he identified as the Keos' leader, the
Queen, walking towards the group.

He mentally added “Queen arriving.”

He heard the voice of the Queen, in his mind,
speak “Tom, go ahead and take out the Moorra, free Geelley.”

Tom walked forwards, scanning with his mind,
searching the walls. He walked around the bend to sense a mind of a
Moorra, in the walls. He tracked the mind to a part of the cliff
wall. He put a hand on the cliff wall, yanking away cloth, designed
like part of the cliff, revealing, and cave’s entrance. Tom saw a
Moorra male holding an object in his hands, wearing raggedly fur
like clothing standing there. The Moorra’s eyes he saw appeared to
widen seeing him.

Tom mentally spoke, the word “Down.”

The Moorra in response dropped the object in
his hands, grabbing his head while falling towards the dirt ground,
appearing to be knocked out unconscious. He walked into the cave
wall mentally repeating the word down aimed at Moorra. He saw
multiple Moorra fell towards the ground, grabbing their heads with
their hands. He walked down steps passed a doorway and entered a
large room with globe balls in the walls. Tom mentally scanned the
Moorra, with his mind. He saw Moorra lay scattered lying on the
ground as he sensed a mind, a female, different from the others, by
silence, within her mind. That despite noises detected from minds
of the other Moorra. Tom felt drawn to the silent mind as he saw
had images of the Moorra, as a child, being in the cave hole with
branches over it. The branches were thrust apart as a Keo, with
black beady eyes and the clawed hands, grabbed her. The Keo
proceeded to toss her to another Keo, who did the same to the other
Keos. The mind, he scanned, showed her looking to see two adult
Moorra lying on the ground which he heard from her identified, as
her parents. She, he saw, as she was tossed, her parents lying
having blood leaking from large open holes in their throats. One of
the Keo was tearing at their skin around their open throat wounds
and eating it. The scene changed to her being thrown off a cliff's
edge and landed on soft springy thick moss like plant that kept her
alive. The mind, he continued to scan showed her walking while
hearing the sounds of the forest. The wind was blowing and there
were birds chirping in the trees. Then there was an ear shattering
boom and clouds of smoke filled up the forest. He saw a view
through the fog surrounding her, to see a ball of fire leading up
through the sky. The smoke made her cough and there was pain felt
in her ears Tom felt her pain as she fell to the ground. There was
pain felt as she felt something leaking from her ears, making Tom
stiffen, from shock. The mind's child like, hand, reached up and
touched the leaking liquid and then she looked at her hand. It was
according to the mind, blood which made her deaf to hearing sounds,
no longer hearing anything from the scenery, around her. Tom
stiffened realizing that the female was Thura he was scanning the
deaf Moorra female, Geelley, told him about. He scanned the mind
for identification to confirm who he was scanning.

Tom heard blaring in his mind “It's
Thura.”

He mentally spoke in response, to the mental
voice “Thura up!”

Tom saw a Moorra female get up from the
ground with brown shoulder length smooth hair, wearing Keo’s wear
black clothing, with a thick red cloth belt around her waist. He
saw her expression on her face as she was looking at him, with
confusion. Tom stared at her with his golden eyes as he felt an odd
feeling of his deadness, stopped, within inside him. He felt an odd
feeling, in his sensitive part that seemed, to make him feel some
happiness, while staring at Thura. He walked to stand behind her
form, as if compelled to protect her. He spotted Geelley on the
floor by the clothes, wearing a cloth covering his head and figured
that the Keo was knocked unconscious.

He mentally spoke "Geelley up!"

He kept his eyes onto Geelley to see the Keo
shot to a standing position in a fast move, including yanking off
the head's cover with hands up in fists, looking combative to
him.

He mentally broadcasted to Geelley "Found
Thura. All Moorra within vicinity are down asleep, except for
her."

Tom watched as Geelley shook his head and
registered him, in the vicinity before speaking, verbalizing his
words “Thura, are you okay?”

He sensed Thura’s anger as she was sensed
looking at Geelley. He saw Geelley take a step forward, staring at
her, with his black eyes.

He frowned as Geelley spoke again,
verbalizing his words “Thura, what’s going on?”

Tom placed his hands on her shoulders feeling
currents of pleasure through his hands. He felt his sensitive part,
began to ache with an odd feeling, rise within him from touching
Thura's shoulders. Geelley, he saw, took a step forward and touched
Thura's arm with a black gloved hand. Tom felt Thura's anger as she
abruptly yanked Geelley's hand, off. He gripped her shoulders and
pulled her out of the cave, to see the other Keos, there, along
with the Queen. He sensed the Queen scanning Thura’s mind that made
a grimace gesture, with her lips.

He eyed the Queen who spoke verbalizing her
words “Thura remembers her parents found dead. She blames their
dead status, as in killed, by Keos. Hence she's in her bad mood at
the moment and being rude towards Keos talking to her."

Tom sensed Thura disagree to the Queen's
words.

He heard from the Queen mentally "Tom get
Thura to the flying machine for transport to her home, now. I'll
handle her attitude if she doesn't withdraw from her blaming
accusation."

He pulled her towards a meadow where two
flying machines sat with blades moving. Geelley, he mentally
sensed, followed them with the Keo grabbing Thura’s left arm. He
sensed her anger from the touch.

Geelley, he shifted to eye, mouthed words he
mentally scanned the Keo's mind to get “I’m sorry.”

Thura, he sensed, shook Geelley's hand off
and stomped towards a machine with his hands still on her
shoulders, he still feeling his urge to keep touching her and not
let go. Tom once inside the flying machine manipulated Thura to sit
sideways onto his lap. He mentally sighed of pleasure, feeling her
form sitting on him still making his giddiness feeling, he figured
was from her, touching him. Geelley, he saw, followed him and
Thura, inside the flying machine with a Keo expression of a grimace
on his face. Tom sat opposite across Geelley, sensed staring at him
and Thura. He felt his giddiness feeling, involving his sensitive
part rise, as Thura lean her head against his body's shoulders,
sensing her wanting his touch. He responded by wrapping his arms
around her in a hug gesture, making him feel happier, from the
touch. The sun, Tom saw, was rising further in the sky, as the
flying machine reached a triangle house and landed on the ground,
with a thump. Geelley, he eyed, gestured him and Thura, both
out.

Tom heard him say mentally “Get out,
Tom.”

Tom let go of Thura who got out with him,
following her, he taking up the rear with Geelley. He stared at
Thura’s form as she led them inside the house and went to the
stairs, where Geelley ran forwards grabbing her form, from behind.
Tom narrowed his eyes, feeling annoyance take hold, as Geelley
hauled Thura kicking with her legs, towards a table with a bench.
He watched as Geelley forced Thura to sit on the bench with her
back to the table. Tom stood watching as Geelley grabbed Thura’s
hands, pin them to her lap, she squirming from it, with disgust
sensed from her. He frowned as Geelley kneeled in front of Thura,
one hand holding her hands and with his other hand, pointing to his
lips.

He sensed from Geelley's mind, his words, he
wanted to say to Thura, to read his lips “We made a mistake. Please
accept this.”

Tom frowned inwardly at Thura’s response to
Geelley's mouth was to spit at him, as Geelley shook his head,
disgust, sensed from the Keo. He sensed the Queen with escorts,
entered the house.

He saw Geelley get up to a standing position
and did a little bow towards the Queen who waved a hand, hearing
her speaking mentally "Geelley dismissed with that."

He stood listening mentally as she spoke
mentally to Geelley “She’s angry.”

Tom stood as the Queen added looking at Thura
using her voice “You’ll accept us or I’ll have you committed to the
asylum.”

Tom groaned softly from the Queen's threat as
he sensed Thura agree to cooperate towards the Keos, by her mind
giving off, surrender feelings. He sensed the Queen scan his mind
with her mind walking powers, he ignored her to concentrate onto
Thura, she still giving him giddiness, he assumed was the
feeling.

He heard a Humph sound within his mind, via
the Queen's voice, as he continued to still looking at Thura.

He heard from the Queen mentally blaring
“Geelley, stand Tom down and have him watch her.”

Tom kept his eyes onto Thura as Geelley was
felt taking off the oxygen mask off his face. Tom groaned as he
shook his head from the headache, while rubbing a hand on his face
with confusion then he stared at Thura feeling himself stiff. He
sensed a Keo pull his sleeve of his left arm showing a cylinder
implant imbedded in it. Tom didn’t resist, sigh softly, as he felt
the Keo put a familiar needle cylinder in the implant, into his arm
from the prick of pain felt. He sighed loudly as he felt pleasure
as the needle syringe's cloud colored liquid went down into him,
via the implant. Tom sighed smiling a small smile as his familiar
strength returned.

He heard mentally blaring in his mind “She
says you have taken an interest in Thura. She orders Geelley to spy
onto you and Thura together.”

Tom shook his head of the pleasure and
groaned from hearing the familiar male voice, blaring in his mind,
whenever he had the oxygen mask, off.

He walked towards Thura and held out a hand
while mouthing, she focused onto his lips “I know how you feel I
lost my parents, the same way.”

He saw Thura’s angry face turn into a frown.
He led her up the stairs and let her lead to a bedroom. Once in the
room Tom pulled Thura in a hug wrapping his arms around her. Tom
sighed of pleasure as she laid her hand on his chest, next to the
oxygen mask, over the beating heart. He stiffened when he felt a
hand on his shoulder.

He looked to see Geelley who spoke “Tom, you
need your rest. I expect to find you in the bed, resting, that’s an
order.”

Geelley, he saw to his relief, left the room
closing the door. Tom felt Thura help him towards the bed. He lied
down on it as he saw her pulled out a thick red covered cloth book
from her boot.

Tom pulled her towards him on the bed and she
looked at he mouthing “Thura, please.”

Thura, he saw with pleasure obeyed and laid
her head on his shoulder as he wrapped his arms around her. He
sighed as she stared at him with a frown while he played with her
shoulder length hair. Tom watched as she pulled out a card with
hand signs on it, he glimpsed from the middle of the book and
appeared to be studying it. He felt an urge and lowered his head
towards the side of her forehead, kissing it. Tom felt the urge get
stronger as she looked at him.

He mouthed “Can we touch mouth to mouth?”

Tom saw her nod her head and he put a hand on
her chin, pulling her face closer to his. He stared at her face as
she closed her eyes while stroking her hair. Tom closed his eyes
and felt a jolt of currents of pleasure through out him as their
lips touched. Then he felt Thura pulled away abruptly making him
angry. Tom angrily looked to see Geelley standing there with his
eyes were narrowed. He saw Geelley let go of her shoulder, to put
his black gloved hand, over his mouth.

Tom growled hearing Geelley speak “Your not
mating with her without the Queen’s order.”

Tom clung to Thura, who looked at him as he
spoke “You can’t stop me.”

He heard Geelley spoke “The Queen will order
her taken away if you do this.”

He snarled out with an angry tone “I like to
see you try!”

He glared at Geelley who spoke “You must obey
the Queen, her orders stand.”

Tom kept up the glaring expression aimed at
Geelley as he spoke “Go jump in a lake, Geelley.”

He saw Geelley pulled his hand away and
pointed to his lips mouthing something he didn't catch. Tom with
regret running through him let go of Thura, who got up from the
bed. He watched as Geelley grabbed her arm, pulling her out of the
room. He lied down in bed glaring at the ceiling seemingly lengthy
letting anger take control.

Tom snarled angrily "Oh, jump in a lake
Queen. I will get Thura mated with me. I want her and will do what
it takes to have her."

He got up from the bed and yanked on his mask
putting it onto his face. He mentally scanned for Thura as he
walked out, of the room, down the stairs and out of the house,
unstopped. He found himself unstopped on the way to the city. Once
inside he glimpsed Moorra shrinking away from him in fear as
multiple Keo voices mentally blared at him.

He caught one voice mentally commented aimed
at him "Take that thing off your face, Moorra!"

He heard another voice chatter "You're
scaring the Moorra with that thing on you!"

Tom ignored the voices' repeated blaring
chatter to concentrate onto Thura, he found via mind scans was busy
reading a book.

He found Thura’s broadcasting “This book is
boring.”

Tom assumed she was sent to the bookstore to
read a book to keep him out of mind scanning her. He felt annoyance
take hold when he arrived into Thura's location, while yanking off
his mask back on his chest. The shopkeeper a male Keo, he saw, went
from behind his desk to stand at his side with his arms folded
while staring at him. Tom jabbed a finger at Geelley he saw in
vicinity.

He spoke “I will have her with or without
your rules.”

He saw Geelley put a hand over his mouth and
heard the Keo speak “The rules of breeding among Moorra
stands.”

Tom put a hand on his oxygen mask gripping it
as he spoke ““So what! I still want her!”

Thura, he saw, stood up from the chair,
pushing it down on the ground and angrily stomped her foot. He and
the others looked at her, at the noise commotion. Tom saw Thura
make finger gestures with her hands, he finding himself
understanding her hand language.

He read her finger gestures saying “What is
going on?!”

Tom spoke glaring at Geelley “Either you tell
her or I will.”

He heard the shopkeeper standing next to him
spoke “The Queen, I hear insisted that she be told.”

He saw Geelley lowered his hand and looked at
Thura with a cocked head before the Keo pointed to his lips while
using his voice for his words “There are rules on breeding children
among the Moorra. It’s for controlling the Moorra population which
is enforced. This is something Tom wants with you.”

Tom saw Thura look at him with a narrowed
eyed look as he folded his arms with a glaring stare at
Geelley.

He saw her look at Geelley who again, spoke
“The rules have requirements on who can breed children. Your
deafness keeps you from matching the requirements, despite Tom's
insisting that you weren't born deaf.”

Tom saw her turned her head to look at him as
he angrily spoke “Tell her about how you’re responsible for her
becoming deaf or I will.”

He saw Geelley’s lips turned into a frown
line and as Geelley he saw put his hand over his mouth as Thura
looked at him.

He heard Geelley speak “That’s none of your
concern for that subject will be denied.”

Tom snarled speaking loudly “I saw this ball
of fire in her mind. I know it's one of your flying machines. Don’t
hide this from her.”

Tom put a hand on his mask as Geelley spoke
repeating his words “That’s none of your concern for that subject
will be, denied.”

The door to the shop, he heard, opened behind
him. He looked to see the Queen stepped inside with escorts. Tom
gave her a glare as she stood with her arms folded, staring at
him

He spoke “Your machine made her deaf. Stop
hiding this from her.”

He saw the Queen cock her head and looked at
Thura who shook her head while putting her hands on her head, with
a pained expression on her face. Tom growled out recognizing the
Queen's familiar trick, of putting Moorra down sleeping, hitting
Thura.

He spoke firmly “She’ll know the truth of
what you did to her. I’ll have her with or without your rules.”

He walked away from the Queen, leaving the
bookstore, slamming the door hard. Tom stomped angrily as he walked
passing by booths of items with Keos and Moorra gathered around
them, again ignored by them, both. He stomped out of the city into
the forest and went to a tree to lean his back against it. He
roared out an angry nonsense sound and kept up the roaring noises
seemingly lengthy. Tom felt compelled to quit roaring unexpectedly
by the feeling hitting him.

He quit his noises as he heard blaring in his
mind "Tom, what's going on?"

He exhaled a breath recognizing the familiar
male voice, spoken in his mind that had yet to identify himself to
him.

Tom mentally grumbled sensing the voice was
listening "The Queen is denying my chance of mating with Thura. The
Keos' are using the excuse of her being deaf as reason why she
shouldn't mate, to bore offsprings. They make it seem like she was
born deaf when she wasn't actually. I saw clear in Thura's mind
that a flying machine, invented by Keos, was responsible for
destroying her listening ability and caused her to be deaf. The
Keos is refusing to acknowledge this fact. I keep demanding it, but
they keep denying this."

He angrily stopped leaning against the tree
and brought a fist into the trunk seeing it remained intact from
his punch. He brought his other hand to the tree's trunk and leaned
against it, hands onto the area while the rest of his body wasn't
leaning on it.

He heard from the voice "Tom, I insisted you
drop the subject of this flying machine making Thura deaf, on a
permanent basis."

Tom gave up a grunt in response to the
voice's order.

He continued to hear "I suspect that they'll
be willing to let you mate with Thura if you do what the Keos say.
It's just to get them to agree to the mating, so try that."

He stopped his leaning against the tree to
straighten up his form and mentally spoke "Fine, I'll do what you
said. I don't agree to what you're ordering me but I'll do it
anyway."

Tom heard nothing from the voice in response
to his words groaned and figured that he'll get himself to Thura's
house. He put on the mask powerfully scanning minds, in Keo
dwellings. He found the desired house containing Thura from her
mind, detected in there. Tom reached the house where Thura was
sensed inside. He took off the mask and opened the door to the
house while slamming it closed, with a bang sound. He saw a Keo, he
assumed to be Geelley, standing at the kitchen unit who looked at
him with a familiar grimace on his face. He saw Thura turned her
head to look. He gave Geelley an angry glaring look and stomped up
the stairs towards one of the doorways. He heard footfalls of
running feet and looked to see Geelley had followed him up, an
angry look on the Keo's face. He saw Geelley waggling his finger,
in some Keo, scolding manner.

Tom spoke sounding firm “I want still want
Thura.”

Geelley, he saw, frowned and spoke “That’s
against the rules, according to the Queen.”

Tom opened his mouth and closed it when he
heard footfalls, looked to see Thura come into view. He looked at
Thura who frowned visibly.

He then glared at Geelley as he spoke “I
don’t care about your rules, for I will have her with or without
your say and you can tell your Queen, that.”

Tom slammed the door to the room hard with a
loud bang sound. He stood in the room with a glare on his face. He
stormed towards the room's chair and sat in it, growling loudly. He
sat stewing in anger as the day signaled nighttime, from the window
besides him, with the sunlight gone. Tom got up and stormed towards
the bed lying down in it, while closing his eyes, letting sleep
take over.

 


Tom came out of the bedroom and went down the
stairs, in the morning of a new day. He stood in the room, watching
Geelley come down the stairs. Tom went to the table to sit staring
at the stairs. He frowned as morning left, signaling the afternoon,
with no sign of Thura. Tom got up and went to Geelley, sitting on a
cushion next to the roaring fire. He frowned as he tapped Geelley
on the shoulder then placed a hand on him, shaking the Keo.
Geelley, he saw, opened his eyes, showing narrowed beady black eyes
that looked him with angry look.

Tom spoke “Where’s Thura? She hasn’t come
down which proves that she’s not in the house.”

Geelley, he saw, instead of answering him,
closed his eyes. He glared at Geelley and grabbed the Keo by the
shoulders, shaking him who opened his eyes.

He yelled out “Where is Thura?! What have you
done with her?!”

Tom glared at Geelley who in response
silently grabbed his hands and yanked them, off his shoulders. He
watched as Geelley closed his eyes, not saying a word towards him.
Tom snarled some sound as anger arrived. He fisted his hand and
brought it against Geelley’s forehead who jerked his head up while
opening his eyes.

Tom growled out with hands fisted “Tell me
what you did with her or I’ll cause harm, starting with you.”

He glared at Geelley who rubbed a gloved hand
on his forehead and then the Keo closed his eyes lowering his hand.
Tom snarled growling some sound folding his arms and began to pace.
He stared at Geelley’s form as he paced with anger running through
him.

Tom spoke out loud “That does it! I wouldn’t
do this, but I want Thura back! This Keo isn’t talking, so I’ll
have to do it!”

He placed a hand on the oxygen mask and put
it on the lower half of his face.

Tom stared at Geelley and mentally spoke
“Mind reveal.”

He scanned Geelley’s mind, opened his eyes
putting hands on his shaking head.

He hearing Geelley mentally screaming “Tom,
no don’t do this!”

Tom growled as scenes arrived from Geelley’s
mind, as he ignored the Keo's mental protesting chatter. He saw via
Geelley's eyesight, appearing to be his own eyesight waking Thura
up from bed. He continued to watch as Geelley yanked Thura out of
the house to the Queen’s carriage with vision changed to night
vision.

Thura, he saw was repeatedly finger spelling,
asking the question “What’s going on?!”

The Queen, he saw stood outside the carriage
and grabbed Thura by the neck, injecting her with a syringe, then
let go of her. Thura, he watched placed a hand on her neck wobbling
and fell towards the ground, caught by Geelley, appearing to look
like she fell asleep.

The Queen, he heard, spoke “Keep Tom occupied
while we put Thura through the gate.”

Geelley was seen, in his mind, nodded his
head. The Queen's guard was seen taking an unconscious Thura from
Geelley’s arms, went into the carriage followed by the Queen. Tom
roared of anger seeing the scenes in Geelley’s mind.

He spoke “Down!”

Geelley, he saw, made a grimace look on his
face and slumped to his side closing his eyes. Tom closed his eyes
and fisted his hands as rage arrived throughout him.

He growled thinking “I don’t care how. I’ll
find Thura and get her back if I have to kill anyone, getting in my
way.”

He stormed towards the door to the house
which opened with a wave of his hand. He walked out walking towards
the city with rage running through him, which Tom telling the story
to Recorder, paused from talking. Recorder noticed her Father was
staring at her Tom, with an all black eyed glare, with the Lance
Richard persona, hidden via his form. Tom appeared to be annoyed
with something despite hearing Meritanians snickering in mind,
after a silence, he spoke the story, appearing to change the
subject, from Tom looking for Thura, to a mating scene.

 


Tom stood in Thura’s bedroom, with her
kissing him, on the lips. He kissed Thura back as they each took
off their clothes. His long sleeve shirt came apart, unlatched
around the tubes area which was easily taken off. He resumed
kissing Thura on the lips after the shirt's removal. The rest of
Tom's clothes soon came off. Tom stood naked in front of Thura
still kissing her on the lips with his hands gripping her head
gently. Thura, he sensed didn’t protest as he broke off the kiss to
take off her clothes. He exhaled a breath seeing Thura wearing a
leotard that highlighted her figure, to his pleasure. He felt Thura
shake from his touch as his hands touched her bare skin. Tom felt
pleasant jolts of electrical charges of pleasure from his hands
touching Thura's bare skin. He wound up slowly taking off the
leotard showing her nakedness making his mouth water. Tom picked
Thura up carrying her to the bed and slowly laid her down before
settling himself on top of her. He entered her with his sensitive
part while moving his hands to her sides. Thura, he felt, gripped
him with hands on his shoulders wrapping her legs around his legs.
He started thrusting which she met moving to his rhythms. Tom put
his hand on hers as he gripped the hand tightly. Tom gave off moan
as he heard her gasp while feeling himself spill from inside her.
He shook from the jolts of pleasure hitting him. His hands went to
the sides of Thura's head, to rub the area, gently. He sighed and
with regret pulled out of Thura, she not protesting to it. Tom
stared at Thura who closed her eyes with a peaceful look on her
face held by his arms. He put on the oxygen mask as she opened her
eyes to see his golden ones. He mentally pushed images into Thura’s
mind. The image, he focused first, was of a humanoid species, with
tan skin, a bony body, clawed hands and a long horse’s like head,
with twin golden eyes as his, and fanged teeth seen. He recalled
the species was dubbed by the Keo's, name of Banshee. He showed a
scene of a Banshee changing form to a Keo. He pushed an image of a
Keo named Thurin in her mind, changing into a Banshee and walking
out of an all white room, disappearing through a doorway in a flash
of lightening show.

Tom mentally spoke to Thura “This Banshee you
saw is my Father.”

He shifted the scene to a long black haired
Moorra female, walking in the forests wearing raggedy clothing and
fainting, after a fully naked Keo showed himself to her from hiding
around a tree.

Tom spoke “The Moorra female is my Mother who
my Father mated with.”

He changed the scene to show the Moorra
female, his Mother waking up to face Thurin, his Father, sitting in
a kneeling position inches away in a cave. His Mother according to
the scene was acting hesitant but allowed Thurin, to touch her,
stroking her face with a knuckle. He again changed the scene to
show his Mother walking in the forests with Thurin holding her
hand. Thurin was seen put a hand on his Mother's swollen abdomen
over the clothes and smiled as she smiled. Then Thurin abruptly put
her back to the tree and stood in front of her, in some fighting
stance move. He showed six Keos, all males, arrived running from
the bushes to face the two. Thurin grabbed his head and fell to the
ground as the Moorra female stood shaking, appearing to be in fear.
Four of the Keos grabbed her, pinning her to the ground, as two
pulled out knives.

Tom continued “They took me out alive with my
Mother screaming from the pain.”

Tom showed the two Keos cutting open the
screaming female at the abdomen area and yanked out the baby which
appeared to be Tom as a baby. The Keos let go of her and she turned
to lie on her side groaning in pain. One of the Keos pulled out a
gun from his pocket and put it on the female’s head pulling the
trigger. The female jerked shaking and went still as if dead.

Tom added “The Keo who did the shooting died
by my hand.”

He sensed Thura stiffened, seeing the image
of a Keo, the familiar shopkeeper with a peaceful look on his face
standing at a table reading a book. The shopkeeper, Tom showed,
looked at the door to see he, walking in with oxygen mask on his
face and narrowed eyes. The shopkeeper according to the scene put a
hand on his head and then threw a book at himself, who raised a
hand. The book was deflected like it hit a wall instead of hitting
him. Tom walked towards the shopkeeper to halt walking. He focused
onto the shopkeeper who shook grabbing his head jerking from the
pain as blue liquid spurted from his eyes and ears. The shopkeeper
opened his mouth as blue liquid came out and fell towards the floor
laying on it, jerking his form and then went still. Tom showed the
scene of him leaving shopkeeper's store with oxygen mask still on
his face.

Tom spoke as he sensed other minds scanning
“You will not take Thura away from me or the Queen will suffer my
anger.”

He felt Thura again stiffened as he flashed
an image of the Queen with a pained look on her face, throwing her
head back and grabbing her head with her hands. The imaged scene
went away as Tom took off his oxygen mask and cuddled Thura in his
arms, which Tom telling the tale, appeared to be remembering
something painful. He was silence with hands running through his
hair long in length from his Hades’ suit wearing. Recorder after a
lengthy silence, waited while noticing her Father giving her Tom, a
still narrowed eyed, all black eyed look with mouth expression
forming anger. It appears that her father wanted Tom to talk on his
past story, without any protests to it. Recorder cleared her throat
then heard from Tom in response this story, again changing the
subject, like the story, he’s remembering was painful for him to
remember.

 


Tom stood facing Geelley, with his back to
Thura, who spoke “Let Thura has her independence, Tom.”

Tom sighed as he watched Thura get up and
leave the house, unstopped by Geelley and himself, as indicated by
the Keo glaring at him. He went to a cushion on the floor and sat
on it in a cross legged pose while staring at the doorway. Geelley,
he saw, left the house as the sun shined rays in the sky. He
figured he'll stay in the house and wait for Thura's return. He
proceeded to wait seemingly lengthy as the sun changed positions,
in the sky, by the sunlight blaring through the windows. Tom got up
as he heard the door opened and looked to see Geelley walk in with
an angry look on his face. He stood as Geelley went to a cushion
and sat down cross legged position and bowed his head while closing
his eyes. Tom went to the bench and sat watching the doorway as the
sunlight stopped shining. He stood up to pace with a glare look on
his face as night arrived. Tom went to pace as he heard a knocking,
banging sound on the door. He rushed towards the door opening it as
Geelley, he glimpsed got up from his cross legged position. Tom
stiffened of shock, seeing one of the Queen’s royal Keo guardian
force, came in, carrying an unconscious Thura, in his arms.

The guard, he heard spoke “She was found on
the road lying asleep. Her mind was scanned and has indicated that
she was attacked.”

Geelley, Tom saw, was quick to take Thura
from the guard’s arms and ran up the stairs carrying her.

Tom followed Geelley after bidding the guard
“Swell!” Keo speak for "Doing good."

He stood with anger in Thura's bedroom,
watching Geelley feel her head with his hands.

He heard Geelley speak as he edged towards
the door “Stay and protect her, Tom. I’ll find out who did
this.”

Tom went to Thura and sat on the bed next to
her as he heard Geelley added “Don’t worry they’ll be found.”

Tom gripped the oxygen mask on his chest with
anger raging through him. Geelley, he glared at left the room
without a comment while turning off the light as a night light
turned on dimly illuminating the bedroom. He climbed into the bed
lying down and pulled Thura towards him wrapping his arms around
her.

Tom spoke out loud “I’ll see that they who
hurt you will pay for this."

He stared at the ceiling seemingly lengthy
with anger running through him while holding Thura in his arms. He
felt a hand he felt was Thura's touch his cheek in a rubbing
movement. He moved his eyes to stare at Thura’s open eyes that were
tears, stained.

He moved his mouth seeing Thura eye his lips,
lip reading “What happened? Who attacked you? The Queen’s royal
guard brought you in, after finding you lying asleep on the road.
They said that you were attacked.”

Tom eyed Thura who removed her hand from his
cheek and watched as she did her finger spelling “I was attacked
from behind. They hit me on the back of my knees, with a long thick
object, forcing me to kneel then hit me on the head, putting me
down asleep."

He mouthed "They pay for hurting you."

He felt his anger take control, only to get
himself calmed by Thura kissing him on the lips he kissed back, in
response.

Tom sighed as she broke off the kiss to
resume her finger spelling "For respects, stay with me
tonight."

He frowned at her use of the words, for
respects, for it was the Keo way of begging.

He eyed her as she kept finger spelling '"I
keep having this odd image in my mind of a Drudnose, a Keo's rider
gonoid with some plank attached to it. I can't seem to figure out
where this came from."

Tom mouthed as Thura stopped her finger
spelling "I can mentally scan minds, while wearing the mask, on my
face. One of my mental powers involves mentally able to mind walk
people's minds. Let me scan you to help-"

He was interrupted by Thura covering his
mouth, halting his mouthing followed by her shaking her head, in a
Moorra way of not agreeing with talk which was tipping the head
sideways, in on the left side repeatedly.

Tom frowned forming it on his lips as Thura
removed her hand, to finger spell "That image has always brought
the feeling of fear within me enough to shake from it. I think it's
a tall tale message put in my mind not to have mind walkers
scanning me, period, so don't you dare do that mind scanning to
me."

He sighed softly as she quit her gestures to
lay her head, on his shoulder. He stared at the ceiling quite
lengthy sensing no movement from her. He looked at Thura seeing
that she appeared to be passed out asleep to him.

Tom groaned softly and put on the mask
mentally speaking towards Thura "Mind reveal."

Tom saw clearly in
Thura's mind of her came walking out of a tunnel where there
was a light source shining. He watched as Thura followed the source
of light to enter a large room that appeared to be a gathering spot
for people to meet. The room was in a large circle shaped and
seemed vast in size above. He glimpsed held in one of her hands,
was the Keo's rider gonoid called Drudnose’s guide strap on the
face that was twin to a Banshee's head and face. He saw that Thura
had grabbed the gonoid at the light source, it rearing up on back
legs repeatedly like it was panicky. Thura restrained the Drudnose
as she entered the opening of a light source, some clouds
surrounding a shiny metal gate arch, to reveal the large room
holding various humanoids. He saw humanoids that weren't of the
Keo's home of Uzan. One of the humanoids, with a head of an
unidentifiable gonoid and a Moorra's male muscular body, with a
stick in his right, golden, clawed, shiny, hand, appeared to be
standing next to Thura. Tom watched as then another gonoid head
humanoid with a Moorra's male's body, was twin to the one who
appeared next to Thura. He saw one of the hybrids' he assumed they
were, grabbed the Drudnose by the strap, yanking it away from
Thura. He saw through Thura's eyesight, as the hybrid pulled the
Drudnose to round metal gated arch at the other side of the large
room. Thura was grabbed by a hybrid and nearly dragged towards a
where humanoids were sitting in throne chairs. He saw the humanoids
seated, were covered up in robes entirely hiding their species'
features sitting in chairs, in a half circle, he counted about nine
of them. In front of them was a white winged humanoid, in a male
form, with scaly skin and had similar eyes, like Geelley and had
twin colored hair to his. The winged humanoid was waving a long
weapon, appearing to be some kind of a knife. Next to the winged
humanoid was a humanoid in a female Moorra's form, with skin, one
of the colors of the sun set and had white hair and all white eyes.
She was holding a long stick twin to the hybrids. He saw the winged
humanoid move his mouth and saw through Thura's mind that she
didn’t understand what was mouthed. Then the humanoids in chairs
got up and walked towards a round metal arch with clouds in it. The
humanoids were seen in Thura's mind disappearing in flashes of
lightening shows. The hybrid holding Thura forced her up the stairs
towards the metal arch. Tom saw in her mind, she entering the area
to see at first clouds then the scene changed. He saw she blinked
her eyes to see that she was in a field, at nighttime, illuminated
by torches on the trees surrounding it. Tom stiffened seeing ugly
scaly humanoids of black skin color, having bumps all over the
place. The humanoids had long reed claws, stood around Thura,
surrounding the area. He saw that they had red Moorra like eyes and
huge fanged teeth, outside their jaws, opening and closing,
revealing, a round tongue in their mouths. The monsters, as Tom
called them, stopped their charging towards Thura. Then the
monsters abruptly walked away from Thura, being held by the hybrid.
The monsters formed an aisle that Tom saw, led to a set of steps to
lead to nine seats in a row, broken up by a round metal arch behind
them. He saw through Thura's mind, she concentrating onto the metal
gate arch as lightening shows were seen, showing the familiar
covered up humanoids, in white were coming out, was sitting in the
chairs. He saw Thura was pushed towards the seated humanoids and
forced to stand there watching them sit. A humanoid came, walking
towards her, out of the corner of her eyes. Tom looked to see that
the humanoid with a Moorra like face, with Keo colored short hair
and on his forehead was a circle of black jewels that surrounded a
large jewel. Common sense told Tom that the jewels were eyes. Tom
sensed a flash of light and saw another humanoid with a gonoid
head, came out of a gated opening with a crown in his clawed,
golden, shiny, hand. The hybrid was followed by a floating fiery
torch stick, with a round opening for the fire. He watched as the
forehead eyes humanoid a male moved his mouth, Thura, he sensed
from the memory, seemed confused on what was said. Then watched as
the scaly long reed hand creatures stood aside, as they revealed a
high square slab, featuring a male Moorra dressed entirely in
white. The hybrid holding the crown places it on the male’s head
and the staff went to be gripped by the Moorra’s hand focused, onto
the right. One of the hybrids grabbed Thura as they pulled her
towards the male who appeared to wake up and saw him get up from
the slab. His eyes, he saw, were glazing red colored, and he
flinched from memory of Thura, feeling pain from a cut on her neck
that bled liquid, felt falling down her clothes. The crowned male
in white, in a fast move, rushed towards Thura, putting a hand on
her chest, above the breasts which made her eyesight, indicating of
dizziness. Tom saw the male, through Thura's dizzy eyesight, licked
his lips. He grimaced from the memory as there were two pricks of
pain on her neck area, followed by lips as she felt the crowned
male making a sucking motion, onto her neck. After sucking her neck
the crowned male licked the bite area, making it sting harshly,
followed by the dizziness stopped and removed his head from the
area. Then he saw the crowned male's eyes were no longer glazing
red. Tom saw the crowned male grabbed a male with eyes on his
forehead and then the scene went black, indicating on Thura falling
unconscious, from the biting. Tom mentally kept up the scans
despite Thura felt moving in her sleep, while lying on him. He saw
in her mind that she came to find herself lying on the stone
ground. One of the monsters was gently nudging her awake with a
foot, aimed at her arm. Thura, Tom saw, got up and stood as the
monsters, formed an aisle. He saw that the humanoids in their
formless white robes were still sitting in their chairs. He looked
to see a flash of lightening from a metal gated arch, as if drawn
as a humanoid, came out walking to stand, in view. Tom stiffened
staring with shock as he recognized the humanoid to be a Keo,
Thura's mind identified as Geelley, who stood with black eyes and
clawed hands dressed in his usual uniform. He saw Geelley make
several gestures with his hands and looked towards the humanoids,
on the seats. One of the humanoids stood up stiffly, walking
towards the stairs to stand reaching the top most steps, to appear
to be staring at Geelley. The humanoid folded arms, folded Moorra
style, indicating Moorra to him. Tom saw one of the hybrids was
gesturing towards Geelley and pointed his stick towards him while
repeatedly aiming it at her and the Keo over and over.

He looked at Geelley with anger felt as her
mind, registered words the Keo was mouthing she lip read him say
“What about Tom?”

Tom exhaled a breath and saw Thura's eyesight
of her walking towards Geelley. She, he saw reached Geelley and
entered the opening. Blinking her eyes, he saw herself in a grey
room that was grey all around. He saw with annoyance that standing
watching was the Keos’ Queen with her arms folded and her black
eyes were narrowed. She, he saw in her mind, sensed a flash of
light as Geelley came into the room from the opening. He saw she
looked before resuming looking at the Queen. Geelley was seen
bowing towards the Queen who waved a hand. Geelley grabbed Thura's
arm and pulled her towards a wall that slid open like a door. The
wall revealed an all white hallway with red colored markings on the
doors her mind, didn't register what they were. There were large
square windows seen with humanoids, glimpsed, in the vicinity.
Geelley pulled Thura through the hallway. He saw Geelley pressed a
button on the console on a wall and once again a wall slid open,
revealing a small room. Geelley took her inside the wall slid
closed and he felt a sensation of going up and realized that it was
an elevator. Then the up feeling stopped as Geelley was seen
keeping his ironclad grip onto Thura's arm. Tom frowned as Geelley
pushed Thura out of the elevator, towards a hallway that led to the
entrance of the Asylum. Geelley led her towards a wall next to the
entrance and pressed his hand on the wall. The wall slid open
showing a chair where a female Keo stood, waiting. Geelley waved a
hand and Thura's eyesight focused onto him, with annoyance
felt.

Geelley pointed to his lips and mouthed
seeing in Thura's mind “We have a problem we need your help
solving.”

Geelley got her inside the room and the wall
slid shut locking her inside with the two Keos. Tom saw Thura
staring at the female Keo who made Keo gestures to sit in the chair
by making a pushing movement with her hands below her waist. Tom
groaned as Thura was seen obeyed and sat in the chair as both Keos
held up their hands. He frowned as they walked around Thura in a
circle with stiff looks on their faces, with both hands up facing
her. Tom exhaled a breath recognizing the Keos were mentally deep
scanning Thura's mind for information. Then the Keos lowered their
hands as there was blare of sunlight seen, Thura looking in the
direction and the Queen came in the room.

Tom saw Thura focused onto Geelley moving his
mouth “She doesn’t know what happened despite the scans.”

The Queen spoke with Tom seeing Thura looking
at her and lip reading “I think she should be told.”

Geelley, Tom saw and went to kneel in front
of Thura who stared at him with confusion, felt from the
memory.

He saw Geelley pointed to his lips and spoke
with her, lip reading “After you were taken away, Tom attacked us,
out of letting one of his angry rages take control of him.”

Tom felt himself annoyed with Geelley's words
as the Keo continued “Remember the grey room you entered through a
gated opening? Tom managed to escape us, to enter it and went
through. He seems to be looking for you, judging by wording used to
indicate this looking status. We need your help in finding
him.”

Tom felt anger as Thura focused onto the
Queen who spoke “I know you have questions but they’ll be answered
in time. Don’t worry with your help we’ll find Tom.”

The scene went away followed by Thura stood
alone in a house with the doorway open that showed the shining rays
of the sun. Tom watched as she went to the kitchen unit's cupboard
and pulled out a familiar green boxy pack. She, he saw, opened it,
to see rows of syringes filled with white liquid his nourishment he
took, via implant in his left arm. Thura pulled one out and walked
towards the table examining it, with her hands. Thura, he saw
shifted to stare at the open doorway to the house as if drawn. He
saw her eyesight blinked as a lightening flashed revealing a
Banshee. Tom saw in her mind she identified the Banshee as a
monster, its bony veins tan appearance with a Drudnose like faced
head with veins on it, clawed hands and feet came stumbling out.
The Banshee, he saw fell towards the floor shaking its head. Then
the Banshee stood up and stared at Thura with glowing golden eyes
that reminded him of his, with the oxygen mask on.

Tom stiffened as he heard a male voice
appearing to be in Thura's mind from memory sounding of the Banshee
speaking “It is I, of the Banshee species, speaking via voice in
your mind. You, Thura, are seeking Tom which I have found and will
bring you to him.”

The Banshee held up a clawed hand towards her
and spoke again via voice in her mind Tom heard “For respects, grab
my arm. I will transport you to where Tom is.”

Tom saw Thura obeyed, pocketing the syringe
in a hidden pocket in her thick red waist band and went to the
Banshee, taking his arm. The Banshee stepped through the doorway as
Thura again seen blinked her eyes. He saw she found herself in a
large room with open doorway entrances. Thura was seen looking at
the Banshee which took off her hands off his arm and went speed
walking through a doorway entrance, disappearing in a flash of
lightening. Tom frowned as Thura wound up looking around the room.
He saw her spun around after a lightening flash was detected as a
Banshee arrived shaking its head. Tom grimaced as Thura stared at
the Banshee as Moorra hands removed themselves from the Banshee’s
shoulders. A humanoid was revealed itself to Thura. Tom gasped with
recognition to see the humanoid was he. He saw himself was still
wearing his oxygen mask but his face was pale with veins lining it
and his glowing golden eyes, appeared to be dim. Tom groaned softly
watching as he advanced walking towards Thura with shaking hands.
He felt a headache coming on as he came nearer to her, getting more
painful, the closer he got nearer to her. Tom saw him self's steps
slowed and his eyes narrowed staring at Thura, as he saw in her
eyesight, she holding a familiar syringe in her hand. He saw the
Banshee turn to stare at her as she bravely looked at himself
straight in the golden eyes while feeling a terrible headache. Tom
saw it was a memory of Thura shaken awake by a humanoid wearing a
grey suit and metal helmet where a grass colored scaly face was
seen that yanked her to her feet. The humanoid pulled Thura's arms,
through the giant vast room, towards a familiar gated arch with a
wall of cloud covering the entrance. Tom saw walking with them was
one of the hybrids. He continued to see Thura was pushed through
the gate to reach a dark hallway with a light source behind her. He
sensed her in moment of panic, found she, in the darkness running
towards the light source. He saw the light source was the gated
arch that showed an outline of a hybrid, standing on the other side
which walked away. Before Thura could enter gate, she acted like
she was grabbed from behind, lifted her up legs in view, kicking
air. The grabber carried Thura further into the darkness, towards a
hallway, with light sources on her left side. He could see inside
large lighted cylinders, imbedded in the wall as the light sources.
The cylinders were occupied with Moorra with different colored
hairs and different skin colors, focused on the Moorra living in
Uzan, both male and female, wearing various clothing, involving the
Keos. Tom watched as she was hauled towards an empty cylinder which
opened and she was pushed inside. He saw her turned around to find
the cylinder door closing and glimpsed a face of a green scaly skin
humanoid, illuminated in a golden glow behind a face plate of the
helmet and suit the humanoid was wearing. Then the tube filled up
with white smoke which there was darkness arriving. Tom blinked his
eyes of the memory. He shifted to scan Thura's mind further as she
continued to sleep. He saw the memory of Thura staring at himself
who pulled the oxygen mask from his face. He saw himself fell onto
the grass covered hard floor with his eyes closed. Tom saw Thura
kneeled and pulled his left sleeve up and saw the injector implant
was gone, with annoyance felt within him. She, he saw looked at the
Banshee with panic felt. The Banshee stood staring at her as she
stared back seemingly lengthy as if drawn. Then the Banshee
gestured with a head aimed in a direction as another Banshee
appeared in the room, into her line of sight, breaking the staring.
Tom saw the second Banshee then walked back disappearing under the
arched doorway in the room. Tom sighed seeing Thura's eyesight
showing her rubbing a hand on him self’s face. He sensed two
flashes of light behind Thura, to see a Banshee walking towards
her, followed by a Keo, her mind said, it was Geelley, coming from
a doorway in the room.

She lips read Geelley mouth “Move away from
him now.”

Tom saw Thura obey as Geelley rushed towards
himself, lying on the floor appearing to look lifeless to him. He
saw Geelley put a new injector device in him self’s arm and held
out a hand towards her.

Thura through memory lip read him, say “The
needle, hand it to me.”

Tom saw Geelley's order get obeyed and handed
the needle to Geelley. He grimaced fully as Geelley injected the
contents of the needle into the implant device in him self’s arm.
Then watched he pulled out a small white bottle of white liquid and
opened the cap. Geelley pulled out a tube from the cap which he put
in the needle cylinder, repeatedly making that pouring movement. He
saw the color on his own face changed back to his normal skin tones
followed by the veins disappearing. He, he saw, stirred shaking his
head and opened his eyes looking Moorra black looking, making him
further grimace, to look at Thura in the eyes.

He saw himself speak Thura identifying him
saying “Thura.”

Tom saw the memory shifted to show Thura
peering into an asylum cell from standing outside. He saw her
eyesight focused onto an opening showing the Queen walked in the
cell, pushing a sleeping himself in a wheelchair. Tom looked as if
drawn via Thura's eyesight to see his Father, Thurin, kneeling in
the cell abruptly opening his eyes showing them glowing like a
Banshee.

Tom eyed watching his Father from the window
outside the cell and saw Geelley who she lips read said “He’s one
of them.”

He resumed looking at Thurin whose form
changed into a Banshee stiffening from the change ability.

He saw Thura look away to stare at the thick
red book in her hand and then looked at Geelley who spoke with her
again, lip reading “I’m sorry, most of the book was made up, except
for the part where we met your kind.”

Tom sighed as he watched the Banshee Thurin,
stood up and walked pass the Queen entering the open doorway to the
cell with a flash of lightening and was gone.

Tom saw Thura looking at Geelley again who
spoke “The Queen has decided to let Tom mate with you.”

Geelley, he saw as jealousy hit him, suddenly
receive a big bear hug from Thura who let go.

He saw the Queen come out of the cell pushing
an awoken himself in the wheelchair who spoke, he seeing himself
smiling and eyes light up with happiness in them “Thura.”

Tom smiled removing the oxygen mask to lean
down and kissed Thura on the cheek. He stiffened as Thura jerked
her eyes open, with shock, seen in them followed by her lurching
up, in a sitting position. Tom gently pulled Thura down, back onto
him, he still holding her in his arms, around her, she not
resisting. He sighed feeling himself happy having Thura in his
arms' grips while lying on top of him. He gently kept his hold
around Thura seemingly lengthy even when she was sensed fallen
asleep.

Tom smiled forming the expression on his lips
while mentally thinking "I have what I want. Its acceptance like
I've been seeking."

He shut his eyes and allowed himself to sleep
passing out unconscious.

 


Tom woke up from the sunlight blaring into
the room by the open window he finding, Thura gone from him. He
felt himself annoyed with her gone from his arms again got up,
feeling rage hitting him again. Tom stormed to the door to the
bedroom to stomp walk out meeting Geelley in the hallway.

Tom stood facing Geelley who spoke “Put your
mask on, Thura's attackers have been found.”

Tom obeyed and scanned Geelley’s mind.
showing of the Keo himself walking towards one of the city’s exits.
A male Keo stopped in front of him with a large thick stick in his
hands.

The Keo spoke mental voice heard sounding
with an edge in voice tone “You will hit Thura knocking her out,
with this stick, or suffer the consequences.”

He saw Geelley walking up behind Thura and
hitting her with the stick, behind by the legs as she fell towards
a kneeling position. Then Geelley hit her on the back of the head
with the stick who limply fell towards the ground falling
asleep.

Tom let rage overcome him as he mentally
spoke “It was you, Geelley, who did this to her!”

He narrowed his eyes as Geelley grabbed his
head shaking in some manner indicating pain to him, despite not
giving off any mental orders. He stiffened feeling the oxygen mask
yanked off his face. He shook his head and looked with to look at
Thura’s face with a hurt look on it.

Tom mouthed for Thura, to lip read him “It
was Geelley who attacked you. I saw him do the attack via mind
scanning him.”

He jerked his head aside
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