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“You are to tell us a story!” as blared
towards Eric.

Eric was said sitting in an assigned eating
cafeteria room doing nothing but just absent mildly minding his
business till he got the demands.

He spoke “What do you want me to say story
wise?”

The Hayu known for fish like finned ears that
flopped with a First One’s human’s facial and body form that feeds
from people telling them stories like a literature vampire.

They chanted “Tell us the story!” chanting
got blaring

“Ugh!” said Wallen his companion Meritanian
sentient mind walking thinking humanoid like rosebush plant ordered
to escort him wherever he went in the Zeskaya the medical sea boat
sitting preserved underwater.

Wallen said “You to tell the tale no sense on
keeping it to yourself from those nightmares of yours.”

Eric admits “I was having trouble sleeping
and accepting I was safe from the Zeskaya without worries of
transportation off planet. The nightmares included me remembering
forgotten memories after mind wiped by a drug to have blinding
roaring fits again to remember them.”

Eric’s grievance against the Zeskayas was
said recognized by one named Rule Breaker a Zeskaya said excuse
“He’s dictator!”

“Dictator is a dictatorial ruler by facial’s
appearances twinning to Eric himself that’s the result of the
mistaken identity.” according to the Zeskaya’s spokesperson Kossman
when questioned by Niya “What did you Zeskayas do towards
Eric?”

Eric wound up getting transported by Zeskaya
having hands onto his back through a doorway without his
consent.

The Zeskaya identified as the one who did
this stunt named Rule Breaker as said “I was dumping him into a
trap on the Zeskaya I was thinking him as Dictator.”

“You to sleep, sleep!” Eric said as heard
when he was transported elsewhere as he passed out to be put into
preserving sleep box said “Contains him for creation further.”

Eric’s cloned copy from the Zeskaya’s
location is freed from containment and transported to the bedroom
as in walking through the private room dooway.

The door slammed shut from transportation
which wound up waking up his female beloved named Niya from bed
groaning “Ooh!”

Eric didn’t have the memory of his reasoning
for transportation said to wake up Niya in his mind for the
Meritanians said “We wiped that out of his mind for us to play
games with the Assassin Lord who ordered this stunt.”

Eric said “The Assassin Lord is Terrania’s
ruling group shorten name from High Council of Assassins total of
nine members of telepathic mind walkers that liked to play finger
of god games’ manipulation onto Terranians a habit their not
breaking.”

Eric continued the tale he gives an apology
for the door’s noises to kisses Niya on the lips that put a hand
onto his cheek she moaned “Hmm!”

He broke off the kiss then went to changes
into Sun Lord outfit. He left the bedroom to sit waiting for a meal
and found his tummy growling despite feeling like he’s giving off
the noises to his annoyance by throat as felt while wearing a
breathing device.

Eric rubbed his nose and said midway of
telling the tale “I’m glad to be off that device stuck into my nose
ugh.”

Jiang identified guard was as said heard Eric
growling sounds thinks “There’s something is wrong with His
Majesty.” which the guard said “I insisted to Your Majesty to get
tested by doctor I found something suspicious.”

Eric signed “I’ll do that as you order since
I trust you.”

Trevor in medical bay said “What can I do for
you Your Majesty?”

Eric gets tested by Trevor by Jiang said
mentally “Why His Majesty has his growling noises when’s he’s not
supposed to from breathing device?”

Trevor said mentally “Your suspicion is
noted.”

Trevor doesn’t share the results with Eric
but spends time staring at Jiang who is staring at him back as said
“The tests that marks Eric as Eric doesn’t match. I am finding a
mark of a bellybutton on his lower back which he didn’t have in his
previous test.”

Jiang verbalized “Kindly tell him this.”

Trevor said verbalized “I’m surprised that a
previous body test on yourself and now don’t match because of a
bellybutton marking onto your back at the spinal column. I don’t
know what that is. You can verbalize words you’re not supposed to
by the device.”

Eric signed while halting verbalized wording
“I know what that bellybutton marking meant. It meant I’m a clone
of an original copy humanoid born of the Zeskaya a sea vessel
hospital ship that created clones.”

Trevor frowns visibly but nods his head then
said “Nothing more can be done for you so scoot.”

Eric obeyed to go to his quarters where Jiang
said “Go to bed since the test is rigorous you needs rest.”

Eric obeyed clueless stupid to Jiang’s
manipulation goes into his bedroom shared with Niya’s peeking
behavior watching him to sleep in bed after exchanging clothes.

Trevor said “Mistress what did you see from
Eric naked?”

Niya reports “I saw that bellybutton mark
onto his back fully like a bellybutton onto the body.”

Trevor said towards Jiang “His blood isn’t
twinning to a regular humanoid’s color which proves this talk by
him cloned by his test’s pointed out the cloning as a match.”

Kossman admitted while Eric was telling the
tale Jiang went into the other bedroom yelling “Kossman! Show
yourself now!”

Kossman obeyed from the bottom bunk getting
up and get told by Jiang “His Majesty is identified as cloned with
original taken elsewhere.”

Kossman said “I know what cloning meant. The
Zeskaya the sea vessel is known for cloning people such as Eric
where he originated from.”

Jiang said “Find that Zeskaya who transported
the original His Majesty off Terrania and insisted on talking
peacefully on returning the original back.”

Kossman said “Your talks are correct. This is
what I’m trying to find the Zeskaya who transported Eric off
Terrania hence I resting from transportation repeatedly. I have
told the other Zeskayas on Terrania I’m trying to find this idiot
just to talk to him without mentioning anything bad happened in
response. I’m trying to fish him out so he’ll reveal where he put
Eric the original without worries of punishment. I do aim to punish
him later.”

Punishment isn’t done by Kossman but done by
Eric the one telling the tale himself punching Rule Breaker as
identified into the face breaking his nose. Rule Breaker hid in a
meeting room like location off planet of another planetary world
giving Kossman troubles’ finding him on Terrania.

The original Eric is said locked in the
Zeskaya’s Terranian location on the orders of the Assassin Lord who
admits to the disgust of others “We did this to play games.”

Eric’s cloned status as said claimed by
another planet’s natives “We never cloned him to go to
Terrania.”

Eric said “I’m disgusted with that tale!”

“Tell us the story!” sounded by Hayu gathered
around him listening to this tale including hearing Wallen as said
“Continue the story.”

Eric continued the tale of him was sitting in
quarters eating food with Niya next to him eating. He once finished
eating Highlanders by ear points with shoulder length long hairs
having an appearance of unable to tell what gender they are in
twinning like uniforms take the trays away going to the kitchenette
unit. Eric sits leaning back was given a device to wear around his
neck on the vocal cord area which he is wearing underneath his
turtleneck. The device voices his words whenever he moves his mouth
forming the words. The device speaks in a male squeaky tone
voice.

Eric loses thoughts as guard a male
Highlander speaks “Your majesty?”

Eric sees the speaker he sees is Jiang as
named one of the original Jiang’s descendants looking at him said
“Cloned for showing loyalty towards Eric.”

Eric speaks through device “I was just
remembering things.”

He sees guard come in room and watches as
Jiang looks at the guard then frowns seeing them stare at each
other. Then the guard leaves the room as Jiang turns to him with a
frown on his face.

Eric asks “What’s going on?”

Jiang replies “Word on the street is rumor
going around too many Terranians believe as true.”

Jiang pauses as Eric frowns with a glare of
“You did something wrong admit it.”

Jiang continues “The rumor is about your
identity. Their talking about you being Sun Lord as an explanation
to your disappearance as in seen entering a vehicle belonging to
your predecessor Sun Lord and haven’t been seen again.”

Eric speaks “That’s interesting but why do
they believe the rumor?”

Jiang answers “This is mostly done by the
Shadonia.”

Eric said “The Shadonia is known for sticking
their nosiness into everything and demanding the truth spoken than
accepting lies.”

Jiang he said continued “There’s won’t die
rumor among them that you replaced a Sun Lord. The rumor began
roughly after High Lord Madrid Hydeo’s death many cycles ago. The
rumor said that cycles ago before the High Lord’s death the Sun
Lord visited Shadan the home of the Shadonia before you left the
Zeskaya. The Sun Lord when he left was seen limping and acting like
he had a deadly cold ailment. The rumor of you replacing the
limping Sun Lord began after you last visited Shadan seen walking
normally and acting healthy.”

Eric speaks “Oh well, I wonder when do I show
my face?”

He pauses to as Niya reaches over to grip his
hand and continues “I don’t see the point of keeping my face hidden
some more.”

Jiang speaks “That’s what we’re trying to
find out from the Terranians. On how the people would react if the
rumor turns out true with what attitude they’ll display towards
Your Majesty.”

Eric roared a fit pausing from telling the
tale then continued this revealing was ordered by Jiang said “Your
Majesty is to go to the balcony and reveal your identity to the
crowd below. We saw the skies they look fine enough for your
revealing but might not be later on.”

Eric spoke “Niya is revealing with me
too.”

Niya spoke “I give no complaints of that
talk.”

They went to the balcony with the skies
indicated sunlight with no clouds in the area.

Eric saw the crowd cheering “Sun Lord!”

He removed his mask revealing his face
getting speechless silence from the crowd.

Eric gestured for Niya to remove her mask
which she obeyed to hear cheering “Edenia!”

They both stand on the balcony as the crowd
cheers “Edenia!” chanting name including singing “Mahalia!”

Clouds cover the sun abruptly followed by the
guardian siren blaring warning of an elemental fury a cold storm
said to bring whiteness onto the ground after fallen from the sky.
Eric and Niya and his guards leave the balcony to enter the
elevator going to the Sun Lord’s quarters.

Once inside Eric tossed aside the mask
figuring “That’s useless for me to wear but I do hope I get
coverage for my head.”

He find in answer a guard entering the
quarters carrying a jacket over arm which Jiang said “Your majesty
is to wear this jacket from water protection for it’ll cover your
head.”

Eric obeyed to exchange jackets finding the
new jacket included a hood covering his head entirely. There’s
glass eye plates that are see through, through slits in the hooded
part covering his face he found with adjustment can view out
fine.

Niya spoke “Kindly tell me the crowds’
reaction towards Eric as overheard among the city’s natives once
spoken as this cold storm is done with?”

Jiang spoke “Your order will be done as you
requested Mistress.”

Eric found himself bored went to the TV
monitors finding they won’t flash images.

He recalled told by Jiang’s predecessor Jiang
“Technology such as recorders won’t work in cold storms hitting the
city.”

Eric thumped the remote down gently after
yelled at by Niya saying after he destroyed a device from his
thumping behavior “Gently put that down!”

Eric sat with a glare eyeing the blank blue
TV’s till Niya’s snapping hand is into his face he looked at her
with a glare speaking through device “You interrupted me thinking
of something.”

Niya ignored his rude tone spoke in response
“Karate combative art what are your knowledge of that movement for
fighting?”

He inhaled a breath through his mouth and
spoke through device “I’m not fluent in that but I’m strong in
strength with fisting.”

This is true for Eric himself originally has
been dependant onto brute strength to fight with people than
kicking and other hands’ methods before the Assassin Lord got
involved and ordered him “You to learn karate and keep the training
up.”

The Assassin Lord admitted later “We gave the
Mistress the idea of training Eric in combat to have him fight
later on as an assassin.”

Niya’s reaction was to gives up “Humph!”

She got up and pulled Eric from the couch
then spoke “Show me you can block my fist from slapping your
cheek.”

She reached a hand fisted intending to punch
Eric who reacted with an attempt to grab her neck she fought him
off using combative art karate’s movements including managed to get
him to kneel onto the floor after kicking his knees.

Eric spoke “I get the point of your lesson
Niya.”

Niya proceeded to during the duration of the
sunlight hours showing that cold storm to teach Eric how to fight
in karate’s combative art’s movements.

She taught him movements into a group she
said “This is dubbed Brazil. You don’t forget that movements I
taught you and religiously keep that up. Your karate will improve
if you keep practice of the movements over and over.”

Eric obeyed with Niya teaching and correcting
him with guards sometimes acting as dummies for him to punch and
fist correctly in karate.

Niya ended teaching once the setting sun
showed sunset out the window she saying “Keep up the practice Eric.
You’ll never know when you need it.”

He obeyed to religiously practice the Brazil
karate’s movements even with or without Niya’s influence which more
on that story later.

Guard comes into the quarters saying
verbalized “Ahem sir!”

Jiang noticed this spoke “Yes something for
His Majesty to do?”

Guard spoke verbalized “President Lia
Victorian Kossman has announced a meeting into the stadium tonight
to announce to the Terranians who’s hosting the next Terranian
Unity Games as voted by the ruling group of athletes’ body.
Americania’s city of Atlanta is traditionally used for that
announcement.”

Niya as heard spoke “Well we’ll go and see
what we can do with that.”

Eric felt a feeling of dread hitting him at
her wording but kept himself silent. Eric entered the stadium with
guards while wearing hooded mask.

He stood where according to guards’ mental
talk “You’re to stand next to President of Americania for this
announcement.”

Eric again felt that dreadful feeling as
President spoke “I revealed the athletes’ vote to give the games to
Prussia to host.” which crowd cheers “Mahalia!”

It’s seen after that announcement Aiden as
seen abruptly grabs the President to appear to sucks her neck then
throws her onto the floor she appearing to be knocked
unconscious.

Aiden said through microphone “I declared
myself Drainer Lord than this one!”

Aiden gives off a roar “Rah I lead!” while
hearing the translator Drainer give off an identical roaring noise
“Rah we agree!”

He watches as the President is hauled out of
the stadium by stretcher.

Eric heard to his shock among the island and
racial leaders speaking by microphone “I’m talking about the
subject of declaring Humans as slaves towards natives of
Shadan.”

Eric heard from the High Lord of Shadan the
ruler “Madrid not dictator to dictate people’s will. Madrid will
put the subject to vote for people to vote on people have to live
with the decision final.”

He get annoyed as Shonsurra’s Empress unsure
of her name said talks to Rania’s President “You president should
declared Humans as slaves on Rania.”

“I President am putting the slavery subject
to vote like the natives of Shadan will do. I am not a dictator at
all either. I preferred my people to decide on that matter.”

“I’m annoyed to hear that talk of slavery
from natives of Terranians for humans.” As thought by Eric who
heard Oceana’s Emperor said “I Emperor ruler of Oceana make a
declaration of having Humans as slaves on Oceana.” and repeats the
remarks in Oceanan.

He decides to butt into the conversation
speaks through device “What are you going to do with me a Legendian
holding the Sun Lord title. I am having a Human form and a Human
female as a mate.”

“Rah I’ll speak that answer!” as said by
Aiden who added “It was Hades who came up with the Sun Lord’s title
and ruler ship’s dictation. This decision on what to do with the
Sun Lord is up to Hades period.”

There was a flash of a Meritanians’
transportation’s show of a ball of light appear from above landing
nearby reverting to reveal Hades. He’s having white gonoid sleeves
while wearing black pants that look gonoid like along with parts of
it wrapped around his ankles and feet along with familiar vest.
Hades looked like a combination of Teorjer his advisor and Hades’
himself the Drainer from the looks. Hades was having streaks of
white in his hair which one of the leaders hands him a microphone
that snatches it out of his hand.

Aiden said “I said you are to give a decision
about the Sun Lord having a human’s appearance and leadership
control of Terrania.”

Hades was Eric figuring out that he’s not his
friendly ally judging by the whiteness and new looks on his
form.

Eric listens as Hades speaks through
microphone “I’m dropping the Sun Lord position as ruler of
Terrania. I’m insisting that there’ll be Sun Lords of each nation
are to focus onto religious job involving that titled duties for
servants of the God King’s religion believe including other deity
lords’ believers. I’m stopping that ruler of Terrania officially
due to that Terrania already has something that will keep us
Terranians united. That is the Terrania Unity Games which will keep
us united in peace. We Terranians don’t need a ruler to keep us
united anyway for each nation will have a Sun Lord seen as
religious leader of believers’ deities.”

This is when the image above Hades flashed a
scene of nine seated blood red hooded humanoids speaking in hissing
language he admitted “I’m not fluent in the language to know what’s
said.”

The hissing language was Americania’s main
language as translated said “We’re the High Council of Assassins
the Assassin Lord your rulers of Terrania for we rule you.”

Eric said as admitted “I felt annoyed hearing
that announcement of the High Council once that was translated to
me for I know that group is bad news.”

Eric heard from his guard sounding into mind
“You to leave the stadium immediately for your safety.”

Eric obeyed and goes home to his quarters to
find Niya inside and looking like she was crying “Wah!”

He stiffened seeing her crying appearance
hears from her “President Victorian Kossman has been removed from
position. Empress’s relation Takemura Murakami as he’s named from
Shonsurra has officially taken the President title in her place
with announcing that Humans are now slaves on Americania.”

Takemura was said “Americania is now
underneath Shonsurra’s control led by the High Council of
Assassins’ the ruler group of Terrania who leads all
Terranians.”

It was him who said towards Aiden “You to
take leadership of the Drainers for only a Drainer can lead
them.”

Eric recalled Niya told him ‘This agreement
was done with without informing the former President Victorian
Kossman of it just to prevent any supporters of her from
interfering.”

He feels annoyed hearing that as Niya hugs
him and hears from his guard “You should go to bed and get some
rest while the racial and island leaders figure out what to do with
Your Holiness.”

Eric figured the title of Sun Lord seen
religiously is taken seriously by the words “Your Holiness.”

He obeyed changing his clothes to pajama
pants and gloves then gets into bed as he waits for Niya to come
out of the bathroom comes out dressed in nightgown and gets into
bed shutting off the light.

He lays his form on top of Niya who doesn’t
protest to it accepts him and he falls asleep woken up “Wake up
Your Holiness its morning you have duties.” Eric comes to hearing
his familiar guard’s voice sounding in his mind “You to get up and
that its morning.”

He find that his guard is correct on that
gets up and pulls out the drawer to find the Sun Lord uniform gone
and in its place is blue clothing and his familiar sneakers. He
pulls the cloth out and finds the blue clothing is some kind of
loose on his body jumpsuit with attached closed to his hands gloves
and attached socks along with a neck collar similar to his Sun Lord
uniform and a similar hooded mask attached. Eric puts on along with
his familiar sneakers on his form.

He pulls out his gloves thinking “I’ll keep
them due to that their mine.”

He puts on underneath the blue jumpsuit’s
gloves and finds that they fit underneath the jumpsuit. Eric
figures he’ll wear anyway and stands staring at Niya who is wearing
an orange jumpsuit that is loose on her form who hugs him
abruptly.

“I calls for Merra!” he said mentally which
he heard “Yes Eric something you want?” from a Meritanian sounding
not of Merra but another voice that confuses him.

Eric mentally spoke “I asked about living on
the water ship the Zeskaya.”

Eric is told by Meritanian that identified
himself later to said “I’m Wallen as I’m referred as than any
name.”

Wallen was said “Voiced reprentative of
Meritanians between humanoids asking for advice such as calling for
Merra and Tank.”

Wallen said “We Meritanians discussed that
subject with Anya who wants you to live among the Terranians
instead of isolated in the water ship like you was before. Your
mother wants you to have a life with people instead of isolated
alone aboard the Zeskaya. This is something she wants to avoid from
doing that stunt to you before.”

This talk makes him think “I’m dejected
hearing that from my mother.”

Eric recalled having descendants said thought
“What about my descendant himself?”

Wallen said “Your offspring is doing fine
after being freed from the Hades suit. Your offspring was given the
suit to Teorjer for safe’s keeping. He was given the antidote to
the poison by medical doctors figuring out how to create the
antidote from testing Trigans the orca water shifters not gonoid
people. Doctors’ did discovering that their immune to poisons that
are said to be deadly towards humanoids. Their sky blue colored
blood helped the medical doctors form antidote to the poison. Your
son’s body accepted and got rid of the poison. It was your son’s
mate friend Ramia who convinced him to live in Oceana. Reason she’s
a Trigan and that her people live in Oceana’s water territory. She
like Trigans has urges to live in the ocean that are very strong
along with urges to become gonoid dubbed Orca.”

Eric admitted during the tale “I wasn’t so
forgiving towards my mother and the Terranians for that stunt of
keeping me out of the Zeskaya at first till I got my request
granted and now I live here.”

He continued speak “Wallen and fellow
Meritanians did a great deal of convincing to several high ranked
Oceanans to keep me as this Legendian alive.”

The Meritanians were emphasizing “Ramia his
mate friend is a reason for the both of them to stay in Oceana
alive.”

The Meritanians said “We gave our stay order
for we heard talk among the ranking members said “We should be
using someone as an executioner.”

Oceanans traditionally hung people to death
when they do something terrible against Oceana’s laws. They think
poisoning would be a quicker death than hanging choking. Hanging is
just some form of choking the person to death and that people are
slow to die when their hung have made Oceanans squeamish about that
form of execution that’s disgusting and not humane. They like the
Assassin Lord said to prefer some other form of execution instead
that is quicker and faster.

The Meritanians managed to get word to
Oceana’s guardian force the Kaddar’s leader Tikcanni “What about
Eric Junior used as an executioner of Oceana’s criminals?”

This idea was said “I have agreed to the
request.”

This statement was echoed by Eric Junior who
said “I need something to do while I live in Oceana.”

The Meritanians said to have scanned the
natives of another nation not Americania which wasn’t revealed till
later.

This nation’s natives Commonwealth of
Idenpendant States of Europa said “We feel like unanimously should
keep Eric Zesky as Sun Lord of our island continent nation if
Americania won’t accept him to do that job.”

The CIS natives as heard talk among the high
ranking members of state’s governments said “We’re using
Legendians’ survivors and Trigans with the clawed hands as laws
enforcers and assassins’ executioner for killing off people when
the opportunity for an execution calls for it.”

This resulted into Shonsurra said to form a
group of natives joining together to forming a group of assassins
who’ll take that job of executioner towards natives hence High
Council of Assassins said “Ruling body of Terrania that leads the
planetary natives from war behavior among each other.”

Eric recalled he was contacted by a
Meritanian asking him “Do you want to serve the group as an
assassin?”

He admitted to thinking at the time as he
told the tale “I had nothing useful to do other than becoming an
assassin so I agreed.”

The Meritanians said “I’ll let you know of
what the group says later once I contact them on your request to
join them.”

Eric paused to give off a roaring fit “Argh
Argh!”

The High Council of Assassins’ group was
formed in place that’s from nearly all nations don’t have an
official executioner when it comes to doing that job. They have
been using some kind of form of Eric’s poison to put people down
medically when the occasion calls for it by injection. The one
doing the injection said suffered a self termination attitude.

The executioners were said to be doctors who
emphasized “We only put people down if there’s a medical reason for
doing deathly status.”

The medical community have balked doing
executions which has been balked by others who all said “We
preferred an assigned assassin to do the job of assassination.”

This is resulting into the group forming said
“We’ll kill for you.”

Eric said while recovered from a raging fit
“I’ll tell you Hayu later for I have pressing matters to explain
further of my mind contents so excuse me I can’t talk much on that
group.”

Eric recalled once he was out of title in his
quarters hugging Niya he wasn’t sure of what to do thinking “What
can we do now?”

Eric didn’t protest as Niya takes his hand
and pull him out of the bedroom to the living room to see a
Highlander wearing a suit and tie in the room with arms folded with
some serious look on the male’s face which he stares at as Niya
releases his hand.

He frowns as the Highlander speaks “The
President has ordered Eric as named to title of Sun Lord as His
Holiness and his mate friend to take the title of Sun Goddess as
Her Holiness to stay in Americania as slaves.

The President ordered ‘His Holiness is to
taking the job as official executioner executing people who break
the law doing something very bad and when an execution calls for
one.’

That’s a direct order from the President you
should obey to that order.

President said as told off island and racial
leaders should accept that Eric is our slave and our property
period. We need Eric as our official executioner. People such as
medics have been balking on taking the job. We are all agreeing
that a Legendian will hold the position as executor.”

The President had to take a great deal of
talking to the racial and island leaders Eric belonged to
Americania but we’ll give others’ forms of him to the other nations
if they asked us.”

Leaders said “We want Erics in our homelands
for different purposes.”

The leaders only agreed to the President’s
request by the leader saying what His Holiness’ purpose in
Americania was going to be which they have agreed to that. You are
to be the official executioner for the Terrania Unity Games and
other sporting events should athletes harm or kill another athlete
in order to gain a medal or some position in the competed sport’s
rank.”

Highlander paused to speak “Ahem” talk for
“You to speak what’s on your mind.”

Eric had managed to remove his voiced device
he figured he won’t speak again till Humans are declared equal than
slaves.

He signed his words hearing Niya is silent
not interpreting “I’m not going to protest this order. I wanted to
know where I’m staying while living in Americania with Niya at my
side as my mate friend with me.”

Guard said “Says His Holiness is not going to
complain about that but wants to know where he’s staying while
living in Americania with Niya his mate at his side. His Holiness
wants her with him as long as he stays in Americania.”

He folds his arms to stare at the Highlander
who speaks “The President has ordered His Holiness to use the
former titled Sun Lord’s headquarters as his home base in
Americania. This is a place to stay including having the Sun Lord’s
guards keep their jobs to make sure he’s in line with Americania’s
laws they have for slavery including preparing him to do executions
when their ordered to be done. Her Holiness is ordered to do Sun
Goddess duties for her title is that job while His Holiness is to
do assassinations. There’s a reported execution said to be ordered
on one Lia Victorian Kossman.” which he stiffens hearing as the
Highlander adds “The President ordered for her execution reason
that she’s suspected in being viewed as a leader by the Humans who
would use her and her talking influence on them to revolt against
the slavery done on their species.”

He hears from Kossman abruptly sounding in
his mind as the Highlander pauses “You Eric should keep your words
about your views towards executing Lia silent.”

Eric frowns inwardly hearing that comment
from Kossman to think “Something’s going on here I should know
of.”

He signs his words ignoring interpreting of
the guard using third person’s talk “I’m asking if the President is
sure about Lia and the Humans’ views.” which he hears from the
Highlander as he folds his arms again “The Humans made no secret of
viewing Lia as their leader the moment she took office. That view
is unanimously viewed among all of the well known Humans in
Americania. The current President a Highlander like I am sees her
as a threat to keeping the Humans in line as slaves has ordered her
execution. He expects you to do that job period without protest
with issuing that your mate Her Holiness will receive punishment if
you refuse to do an execution job.

President ordered “Her Holiness will be
whipped on her bare back a certain number if you balks doing an
execution.”

Lia’s execution will happen later this sun in
the stadium with the crowd and Americanians all over as witnesses
to the disappearance. Eric is said ordered to execute Lia by
breaking her neck and clawing her face. This will be killing her
instantly by the medical doctors saying about the execution.

“I felt dejected hearing the Highlander’s
words for I don’t want to do that execution towards anyone or a
human.” Eric said when he told the tale.

The Highlander added unaware of Eric’s
thoughts “I’ve got business elsewhere as ordered by our President.
The guards will let you know when to go to the stadium for the
execution.”

He watches the Highlander leave followed by
two Highlanders carrying trays he sees holding dishware entering
the room and is ordered by a guard “His Holiness is to sit at the
table and eat his food for he needs nourishment.”

Guards habitually used third person’s Eric’s
point of view whenever talking to Eric himself their commands but
uses another point of view when talking to Niya as the Sun Goddess.
Eric obeys doing it as the Highlanders drop off the trays which he
eats and sips the drink then gulps it down. He gets up and goes to
the couch once done to sit staring at the TV monitors that are
blank and with a remote turns them on.

Eric to get a broadcast of a Feline humanoid
of a cat gonoid head but have humanoid’s body saying “We have a new
president Takemura Murakami after sworn in last night has issued an
execution order to be done on a human female answering to the name
of Lia Victorian Kossman. President said his order a threat to
keeping the Humans as slaves who’ll use her influence to
revolt.”

Eric feels disgusted hitting him sits glaring
at the TV as the broadcast continues to talk “We give the results
of the recently finished Terrania Unity Games.”

Their talking results of sporting events
which he admitted later “I found that boring.”

Eric shuts off the TVs feels Niya sit on the
couch next to him and hears her give off a groan sound “Oh
dear!”

Eric abruptly hears Kossman’s voice sounding
in his mind “I’m lecturing you about not hesitating when it comes
to Lia’s execution.”

Eric admits “I can view people such as the
Zeskaya in hidden forms that my cloned copies can see me too. I’m
still annoyed with one doing a stunt onto me.”

Eric wound up to looks for Kossman to spot
him hidden state near the doorway to a bedroom keeps him from
eyeing him.

Eric mentally speaks “What’s your problem
Kossman?” I’m not happy with having to execute Lia and don’t want
to do that assassination.”

He hears from Kossman an edge in the male’s
voice tone “Trust me on this just execute Lia without hesitation.
Excuse me while I go sleep I’m tired.”

Kossman said as spoken hearing Eric’s tale “I
admitted to my reason I suspected that Lia executed will trigger a
revolt with Humans viewing her as a powerful religious leader to
lead a crusade. Like the saying kill one in leadership position ten
or hundreds take over the leadership and revolt for equality among
Humans. This commonly done among Human including you Eric counted
as a religious icon among Humans who’ll view you as a religious
leader in their revolution.”

Eric recalled saying in response to Kossman’s
trust me comment “I admitted that I was disgusted that Humans were
declared slaves despite knowledge that they were the original
humanoid species of Terrania.”

Kossman later said “I admit I think this
religious leadership theory from eavesdropping on Humans’ talking
about you Eric that made it seem like they view you as a religious
icon.”

Kossman said his excuse towards Eric’s
hesitation “Technology has made it easier for anyone to contact
people on other islands. Humans on other island nations will revolt
if they hear of Americania’s Humans revolting by news spreading
through technology.”

Eric admitted “I did feels a headache of my
mind scanned from an around the head headache including onto the
forehead.”

Eric shifted his eyes to stare at the TV
monitors and hears a Highlander sounding in his mind “Has Eric seen
Kossman around?”

Eric spoke without addressing guard by
looking with his head “I’m not Kossman’s keeper. I don’t control
that Zeskaya who travels anywhere he wants. I don’t keep track of
him either.”

He feels the headache stop as there’s a door
slamming sound looks to see the bedroom door is shut and eyes it.
Eric shift to see Highlander guards dart into view darting towards
the door yanking it open and going inside to hear a faint door slam
sound followed by guards coming out looking annoyed.

He glares at the guards to see one look at
him which he spoke seeing understanding in the guard’s eyes “What’s
so special about Kossman that requires catching him? He’s not
entirely a Human. I wanted to know what they plan to do to him once
he’s caught.”

“You did something wrong.” Look as Eric
glares at the guard who forms a frown shifting to look away towards
someone behind him followed by speaking “Eric’s words were signed
than verbalized by device.”

This followed by hearing a guard behind him
speaking “Kossman has been for awhile sighted in sensitive areas in
the city and buildings including the President’s. We suspects he’s
doing sabotage from Highlanders scanning his mind just prior to him
escaping from them with things in his mind indicating of him up to
something that indicates on sabotage.”

He heard a Meritanian’s kiddy male voice
speaking in his mind shocking him “The guard is lying about what he
said about Kossman due to that he’s been detected traveling back
and forth from the Sun Lord’s residence to his people’s home world.
Kossman hasn’t done anything the guard said which their attempts to
capture Kossman is related to him having a Human appearance. The
Human species has been declared slaves and it involves other
species who have Human appearances being declared as slaves
too.”

“This talk was true.” as spoken by Kossman
while Eric’s telling this tal who added as said “All humans were
considered slaves regardless of species something that attitude got
taken out later when it’s revealed practically every species was
human.”

Eric in response said “Excuse me roaring
fit!”

“Argh roar Argh!” he gave up with the roaring
fits in control that changes his eyes from golden humanoid looking
to entirely black colored like beady.

That look is considered bad luck touched by
Mindbender the declared Terranian God of the Underworld. Eric
continued the fitting anger despite one of the Zeskaya’s cats said
to live there to control the rodents had managed to get onto his
lap tummy sitting while he’s quietly shaking his head of the
roaring fit. The cat a female orange ball of fur dubbed Koss a
cloned fur ball said cloned that said to favor Eric. Koss was
created as Eric’s pet companion out of his loneliness of not having
a female with him she’s named after the Zeskaya named Kossman who
was snoring asleep onto the floor ignoring Eric’s roaring
noises.

Eric remembered another memory as triggered
by his roaring fits said “Brings memories out to be
remembered.”

He was acting as as persona he’s unsure of
the name was waking up lying sideways in bed without his clothes on
his form that were found scattered around the bedroom like he threw
them to sleep in bed. His hand was felt gripping his sensitive part
like he had an ache to sex himself. It’s figured Eric dreamed of a
female again he sexed by hand onto himself as found once he woke
up.

He got up shaking his head thinking “This was
a dream.”

Eric resumed the shower since he’s not water
poisoned this time. He walked out to get dressed in his familiar
guardian uniform he figured his father would have him do a guard’s
duty job. Eric left the private room and went to the main room to
find a box sitting on the counter containing a communicator with a
strap to attach to his shoulder like harness. He figured out the
details into communicator that it was set to standards according to
his father for communication. Eric found his refrigerator had a
stocked supply of his favored drink fizzy pop in multiple bottles
of flavors than anything else to eat food wise.

He sighed and drank down a bottle putting it
into a cupboard box below the counter he admitted “Gave me a
horrible stomachache like I’m alleric.”

Once done Eric heard communicator beeping
noises indicated “Emailed communication.”

It took him a few guesses till he managed to
open the communicator by typing the numerical code he recognized
was his favorite numbers for the triplet digits.

Eric found his father communicated as Martian
“This is your boss your to report to work don’t slack off the
job.”

He sighed and hooked the strap on his
shoulder with the communicator and left the apartment going to the
lobby which he walked into the city to signal for a cab.

A cab arrived which he got inside after
letting off a harried passenger the driver spoke “Where to
sir?”

Eric gave the address to the street where the
precinct jail’s building was.

The driver spoke “Affirmative sir.”

He peered out the window at the city finding
the sands seemed to be overtaking its roadways and sidewalks
despite no efforts to push it off or be removed.

The driver got him to the precinct’s vicinity
which he got from the male “Good airs mister authority.”

He didn’t comment a response got out to find
a male like businessman getting inside in his place. Eric went
inside to the lobby finding guards doing their posts and guardian
duties. He went to his father’s office despite groaning from the
windows that showed the down below city view. Eric found the double
doors shut figured he’ll wait outside till his communicator beeped
noise insisting which he yanked out to read.

“I’m in the brig!” He got from Martian which
he again took that familiar route to the basement of the
building.

He walked out of the elevator finding a male
his mind dubbed titled name of father standing with arms
folded.

He said his father as said “You’re late.”

Eric opened his mouth to speak but his father
held up a hand said “Never mind the excused reasons just come with
me.”

His father led the way after declaring him
“You’re presentable so come with me.”

Eric found his father led the way to a
familiar open barred like jail cell he saw a figure inside seated
onto the bench. He exhaled a breath when he saw the figure was clad
in black pants while wearing a white coat open to show a male’s
chest. He saw the prisoner had waist length blonde hair that could
be mistaken as a female from the long in length style of them while
appearing to be examining his hands of boredom. Eric figured his
father saw the prisoner twinning to a non binary appearance and
ordered him to accompany him for interrogation.

“Pardon Sarah!” said his father using the
term for addressing one who’s non binary.

The prisoner got up with a fast move saying
“I’m not a Sarah!”

The prisoner sounded male that seeing them
sneer like teeth’s gnashing like look.

His father spoke “How do you plead to the
charges brought up against you?”

The prisoner walked up to the bars male
walk’s strut style as the guards thrust handguns out of their
holsters waiting for commands.

The prisoner once reached the bars spoke
“Smoking drinking and whoring is all you Librarians are known as.
No wonder you’re isolated from the rest of the natives of Rania who
don’t care for your sinning ways.”

His father spoke “Talk on what you plead
guilty or not guilty to the charges.”

Eric heard a tremor of fear in his father’s
voice that he noticed looked nervous. He noticed the prisoner
looked tall as himself and his father by height.

“Meow!” said the prisoner who added “That’s
my plea to the ridiculous charges you acting as judge is bringing
against me.”

Eric eyed his father seeing the male was
going to faint literally from fear from the prisoner he unsure of
why.

He tapped his father getting the male’s
attention he seeing the prisoner’s eyes narrowed as the male spoke
“Ah the chosen one acting as your interrogator not nice of you to
do that according to them.”

The prisoner’s words made his senses sound
warning abruptly like “I should know something here.”

Eric signaled his father “Go I’ll handle
this.”

His father obeyed to march out only once out
of sight of the prisoner the male fell to his knees with arms
clutching rocking his form crying softly as seen.

He shifted to glare at the prisoner and spoke
“Explain your defiant attitude sir since you’re not a Sarah.”

The prisoner spoke “Figures it’ll take one of
us to find the chosen one among the Librarians of Library City like
I said we would towards them which I didn’t account that being
myself.”

Eric addressed a guard “List the charges
brought against the prisoner to refresh my memory.”

He heard “Public exposure from doing
something screwy with himself involving private room’s business
onto a plant which is rude towards people spying onto him that
reported this.”

The prisoner spoke “When a man’s got to go he
got to go.”

Eric spoke “Define screwy from the prisoner’s
talk.”

The guard seemed exasperated rolled his eyes
and spoke “I’m just told what I’m told to tell you sir.”

He saw his father had managed to recover from
his tearful fit but was still nervous out of sight that jerkily
signed in Aurelia’s “Ask him if he’s willing to do a bargain for
freedom.”

Eric obeyed “Do you bargain for freedom?”

The prisoner “Cluck off!” an acceptable
insult than vulgarity sounded annoyed and spoke “What bargain other
than rigging a bomb to the bars for a prisoner to agree to once
timed interval is up or be blown apart? No I won’t do that
bargaining.”

Eric shifted to eye his father who signed the
traditional Terranian insults “Cluck off jump in a lake!”

Eric focused onto the prisoner who said “Tell
the Tsar to stop hiding in the hall out of my sight giving you bird
brained orders. I can smell him from the stink of sexing scents
he’s been giving off in front of me.”

Eric held up a hand signaling “Hold!”

He saw his father make a rude gesture he
copied while glaring at the prisoner.

“Ah I was right you’re the chosen one their
seeking so spare me of that eyed look of yours.” He got from the
prisoner to growl GRR when an alien door formed into his mind that
became ajar insisting on opening itself “Poisoner the
assassin.”

“Door opens.” He mentally said.

Eric obeyed to exhale a breath when images
too quick for him to register or read flashing into his mind like a
speed reading flipping book to his annoyance. He growled angrily
inhuman noise while glaring at the prisoner as the guards took
steps back out of fear sensed from them.

He got from the prisoner “Your better off
serving them than this backwater city isolated out of nowhere you
unable to do anything other than sex and drinking. No and no!
You’re to leave this city and go elsewhere.” He got saying from the
prisoner.

Eric roared sounded “Enough!”

He snarled angrily at the prisoner to make a
push hand palm out gesture. This followed by prisoner thrown
backwards hitting the rocky wall grunting ow like noise with
spillage of the earth around him. One of the guards he sensed had
the sense to thrust the mask over his head in such a way of
covering the eyes to calm him down from his angry fit. Eric thrust
fists onto his head like punching himself as he felt a hand grip
his arm followed by yanked to move by hand’s motions obeyed. He
walked ignorant to where he was going till he sensed he was sent to
sit down into an armchair that squeaked of wheels. He recognized
the armchair as one of his father’s from comfortable seating with
wheels sensed in the office’s room gathered around an oval circular
table of four fingers’ seats. He leaned back growling letting
himself to his raging fit He felt someone sit onto his lap sideways
that felt female making him hit with urges to sex. He sighed and
removed his fisting punching hands to place his arms onto the
armrests he felt her gently rub his chest while cuddling him. It’s
figured his sexing dream of waking up sexing himself was an actual
event of sexing a female. She he felt from sense was the one he
sexed actually from her head sideways onto his shoulder hugging
him. Eric sighed and leaned back feeling her hand playing with his
nipple making him shut his eyes to rest and relax breathing deeply
exhaling and inhaling air through his nose.

“Your assassin name will be named as titled.”
He heard into his mind sounded female to him which made him get a
door into his mind downloaded written in the planet’s official
language of Aikido as dubbed “Niya the beloved of the one.”

The file detailed “Poisoner’s relationship
with female Georgina as dubbed her Niya was declared forbidden by
both the High Council and her paired mate friend Mordecai Nikolas.
This forbidding wasn’t supported by her people the Edenians who
insisted on the relationship. She was firmly in love with Poisoner
having an unusual side of his sided appearance that was in love
with her for not being harmed from his angry roaring fits. The
roaring fits of anger’s side according to the Edenians were said
scary to make them freak out. It’s said by females that Poisoner
made them feel safe and loved in his hugs.”

Eric saw the information stopped when he
found the female form adjusting his mask to bare his lips and
kissed him then got up gently rubbing a hand onto his sensitive
part like “I love you I care about you.”

This followed by hearing “Take a nap your
angry my beloved.”

He thought “I recognized the voice from
somewhere with the term my beloved.”

Eric remained still into the chair with eyes
shut still till he sensed muffled angry talk to feel the mask
yanked off his head baring him with eyes shut.

He heard “See he’s asleep leaves him
alone!”

Eric recognized his father’s voice sounded
desperate like “Don’t do this to me!”

He heard a voice sounded “No he’s not asleep
he’s aware of this situation eavesdropping.”

Eric groaned softly and opened his eyes to
glare at the alien male voiced speaker he found a guard holding
onto a large sized potted plant that moved like bow “I’m here!”

“Meritanians.” He recognized the rosebush
like plant in the pot as his father addressed “Speak your piece and
leave us alone!”

The plant a Meritanian named Wallen thrust
forwards waggling fronds towards his father who said “Your son
needs to leave the city to elsewhere.” Themed talk despite his
father kept sounded desperate like themed talk “Don’t take my son
away from me!”

Eric got up feeling annoyed said “Wallen, you
to talk on what you meant by having me taken from here for you’re
upsetting my father with your words.”

Wallen he glared at made a throat clearing
noise and sounded “Your training in mind moving side mental
abilities towards the prisoner you letting anger take control is
example of you undisciplined. You need to be disciplined on how to
control the ability. There is another way of throwing the prisoner
without harm to him.”

His father cleared his throat and spoke
“Prisoner indicated injury to the bone in his back from you threw
him.”

Eric spoke “I realized that I shouldn’t harm
people whenever I’m angry but use calmness than letting an angry
fit dictate my actions.”

Wallen spoke “That’s another reason why you
have to go to receive disciplined training.”

His father he saw pleaded by expression
“Don’t leave me.”

Eric recalled himself reaching the age of
choice spoke “I thought I grown enough to reach the age of choice
to decide on what to do with myself and my life?”

His father groaned and sat into his vacated
seat groaning “Goddess, blast it my son’s right he’s grown I hate
this.”

Eric went to his father and hugged the male
who sighed but didn’t protest “Keep in touch my son with wherever
you’re going.” He heard.

He addressed Wallen “I’ll go I give my
consent to be trained.”

Wallen said “Hold me while I guide you to
where you’re to go around here in the city.”

He obeyed to hold the potted plant as the
guard said “Good airs.”

Wallen guided him to the elevator making him
walk fast down the hallway ignoring the windowed wall he grumbling
“I don’t care for that fear myself either.”

Once in the elevator he went to the lobby and
got into a vehicle with the red dot surrounded by a square
background symbol of the Assassin Lord titled group of defenders to
defend Terrania’s peace like peacekeepers’ force. Once inside he
sat with Wallen onto his lap to watch where they were going finding
she directed the driver to the local vehicle’s airport to a private
vehicle that involved air speeds. Eric avoided looking out the
window instead let Wallen by dictation to sit in the window seat of
the one aisle two seats like rows of seats. He sat and leaned back
and shut his eyes figuring he needed his rest. He felt the plane
take off speeding to its unknown destination as he slept.

Eric recovered from his roaring fit as Wallen
the same miniature Meritanian that said “I’m to be your
companion.

Wallen as said “Lia’s execution? How are your
feelings of that not able to do that status to her? You sensed
relieved you not doing assassination without a payment price paid
towards you?”

Eric spoke in response he got sent to the
stadium without Niya he said towards her “You stay here I don’t
feel like having you witness this situation.”

Niya to his relief said “I agree.”

Jiang said “I agree with that order.”

Eric speaking the tale “I did that order for
I didn’t know what the natives’ reactions are going to be towards
Niya despite some references to Edenia seen religiously way.”

He and guards take a rolling vehicle to the
stadium underneath the sunlight high in the sky he admitted
“Usually sunset when Mother Sun takes a rest is when this type of
jobs are done like in Oceana not high in the sky situation of the
sun in Americania.”

Eric found crowd outside watching his vehicle that appeared to
gather following the slow moving car going through the street “I
thought there’ll be something of driving fast not a slow moving
parade.”

The vehicle reached the stadium which is
where the crowd is outside gathered forming an aisle watching him
leave the car.

He admitted “I kept my hooded mask on out of
sure someone would dump water onto me.”

Eric enters the stadium to see a gathering of
ten fingers worth of Humans in the middle are glaring their
familiar glares aimed at him as seen. Lia he saw was seated in a
chair she’s appearing to be defiant by her displaying the famous
glare that Humans are known for other species can’t form that look
and admit wrongs.

Eric in response felt fed up with hiding his
face he admitted “I wanted to show my face.”

Jiang’s blaring into his mind told him “You
to keep that mask on water detected from the smell.”

Eric admitted he didn’t recognized the smell
of water in a sea salt like form till Wallen’s teaching him in the
Zeskaya cruise ship is when he recognized the stink at the stadium.
He admitted while telling this tale confused to why there was
watery like smell going around.

One of the guards the guardians of the
Americanian nation came up towards him signing “We’ll hand you the
drug to drug her disappeared.”

Eric admitted his senses blared warning of
alarm bells indicated “Something’s wrong happening here.”

He saw Lia’s glare with
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