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Start Hayu named Yevgeny’s tale:

Yevgeny woke up shaking his head while
groaning loudly from the hut he stayed in. He heard Mahalia his
mate groan echoing his groaning sounds. He didn't say a word
recalled their leader of the Hayu species Nikolas telling him and
others of the Hayu.

“You having dreams of someone's life were to
tell the story to offsprings instead of keeping the dreaming no
matter how nightmarish to yourself” said Nikolas.

Groaning Yevgeny got up ignoring Mahalia
still lying asleep underneath a blanket.

He spoke "I got a story to tell the Hayu so
excuse me while I go tell it."

He heard nothing from Mahalia in response but
her rolling over and appearing to remain asleep which he without a
word left the hut. Yevgeny went to where Nikolas was seated on a
log with Hayu's offsprings always gathered in front of him in a
semi circle as always every morning expecting him to tell them a
story as always. Yevgeny without a word went to the log and sat
next to Nikolas who gave him a glare in response and jerked his
head towards the offsprings who looked like they were bored to him.
Yevgeny spoke beginning the story.

 


The Guardian of Life and Death wound up faced
with the soul of a male of unknown name as he spoke “Begin
Program.”

The Guardian wound up eyed the mental gated
arch a travelers’ gate to see if flash an image of a male later
identified by a name.

He heard "You had to show this poor soul
didn't you?"

Guardian heard nothing in response to the
female’s question instead kept on watching-

 


“Argh you stinking Meritanian!” Yevgeny cut
himself off from telling the tale.

He heard a throat clearing noise from Nikolas
obeyed to cut his annoying angry voice tone.

Snickering like laughter was heard in
response followed by hearing “Hah, Hah what a smarty!”

Yevgeny speaking the story found himself
ignoring the Meritanian’s comment continued onto speaking his story
despite compulsion via Meritanian to speak something else than what
he actually dreamed.

 


The dream:

The male, dubbed Jinks Montreal but should be
known by another name said later, groaned loudly from the pain on
his cheek. He grunted as he felt chains onto his wrists. He sigh
feeling the Master in control felt his mind scanned in response. He
jerked open his eyes, to glare with annoyance, at a Slayer, as the
Nightwalkers, vampires with a Highlander appearance, dubbed them,
despite the name of Souler used. He gave up a spitting sound, as
the Slayer a male, bared his face to him, via manipulation of the
mask, with finger tapping. He kept the glare aimed at the Slayer he
noticed had Human black eyes, instead of the all sky blue, as known
by the species. He kept the glare as he fisted his hands keeping
himself silent in response. Jinks glared as the Slayer got onto one
knee and kept his slaying weapon, a sword sheathed into his
scabbard.

The Slayer spoke, he hearing the male's
voice, via ears "Tell me something hmm."

Jinks kept his mouth shut and refused to talk
in response, as the Slayer spoke again "If there was a way of
healing you of that scar on your face, would you take it?"

Jinks rubbed his scarred cheek in response,
with a gloved hand, despite still glaring at the Slayer and again
gave up a spitting sound, refusing to talk.

He got from the Slayer in response
"Interesting, considering there's a way, and we'll gladly give it
to you for a price tag."

Jinks kept on rubbing his scarred cheek and
looked away, he feeling his mood bad again, as the Slayer remained
silent. He felt his mood become rage, glared at the walls of the
jail cell, he recognized was in the Zesky Asylum, the Slayers'
warship, he saw the walls were all white. He kept the glare while
eyeing the walls, avoiding looking at the Slayer, till a bright
light shined, he finding one of the Slayers' females, dubbed Sora,
appeared into view from a hidden status. He didn't need to
translate her talk, despite her speaking in an electronic machinery
tone of singing beeps, he finding his mind translating for him
abruptly.

Jinks heard "Leave him alone now. He's too
mad with his grief, of his loss, to bother doing anything. When
he's calmer he'll talk."

He gave Sora a glare, to find the Slayer in
response, getting up and walking out of the jail cell, leaving him,
with the Humanoid angelic being, in a female form wearing a white
robe from the chest down with arms, having sleeves on it. He kept
the glare as the being gave off a beeping sound, he finding himself
unable to translate, despite the beeping sounded of singing to him.
Jinks kept on glaring at Sora, who ignored his glare instead
appeared to have a thoughtful expression on her face, he figured
she was studying him in response. Jinks shifted to look away
leaning back onto the padded wall despite chained to it, via hooks
and chains. He ignored Sora's singing, he figured was what she was
doing as he kept on staring at the walls, till he focused onto one
wall and shut his eyes forcing himself to mediate, despite Sora's
singing, lulling him to sleep.

 


Jinks woke up from slumber via a dream of he
meeting his familiar female Katherine his wife again her alive and
happy to see him.

He jerked open his eyes to glare at Sora
still singing away with accusation within him he thinking to
himself "I haven't dreamed of Katherine since White Shadow took
possession of me. His possession was on promises that he'll keep
away my nightmares of Katherine dying in front of me after returned
from a form of being a Charon or Hadean as their referred now."

Jinks heard Sora's beep sounded in a
questioningly beep he finding himself translating "What did you say
hmm?"

Jinks gave Sora a glare in response and
shifted to stare at the floor as he heard a male voice speaking
words he shocked to hear himself speaking his thoughts out loud to
his shock as if recorded. He glared at Sora in response while
rubbing his scarred cheek finding the female resumed her singing
beeping noises but this time faded from view. He found the familiar
Slayer was back into the room with face bared this time holding a
cup in hand. He gave the Slayer a glare as the male without a word
kneeled on one knee next to him within arm's distance and uncapped
the cup as indicating it a thermos. He glared as his nose smelled a
familiar smell making his throat dry from wanting to drink it.
Jinks smacked his lips and licked his dry tongue onto the area as
the Slayer handed him the thermos he figured was the thing which he
grabbed in a fast move. Jinks found he shifting into his Lance
Richard persona as always whenever smelling blood. He shrugged away
the persona and forced himself to take his time sipping the cup
that held blood from the taste in it. He sighed once he was done
sipping it entirely down to toss the Slayer the cup who caught it
and capped it. Jinks resumed leaning back against the padded wall
ignoring the Slayer sensed staring at him while hearing Sora's
beeping become softer but remained. He ignored the Slayer in
response who kept up the staring at him only to sense a bright
light as Sora appeared into view.

He heard "Leave him now. He'll talk when he's
ready."

Jinks didn't comment a response to Sora's
talk as the Slayer was sensed getting up and leaving the room while
hearing a sound of a door banging shut. He found Sora in the room
refused to go away instead kept up her familiar singing. Jinks
found he lulled to sleep by Sora's singing shut his eyes.

 


Jinks opened his eyes screaming out
"Katherine!"

He gasped recalling his nightmare he didn't
want to dream was back into his mind was the same as always he
could never get it to go away. Jinks groaned from his screaming to
feel the chains were off his wrists. He got up in a fast speed move
only to find himself alone in the room with Sora floating above
that was still giving off her beeping singing. He gave Sora a glare
in response that ignored his glare he finding her forming a
thoughtful expression on her face. Jinks paced back and forth
walking from one end to the room ignoring the door till he felt a
compulsion to look obeyed to find the door was open with the
familiar Slayer standing in the doorway.

Jinks glared in response as the Slayer spoke
"You're wanted out of this jail cell now."

He grunted an annoyed sound and didn't
comment a response towards the Slayer as he kept on pacing back and
forth with the dream of Katherine dying fresh in his mind. He
grimaced as he heard Sora's beeping change from singing to
comments.

Jinks heard "He was yelling this word
'Katherine' before he woke up."

He gave Sora a glare in response halting his
pacing only to find himself surrounded by masked Slayers jabbing
weapons aimed at him and gesturing him towards the doorway.

He obeyed to walk out finding the unmasked
Slayer speaking “I’m ordering you to follow!”

Jinks sensed them followed to find Sora
floating behind them who kept on following closely too close to his
taste. He ignored Sora and followed the Slayer a maze of corridors,
elevators and doorways in the walls he noticed were different from
the Zesky Asylum's design and appeared to be alien to him. Jinks
frowned as he followed the Slayer to a window in the wall while
hearing a loud purring sound he recognized belonged to a large cat
dubbed tiger. Jinks peered into the window to find it was a jail
cell containing a large white tiger that was rubbing its head
against the window in some friendly like behavior. He sighed softly
recognizing the tiger belonging to White Shadow by the collar
around the female gonoid and her friendly behavior was from sensing
him like cats of all sizes always were friendly with him. He sighed
again as the tiger kept up the purring and head onto the glass
rubbing which he frowned hearing a loud beep noise of Sora.

Jinks frowned as Sora spoke "He understands
us speaking to him so no need to translate."

He sighed again to figure “The He, Sora was
referring to was myself.”

Jinks frowned as the tiger he recognized was
dubbed Misty by White Shadow that kept up the purring behavior
ignoring Sora's repeated beeps of "Go away and be friendly with
someone else now, animal."

Jinks kept his mouth shut into a thin line as
Misty ignored Sora's beeping instead looked at him with a pity me
look in her golden eyes. He sighed and brought a hand to the window
pressing against it as Misty made a motion to rub the area with her
head onto the glass and still giving off her purring vibrations.
Jinks frowned as he heard a loud ear shattering meow followed by
feeling a cat getting onto his shoulder and cat's face rubbing his
ear. He removed his hand to fold his arms ignoring the cat and its
friendly behavior who gave off softer purring vibrations.

Jinks frowned as he heard from Sora "Must be
the one that Barry dubbed Jinks, odd name."

He exhaled a breath to find his arms
restrained by Slayers making him annoyed as the cat was yanked off
of his shoulder he spotted was an orange ball of fur being carried
away by a Slayer. Jinks formed a glare in response as Slayers
placed a blindfold onto his eyes and forced him into a circle, he
lost track of direction. Jinks frowned as he was forced to move
three steps then stopped followed by the blindfold removed. He
found himself still accompanied by the familiar Slayer in the Zesky
Asylum's room for the dead to be kept preserved that was in the
bottom of the boat. He found the area looked the same to him as the
Slayer he glared at jabbed a finger down. He obeyed to look gasping
of shock loudly seeing a horizontal cylinder tube containing a
familiar male appearing to be Human with short blonde hair in black
clothes with a white cane that looked like asleep to him. Jinks
recognized the male as Barry asleep inside still clad in his
familiar clothes while gripping his cane in his hand. Jinks exhaled
a breath and inhaled feeling he wanting to speak.

He spoke "Barry. Wonder what happened to
him."

He clamped his mouth shut into a thin line
while ignoring the creepy voice he used to speak despite the Master
in control only to hear a faint chuckle sound from the Slayer.

He glared at the Slayer as he added "It's not
funny."

Jinks got the Slayer giving off a familiar
laugh sound before becoming quiet. He looked away towards Barry in
the tube only to see himself lying inside with face still
displaying the scar. He stiffened seeing himself lying inside with
an angry look on his face along with hands fisted off his sides.
Jinks stiffened further as the Slayer's form glowed turning into a
Sora from the looks. He found himself back into his jail cell
contained still chained and shaking sleep from his head as he found
a semi circle of Slayers in the room all staring at him. Jinks
stiffened from their staring of all showing their faces to him with
all blue eyes narrowed in glares he sensed was accusation within
them. He kept his mouth shut into a thin line as he felt the urge
to will aside the Master obeyed to do it finding the Slayers
backing up and walking away from him some seen going into a hidden
status. He found Sora again in the room singing away him finding
himself hearing her singing's words to his shock.

"Stop resisting Jinks Montreal. Let them help
you with your pain of your loss of Katherine." He heard sung over
and over from Sora.

It made him annoyed enough to give Sora a
glare and spoke despite the Master not in control "Go sing
something else instead!"

Jinks looked away as Sora ignored his comment
and kept on repeating her words. He felt himself angry shut his
eyes forcing himself to mediate. He found his angry mood refused to
leave him. Jinks felt his anger rising within him as Sora kept on
singing her repeated words. He after finding his
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