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Prologue:

My name is Jason Ulysses as High Council’s
file labels me that name. I’m known as the offspring of Tam-Mykola
MacLeod, the original cloned copy to the Human named Nikolai. I am
Human also known as First One species in servitude towards the
manipulative group, the High Council.

 


Story begins:

I saw a boy child that eerie reminded me of
me as seen through the traveler’s gated TV within my mind as I sit
onto my white stone hard throne chair. That traveler’s gate is
sanctuary within my mind from the High Council’s mind scanning me
and ordering me to do things they want me to do such as submitting
a sample of myself for cloning or creating off springs. I was in my
mind out of disgust of being left behind by the High Council who
took one of the cloned Human Toms with them off the planet and out
into space.

I yelling “Take me with you!” repeatedly.

I was ignored as a result despite a cloned
original copy to the Banshee/Human form freed from containment
while I remained into my tube prison.

“Free me!” I yelled in response “Sorry Jason
but your too valuable to be freed from containment.” I got in
response to my comment from Tank the Meritanian blaring into my
mind.

I out of desperation retreated into my mind
and sat by throne chair eyeing the travelers’ gate image like a TV
screen showing me scenes I should be aware of. I found I kept on
watching to see the scene shift into a male muscular moron fully
grown with all white eyes and having long hair and a muscular
physique being whipped on the back to my confusion. I frowns
feeling confused to see the male get whipped repeatedly over and
over while roaring out nonsense sounds of anger to me. I continued
to watch the scene shifted to a male human, with face familiar I
didn’t realize till later twin to Barry’s facial appearance. It’s
assuming that Barry was cloned multiple times despite his clone was
appearing to be a healthy Human wearing gonoid animal skin clothes
on his form sitting in front of an eater fire with a hut behind him
and having brown eyes of a human than of one of all white eyes. The
Human male sat staring with his brown eyes at a younger male he saw
had all white eyes, with a frown on his face. The male with a bit
of tan skin with all white eyes looked at him with his all white
eyes that narrowed as if he was glaring. The male's lips were into
a frown on his face as he stared at the white eyed male who got up
from the campfire in front of him and went into a large hut
shutting up the opening closed behind him. The male sigh some sound
as he felt a reptile like hand touch his arm followed by fingers
tapping in code. He looked at the reptile, I recalled was dubbed
Tapper standing at the edge of the clearing with a long stretchable
arm stretched in front, hand tapping his arm.

I translated the tapping in code to myself
“Greetings, Ted, why must White Eyes be rude to everyone?”

Ted spoke a language I recognized as Megiddo
City’s language on Aire the planetary world dubbed Summeranna by
the High Council “I don’t know why. Irina told me she mentioned the
subject of mothers to him she saying ‘What do you think of
mothers?’

White Eyes as he calls himself blurted out
the words ‘I hate my mother.’

He wouldn’t say why when she pressed him for
an explanation she saying ‘Why are you saying that wording?’”

The Tapper tapped words Ted translated “White
Eyes was seen by others hanging around the Tappers’ sacred tree and
touching it with his hands. He was violent towards us when we tried
to shoo him away.”

Ted rubbed a hand in his long black hair that
had streaks of grey in it. He pulled the collar of his gonoid skin
shirt stood up stretching from sitting in front of his hut. He
sensed the Tapper had pulled its hand back and was on fours walking
towards him from the edge of the clearing. Ted folded his arms as
the Tapper reached him and he looked to see White Eyes come out of
the hut dressed in only gonoid skin pants with a long sword like
knife in its scabbard on his back by a cloth. Ted frowned as White
Eyes looked his way and waved a fist at him then walked away
walking out of the clearing weaving passed huts scattered around.
Ted felt his long gun on his arm and looked to see the Tapper was
pressing it into his arm.

Ted took the weapon and felt the Tapper tap
“Follow White Eyes, I fear he’s up to no good.”

He took the hint walking as White Eyes walked
into the bushes towards the direction where a large thick towering
in the sky tree was above the forest of trees and bushes.

He frowned following White Eyes’ trail
thinking to him “What are you up to?”

Ted followed White Eyes’ trail till he
reached a thick tree root that was his waist size leading towards
the Tappers’ sacred tree. He frowned hearing squawking sounds and
broke into a jog running towards the sounds while crashing into the
bushes. He ran into a clearing to see two Tappers lying on the
ground dripping of blue liquid on their bodies while waving their
scaly arms. Ted ran up to the Tappers as one stretched its hand
touching him tapping in a code.

He translated “White Eyes attacked us with
his weapon when we tried to keep him away from entering the hole in
the ground.”

The hand removed itself and pointed as Ted
looked to see a large hole was in the ground lighted up with
glowing balls of light. He ran towards the hole and jumped landing
on the ground full of leaves. Glowing balls of light shined
brightly illuminating the cave passageway. Frowning Ted got up and
darted down the large cave passageway. He heard sounds of roaring
and increased his speed reaching a large cavernous cave to see
White Eyes fighting with two Tappers with his large knife swinging
at them. Ted could see in the middle of the cave was a bloody red
thin root that was sticking from the ground reaching the top of the
cave. Scattered around in the walls were shining glowing balls of
light illuminating the cave.

Ted shouted “White Eyes! Cease your attacks
now!”

White Eyes he saw instead of answering him
cut down the two Tappers and started speed walking towards the
root.

Ted shouted again “White Eyes! Stop or I’ll
shoot!”

White Eyes turned around and yelled “I’m not
letting them control us!”

Ted frowned at the words as White Eyes turned
around into a jog running towards the root. He aimed his gun at
White Eyes’ back as the man reached the root and swung his large
knife. He fired the gun with marksmanship and stiffened to see a
red bloody splotch appear on the back of White Eyes in the left
side. He dropped the gun and ran towards White Eyes who dropped the
knife falling to his knees.

Ted reaching White Eyes’ form grabbed the man
who spoke in a far away voice “My place will be taken I’ll see to
it.”

He frowned at the words as White Eyes closed
his eyes and sensed his breathing stop as the man’s body went limp
giving up to death. He felt a hand touch his shoulder and looked to
see a Tapper standing at the entrance to the cave.

The Tapper tapped “Leave him, we’ll handle
the burial. I suggest you leave too.”

Ted dropped White Eyes’ body which slid
towards the ground and walked towards the Tapper who held up his
gun. With a frown he took the gun and left the cave walking by
Tappers and reached the hole above him. He stood as two pairs of
Tapper hands thrust themselves at him from above which he put the
gun via strap on his back and grabbed the hands. The Tappers
hoisted him out of the hole and let go of him. He walked passed
them towards the camp where the others were gathered laughing
around an eater eating their food as the sun began setting on the
horizon. Frowning Ted went to his hut and placed his gun into a
metal box locking it with a key chain he put around his neck. He
left his hut to join the others who abruptly went silent seeing
him.

A female he saw stood up and spoke “White
Eyes?”

Ted spoke “Irina, dead, I shot him as he
tried to attack the Tappers’ sacred tree.”

There were gasps around the camp's eater as
one of them spoke “Well we don’t have to worry about him and his
rudeness anymore.”

Ted heard nervous laughter among the group as
the speaker a male spoke again “I think Diana can stop being afraid
after what he did to her.”

They all looked at Diana a female with long
brown hair whose green eyes were staring at the eater with a far
away expression on her face. Ted walked towards Diana and squatted
next to her putting a hand on her shoulder of her cloud colored
shawl covering her form.

He spoke “Diana, it’s alright. White Eyes is
dead he can’t hurt you any more. You’re safe now.”

He kneeled and pulled Diana towards his form
holding her in a hug as she burst into tears crying away. Ted kept
his arms around Diana as the spoken male got up and kneeled next to
him gesturing with his hands. He gently pushed Diana towards the
male who wrapped his arms around the woman leaning his short black
haired head on hers.

He could see the male's mouth moving as he
whispered words to Diana words unheard by himself whom I lip read
“I submit to your authority to do whatever you want mating wise in
the privacy of my domain.”

Ted watched as Diana shook her head as the
spoken male got up with her and escorted her towards a hut where
they went inside it with closing up the opening. He sighed loudly
as the others stared at the eater lost in thought. With a frown he
got up from the camp's eater and went to his hut as a Tapper
waddled on two feet in front of him.

He stared at the yellow eyes of the Tapper
who reached a hand and tapped on his chest “Thank you for saving
what was sacred to us.”

The Tapper removed its hand and waddled away
going into the forest. Ted yawned and went into his hut shutting
the opening. He in the darkness took off his boots and felt for his
blankets. With a sigh he got in the blankets and laid down
adjusting his pillow.

He spoke out loud “I wonder what the future
will bring?”

Then he closed his eyes falling asleep.

 


I continued to watch as the camp's ground was
changed from huts of gonoid skin and leaves to plastic tents
complete with zippers. I kept on watching as the land near the
ocean appeared to get developed into a big city with tall towering
buildings. I recognized the Island City Nation as Megiddo as
Megiddo's city of Elizabethan town in Aire as the name is referred
nowadays. I’m not entirely sure of why’s I’m getting this location
into my TV screen. I sighed as I continued to watch as the scene
shifted towards a female I recognized as Diana who was groaning
loudly with abdomen swollen. I frowned as I continued to watch as
Diana groaned feeling spasms of pain racking through out her. She
groaned lying on the bed of the hospital, hand gripping a familiar
male's hand in a tight grip. Her naked body glistened with sweat as
her abdomen was swollen with child she labored to push out of
her.

She gritted her teeth as another spasm of
pain arrived followed by a feeling which she groaned out “Edie! I
have to push now!”

The doctor in his blue scrubs went from
pacing to stand at the front of her examining her.

He spoke “She’s right Edie, the baby is
coming.”

Edie the male accompanying Diana was standing
at her side helped her in a sitting position as she bent her legs
pushing the baby out of her.

The doctor spoke “That’s it, push, and
push.”

Diana relaxed when she heard a squealing cry
of a baby along with the urge to push end and heard the doctor
speak “It’s a boy, the baby’s a boy.”

She felt Edie kiss her on the cheek as she
sighed while the doctor examined the baby.

The doctor spoke “What are you going to call
him, Tip?”

Diana lied down on the bed with Edie pulling
a blanket over her as she and he stared at the Tapper standing in
the corner watching the scene with yellow eyes. The Tapper
stretched out his stretchable arm and touched the doctor with his
reptile like hand tapping in code.

The doctor spoke “Says call him Jason.”

Diana nodded her head in agreement as she
held up her hand and Edie placed his hand in it.

They both shook hands as she spoke “Thanks
for your time with me.”

Edie nodded his head as the doctor wrapped
Jason in a blanket and left the room carrying the baby while being
followed by Tip.

Edie spoke “It was nice knowing you,
Diana.”

Diana nodded her head as Edie left the room
closing the door. She turned her head to stare at a Tapper, a
female named Dap standing in another corner that waddled walking
towards the bed next to hers.

Diana spoke “I took a liking to Edie but
breeding comes first.”

Dap reached out a hand touching Diana’s arm
tapping “It is common for Suri breeding pairs to like each other
after being together for a period of Suri months.”

Diana sighed as she spoke “Well Jason is
going to have a wonderful life being raised by Tip like you raised
me.”

Diana yawned stretching her arms as Dap sat
in the chair next to the bed.

She spoke “I’m tired, I’ll get some
sleep.”

She yawned again falling asleep but this time
woke up feeling like needing to push again.

Diana grunted as Dap tapped onto her head
question “What
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