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I Am Heartbreaker
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Disclaimer this story includes already
published material of character Jinks Montreal themed to explain
this character’s point of view in the story.

 


I’m sitting on a throne of stone like I’m in
containment of an all white room with lights shining overhead onto
me. I’m feeling like I’m contained into a tube from the feel of
walls felt onto my hands despite the area looks like an all white
room dubbed panic room. I felt annoyed being in that place of a
panic room despite having dreams. I dreamed the dream like it was
real to me while I was kept in containment. I’m unsure of my name
but I recalled I heard a male voice I identified as Meritanian.

The voice sounded male and emotionless
monotone abruptly sounding into my mind "Unnecessary on using this
First One to confess his criminal activity.

There’s another First One said what I wanted
to hear from which is the words ‘”I wipe the slate clean.”

I have taken the liberty of transporting the
criminal First One to the brig. Oh if you wish to interrogate him
use someone else other than your guards. The criminal First One is
immune to guards’ mental abilities which is speak for they can’t
use their mind walking powers or will seen as a threat. Your guards
can get information by sign language’s verbal talk including
torturing him by punching fists."

I recalled I heard an edge in the
Meritanian’s voice tone figured as thought “There’s something
suspicious going on from the Meritanian's wording.”

I recalled a dream scene of me frowned as I
sat next to the eater fire warming me while seated on a fallen
log.

I heard from Meritanian "Yeah that’ll do as
ordered."

“You don’t ask me to give what that
Meritanian’s name is for I don’t have it in mind.”

I felt myself annoyed at the Meritanian a
sentient mind walking plant that can think humanoid like to
communicate with humanoids by telepathic talk.

I was annoyed to think “Meritanian again why
am I hearing him?”

I stood up to pace keeping myself within
vicinity of the eater's warmth despite cold.

Meritanian unsure of name again spoke
sounding annoyed blaring into mind "What are you babbling
about?"

This was followed by a pause then Meritanian
added speaking "I as a Meritanian am in contact with that First One
dubbing him Jason Jackson who appears to have a sense to overhear
everything I’m saying."

I recalled Jason Jackson was my declared
actual name by the Meritanians who said “Your name is Jason Jackson
as you’re to refer yourself as in First One’s identification.”

I recalled I mentally spoke "Meritanian you
talk on who you’re talking to. You seem to be talking to someone
else other than me about my mental ability."

I’m unsure of the name of the plant but I
heard from Meritanian in response "Yea, the High Council are aware
of you Jason can hear my chatter. The High Council is asking
certain questions related to you. The High Council admits to being
very curious as to who you are. That despite you resisting their
attempts to bring you to civilization and among other twinning kind
to live with hence they acting threatening towards you. It's their
normal way of getting First Ones to civilization to be domesticated
and out of living off land like some ridiculous gonoid having
gonoid language."

I recalled I felt myself disgusted hearing
Meritanian’s talk sounded of “First Ones are dumbbell.”

“I resent that thought thinking First Ones’
as dumbbell.”

I mentally spoke "Why couldn't you have
yourself fully explain what the High Council is trying to do
towards me? None of this threatening behavior from them are doing
towards me would be used."

I continued to hear from Meritanian "Blast it
towards Edenia."

I was hearing the Meritanian’s insulting
wording towards Edenia that confused me in an insulting term when
the word meant “Creator of all life.”

I continued to hear "His name isn’t that
annoying one god of the underworld you hate despite his facial is
twinning to that deity lord in question. He’ll be better off living
with others instead of isolated and alone and suffering from
various medical ailments while struggling to amuse himself in his
mind."

I recalled I protested to mentally spoke in
response "I'm not suffering from various medical ailments! Take
back that comment now!"

I heard from Meritanian spoke "Fine you asked
for it!"

That comment I recognized involving
Meritanian spoken for “I’m doing this even though I find it
wrong.”

I saw in my eater’s light’s vicinity was a
lightening flash show in front of me followed by fading away with a
figure winking in sight. I frowned seeing in place was a male
appearing to be a First One with familiarity hitting me with black
long hair shoulder length. He was wearing blue clothing of jumpsuit
I felt annoyance take control as I saw the male’s eyes turned a
familiar golden colored eyeball’s sunned look.

I felt my senses of danger go off will
forwards the Source through by mental command “Source
forwards.”

The Source made my blue colored First One’s
eyes turn all inky beady black. I pulled out my sword from scabbard
attached to my back.

“Fight me!” I recalled getting from that male
with the glowing eyes.

His command made me charged at the male
despite my senses blaring danger.

“This isn’t right!” I halted my charge to
shake my head in a no gesture while backing up saying “No I’m not
fighting you.”

I placed the sword back in scabbard and
willed aside the Source saying mentally “Source away.”

I saw the male's eyes change from golden
colored eyeballs to First One’s black colored.

“Introduce yourself.” I mentally said as I
stared at the male who continued to stare at me he spoke a word
that sounded like "Greetings."

I sensed from the voice “I’ll be your
friend.”

My senses of annoyance hit me which I
narrowed my eyes in a glare aimed at the male. I found my senses
stopped blaring warning unexpected. I saw the male frowning then he
waved a hand above us both after I folded my arms while staring at
the male and felt warmth abruptly all around me. I admit it I was
freezing from the dream’s original location to be relieved to be in
another dreaming warming location as I found myself in an all white
colored room with the male facing me.

I gave up "Humph."

I felt annoyance take hold as the male
continued to frown visibly “I don’t know what to say.” His
expression said which I felt like I had to speak.

I spoke recalling the language the male spoke
his greeting comment fully in mind "I'm not happy that the
Highlanders didn’t bother to explain what they were trying to do
towards me despite acting threatening. I had to defend myself from
their attacks on me."

The male's eyes I saw widen looking shock to
me “I’m shocked!”

I spoke ignoring the shocked response "What
name are you called?"

I admit I was wearing a mask covering my face
that only showed my eyes. I removed my mask I was wearing to cover
my head entirely. The mask only showed my eyes and hid my face. I
frowned seeing the male's facial reaction was shock by the eyes
remaining wide. I frowned as the male cocked his head forming a far
away expression on his face like recalling something. I eyed the
male who shook his head and then focused onto me and my face.

I don’t remember what name I had identity at
the time when I spoke "My name is Jason. The Meritanians explained
to me that one of their kinds Meritanian transported me off some
planetary world unsure of its name while I was doing some battle
fight to the world I'm now on. I've been living off land for awhile
despite trying to count the suns unnoticed trapped in my status. I
came upon a group of Highlanders identified by Meritanian when
asked what species they were. The Highlanders acted threatening
towards me as in picking a fight with me despite my attempts to be
friendly with them. I've been fighting people for awhile and didn’t
know that they changed their views towards me as in trying to help
me and get me to civilization. The Meritanians when asked for help
gave me the help to surrender."

The male I saw didn't comment while hearing
an odd sound “Ring a ding!”

I saw the male shifted sideways to look saw
the male was looking at arriving into the room was female wearing
twinning jumpsuit of blue colored clothing as the male with even
longer hair then I saw from attackers attacking me.

I saw she had ear points of Highlanders and a
sneer like look on her face that made me think “I don’t like
her.”

I frowned as I heard from Meritanian
unexpectedly "That's the Queen a leader of the group of the
Highlanders led by the High Council their ruler’s group. She’s who
I've been talking to.”

I eyed the Queen warily while seeing her
narrowed her brown colored eyes while staring at me as sensed “Mind
scanning me.” I figured out later.

I spoke loudly "I know that Highlanders are
mind walkers and have an army group of some species called Banshee
one of them shifting form in front of me when trying to attack me.
The Banshee said to enforce High Council’s rules. I didn’t
assassinate the Banshees they wound up going asleep on the ground
with form crumbling up in pieces indicating some problem with the
cold. I've been living in the cold just to avoid the Banshees and
their abilities."

I saw the male I met on the grassed field
disappear in a flash of lightening show to me. I frowned as the
Queen gave me a glare sensing anger from her. I stiffened from the
anger sensed as she looked at her guards before moving her head
chin out aimed at me in silent talk.

I heard from a Meritanian "Don't worry you'll
be fine I'll protect you period."

I looked to see the Queen's guard birdies
headed figures with moronic muscular forms wearing jumpsuits with
staffs sticks said to give off electricity dart towards me as I
dropped my sword’s scabbard. I kept my hands in front of me in a
surrender gesture as one of the guards pulled out a knife from
hidden scabbard. The knife made me nervous as the guards reached
me. I stood as one guard with the knife stood back watching me with
narrowed yellow eyes. I found the other guard went towards me and
proceeded to strip me of my clothes like expertly knowing how to do
it. I stood feeling myself compelled not to resists to the clothes'
removal as the guard removed them all. I admit it I felt regret
having the sword off of me as my clothes were dropped onto the
floor. I frowned as the guard backed off once I was only clad in a
loincloth I wore for privates’ coverage. I eyed the guard with a
knife that put away the weapon and went towards me to grab my arm
as the other guard did the same. I found myself pushed and pulled
out of the room following the Queen into a hallway I assumed what
it was. I felt the guards' hands off of me along with blinking my
eyes to find myself contained in a jail cell from the looks of
it.

I heard from Meritanian unexpectedly "High
Council you to stop being panicky. I transported this Jason to the
brig in your residence. I suspect that your people will get nosy
enough to manipulate him to mind’s scan him It'll give them
complete access to his mind unlike I mentally instructing the guard
to remove his body wear. I managed to do that helping without
saying any words towards him. Jason can really hear me and Merra
talking no matter where he is. He seems to have some kind of mental
ability tuned to the both of us Meritanians talking."

I recalled the name of Merra sounded familiar
to me. I exhaled a breath hearing the Meritanian’s talk as there
was the door to the cell was opened followed by three birdie headed
guards entering. I stood with my hands up as the guards reached me
to grab my arms I admit it they poked me with their claws to cause
cuts. I felt annoyance take hold as they pushed me backwards till
something like a wall was felt hitting my back halting the pushing.
I felt something like wrist’s manacles placed onto my wrists
chaining me to the wall. I stiffened from the chaining as the
guards darted out of the cell slamming the door with a bang
sound.

I heard "The chains you're wearing are only
to keep you in the cell and not to restrict your movements while
contained. You have freedom to move around despite wearing the
chains."

I was hearing the comment from a baby voiced
male’s talk as the Meritanian stopped talking. I found the chains
on me were attached to a ring of metal attached to the wall that
felt cold to the touch. I explored the cell finding nothing to
indicate a window for me to see outside. I saw that the cell's door
had a window with eater lights glimpsed glimmering. I sniffed my
nose and couldn't smell the eater's familiar smell.

“Ugh!” I groaned loudly before going to a
bench I saw to sit down leaning against the wall “Adam it!”

I mentally spoke "This containment is going
to take awhile before I'm freed."

I heard from baby voiced Meritanian "Don't
worry about the containment. I'll keep in contact with the Queen to
make sure you receive the proper nourishment. You just wait with
patience. The containment is going to take awhile before you're
freed like you said."

I exhaled a breath and resumed staring at the
cell's window despite sleepiness hitting me. I laid my form down on
the bench and shut my eyes only waking myself up from slumber
thinking of my capture before containment. I was outside doing
nothing but walking around a garden maze. I felt a
bat like object whack me on the back of my knees hard while I was
walking outside from behind like. The whacking brought me to
kneeled despite I quickly stood up ducking as another bat swung at
me. I saw masked males dressed in night sky’s colored clothes that
were later identified with the color of black in Human First Ones’
terms. The males had like eyes that seemed like they found this
attacking me with the bats funny by their laughter into their eyes
attacking me with bats aimed at me. I felt my movements of
combative art easily blocked by them. They seemingly knowing my
movements I was surrounded by five figures same number of fingers
onto one hand total. I didn’t realize that back then I had my mind
scanned by Highlanders working for the manipulative High Council
hoping to remove a certain annoying one’s influence out of the
planet. I felt annoyance hitting me as bats hit me from behind all
over the place knocking me onto the ground lying on it. I wound up
feeling bodies jumping onto me turning me face into the dirt with
chin digging into the area. I felt a needle like prick of pain in
my neck followed by sleepiness hitting me. I struggled to fight the
medicine till the sleepiness overtook me and I went unconscious. I
woke up again in the panic room again in my location despite
gasping of breath despite annoyed with the Meritanians such as a
rosebush plant that’s a piece of one in my room
snickering.

“Wait till you remember this!” I heard from
Meritanian thinking “This is funny giving you memories.”

I recalled the memories as a realistic dream
of myself given those memories despite unsure of what’s going on. I
wound up feeling my mind scanned by the Meritanians by my sinuses
giving me pain involving mind scanning despite spotted a plant of a
Meritanian in vicinity within the room. The plant has refused to
talk to me instead just mind scan me by giving me sinuses pains
including memories.

The Meritanians insists “People should
receive memories to remember in kept containment.”

I shut my eyes and dreamed another dream of
me woke up lying in a patch of grass from the feel of it against my
skin. I frowned realizing that I was naked without any clothes on
and sat up looking around. I saw that my victim naked of clothes
from memory was in a forest of trees and bushes surrounding him the
person appearing to be a male from looks of a private seen. I was
seeing through this male’s eyes as he looked up at the sky seeing
nothing in view but overhead trees and frowned. I wondered where
this victim was in this memory as I stood up looking around with
confusion running through me. The bushes in front of me shook
indicating people’s arrival showing five figures walking in view
coming from the forest. I frowned staring at them seeing they are
wearing black robed like clothing that were covering their bodies
and heads with bodies looking like male forms along with metal
triangle shaped hats on their heads. I stared at their faces seeing
that they were covered up with a metal like masks of the sun on
that their eyes appeared to be familiar and unkind from peeking
through the masks from holes surrounding the eye parts of the
masks.

I stiffened as they looked at each other then
darted towards me with hands up “I surrender.”

“You calm down and be calm.” they gestured
towards me which told me “We were trying to be friendly.”

My eyes were abruptly blinded by a cloth
covering them and felt the cloth tied to the back of my head of my
hair that felt shoulder length despite marked as a disciple of
Lance Richard with that shoulder length feminine hair. I noticed
males around Terrania have now the shoulder length hair while
disciples of Lance Richard the god king baring other than his face
have shoulder length long female like hair despite having a male
body form. I sensed hands on my arms pulling me gently forwards
forcing me to walk in a brisk pace by too many directions of twisty
turns that bewildered me. I figured the figures in masks were
Highlanders by their silence and that Highlanders are known to be
mind walkers communicating by mind’s talk. I found myself stopped
and then lifted up by them onto a moving living being I felt was a
horse while feeling one of them get behind me and restrain my arms
to myself by hands holding them. I felt the horse move at a fast
pace while hearing other horses sounds. I heard water lapping
sounding like the ocean and smelled the salt air. Followed by the
water becoming quieter and heard horses’ hooves clopping on
something that seemed to echo I later recognized as stone by the
sounds later on. I felt my companion get off the horse I yanked off
by force then gentle tugging to my annoyance. I wound up feeling a
stone floor from the touch of my bare feet. I was led forwards by
hands gripping my arms while smelling smoke from fires. I felt
myself led through several turns till I was forced to stop and the
blindfold yanked off of my eyes. I blinked my eyes from the torch
fire light to see I was in a large stone room surrounded by figures
in a semi circle seeing them staring at something.

“This is what you brought me?!” I looked to
see a female appearing to be humanoid with a feminine First One’s
Human form with long wavy blonde hair and Human eyes that appeared
to be black sitting in a chair that appeared to be made out of gold
“He’s useless.”

I frowned seeing “You reminded me of someone
I didn’t know.”

I admit not back then but I know now by the
facial appearance making me confused to see. I saw that she was
wearing a white long sleeve dress with a skirt part going to her
ankles where her bare feet were seen.

I saw her got up walking towards me with
ogling staring look in her face “Ooh you look good easy on the
eyes.”

The look made thoughts heard into my mind I
hearing the victim think “That look is twin to a smirk and puts me
off liking her.”

I eyed the female who seemed to be staring at
the victim with a glaring stare unsure if she was a mind walker or
not or someone among the Highlanders was broadcasting the victim’s
thoughts to her. The female turned to her right walking in a
direction with me as the victim was pushed to follow. I obeyed
despite seeing her enter a doorway in the wall with a curtain
hanging on the side. I entered the doorway to hear the curtain
swish closed behind me I heard clearly by ears that were still
working hearing status wise. I saw there was a large round room
with an eater place or fireplace in Human’s terms having a lighted
fire or eater in it on my left bringing warmth into the room. I
spotted a massive bed on my right with bed posts appearing to be
made out of wood with carved drawings on it of the sun twin to the
masked Highlanders’ masks. I frowned as the woman made gestures
towards me and the bed.

I hearing a voice speaking in the victim’s
mind










































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































cover.jpg
e






