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The Highlanders, a pointed eared species
insulted as elves but are telepathic with mental communication
without a voice box organ. They crashed their warship into an
island in Scotia, the named planet after seeking to find habitual
planetary worlds. The Highlanders using their warship built their
medical base focused on land masses in the equator like two
islands’ continents of Euro Erica and Americana Island that both
aren’t like the rest of the planet filled with ice and snow with
coldness. The equator’s land masses were warm enough to not let any
of snows form. The Highlanders were said to create a baby out of
their samples of medical technology in creating a First One another
name for Human species as a male. He is their version of
Mindbender, the dedicated servant of the High Council, the
nine-ruling group of telepaths from off planet they were recreating
in Scotia.

The High Council said, “Highlanders insulting
us High Council as their ruler they won’t accept us and breaking
our laws are to be exiled to the Sevens for their insulting
behavior.”

The Sevens has seven planets three hostile
gases to humanoid life closest to the sun followed by an asteroid
belt then four remaining outer lines that are habitual for
humanoids. The High Council, a group of nine rulers from their
planet in another galaxy exiled their own planetary natives said to
be insulting them to the Sevens. Nearest to asteroid belt fourth
planet from the sun was Saint Terra mostly populated by First Ones
exiled by the High Council. The second and third planets after are
populated by hybrids of both First Ones and Highlanders also exiled
to there. The fourth planet after the hybrids’ planets and Saint
Terra is named planet Scotia the Highlanders’ planet. This is where
Highlanders are for insulting the High Council for committing
lawbreaking behavior against the rules of the group. Scotia is cold
and rainy and wintry which the sunlight of warmth focuses on the
equator as the best area for people to live in while other areas
are rejected. The Highlanders planet bound live in equator in
continents surrounding that lined area has their cities as built
for their residential technology. The Highlanders have medical
knowledge from their home planet when exiled to Scotia to recreate
the technology. The Highlanders succeeded in stealing genetic
material of a super soldier named Tom Mindbender Thunder as his
identity to create soldiers of war for the planet Scotia’s
Highlanders’ ruler group triplet Highlanders dubbed the Triad. The
Highlanders also stole samples of Tom’s destined desired female
Victoria Katherine Thunder that are saved preserved waiting to be
used.

“We dubbed this one Mindbender the
prototype.” Said the Highlanders medics creating out of
Mindbender’s samples.

The prototype is still surviving said “I’m
dubbed Tom.”

They had failure when second born Mindbender
afterbirth died within one year old. They tried again and succeeded
with another Mindbender version that grew up to be a breeder.

They created a male they said, “Your dubbed
Robert as called for your dependent on being a breeder fathering
babies through select females to breed super soldiers unlimited
telekinetic Highlanders. Your ordered to breed soldiers of war for
us.” As ordered by the Highlanders’ triplets males linked together
by mind calling themselves the Triad said, “We’re the Triad we rule
you.”

Robert brainwashed said “I obey.”

His brother born after him is named Ajax who
is both a Highlander and a First One with black eyes turn
golden.

The Triad said, “Your to be our servant as
our voice and protector guardian of us.”

Ajax obeyed which the third baby is born
that’s a sister named Vivi who’s ordered “Your ordered to breed for
us.”

Vivi said “I obey.” For she’s brainwashed to
obey the Triad.

The Triad said once Robert appeared to father
eight with his body cutting him off “He’s to serve us as a
bodyguard.”

Original Mindbender’s samples from elsewhere
ran out because the Highlanders that stole them didn’t take much.
The Triad orders Robert, Ajax and Vivi to finish breeding and be
their guardians’ protectors of their army group.

The Highlanders
living on an island continent dubbed Americana Island who has a
hissy fit with the Triad as said, “We break away from their rule to
rule our own way.” 

The Highlanders formed the High
Council, their ruler group controlling Americana Island fought war
with the Triad the ruler group from Euro Erica Island.

The Triad with supporters said, “We declare
war!”

The Highlanders fight each other as said,
“You want war we give you war!”

The Scotia’s natives are frustrated
by the dumping of First Ones onto them.

This escalates the war from First
Ones making Highlanders rage “What are they thinking?!”

They all yelled their frustration
“You to stop doing that dumping!” after a group of alien First Ones
were dumped onto Scotia by off planet’s natives dropping them
off.

Their dumping was appearing to be
from off planet’s Highlanders that said, “Criminals that are
lawbreakers we dump onto you to take care of as your own
problem!”

This dumping made them whine “We’re
frustrated with this!”

It’s recalled before knowledge of
technology was in mind the natives were frustrated with being stuck
with knives and swords including shot arrows for fighting in war
fights with each other and then later the dumped First Ones as
aliens from space. They focused on fighting First Ones appearing to
be from out of planet elsewhere that had handguns firing them to
suffer injury of bullets hitting them. The alien First Ones with
defiant attitude that didn’t care they were hurting whoever onto
the natives.

“Your shot to die hah!” yelled the
alien First One using a handgun firing it at a native on the head
that died with them snickering “Good I got rid of him he won’t
bother me anymore!”

The High Council when present with a
handgun stolen from an alien First One deceased said “Create more
weapons of this matter to fight those inappropriate First Ones’
with their rude behavior! Let them get a taste of their destruction
onto them!”

This was obeyed with problems of natives said
towards each other “You insulted me your dead goodbye!”

The High Council like the Triad said to be
ordered banning on handguns as said, “Too many handguns used!”

This caused the Highlanders supporting the
Triad to protest “Get rid of the First Ones! Extinct them with
genocide wiping out! Too much trouble!”

The High Council said, “We refuse to extinct
with genocide any humanoid and creatures’ species planet side in
Scotia!”

The Triad’s Highlanders wound up yelling
“Your rule is ridiculous!”

The Highlanders form three members linked
together by mind dubbed Triad “We’re to extinct First Ones we found
useless to live.”

The High Council said, “Your being ruled by
us!”

The Triad said, “We break away to rule our
way with First Ones extinct with genocide out of our life.”

This results in a civil war battle among
natives caught in the Highlanders’ fighting battle.

The High Council with Highlanders supporting
them said, “First Ones are important to live!”

The Triad said, “Not so much their facing
death!”

The original Triad with armies of warships
takes off into space leaving natives unable to travel into space.
Triad takes Ajax, Robert and Vivi taking the rest of the samples of
Mindbender off the planet. The Triad resulted in leaving the planet
stole Mindbenders Berserker’s samples of Mindbender for hopes of
creating more soldiers to work for them in their goal of destroying
the High Council.

The Highlanders planet bound said “Let’s keep
our ruler group the High Council for our rule in Americana Island
while acknowledging there’ll be a ruler group the Triad in Euro
Erica.”

This was obeyed which Euro Erica has the
Triad said, “We rule this territory for our rules is what we
say.”

The High Council, using medical technology,
managed to create another sample of Mindbender, the last of the
samples who turns out sick. Mindbender when created was indicated
he’s sick passes away ending the High Council’s hopes of having
another Mindbender with samples out. There was an original birthed
sample of Mindbender with medical alterations of slicing and dicing
for him to survive is implanted into breeding female a Highlander.
Her pregnancy is twelve hours of carrying by her body’s abdomen
becoming swollen from the baby’s big size growing into her. The
baby, once born, is automatically pushed out by himself out of her
body.

She dies when baby is birthed out, she
screams “Ah!”

Medic said, “Let’s call it she’s
deceased.”

The baby is named the identity of Tom Thunder
with references to Mindbender for he once born had indicated a
monstrous side dubbed Berserker. The look is muscular reptile
skinned beige looking bulking look on arms and shoulders. The whole
length of his arms is bulked up with clawed nails of a kitty cat
that can break skin when scratched including objects like slice and
dice scratches. The upper body focuses on shoulders and the chest’s
pectoral muscles bulk up like armor of a football player. His face
bulks up by forehead bulks showing two pointed knobs which is the
same on the chin that shows two pointed knobs. His eyes glow an
eerie glowing like suns that covers the whole eyes in the eyeballs
and his front upper teeth become large like stuck out vampire like
fangs of canines that are more animalistic from their looks and
size that can bite anything when bit. His monstrous side brings out
telekinetic abilities to move objects by mind. This resulted in
mental commands when eyeing the object including by hands’ gestures
of signs such as hover command lifts objects up to float in the
air. He’s not a telepath or has ability he can receive telepathy
talk which triggers his monstrous side named Berserker in control.
The Highlanders figure out Mindbender’s original diet of drinking
lemonade is a must to Tom who’s the prototype that lived planet
bound survives with an immortality like status. Samples created
after the warring triplets the Triad left the planet showed no
Berserker’s sided inheritance from the babies but inherited from
their mothers.

The High Council said “We give up creating
more Mindbenders. We’ll just focus on our people to live and
survive instead.”

Tom the prototype grows to become a year old
which he’s placed into humanoid tube and grows into an adult within
a full year of growing inside it. He comes out of his adult mind
like a computer that doesn’t forget anything with sexual maturity.
Tom doesn’t imprint like the Highlanders thought for offspring
grown adults coming out of tubes. The High Council keeps an eye on
Tom himself surviving living very long with an obvious immortality
status to their relief.

His immortality is said by the High Council
“Good.”

Currently at this time a hybrid named Glader
Glider is ordered “Your roped to be his guardian observing his
interactions among the First Ones. You to interfere when its
necessary.”

Glader and Tom went to Americana Island
continent where First Ones live. The island continent is in the
northern part of the planet near the equator but in the regional
area above its circular line. Euro Erica was in the southern part
near the equator in the regional area below its circular line but
opposite on the other side of the planet from Americana Island. Tom
got sent to the city of Sierra on the west coast that was still in
progress establishing technology.

Tom is left alone by Glader as said, “Go out
explore the city and nature’s setting take a look.”

Tom obeyed getting a residential apartment in
a brick building that is a studio he doesn’t furnish it much. He
frequently went to Foxy Hound, a barroom a restaurant business down
the street to order Angel’s Fire drink of lemonade to drink. His
diet primarily focuses on lemonade to drink.

Tom was raging “I’m considered useless for
breeding from my bugs production I did into a female.”

He sexed a female but doesn’t penetrate her
entirely from his engorged head of his private blocking his
way.

He does the offspring’s production right into
female a First One sex slave who screams “Ooh ow that stings!”

Female doesn’t get pregnant from his bugged
offspring production instead contacts Glader from Tom said, “Glader
Glider is my parent.”

She snarls to Glader “Neuter him or else I’ll
curse him!”

Tom is neutered that makes it easier to avoid
the bugged production in females by only giving off normal First
One males’ sexing leakage.

Tom found himself still raging sexually said
towards the bartender “Where can I go to get off?”

The bartender gestured to a doorway “Sex
slaves are in rooms waiting for you to go inside handing them coins
for you to do duties.”

He clueless doesn’t know anything about sex
being pleasant only thinks “Private has stick end sticking into
females to leak a substance and that’s it.”

Female a First One is a sex slave does
something else onto Tom as in forcing him to lie onto his back she
said, “Let me have the top position this time.”

Tom obeyed clueless stupid feels her tongue
licking his front where his muscular abs are that felt like she’s
washing him.

He thinks “I’ll wash the female once I have
my turn.”

Female gripped his sensitive part he
considers a stick he jerked gasping “What?! I feel good from her
touch!”

Female caresses him rubbing him all over his
private he’s widened eyed eyeing her. She lowered herself with a
smirk and her mouth onto his engorged head swallowing it whole
while sucking it. He’s gasping of shock feeling her tongue licking
his engorged head and mouth’s sucking from sensations of feeling
good to enjoy this. She managed to swallow his engorged head to
suck with her mouth sucking him.

Tom’s gasping “Ooh this is good!”

Next thing he knew he felt electrical jolts
hitting him spilling into her mouth. She doesn’t spit, instead
licks her way to his nipples to lick and suck he’s brainless lost
in his mind from the sensations. Once he’s brained the female
managed to rub his length to make him spill again into her private
for his engorged head is too big to penetrate her.

Tom’s left alone lying in bed gasping “Ooh
sex is good I’ll do this to a female like she did to me.”

Female reports to the medics “His anatomy is
too big for me to penetrate him, but I made him do the spillage
into me which wasn’t bugged painful but seemed normal males’
terms.”

Tom said to medics “I want to do this
breeding again I feel good!”

The Highlanders as medics said in response
“Your useless for breeding with that large anatomy of yours and
your Berserker’s side not passed down, so you’re done.”

Tom whined “I want to sex females.”

The Highlanders tell Tom “Your banned from
sexing our females without medical permission.”

The First Ones’ females he encounters as sex
slaves seemed more interested in having the top position to suck
his private spilling himself into their mouths and faces.

The females refused his efforts as said, “I
sex you I have my turn.” By them say, “No your done sexing you to
get out of here or pay me more money!”

Tom doesn’t have additional coins to pay for
that duty is forced to go to the barroom sitting grumbling to
himself “I want sex.”

The bartender asked him “What do you want to
drink?”

Tom recalled his lemonade diet said the name
of the drink “Angel’s Fire.”

The bartender said, “Coming right up.”

Tom is feeling unsatisfaction hitting him
from his sexing urges.

He grumbled to himself “I want to do sex
myself, but I can’t seem to get this done out of feeling not fully
satisfied.”

The bartender told him “The
planet Scotia got nicknamed Atler Earth by the First
Ones.”

Tom said, “Why’s you’re telling me this when
I know this already?”

His mind was computer like that hardly
forgets any information including remembering far back after he was
born birthed out from his mother.

The bartender said, “There in the northern
part of the planet bordering the circular line is a continent an
island actually said to be called Americana Island.”

Tom recalled that in mind he was thinking
“Why’s bartender telling me this which is where I’m at now?”

Bartender got to the point as said, “Go get
citizenship you’ll get your request for sex done.”

Tom shot his eyes towards the bartender
midway sipping his lemonade which he gulped a swallow.

The bartender said, “Your obvious.”

Tom groaned softly and finished sipping his
drink to get up to halt when he saw three figures standing in the
doorway. One was wearing red robes with signs of the High Council
marked on the chest by triangle with an eyeball in the middle. The
ambassador is escorted by two wearing black armored clothing molded
to the body form. They had barrel shaped helmets and stick weapons
in hand. Tom exhaled as the room’s inhabitant’s males at a table
doing a card game became silent. Tom noticed the males glaring his
way like the High Council came for him.

The bartender he heard said “They’re for you
go on with them.”

Groaning he obeyed to get inside a carriage
pulled by horses as the sunset signaled nightfall. Tom found the
ride was bumping and jarring all over the place that annoyed him
and his stomach enough to want to lose its contents. He struggled
to keep his stomach’s contents down as the carriage he peered at
out the window went through the forest land too long for his
status. Tom found the carriage after a lengthy uncounted time
arrived at the castle onto the drawbridge followed by let out. He
collapsed onto his knees and threw up his stomach’s contents onto
the grassed ground to his disgust. Tom felt his stomach stop its
heaving to get up and followed the High Council’s ambassador inside
the castle lit glaring by lights for the natives couldn’t see in
the dark. Tom was led to the High Council in their throne room
seated in nine stone chairs all wearing red robes covering their
forms hiding their species and whether they were males or females
he didn’t know.

Tom saw one with a triangle hat stood up
signing in Aurelia’s the official signed hand language of Scotia as
said, “You’re given a high honor to hold the title as Mindbender so
speak the words of loyalty for this to be oath bound for our
records.”

Tom opened his mouth and blurted “I hate
you!”

He clamped a hand over his mouth out of shock
of him blurting off the top of his head thank thinking wording.

The triangle signed “Triad you blew it
again!”

Tom frowned, feeling nothing coming to mind
involving the Triad as the triangle sat down by the High Council
went into discussion without him hearing him.

He heard an emotionless voice said female
tones in his mind “There’s a pressing matter involving a First One
here in Americana Island leaving documentation the High Council.
The restless natives have been pestering with requests to
communicate. They do recognize your authority as their commander of
Americana Island they’re not willing to take any other group’s
leadership except yours.”

The High Council in unison signed a throwing
ball sign including the triangle hat member.

Tom figured that was the High Council’s speak
for “We’re disgusted.”

The computer he assumed was the voice
continued “Check your communication by recorder you’ll find further
information on what I’m babbling about as emailed by the Americans’
Samurai.”

He saw at one end of the line of members one
pulled out between themselves and seat a handheld device. The
device he learned was a computer tablet as the member touched by
finger to beep it galore as others looked that member’s way. Tom
saw the member waggling head while beeping device he couldn’t hear
what they were saying. The High Council again expressed their
disgust after a lengthy discussion then focused onto him, staring
at him unsure of what to say.

Tom spoke “What can I say?”

The High Council signed “Talk.”

Tom added “I don’t know what to say towards
you.”

The triangle got up and signed “Your being
sent to a location elsewhere for you to do a job for us.”

He heard beeping from the member with the
tablet followed by Eden he assumed was the voice blaring “Glader
Glider get into the throne room now!”

Tom saw Glader arrived he thought he
recognized the hybrid from the ears and blue eyes and dirty blonde
hair pulled back in a tail. Tom watched Glader’s expression as he
waggled his head without moving his mouth for him to lip read.
Glader appeared to be mentally talking to the High Council. He was
clueless about what was said without hearing anything said from
Glader and the High Council. There was a Highlander wearing medical
scrubs’ clothes arrived holding a triangle glowing object with a
needle poking in the middle that made him annoyed to view that
thing.

Glader addressed him “You to kneel and submit
to medical examination of your mind.”

Tom whined “I don’t like that thing I don’t
want to do that submission.”

Glader said, “I agree with you I don’t like
that thing either but you to submit.”

Tom obeyed to kneel to feel the Highlander
medic place the device’s needle into the back of his neck. He heard
a beep then he shut his eyes feeling like passing out to come to
hear a siren while in another location without memory of how he got
there. There was nothing in his mind telling him how he arrived at
the location he saw he was in a living room area like an apartment
from asleep on the couch. The sun was shining through the windows
that confused him at first. He realized times’ hours of the sun
shining on the planet as it rotated facing the sun. Tom peered into
the open doorway finding a bed sitting inside he felt like needing
to lie down and rest his stomach. Tom no sooner lied down than he
heard rapping banging onto the door to the apartment that sounded
insisting to be answered.

Tom groaned “No rest for the weary.”

He went to the door to step aside as three
figures barged inside one dragging a suitcase.

One of the figures was clad in a suit with a
tie said “Sit!”

Tom was questioning who the male and two
females were but obeyed onto the couch.

The male had a handheld in hand said
addressing one of the females “You have the clothes for him?”

The female that was accompanied opened the
suitcase showing folded garments inside while bobbing her head.

The other female went to him lifting his arm
and sniffed his armpit giving off a disgust expression and ordered
him “You to get into the shower and make it quick.”

Tom groaned and obeyed to enter the bedroom’s
attached private room stripping himself of his brown jumpsuit. The
male followed him by standing in the doorway refusing to budge
giving him privacy which he stripped.

The male gave up oh mouth gesture viewing his
naked body then smirked like amused “Ooh!”

Tom felt annoyed to enter the shower stall
soaping himself of the griminess he felt on his body and shampooing
his hair. Once he was cleaned, he walked out drying himself to be
given the clothes from the females that smirked ogling his stomach
like finding the area ogling worth to eye. Tom felt annoyance
getting a memory of females acting like they wanting to do licking
their tongues onto his stomach’s muscles from the females in the
room licking their lips while eyeing him.

“Easy on the eyes for females to think sexy
terms!” He raged inwardly.

Tom found the pants were tightly confining of
black armored pants that were thick to prevent a knife from
cutting. He put on the confining vest that was a projectile blocker
underneath the over shirt a top of white long sleeve with buttons
that to his relief was left out untucked. The waist band of the
pants felt clingy enough to not let anything tuck between them and
his skin. Tom got given a jacket that was black also a businessman
type suit and shoes of slip on. He was originally barefoot going
around shoeless, he felt relief wearing the shoes. Tom recalled
problems walking into inappropriate things on the ground.

This habitually made him blare “Yuck
disgusting!”

Tom felt confusion hitting him “What am I
supposed to do?”

He found as an answer he sent outside by the
male to a press conference gathered filming with their devices
flashing lights at a pulpit. There was with a businessman in a suit
humanoid of one ear pointed Highlander like and another ear First
One style gesturing him to the pulpit.

Tom obeyed which the male spoke “This is him
War Master Arrow Longbow.”

He felt confusion hearing the name that felt
not right to him he thought “My name is Tom not that name!”

The male said “The titleholder of the war
group of Samurai’s business dealings of creating military supplied
weapons and personal items. The Samurai is counted on serving all
of Scotia to prevent threats of war from happening. Samurai is as
defense against planetary attacks of terrorists causing city wide
destruction such as to prevent another Childers’ Island
destruction. The Samurai is counted on keeping the peace as
peacekeepers among the Terrains of Scotia.”

Tom got sent through the crowd before he
could say anything as announced to his annoyance.

He meant to say, “I don’t know a thing
involving this job.”

The vehicle got him to a familiar residential
building he recognized belonged to the Highlanders’ species
ambassadorial group dubbed Scotland. He felt annoyed when the
Highlanders acted as his guards throughout the building escorting
him wherever he went on exploration and to his residential
quarters’ floor. Tom grumbled grumbling getting no answer to his
new job of what he was supposed to do while living in the
residence.

Once he was at his new apartment door the
Highlander guard signed “Put your hand on the console to gain
entrance inside the residence.”

He obeyed while hearing a female electronic
voice beep “Entry granted.”

This followed by the deadbolt unlocking
itself Tom told by guard “This is how you gain entrance inside your
residence which is by handprint.”

Tom without a word went inside the apartment
to explore his mind told him “Speak for the Eden to register your
voice.”

Tom recognized his mind’s thinking obeyed to
say “Hello?”

The Eden an artificial intelligence computer
voice sounded “Voice pattern registered for master.”

Tom sighed to explore the living room had
comfortable couches for viewing a flat screened TV stuck to the
wall for programming. He found an open plan main room with a
kitchen off his left in the corner that was brown with grey
appliances. He found the refrigerator was stocked with yellow
bottles he assumed was lemonade his drink. There was a wall of
floor length windows in front of him that showed the city’s skyline
with the buildings gathered in sight. Tom resumed his explorations,
he saw there were two doorways on both sides of the living room,
one next to the kitchen. He explored the left side from the
entrance to the apartment next to the kitchen for, he was left hand
dominated. He found a short hallway, ended with two bedrooms empty
of items with a private room between them.

“No, I’m not using this privy.” Tom said when
he examined the private room finding its size wasn’t for his height
of six foot tall, he added to himself “Guests.”

Tom crossed the other side of the main room
to the doorway, finding two doors in the wall off the left. He
examined the first one he discovered was a large closet room
containing items inside he saw were clothes for him to wear to live
in the residence and elsewhere out of the apartment. He explored
the doorway dead end the hallway off the left he saw was a bedroom
having a readymade blanketed with pillows massive bed that appeared
to take up the whole room. Tom saw off the right was a doorway in
the wall he walked inside with lights automatically turning
themselves on.

Tom seeing the room was a private room with a
large sized shower stall having a shower’s faucet jutting from the
celling made him spoke “Good I’ll use this private room for this is
sized for me!”

Eden sounded mysterious voice as said “This
apartment was altered for master to take residence in. Master have
been assigned by Scotland was as titled Assassin Lord.”

Tom hissed “Ugh!”

He recalled the title of the Assassin Lord
was the voiced ambassador of the High Council of Assassins, a
mercenary group of assassins complete with all planet’s native
humanoids. The group was ordered to commit deadly assassinations as
a separate war group while connected to the Samurai who kept the
peace doing life.

The Samurai focused on the saying “Life is a
goal!”

The High Council of Assassins had publicity
said, “You offer payment we request for a death we do the
assassination as ordered.”

Eden continued “master’s official title is
War Master with the naming identity of Arrow Longbow for war
groups’ weapons’ creation for keeping the peace and committing
death when the situation calls for it. The title included as the
High Council of Assassins as the Assassin Lord counted as their
assassins’ ambassadorial voice.”

Tom spoke grumbling “This is to publicity to
explain why the group is committing murderous jobs that makes
natives question the death.”

“Master to check the closets in the other
bedrooms there’s items there for use to get further information
about subject.” Said Eden.

Tom obeyed to find in the bedroom off the
left side of the private room was a card table with foldable chairs
inside its closet with electronic equipment he took out. The
electronics he discovered were a laptop with cords for charging its
battery he hooked up and printer’s box to print papers hooked to
the computer. He found a handheld computer tablet he charged up
with the cords finding the battery was indicating charging. Tom
peered in the other bedroom’s finding a lone bookcase with a padded
armchair in the corner. He examined the closet finding a box of
hardcovers filling a total of twenty of them contained inside he
took out and stuffed into the bookcase.

Tom examined the books’ covers showing
various couples in kissy rituals and clinches making him said
“Humph romance figures.”

He stuffed the books into the three shelves
of the bookcase intending to do alphabetical order by authors’ last
names. Tom found the authors of the books all in hardcover had the
same author’s name Verona Vander blared onto them. He sighed and
organized the books by numerical order on the spines showing each
book were a series.

Tom once done spoke loudly addressing Eden
“What am I supposed to do with myself in this job of War Master
besides decorating my residence?”

Eden said, “Suggestion to use the boneyard’s
search engine online the internet on that laptop device to find
answers to the War Master title as questioning that.”

Tom realized that Eden had sensed his
confusion which he removed his jacket sitting into a foldable chair
and fiddled with the laptop obeying the computer’s orders. Tom
found information on his title as War Master, he discovered had him
as the leader of the Samurai that owned a business running
Samurai’s equipment Spear as dubbed. This only involved the
titleholder in Victoriana City’s capital flagship office listening
to the office’s workers’ reports on the business Spear’s factories
in five regional areas of Americana Island.

Tom figured “Five time zones for Americana
Island that each have a factory focused on Spear building weapons
for the region’s Samurai group to keep the peace.”

Tom typed “Who’s my predecessor to the title
Assassin Lord?”

He stewed when no information pulled up like
search engine said, “Inappropriate question not answered.”

Tom asked Eden “Who the one that gave me the
title of Assassin Lord as my predecessor?”

Eden said “That one that gave you the title
as Assassin Lord was named Air Bow no joke on the name that was
formerly holding the title. He was the one who noticed you from
travelling around Moor’s Tundra’s city of Jacksonville. You
displayed a defiant attitude of uncaring towards natives when he
encountered you still displayed that caused him to spy onto
you.”

Tom spoke “I don’t recall that defiant
attitude for I was a doormat insisting on wanting sex for
myself.”

Eden ignored his comment as droning continued
“Air Bow thought you’ll do as his replacement for him to retire
from the job as Assassin Lord. He was humanly put down asleep in
deceased status once he officially retired. That job of Assassin
Lord and the group’s membership is for life ending with a death
when one can’t do their job anymore.”

Tom thumped a fist onto the side of the card
table snarling “Dang it!”

Tom stewed sensed his unspoken thought “The
High Council wanted me in service. They threw that Assassin Lord
title at me to keep me permanently serving them.”

Tom stewed angrily grumbling “Argh!”

He sensed silence from Eden as he got up
pacing in the room walking back and forth the enter length from
doorway to the wall.

Tom raised his fists throwing them down
repeatedly grumbling to himself “Appears I’m never getting out of
serving the High Council with that long life living status of mine
that appeared to be an immortality I have.”

Tom analyzing his information as Eden said
“You’ll get your chance to get the upper hand on the High Council’s
demanding attitude of servitude. You haven’t verbalized your words
of loyalty as a contract stated for membership. You been programmed
by the Triad to not to say anything like that to the High Council
which you’ll always say hatred negative wording towards them
verbalized.”

Tom raged “Thanks a lot Triad!”

Eden sounded “Unable to recognize
command.”

Tom exhaled and forced himself to kneel
feeling the pants bend with him. He shut his eyes breathing deeply
through his nose and mouth forcing him to mediate the angry feeling
of thinking with his computer mind. Tom’s mind didn’t give him an
answer instead threatened to knock him down asleep which he gave up
mediation. Tom picked up his jacket and left the room, going into
the other bedroom to look at the stackable machine sitting in the
closet. Tom saw was for laundering clothes from examination of the
stackable machine for washing and drying with laundry detergent
included for soap. He sighed and then went to the living room to
the master suite he called it bedroom with attached privy and
separate closet room. He hung his clothes into the closet he found
a pair of sweatpants that fit him snugly onto the waist and ankles
that flared out on the legs. Tom stretched his arms above him and
entered the bedroom eyeing the bed that looked comforting to lie
in.

He got into the bed sighing from comfort and
said, “Eden lights off!”

Eden obeyed and shut his eyes, finding his
sleep was a comfortable in silence safe one without waking up to
eye noises and senses going off warning of danger.

Eden woke him up by turning the lights on
speaking “Nap mode over master is required to get up and resume
their day!”

Tom raged angrily “Go away you stinker!”

Eden blared “Unable to comply command not
recognized!”

Tom got up glaring at the clock stuck to the
wall and he saw he slept for a full hour.

He heard Eden said, “Appointments scheduled
cancel or confirm?”

Tom stewed to snarl “Confirm!”

Tom resumed the clothes closet to put his
familiar suit back on as Eden said “Confirming appointment at the
Spear headquarters in the city. Calling your driver now for pick
up.”

Tom went to the kitchen part of the living
room and yanked out a bottle of lemonade he brought to his lips. He
nearly gulped down the bottle from the taste agreeing with him. The
lemonade seemed better quality to him, thick in substance than
watery from what he was drinking normally. Tom sipped down the
lemonade that made his body agree to the nourishment followed by
his sleepiness that was formerly hitting him went away with
unlimited energy he felt.

Eden said, “Wait four hours before lying down
asleep for that’ll cause you Hades’s syndrome like any other First
One with food in stomach.”

Tom grimaced recalling Hades’s syndrome was
the stomach pushing food up from the organ that was nearly throwing
up but held back without reaching the mouth. The medical condition
was called acid reflux, but the medics called it Hades’s syndrome
from the horrible painful pain in the chest that aggravated the
First Ones feeling it. He finished half the bottle by putting it
back into the refrigerator.

Tom heard from Eden “Ride is currently on the
way so go to the lobby and wait. Driver had given instructions that
he’ll sign a sign of finger tapping the forehead three times when
you see him to recognize him.”

Tom obeyed finding two of the Highlander
guards standing watching him stand on the sidewalk watching traffic
few go by. He saw a van with the High Council’s flags jutting from
the front with driver parking the vehicle at the curb in front the
male signaled the ride.

Tom blared viewing the traffic moving aside
like important for his vehicle to pass them “Oh for goodness’s
sakes!”

Tom discovered the titled duties involved
himself being escorted by guards in the building’s residential
hallways to outside to the vehicle including finding guards inside
the van waiting for him to board that remained in the vehicle. Tom
discovered the office building had a ground floor entrance off one
side of the hallway Vera’s Books and Cafe with elevator at the end
of the hallway.

The security guard standing in front of the
elevator said, “Good to see you Mister Longbow.”

Tom sighed and entered the elevator finding a
guard said “Ahem!”

Tom was clueless on what floor to press the
console, but the guard hissed into his ear which he obeyed. The
elevator went up too long and he gave up counting dinging
noises.

Tom arrival to the office floor found a
hallway with multiple doorways having office workers mostly females
peering through their doorways like “Who’s the new boss?”

Tom felt annoyed when they saw him by eyes
wide and then they shrugged “Who cares?”

The office workers resumed their business
shutting the doors instead of introducing themselves to his
annoyance. Tom found his office at the end of the hallway which
appeared to be a corner office with double doors opened by two
guards standing in front of them. He walked inside to groan viewing
the room contained a desk with a laptop and three chairs for
seating inside it. Tom sighed and went to the wall of windows off
his right side entering the room staring till the sun moved a
position signaling finished with the hour.

“Pardon sir?” He heard breaking his mindless
staring.

He shifted to look finding a female clad in a
red pantsuit with a tablet in hand having eared status of a hybrid
with blonde hair and blue eyes.

She spoke “I’m Jacqueline as my titled name
with the job of secretary as your Jackie in tradeswoman.”

Jacqueline added as said “Your achieved title
is to make the title your own way and not copy your predecessor.
I’m to guide you on the titleholder’s business dealings with the
home base focuses on Americana Island omitting elsewhere in Scotia
as hometown location.”

He didn’t say anything, unsure of what to say
for her tone suggested him to not to talk.

Jacqueline added “You’re a hero your being
rewarded.”

He felt like asking Jacqueline “What do you
meant I’m a hero for what reward?”

She gave him a glare of misbehaving that
caused him to blurt “Dismissed Jacqueline. Come back when my next
appointment is scheduled.”

Jacqueline obeyed leaving the office leaving
the double doors open till he felt like he needed to go sit down
obeyed. He groaned the focused onto the laptop figuring he’ll use
that thing for information on the boneyard’s website.

Tom found the laptop required a log in
password making him rage “What the depths is that code?!”

Eden sounded “I love books is the password,
but love is in capital letters.”

Tom obeyed to sigh getting access fully to
pull up the boneyard’s search engine.

His mind’s thinking said, “Research the
public’s information on yourself as blared.”

Tom obeyed finding a popular article by
Access News’s sites said, “Who’s this War Master Arrow Longbow the
High Council announced is taking over Mister Jimmy Jam’s title
since he’s deceased with legal documentation said the group is to
have his titled duties and monetary wealthy fortune?”

The lawyer identified as August McBroom said,
“He was defiant towards that idiot threats.”

Tom felt like gasping reading McBroom’s
statement towards someone as an idiot.

McBroom was quoted as said, “That defiance’s
attitude towards that idiot caused Mister Jam’s to be impressed
viewing that behavior when that idiot had his heart problem that
killed him. Mister Jam is the one who recommend War Master Arrow
Longbow as he’s identified as named servant as titleholder of the
Samurai business to the High Council who’s in process of
deciding.”

Tom felt confusion hitting him on who the
subject matter enough to want to continue use of the laptop for
nothing came to his mind on that information.

His tapping feet repeatedly tapping caused
Eden to say, “Stop reading go pace in the hallway by your foot
tapping.”

He found that it was true to sign out and
went to pace the entire hallway ignored by staff not peering from
their offices to spy onto him walking.

Jacqueline came out of her office next to his
office she said “Aw go home. Your title as boss let you keep any
shift you want.”

Tom obeyed but once in the residence in the
spare bedroom after clothes exchanged did his karate motions from
muscle memories and body doing it limber style. Tom stretched
limber style finding he was contortionist to do a perfect split
both sides of him including front. He out of a hunch got up
acrobatically to find his body doing the movements like muscle
memories to do the exercises accurately.

Eden sounded “Exercise period time up.”

The apartment he discovered came with Eden
that would comment responses to his talk including giving him
commands “Sleep mode.”

Such as for sleeping a nap or sleeping his
required eight hours of sleeping modes’ lying in bed resting during
nighttime.

Eden as referred would speak once waking him
up to signal morning with the room not having a window to show the
sun’s shining time “Appointments scheduled as confirmed or
cancelled?”

Tom with groaning would say “Confirmed.”

Eden included “Good appointment is scheduled
set in place calling driver now.”

Tom at the office said to Jacqueline “Tell
the staff to come meet me.”

She said, “Right away sir.”

Once the staff females totaled six with a
male gathered in his office Tom said, “I’m War Master Arrow Longbow
I’m the High Council’s ambassadorial representative.”

The staff looked nervous meeting him, but he
said “I’m firm you’re keeping your job. Hiring and firing isn’t my
business. This duty goes to the High Council to handle so impress
them to keep your job or find something else to do.”

Tom when he met Jacqueline, he thought of
saying “Nice to meet you, Jacqueline.” But checked himself
realizing “She’s doing my orders no matter how silly that order is
for her job requires that ordered command.”

Tom finished meeting the staff Jacqueline
shooed them out and she left him sitting staring at the laptop
using the boneyard’s search engine to find information out of
curiosity hitting him.

Tom found with the boneyard’s querying for
information that made him think “This information is
ridiculous!”

Eden said in response “Yah ridiculous so type
so, so question and try again since you disagree with that
information.”

Tom obeyed for he realized that his mind was
like a computer sponge adsorbing information that couldn’t forget
anything to his disgust.

Eden sounded “Shift over captain leave the
deck!”

Jacqueline standing in the doorway said,
“You’re done being in the office so leave for the staff to go
home.”

He obeyed finding himself escorted by
twinning males looking twins that followed him outside gesturing
him to a vehicle at the curb which he got inside.

The twins left their guardianship leaving the
vehicle’s driver a hybrid Highlander said, “Where to residence wise
sir?”

Tom spoke the residence saying “Castle.”

He was getting nothing from the driver like
“Yes the building is weird.”

The building’s residence was focused on
Highlanders than any other people who seemed to accept him living
there.

He got driven to the building and got told
“Use your cellphone to call me to come pick you up for further
rides.”

He recalled his cellphone he found sitting on
the desk of his office which took him a few tries to maneuver
around that thing. He put the cellphone into his jacket pocket to
beep it unlocked with one finger and programmed the numbers to call
the driver as rattled off. Once done he walked inside pass guards
taking the elevator to his residential floor to his residence, he
used his hand’s print to unlock the door. Tom, once in his closet
room, removed his clothes and put on his sweatpants and nothing
else on his form. He was in the laundry room he dubbed the spare
bedroom for exercises he stretched. Tom did his karate exercises
from his body itching to move after multiple hours of sitting at
the office not moving with his foot repeatedly kept on tapping over
and over. Tom finished, went to get a drink of lemonade to sip half
the bottle down then went to sit watching TV.

Access News’s channel began to bore him “This
is the latest weather report hitting the island continent.”

Tom verbalized “Novels’ channel!”

The TV switched with a blink to the Novels’
channel of fictionalized telenovels as dubbed soap operas’ stories
acted out by actors. He growled annoyed when he viewed an obvious
choreographed lovemaking scene between actors acting for the
cameras filming them.

“I can do better than that!” He raged angrily
viewing the male sucking onto one of the female’s bare-naked
nipples with her breasts shown in full glory.

She was moaning “Yes your good!”

Tom out of disgust shouted, “TV off!”

He recalled his mind’s feelings involving sex
made him think “I’m obviously led by that thing of mine.”

His mind sickened him of memories in Sierra,
the city he was currently residing.

Tom recalled to his disgust “Bah hah!”

Tom stewed of him frequently spending any
monies he earned automatically went to the brothel the sex slaves
to sex him than hoarding the money for anything else.

Tom grumbled “I’m a sex machine.”

He recalled a female patron said towards him
without shirt on for he had a jacket and pants “If I wasn’t
married, I would lick your yummy abs.”

“Argh!” Tom roared in response realizing “I
have a muscular look that makes females think sex!”

He realized why the sex slaves the females
kept trying to touch his stomach as focused of their sexing duties
onto him with both their hands and mouths.

Tom got up pacing throwing his hands fisted
off his sides he raged “I’m a sex machine and for females to
ogle.”

Eden broke his pacing by said “Sleep mode for
master.”

Tom raged “Argh!”

Eden said, “Get some rest you haven’t
recovered from jet lag of time zones’ changes.”

He figured that meant “Your insomniac!”

He found his mind whirling with information
kept him from achieving deep sleep. He instead was just lying in
bed twitching around tossing and turning processing whatever came
to him in his eyesight with eyes shut till his body knocked him out
unconscious.

Eden sounded wake up mode then go off droning
on what titled duties his job as the titleholder involved “You have
a meeting in the office for progress reports of the Samurai’s
factories and trainings of the officers.”

The meeting was for the business for each
factory and training facility placed buildings in five regional
areas in the island continent’s part of the nation was doing as
their job. The reports were verbalized, and computer tablets shown
by staff members in the office assigned as ambassadors of each of
the regional buildings in scattered regional areas in each
territory. Tom found those reporting meetings boring enough to want
to nod off falling asleep while in the office chair listening to
the worker’s droning.

“Humph!” sounded by Jacqueline’s term “Wake
up and pay attention!” noises would keep him awake.

Tom found his efforts to tell the staff
themed talk “Your report is boring me!” like talk would get the
person acting weepy like “I’m just doing my job don’t fire me I
have bills to pay!” like attitude making him frustrated with “I
hate this job!”

Tom heard Eden drone and continued once he
came out of the closet room. He was clad in his uncomfortable
businessman suit his long sleeve button collar shirt that felt snug
on him with jacket with pants tight onto his form.

Tom said, “Let’s get this show on the
road.”

He went to the titleholder’s office building
again by calling his driver to come pick him up by private vehicle
to the building. He once inside got escorted by familiar twins to
his annoyance of too much fuss over him. Tom, once the meeting was
done, found only one full hour had passed in his eight hours’ shift
of being in his office. He sat in the office bored out of his skull
for the time wasn’t for quitting to going home. He had too many
hours to go till he got freed, he was unsure of what to do to will
away time.

Eden broke the monotony boredom as said,
“Your invited to attend the Tan Ban wedding in the crystal palace
party place to attend as a guest.”

Tom raged “No I’m not going!”

Jacqueline sounded from the doorway “No
you’re going to that wedding for the public expects you to be is
there at that snob on the bob party place. You show up and you’ll
find that public stunt of a fuss quits onto you if you balk showing
up. Your guards are waiting impatiently for you to leave the office
to get you to the luncheon on time.”

Tom snarled the natives’ traditional swearing
insult “Go jump into a lake!”

Jacqueline was silent in response like “Your
rude I’m not talking to you.”

Tom got up and left the office walking past
Jacqueline focused onto her tablet. He looked to find office
workers in the doorways looking relieved to see him walking past
them.

“Obviously for them to quit the job!” Tom
thought.

Tom managed to bring his cellphone with him
to the vehicle ride to the office and the lengthy drive to the
party place wherever it was for the driver had to fight traffic to
get him there. He searches engine the boneyard’s site for any
information he needs to learn.

Tom had used the internet to say, “Who’s the
Tan Ban wedding party involved?”

Tan was short for Tanner Leland, known among
political circles as a son of an elected official, a politician
named Tan Leland Senior. Tanner was the second generation to be in
politics following his father being Prime Minister leader of the
Americana Island parliament government. His father Tan Leland
Senior welcomed the news of his son having political ambitions.
Tanner the son was aged in fourth decade the male working through
the ranks of politics becoming a senator. He while attending a
party for a campaign met twenty-year-old female socialite Oana
Banner heiress and daughter of female socialite Jana Banner which
was reportedly love at first sight when they met each other for the
first time.

The public said themed talk “Their age
differences is weird that their marrying each other.”

Tan Senior according to information was firm
on said “Public servant is who I am involving the titles I achieve
as voted for.”

Tanner had an uncaring attitude involving
winning and losing campaign titles like his heart wasn’t in
politics.

His father publicity ordered Tanner “You to
run to become a senator or I’ll legally disown you.”

Tanner won and kept the title firm winning
reelection is when he met Oana and fell in love with her she
reciprocated similar feelings.

Tom found articles hinted “She’s a doormat in
the relationship doing whatever he orders her sex wise to avoid
suitors targeting her with sexing attempts to brag laying with her
in bed.”

He snarled “This is ridiculous!”

Tom went to search Oana Banner he found from
hints said, “Titleholder female was targeted by males seeking to
bed her then dump her once done with the sexing ritual. The males
were ignorant that she was looking for a loving pairing
relationship instead were seeking her for sexing only.”

He thought “Ugh ridiculous!”

His information answering his question
involving Oana Banner being a titleholder said “Males focused First
Ones did towards titleholder females bedding them getting them
carrying then bragging of ownership once they indicated a
carrying’s status. They’re still doing that habit like always
towards titled females.”

Tom set aside the cellphone and put it into
his jacket out of disgust to focus onto the subject of Tanner
Leland and Oana Banner. He peered out the window to find the
vehicle that drove on a two-lane rural forest roadway route that
seemed scenic.

Tom said after too long of viewing trees
“Where am I going in Sierra?!”

A bodyguard seated behind him said
“Convention center was said publicity as an excuse to hide nosy
people from spying onto the nuptials of the couple marrying each
other to do partying like no tomorrow.”

Tom said, “Why am I invited?”

Bodyguard spoke in answer “Publicity stunt of
who is who in public eye to attend bringing attention on the
couple. Use that cellphone of yours to find more information than
asking me.”

Tom felt disgust hitting him balked the
cellphone’s uses instead just kept his eyes out the window watching
the scenery looking the same and boring him. He felt relief when
the vehicle drove up a hilly driveway that curved around showing a
building with guards standing around like waiting for guests to
arrive. Tom got out of the vehicle that was parked on the lot and
his guards inside the van refused to follow him inside. Tom went
inside to see the guards guiding him to the ballroom by double
doors shut.

One of the twin suited males held up a
cellphone saying, “Your handprint to register sir.”

Tom held up his right hand finding the door
keeper snapping a photo followed by fiddling with the device then
said “He qualifies let him in.”

Tom walked inside finding a hallway with
double doors open with thumping music sounded from there. There
were doorways off his right side for restrooms for the party to
freshen up themselves. Tom walked to the doorway to go inside, he
found the room was where people were to sit eating their food and
partying. He found in the room had multiple too many to count
scattered round tables for sitting with people gathered around
talking. He saw dais higher height of the room where the wedding
party was seated at a rectangular table in one end of the room. Tom
saw Tanner from description of the information on his cellphone had
a full mop of white hair was smooching a long in length of hair
waist black-haired female wearing an icicle crown on her head with
veil dangling off her backside. The couple looked besotted in love
who broke off the kiss he grimaced viewing. The female Oana Banner
looked young enough to be sixteen from her appearance than a
twenty-one-year-old legal aged adult. Tanner, he saw looked old
enough to be her father from him kissing Oana. He paused from
walking to watch Tanner’s father from the facial matching the groom
was acting as greeter towards people he met.

Tom lip read Tan Senior say, “I’m thanking
you for voting me into title as your public servant.”

He saw Tan Senior going to people entering
the room behind him ignoring him.

Tan Senior went to those people to joyfully
shake hands with like “I’m glad you’re here.”

“Ugh this title is the pits!” Tom thought to
himself to hunt for his table to sit with name card said, “War Air
Bow.”

The table was in the corner of the gathering
of tables set aside like he wasn’t important to his annoyance. War
Master Arrow Longbow was his declared titled persona’s public name
hiding his actual identity despite references to War Air Bow. He
still referenced himself as Tom but was forced to drop the second
name of Thunder from sensing the High Council was hissing fitting
from people’s uses of their legendary servant Mindbender’s First
One’s identity. Tom found his name card was the only one seated at
the table without any tablemates to his annoyance.

Tom sat alone ignored by the people who never
went up to him to ask, “Who are you and what do you do?”

He caught Tan Senior going up to people still
ignorant of him seated watching the scenery out of boredom.

Tom adjusted his chair to sit back to the
wall eyes around the room out of unsure of what to do with himself
“How long do I have to stay in this ridiculous party?”

He searched engine the answer by cellphone
involving party manners that didn’t say anything to his
disgust.

Eden sounded as said, “As long the party is
finished which is midnight when the party house employees shoo
everyone out.”

Tom scowled “Argh!”

He looked around the room lip reading people
he found some conversations focused on the married couple Tanner
and Oana like “Married for sex between them both from they are
going at each other.”

Tom saw the couple had broken off the kissing
to feed each other food by utensil off the plate to their lips like
still in love. Tom looked away and continued to lip read people
that were speaking themed sex talk between the married couple like
hormones were controlling their relationship.

He groaned “Boring!”

Tom recalled he had managed to learn a great
deal about lip-reading people during the time of being in barrooms
unable to focus on hearing pointed conversations from the
noises.

He learned to lip read people he learned one
booth males was talking about “I pay you coin to assassinate this
idiot for insulting me.”

The one paid said “Sure I’ll do this as
ordered.”

Tom looked away before the booth’s males
caught him staring with his lip reading.

The barroom was named “Foxy Hound.”

The bartender noticed his lip-reading habit
never stopped him from doing that behavior instead seemed to
encourage him to continue doing the action.

Tom felt relief when the music stopped at
midnight
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