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This is a stand by alone story in the series
Meritania’s Tale with story “Evan and Eve” retyped into this
story.

 


“You’re the one chosen for this duty.” I
recalled hearing into my mind which I heard “Sleep mode nap over
wake up master!”

I recalled seeing a person appearing to be
female I could never describe her features for I was hugging her
when she said “I love you!”

I blinked my eyes as female’s form became
brighter and brighter till the glare became like sunlight I found
myself lying onto my bed with a hand out. I was like I was gripping
a hand I sensed was felt squeezed then the sensation left my
hand.

I lowered my hand groaning “I love you.”

I recalled the dream easily as said by the
High Council “Warning about a future event.”

I suspect isn’t accurate but a present day
event instead of future.

They said “We insisted you tell us what you
saw from you dream about the planet and our safety.”

“Oh!” I was shaking sleepiness as I rolled
over onto the bed groaning “Ooh!”

The High Council of Eyes the nine member mind
walking group of mind walkers also known as telepaths mainly
Highlanders as that species is dubbed the ruling body of Aire the
planetary world where I was formerly a resident of. I was trying to
sleep some more despite miniature like Meritanians mind walking
sentient rosebush plants scattered all over planet side
communicating mentally telepathic like humanoid thinking was
commenting something.

The plant said “Sleep if you want but don’t
mind a minor annoyance.”

I groaned rolling over intending to sleep
some more till a loud yowl from the residence’s gonoid Missy
sounded while getting onto my front with her paws and claws.

Missy sounded of meows firmly angry like
meowing at me “Get up!”

Missy since I took residence in the two roomed apartment habitually
yowled at me “Get up and start your day! You’re not spending time
in bed all day!”

Groaning I obeyed to get up feeling Missy
getting off of me once she succeeded in waking me up. I entered the
attached to the bedroom’s private room to eye myself into the
mirror.

I wound up blinking my eyes finding myself
transported to another location told “You’ve been chosen for a high
honor.”

I remembered this resulted into a travel off
planet like trip from Aire to elsewhere to Terra where I currently
live at the moment planet side.

My memory being computer like not able to
forget was said “Used to remember orders.”

I remembered I
recalled the rude way was the Aire’s planetary world ruling group
the High Council said ordered me “You to wear this crown and
transport the annoying Drainer Island out of Aire to
elsewhere.”

“You’re to refuse!” I recalled getting
instincts screaming so I protested at first saying “No I won’t do
that with that crown.”

The High Council all nine of them working a
unit in unison gave me an around the head’s headache.

I saw something within my mind of a door
slamming shut with the worded labeling “Mindbender the
Berserker.”

This is mind wiping my mind in their presence
to forget myself identified as “Who are you? Who am I?”

“You’re to wear this crown to do a duty for
us.” I brainless obeyed to the High Council’s order of an appearing
by winking flashing light of a masked figure holding a box with a
crown of icicle points of coldness for me to wear “I obey to your
orders High Council.”

I obeyed becoming that elemental King Winter
as claimed and said of that deity lord without me further
describing him “I am King Winter the cold of snow is where I reign
as my domain as its lord and master.”

The only clue I could tell involving King
Winter was his right hand holds a staff with a cauldron like torch
at one end above his head always burning fire of an eater. I did
the High Council’s order by transporting Drainer Island off Aire.
The Drainer’s name is another word for bloody blood sucker
humanoids named vampires wasn’t seemingly aware of King Winter
doing that transport thing while I was hidden among their castle’s
bushes.

I recalled another memory of heard the words
yelling at me “You screwed up!”

I figured that was by the High Council who
always found fault with whatever servants does like this King
Winter’s job “You didn’t do that transport in the Drainers’ throne
room like as expected.”

I was tracked recorders as visually seeing me
to walk up to the Drainers’ castle sanctuary’s walls then once
reaching the stone wall.

I remembered said mentally “Ball surrounds
me.”

King Winter as I’m posing as him thrust the
torch cauldron staff of his for controlling the element of snow
forwards towards the castle like saying “Surround!”

The castle was surrounded by a round circular
smoky pattern of thundering lightening and coldness sensed.

This was obeyed by me sensing the castle
surrounded thrust the staff in an up motion saying “Up fly!”

I flew into the air step walking upstairs
motion then once out of planet glide walked taking that castle out
of Aire into space. The dungeon part of the castle remained with
prisoners said to be the Drainers’ food nourishments hence pieces
of it remained onto the ground like broken off with that cloudy
mess. I’m unsure of if any of the Drainers were trapped inside or
not despite hearing Meritanians’ snickering. I flew in the airless
void of space like a comet as a small planetary world and went to
off planet traveling among planets.

I admit it I got the memory of the travel as
said “I was confused to where to go till something of an instincts
of a path shown made me follow that to another location.”

I was supposed to help the High Council find
said planet was dubbed Terra by natives said “Identified as the
First Ones’ original home world earth.”

The High Council was trying to travel to
Terra by Traveler’s Gate way where there was another group the High
Lords telekinetic mind moving walkers First Ones said to be Terra’s
ruler group that said “We don’t recognize the rule of the High
Council of Eyes for we’re ruling our own way independently from
them.”

The Traveler’s Gates mysteriously shutdown
without explanation cutting off planetary worlds and space stations
from each other. They were forced to use travelers in space off
planet vehicles to go to planet to planet.

The High Council of Eyes claimed as said “We
followed you by tracker implant.”

I found that not accurate by myself landing
onto something metallic with the castle floating in pieces all
around me as I stopped from traveling. I continued to walk onto the
metallic thing I learned was a space ship docking bay of a space
station that’s orbiting elsewhere off Aire than to Terra.

I was hungry itching to eat literally when I
arrived to that space station I whining “Feed me!”

I walked inside after air was said by Eli
“Air suitable for breathing.”

I recalled I got a voice into my mind said
“If you value your life drop that crown and throw it away from
you.”

I recognized that voice as a Highlander
sounded of disapproval in the voice tone which I obeyed throwing
the crown away out of the airlock. The cauldron torch staff
shattered as I felt something of dirt falling off my form leaving
me falling to my knees groaning.

I was hungry literally to eat something I
whine “Feed me I’m hungry!”

I got a voice blaring into my mind “Get up
and walk to us by proving you can eat the nourishment we have for
you.”

I obeyed brainless stupid blind unable to see
anything but I didn’t realize someone behind me once I tossed aside
the crown placed an eye wear mask over my eyes. I got up despite my
legs were whining in pain as my body indicated this status. I
walked despite wanting to crawl literally feeling a pulling
sensation onto my wrists. I found nothing coming to mind of what
that pulling sensation was or my wrists together I couldn’t pull
them apart. I remember now were metallic restraints onto my wrists
hence feeling of coldness hitting the area that confused me. I
admit to wearing the elemental cold lord’s form made me feel cold
skinned with a burning sensation into my chest. The sensation felt
like the cauldron torch staff throwing eater fire in tandem to me
breathing in and out. I recalled the burning into my chest quit
once I was freed of the crown and hand’s grip onto that eater
light. I was pulled by restraints walking all over the place that
felt metallic with stairs and elevators going up and down I figured
was a stunt to make me lose my sense of direction. I heard a
sliding door open followed by kicked by a leg connecting to my back
of knees that made me knee.

“Ouch!” I grunted from the floor felt
metallic and cold and not warming me up despite I was naked of
clothes paraded around till I arrived to the destination.

“You screwed up you dolt idiot!” I recalled
getting into my mind sounded of a Highlander’s mental voice with
anger in the voice tone followed by hearing “Leave him alone!”

I made a motion to free my face from the eye
wear mask I felt that sitting onto my face from sensation. My body
from the walk had resumed sensation of touch which I felt the
metallic restraints onto my wrists and eye wear mask. I felt
something yank the hands down by restraints having chains attached
to them.

I did hear that voice said “Brainless idiot
he had to do that stunt screwing up orders!”

I gapped and tried to speak but my voice felt
like there was a choking sensation into it which made me clamp my
mouth shut. I did recognize that choking feeling of someone
mentally choking me by mental commands aimed at me. I do remember a
First One spoken for Human as the species is called with the
abilities to choke people with a hand’s gesture with eyes’ eyeballs
inky black looking like a deity lord.

I don’t know where that individual went since
I’ve been stuck on Terra with orders “You leave you die.”

I know as warned by certain individuals
“People born the way they are dubbed native born unnaturally off
planet said accepted by Terra having a linkage. The people not born
by physical body of a native planet but in space are given an
automatic death sentence if they leave the planet Terra. The death
involved own body ending its life to die immediately with form
forming a dirt ashes appearance once death was declared.”

I remembered further of myself that was
aboard a station that’s off planet elsewhere in Aire’s planetary
galaxy

The station is dubbed name as said “Annoyov
Barrack Station.”

Annoyov Barrack Station after destruction of
the Highlanders’ home world unsure of the name said “Created by the
Highlanders’ species out of unable to have a home planet to go
to.”

They said “Home’s named Highland.”

I did felt that familiar mind wiping headache
“Who are you?”

I got into mind “Put this dolt into the brig
and give him something to wear.”

I found that obeyed by myself given a
jumpsuit after guided out to a room else where to sit into a
metallic chair.

There was a hand gloved humanoid like patting
my cheek just prior to my eye wear mask removed when I heard
“Remove that thing off of him.”

This was obeyed by one of the inhabitants a
Highlander wearing white robe with head shown holding a laser light
shining it over me.

The Highlander did something painful to the
sides of my head “Ouch!”

It didn’t come to me that the Highlander
medic cut my ears from the pain.

The Highlander had a familiar facial with
black shoulder length hair and blue eyes of First Ones’ that made
me blurt “Ajax?”

I admit that blurting off the top of my head
thing saying “I identify this thing and this person.”

This behavior got annoying that the station’s
High Council sought to remove me from their presence.

One excuse was me angry fitting about
something I blame I compelled by compulsion “You to punched the
wall!”

I obeyed to that order to do that in the
hallway that bent underneath my fist. I heard a squealing sliding
of a vent from above slamming shut.

I blame this trick was witnessed by Listeners
are said “Help the High Council with taking maintenance care of the
station.”

I blame the High Council in their meeting
room thinking attitude “Let get rid of him by blaming him by
causing damage to equipment.”

I blame the High Council with the help of the
Listeners themselves that seemed to have gluey hands and feet
easily to climb walls that was responsible for giving an excuse to
kicking me off the station. I remembered one of the Meritanians the
sentient servant rosebushes plants in black color in potted form
snickered like a joke moving around.

The plant made me glare “You’re not
funny!”

The Meritanian said “You’re wanted in the
High Council’s meeting room.”

I was stuck pacing up and down a corridor
unable to leave the area by Eli’s blaring “Unauthorized personal
permitted!” and slamming a wall of metallic door in front of
me.

I discovered the High Council’s meeting room
was in the middle of that hallway’s area by the wall sliding open
with them inside ordering me “Get inside we have to talk to
you!”

I obeyed to add for description the High
Council are nine humanoid Highlanders seated inside with blank
expressions onto their faces. I describe the Highlanders species as
shoulder length long blonde hair for males while females have
twinning colored hair but are longer waist length. They all share
the brown eyed look of First Ones. Their ears have points at end
than round edges. First Ones’ species the humans have mistaken the
Highlanders as elf for one and elves for more than one. Highlanders
are reportedly telepathic mind walkers unable to verbalized voices
talk for they don’t have a voice box something they envied of First
Ones.

The High Council aboard the station
controlled two species the Listeners and another unidentified
species to describe who they are said name “Freeloaders that are
the stations’ enforcers of the High Council.”

I have noticed my Berserker’s side that I
will forwards using a mental door in my mind I slide open by hand
onto it mentally saying the commanded words. The side appeared to
be something else than a traditional monster’s bulking up side I
assumed I would have.

I’ve told that bulking up was developed for
Mindbenders as said “You’re visual to show your Berserker’s side in
control.”

I know I’m told by the Listeners said “You’re
creepy. Your eyes glow in the dark.”

I know that’s not accurate for I tried to
look at myself in the mirror but found nothing involving a glow. I
have an ability to see in the dark unlike First Ones and
Highlanders can’t. I can see objects as one color purple my
obsessed color unsure of why and people like living beings as pink
a feminine color very crystal clearly detailed. The Highlanders
haven’t yet used me to help them find their way around the station
in the dark with dimming lights shining from sunny brightness to
dimmed darkness like status.

This darkness I figured is when the High
Council orders through Eli the Engineered Life Intelligence
computer brain mind “Silent mode on.”

Silent mode means warship outside about to
dock that’s appeared to be scanning the station for life’s signs.
There’s an area of the station one part is for the High Council
while another part is off limits for other species to get along and
talk to each other while under observation of the group. I went to
the High Council’s meeting room a round circular room with a
metallic silver table with seats of nine gathered around in a semi
circle pattern. The High Council the Highlanders’ ruling group is
always nine members but traditionally eight males and one
female.

The species is said “Male dominated but
answers to female’s advice for counseling things.”

One of the Listeners was in the room I spotted was their leader
with facial hair as marked by the species. He like his other
species had a round budge like circle in black onto their foreheads
with entirely beady black eyes.

The Listener’s leader pointed a hand at me
said “That’s him that did that damage.”

I was going to deny that talk but the High
Council’s female speaker Isis as named pressed a button onto the
console on the table and gestured “Take a look.”

I saw what she meant I punched a console onto
the wall that appeared to have the wall next to it open. This
followed by a figure darting out that was entirely in black armored
clothes that gave my senses blared warning of familiarity. The
figure appeared to run down the hallway like escaped prisoner.

“I know this figure.” I recalled my head’s
ringing alarm bells rang but I couldn’t get an answer to why I knew
him till later.

I had nothing come to my mind involving that
wall punching but the High Council made it seem like the Listener’s
glare that I was guilty.

I refused to talk in response just folded my
arms First One’s upset style the High Council has told like all
groups “Your not to fold your arms like that in front of us that’s
insulting.”

I flared the Berserker in response and gave
up GRR as I said mentally “This is a joke!”

The High Council spoke in one voice of
multiples in unison said “You’re off to the station for the
destruction of our equipment with your Berserker’s side.”

I remembered I whined “Don’t kick me
off!”

I felt the nine members of the High Council
wiped my mind by intense headache again despite I blurt “High
Council!”

This was followed by me saying “Why am I
saying this towards you?”

They all signed black gloved hands’ sign in
Aurelia’s as dubbed sign language.

I interpreted as said “Get this servant out
of our sight!”

I found the snickering laughing servant of
theirs said name “I’m Barry.”

Barry was said cloned by the High Council as
emotions such as laughter, calmness, anger and sadness that always
hits clones totaled four fingers worth. Barry I saw as seen was a
First One’s male form with shorter than I am height wise with short
blonde hair in a thickly bulky muscular like form.

He was speaking emphasized basic the
international language I remembered the High Council said
“Compellers’ servants of us are to speak in basic language for
compelling people.”

Barry said “Idiot dolt I compel you to sleep.”

This was obeyed by me trapped into my mind
into a box I sitting onto a throne chair of stone I unable to get
out or out of the chair.

I did find myself coming to by a hand clawed
touched my forehead who I heard “Interesting.”

The interesting comment kept repeating over
and over in my mind I couldn’t concentrate onto anything to see
where and what I was doing. That wording is how I restored my mind
by a thinking command triggering my memories further to remember
this King Winter’s joker order to my disgust. I before restoring
did feel something of something stuck to my inner arm’s elbow
sticking into the area.

I recognized was an injector implant for said
“Medicine to help you heal.”

That implant was later removed which I drink
liquid diet of drinks instead in a flavored term of lemons forming
lemonade. I recalled an image of a male humanoid with round big
bulge onto the forehead and black beady eyes of a humanoid with a
climbable ability to climb walls like hands’ were attached to
them.

The being said species name as said
“Listener.”

I recalled feeling raging angry at the
Listener like I said “You spied onto me and told the High Council
something unflattering about me to have me kicked off the
station.”

I still accuse them for I was only throwing a
fist into a wall out of frustration of me said “I want to get out
of this corridor and explore the area.”

The High Council refused hence I punched the
wall out of that I was frustrated. This is when the High Council
signed their orders including mind wiping me.

I admit it to High Council’s accusation later
“You had help with the restoring admit it!”

I said the comment “Interesting!” blare my
mind over and over till me mentally yelled “Interesting stop!”

I found something of lightening flashing into
my mind followed by me out of my box.

I was having control of my body after I
jerked open my eyes from eyeing a familiar floor “Banshee
forwards!” I heard gasps of “Shades!” as I flaring the Berserker in
control out of rage as the door “Mindbender the Berserker.”
Shattered into my mind giving me the Aire’s group mission of King
Winter’s titled duty making me snarl “I hate you!”

I recalled the transportation method that
involved transporting through doorway entrances obeyed to find the
room I was in I recognized enough to will the door open.

“Door, unlock open!” I said mentally.

I saw people tall hairy facial from the looks
of them not Highlanders but recognized to be twin Maneys from their
cats’ golden furry heads with hairy golden manes of hairs that
widen their eyes seeing me.

I ignored them running away yelling
“Banshees!”

Banshees’ their wording made me further
remember how I got my Berserker’s eyed inheritance which is from
them.

I went through the doorway entrance saying
mentally “Travel!” with a location.

The Meritanians aboard the station said “Your
going to there the station’s High Council’s meeting room fully into
mind.” as source of my location to transport myself to.

I entered the doorway and came out of another
doorway of double doors’ entrance that led to a familiar rounded
room. I saw only Barry that stood facing me in the High Council’s I
assumed were their meeting room without the group in sight. We both
stood alone in a high above head small sized room surrounded by
curtains I figured hid the High Council.

I recognized Barry dubbed “Laughter the
cloned copy of with triplet brothers.” He said to be “The fourth
fingered brother.” he spoke snickering “You will, will that aside
and verbalized talk on what you remember being sent off the
station.”

I obeyed for I spoke “I don’t remember other
than this word interesting chanted into my mind that gave me the
code word to restore my memories.”

Barry kept snickering then calmed himself by
saying “You looked up as recorded which you’re punished for
this.”

I got hit the memory by headache of intense
pain above my nose I recognized said “That’s a download of your
mind receiving information.”

I snarled a sound of disgust as I recalled “I
did look up.”

Barry said “You will verbalize what you did
in that room before arrival to here.”

I obeyed to say I saw in my memories in that
room before I transported myself to see on the balconies
surrounding the room were multiple humanoids with First Ones’
bodies and heads of different species different from each other. I
saw one appearing to look First Ones’ humanoid like twinning to
Barry’s golden hair and eyed look but with fanged teeth.

I recognized species said name
“Humanian.”

The Humanian spoke in language I recognized
said “Hammarabbi” twinning language of the Listeners themselves as
said “One of the languages to originate from planet Humania the
Highlanders’ original home world before planet reached
destruction.”

I admit I’m fluent in Hammarabbi by the High
Council willing me by mental talk into my mind “You to be fluent
and get the Hammarabbi language.”

The language of Hammarabbi went out of my
mind since I woke up in Terrania from a trapped status so I can’t
translate it anymore.

I recalled the High Council once I laying
into a box with oxygen mask on said “Have the warship look for
others to bring to the station.”

This is true for the Humanians triplet males
one as leader and two twins and a female found my box in
spaced.

The leader an obvious mind walker mind’s
scanned me “Humph who’s this humanoid? Jon sees code word
activate.”

That’s when the word “Interesting!” sounded
into my mind despite I woke up from a box and threw an angry
Berserker’s fit “No you’re not doing that to me!”

The female Humanian was sensed to sneak
behind me and put the medicine attached to the box into my injector
implant that made me feel good. I recognized the feel good feeling
involved my body’s healer healing method than an addiction drug
like this Jon thought and assumed. Jon managed to get me chained
into chains then warship docked to the station we took an elevator
to the trading area where the others are.

Jon walked out then snarled “Blast it!”

I recalled something of myself used as a
translator for the Humanians towards the other species to my
disgust of remembering that status.

This included the Humanians injecting me
medicine into my injector that always makes me react like “Ah that
feels good!” and said along the lines “This human is addicted to
the drug for without it he can’t survive.”

I heard whining squeals sounded triplet times
followed by recognition the Listeners species my mind said “Their
Listeners.”

I felt rage at them but I couldn’t explain
why as the Humanians with the others cooperation give one of them a
species dubbed Rakcaran a sample of my blood from injector implant
I’m still hissing fitting from the pain. I saw my blood was a red
color indicated I’m not a clone from the blackness’ status.

The Rakcar as translated said “This human has
a Banshee side.”

The species when they heard the announcement
of me as a Banshee wound up showing me and others a recorder’s
recording of me dumped out of a High Council’s scout ship into
space by traveler’s box. I admit it I was disgusted when I saw that
recording enough to recalled waking up in the Humanians’ warship
throwing an angry fit at the High Council.

They announced this through translator then
the species got ideas of locking me into a room with walls down to
say “You to show your Banshee side.”

The Banshee side was enforced by Humanian who
said Hammarabbi “You show your Banshee side.” He said which the
Listener I glared at replied in Basic for all to hear “Says you
will show your Banshee side to us or else.”

I recognized the Humanian named identity of
Jon said “Leader controller mind of the Humanian species said
controlled linked to Jon’s mind.”

Jon gestured with a hand as one of his
companions clicked a long single fired projectile gun weapon in his
hand and pointed it at me like “You’re a threat and doing that
order.”

I who stared with a glare put my head down
eyeing the floor metallic brown recalling that chanting comment of
“Interesting
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