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I Eric Zesky as I identified myself went into
the story of my life living on Terrania as the world of Planet
Earth was dubbed the original home world of the human species. I
know that Terrania was created from Edenia’s orbiting the planet
from an asteroid disaster that would have caused countless
destruction onto earth. Edenia is machinery like moon world that’s
appearing to be green from its shield forming over earth when the
machine has orbited the planet. I know the shield destroyed the
asteroid from what I saw from my mind as a computer like mind
control like I’ll explain more. I said a tale involving hearing
recorder of memories typing my words down onto a laptop my reaction
to situations hitting me. I recalled from the Zesky Asylum’s files
labeled me a Genetic Experimental Weapon like an unfeeling monster
without feelings despite I’m human on the outside with human like
feelings. I’m unsure of why I was created in the first place the
files don’t say despite I have two gonoids’ animals’ forms into my
body that fights each other with those raging blinding fits. I
blame the creation on some idiot’s ideas to counterattack someone
with fears towards a certain gonoid-

“How did you figure out Ricky’s temper
tantrums was just rages’ episodes?” said someone interrupting me
including the interrupter added “Your story was inappropriate by
what you’re saying so talk something else.”

Ricky is my son a male offspring fathered by
me birthed through a treasured female that pained me to say this
tale. Ricky currently from what I saw was fully grown adult version
of me who was sitting in a chair having eyes shut while he was
listening to the tale. Ricky kept on shaking his head from his
raging fits despite he’s trying to be quiet with the noises. I’m
noisier with the raging fits I can’t help it. I eyed the questioner
as nicknamed Nicky who’s official public name is Nikolas Planter
among the Humans on Terrania. His name identify is as referred
despite nicknamed Nicky that asked me that question and said that
comment. I saw from Nicky was clad in a black armored chest vest
with manacles on his wrists including regular sweat pants he uses
that to identified as Hades a god king’s disciple. Hades is another
persona that Nicky is known whenever he’s got his mask of Hades
covering his face which is seen as a black night sky mask showing
yellow sun orbs where the eyes were. I saw grimacing seeing Nicky’s
face was seen with a human look like he tapped his forehead
bringing down the Hades’ mask showing his face of golden human eyes
in a pale tanned form. He wound up forming his all black eyed look
of Source the god king’s disciple he used. His look and facial is
like he used to make people admit something if their violent. Nicky
is never violent with people no matter how violent they are towards
him. I recalled he habitually slid the Hades’ mask down and
displayed that look whenever he wanted someone to admit something
despite being violent with someone else. I’m not sure of what that
looks involved despite his all black eyed look other than seeing
him glaring at people. That look I saw he was glaring at me I
figured involved what I said as he waved a hand towards me like a
hand’s wipe. I gave him a glare involving that hand’s gesture I
found insulting. I did hear faint roaring noises sounding within my
mind that got very loud within me with a headache hitting at the
time. I saw during the pain and roaring a light show flashed above
Nicky followed by a loud meow sound as a cat appeared and landed
onto his lap. Nicky gripped the cat in a practiced hug catch while
Delancy Ricky’s assistance gonoid dog that guides him while he’s
partially blind from those rages’ episodes sounded. Delancy
seemingly hates the Meritanians’ transportation done in front of
him. His reaction is always the same whenever there’s a
transportation trick done onto him by the gonoid gave up loud
barking noises sounding furious to me. I saw Brianna a clone of my
original Brianna within vicinity giving me a glare of annoyance. I
admit it I formally declared to myself my Brianna as my wife female
mate friend despite I’m stuck with others as my mate friends. I saw
Nicky put the cat down onto the floor and then pull me to lean
against his metallic chest I had indicated myself in pain. The
headache pain persisted despite Nicky felt comforting me to my
confusion including the roaring noises got really loud that I
couldn’t hear myself think.

I heard Brianna I still call that clone by
that name of Brianna’s said loudly “Just tolerate the pain for a
bit Eric.”

I figured she sensed my pained status obeyed
to chew onto Nicky’s front despite eyes’ blinking.

I blinked my eyes finding I wasn’t being
hugged by Nicky who was seen getting up leaving the room while
saying “Duty calls according to Raisa sending her messenger.”

I figured the cat belonged to Raisa Planter
herself an Orca whale shape changer humanoid that species is dubbed
Trigan not to be confused with the species of same name. I saw the
cat’s appearance didn’t bother the other cats within the room I
hearing silence from the other cats that live in the Zeskaya
residence’s hallways. I got an image of a male crowned figure
wearing a golden crown and with red rubies and a white top vest
with a red bird of fiery red onto the front with blue sleeves flash
into mind.

The male spoke in a cruel monotone voice of
the deep masculine tone “Say mentally Source forwards.”

I figured that male was teaching me something
which I obeyed to say that mentally to feel the headache and
roaring noises quit. I wound up eyeing Brianna who gasped putting a
hand over her mouth while muttering the name Rick. I recalled who
she was referring to someone I’m still upset about but more lately.
I’m telling the tale and will get to the point.

I frowned as the male identified as Lance Richard a god king in
mind said “Say Source back mentally.”

I obeyed I got Brianna removing her head then
rubbing my cheek in a caring gesture she giving me a pity look
despite no approval from my Brianna in mind.

I asked her “That was some scary look
right?”

I figured the crowned male was Lance Richard
the god king that gave me the Source as that mental ability is
called.

Brianna said in response “You’re correct
that’ll help you out with the rages’ episodes you seemed to
have.”

I opened my mouth to ask questions only to
get blaring in mind “Continue the tale your story is amusing the
High Council of Assassins’ eavesdropping.” I heard from Tank the
Meritanian plant blaring that into mind from his location within
vicinity of the Zeskaya underwater where she is now.

“Continue speaking the tale as ordered by
ears listening.” I got from recorder of memories’ blaring voice
sounding monotone and masculine like despite the feminine form of
the chest seen.

I sighed and obeyed to speak the story. I
remembered Ricky my son himself by observance of video recorders
was seen leaving his room doing some fist punching and kicking
attempts in karate gestures as seen. I’m not sure of what Ricky’s
reaction was involving the Trigans species with hands’ twin to mine
involving poisonous claws but a different appearance not to be
confused towards the Orca shifters. I saw that according to the
others they appeared as ape humanoids something I saw by recorder
later when viewing their rudeness. I saw the Trigans during Ricky’s
fisting and kicking air wound appear out of hidden state doing a
scaring gesture very rudely. I found that rather rude and tried to
discipline them later on. I recalled Ricky got an enough of that
tried to leave the hallway to the stairwell but two Trigans grabbed
him and restrained him while a third went to my bedroom door to
bang waking us both up. I remembered I lay in the bed asleep when I
heard pounding on the door to the sleeping quarters. I clad in my
bed clothes got up from the bed as Brianna you turned on the lamp
as I went to the door opening it.

A Trigan stood and pointed down the hallway
while speaking “We caught Ricky leaving his room heading towards
the stairs.”

I looked to see where the Trigan was pointing
to see Ricky clad in pajamas standing at the end of the hallway
with two Trigans on both sides of him holding his arms. I darted
out of quarters running towards Ricky who I saw had an angry look
on his face while gnashing his fanged teeth. I glimpsed my son's
eyes were entirely black looking and stiffened figuring out what a
previous conversation with someone else’s comment meant involving
Ricky’s tantrums in the cafeteria. I figured out that Ricky had
inherited my rage episodes proven by his eyes flaring that color. I
remembered reading that fact of my eyes displaying twinning eyed
colors when I read Zeskaya’s files onto myself noticed to have
those hated raging fits.

I spoke as I reached Ricky who gave out a
faint roar “Keep your grip on him till I say to let go.”

Ricky continued to roar as habitually done
with his rages but he’s always sounding quieter than my loud
roaring noises I habitually roared with. The Trigans I guess I
called them appeared as ape humanoids with my clawed hands. I
didn’t acknowledge their appearance changes or anything involving
them looking like that but I could have. I saw the Trigans to my
orders nodded their heads in agreement and firmly held onto Ricky.
I kneeled and placed an arm around a struggling Ricky while placing
my gloved hand over my son’s eyes. I figured from someone else
hand’s over my eyes that it’ll help calm me down from rages which I
tried that trick onto Ricky.

I continued speaking as I tightened my hold
on Ricky “Ricky, the rages will pass. I’m here to help you.”

I sensed Ricky stopped struggling while
feeling with my hand over Ricky’s eyes closed like he was relaxing
to me helping him.

I added “Don’t worry I’m here for you so is
your mother and your sister. We’ll help you overcome this if you’ll
let us.”

I relaxed my hold after Ricky spoke
“Dad?”

I lowered my hand from Ricky’s eyes that
opened them his brown eyes filled with pain to look at my golden
ones. Ricky had inherited his mother’s eyed color look despite
inherited my rages’ eyed look

I spoke as my other arm went around Ricky in
a hug “You can let go of him now.”

The Trigans obeyed letting go of Ricky who
placed his mitten hands on my shoulders.

I spoke as a memory came to my mind I blame
Merra monitoring that scene for giving me that “Let me tell you how
I first met my sister Ionela, ok?”

I looked at Ricky who nodded his head, eyes
still filled with pain of watery like.

I continued speaking “I was your age when
Alexei took me to a large garden room that housed all kinds of
plants with various sizes with the sun shining from windows above.
I got one of my rages and attacked Alexei and then I ran away from
him running into the plant's jungle while still angry from the
rages. I wandered around throwing a tantrum as seen by people. I
came upon Kossman sitting on a blanket in a clearing. I saw next to
him was around my age, was a female child identified as Ionela
standing next to him.

Kossman seeing me spoke 'Hello, Eric about
time you joined us. This is Ionela, your younger sister.'

It was the first time I met her. She walked
towards me as I got another of my rages. Next thing I knew Ionela
had her arms around me in a hug.

I heard her speaking 'Eric, you’ll be
alright, it’ll pass.'

I calmed down and she made me feel much
better for being there for me. We were raised together and were
inseparable from time to time. Ionela being my sister has always
been there for me whenever I have the rages helping me overcome
them.”

I paused as painful look in Ricky’s eyes went
away. I felt a hand touch my head with the mating urge throb
hitting me. I figured was Brianna’s presence as I looked to see you
standing next to me with a frown on the face.

I looked at Ricky and added “I know what
you’re going through with those rages your suffering from. I went
through them myself when I was your age and I still get them. I
didn’t like the rages but it helped make life easier when I have my
sister being there to help me overcome them.”

I paused again as you spoke “Ricky, ask
Cassie if she’ll help you with your rages. Your father and I will
see that she doesn’t refuse your request.”

I saw Ricky nod his head as you went to stand
at our son’s side bending down while placing your hands onto his
cheeks rubbing and gently kissed his forehead. I heard Ricky sigh
loudly I hugged him then I let go of our son as you did the same. I
stood up as Ricky took one of my gloved hands with his mitten hand
and did the same with your hand. We three hand in hand walked to
Ricky’s sleeping quarters to see Cassie clad in pajamas come
walking out with a panic expression on her face. I saw Cassie’s
expression change to happiness as she ran towards us.

She grabbed Ricky in a hug as she spoke
“Ricky, I thought you ran away because of your rages. Are you
ok?”

I felt Ricky let go of our hands to hug his
sister and speak “Cassie, I’m ok. Will you help me with the rages
so I won’t run away again?”

Cassie hugging her brother who spoke “Don’t
worry I’ll help you with them. I even get Harry and Anna to
help.”

I smiled a smile as Cassie and Ricky let go
of each other then went into their sleeping quarters followed by
us. I kept the smile on my face as Cassie got in the lower bunk of
the bunk bed with Ricky besides her both cuddling each other. I
bent down to adjust the blankets settling them on my children who
closed their eyes falling asleep. I stood up watching the kids
sleep. I saw Ricky open his eyes tensing up with an obvious rage
episode followed by Cassie hugging him tighter while remaining with
eyes shut. This followed by Ricky shutting his eyes and appeared to
conk out. I felt you place a hand on my right arm and felt you
pulling me with reluctance from the room which I allowed. I closed
the door to the room quietly behind us like we’ve been doing to the
children’s rooms than leaving them open. I stood in the hallway
sighed as you hugged me which I kitty cat kneaded onto your back
like I was upset again as I stroked your hair. I didn't comment a
protest as you broke the hug and then got us both into our bedroom
back into bed cuddling with each other which I fell asleep. I
recalled myself asleep woken up by alarm clock going off. I was
able to sleep but not very well out of worries about Ricky. There
wasn’t much I could do so in the morning I went to the cafeteria
and stayed there. I was beside myself unsure of what to do for
Ricky. I jerked putting my gloved hands to my head growling as the
rages arrived while closing my eyes. I lowered my hands opening my
angry eyes seeing nothing but whiteness. I looked around unseeing
the room and its occupants with anger coursing throughout me. I
heard a whooshing sound and felt hands grabbing my arm reacted by
grabbing the person’s neck tightening in a hold. I abruptly let go
of the person’s neck as sharp pain arrived to my hands. I roared
out a roar of pain and felt a person push me down my seat hitting
the chair. I felt the person sit sideways on my lap with head
leaning against my shoulder. I brought my right hand again to the
person’s head. I felt the familiar sharp pain feeling. I blindly
put the same hand on the person’s legs. I felt the contours as I
moved my hand up the body. I stiffened feeling the person’s chest
which I realized had a female form. I gasped in recognition as I
felt the female’s breasts with the fabric over it from feeling with
my hand for the female was Brianna who was felt asleep into my lap.
I’m not sure of why you fell asleep while on my lap enough for me
to manipulate you around here. I moved my hand to your neck felt
the sharp pain feeling when I tried to squeeze my hand on the area.
I exhaled air and moved my arm till it was underneath your legs and
I stood up holding you in my arms.

I spoke with a strained voice tone in a loud
voice “Lead me to my quarters now, I can’t see.”

I felt hands touch my back and sensed myself
pushed. I walked guided by the hands pushing me. I exhaled and
inhaled air during the journey and felt my knee hit the bed.

I spoke as I lowered you onto the bed “Turn
the lamp off and leave us by closing the door.”

I heard a voice speak “I told Brianna our
name and will tell the others this.”

I nodded my head with understanding. My ears
heard a click of the lamp turning off as I blindly heard the door
behind me close as I sat on the bed. With a growl I lay on the bed
and moved you till your back was to me. I spoon fashioned you with
my arms around you. I rubbed my chin on your head again getting
that odd scent. I closed my eyes struggling to relax from the anger
running through out me. The alarm beeped it sound and I felt you
woke up move to turn on the lamp and shut the alarm off. I opened
my eyes the whiteness remained and felt the anger was still there
simmering unsure of what was causing my blindness. I blindly placed
a hand on your shoulder and pulled you towards me.

I spoke “Brianna, stay with me.”

I felt your hands touch my cheeks rubbing
heard your voice speak “Eric, I’ll stay but I have needs that have
to be attended to.”

I spoke “Lead me to the armchair so I can
sit. I can’t see.”

I felt you let go of my cheeks as I moved off
the bed to stand next to it. I felt your hand touch my arm pulling
me which I allowed. I sensed you push me to sit in the armchair
which I leaned back as your hands left me heard the bathroom door
open and close. I sat with eyes open unseeing the contents of the
room and growled when dark blue movement appeared in eyesight.

I snarled out “Brianna?”

The movement I saw got closer to me as the
anger burst through out me. I got up from the chair with a roar
with hands clenched in fists. My hands hit hard then I grabbed the
figure and threw the person to the wall. I charged at the person
and threw my fists into the figure hitting repeatedly. I paused
from hitting to place hands on the person feeling the clothing and
I felt for the face and growled. The figure I felt was a male form
wearing thick clothing with a round metal object on the chest. My
senses told me were a Kaddar from the sense. I stood up hearing a
click of a dart gun setting from my left. I waited listening as the
gun went off my hand shot out plucking the dart from the air. I
tossed to the wall. I heard the bathroom door open behind me as I
heard another click sound followed by the dart gun going off.

I growled hearing your voice speak words
slurred “O…h… me…ye… E…Re….c” “Oh my Eric!” translated.

I heard a thud behind me and turned around
blindly feeling for you with my feet. My left foot hit something
soft including a groan sound. I kneels hands grabbing an
unconscious you to hold you into my arms.

I spoke in Oceanan as I heard the familiar
click sound “You’ll be doing me a favor killing me but leave
Brianna alive to take care of my children.”

I heard the dart gun go off and stiffened
feeling the familiar stinging pain into my back. My eyesight
cleared up followed by sleepiness as I saw an Aquarian Kaddar in
the room holding the dart gun that smirk some sick lunatic smile I
saw. I kept my eyes onto the Kaddar still saying some mouthing
wording I’m not sure what he really said.

“Palin would be proud!” I think I lip read
that Kaddar saying his words by lip reading.

I lowered myself to the floor with you
treasured held in my arms and surrendered to the dart’s contents
groaned forcing open my eyes showing clear eyesight. I was woken up
feeling pain on my right cheek that was slowly going away. I raised
my right hand and stiffened seeing my glove off and held into left
hand in a tight grip. I dropped the glove and placed a hand onto my
cheek to feel a long cut line that was slowly dissipating going
away. Frowning I picked up the glove while sitting up to put it on
my right hand. I leaned down putting my arms underneath a still
sleeping you. I lifted you up and got up from the floor walking to
the bed which I placed you on it. I heard banging on the door
followed by the door knob rattling of the door being locked.
Growling vulgarity aimed at Kaddar guards I walked to the door and
unlocked it. The door crashed open showing Trigans two followed by
Ionela who stared at me with confused expressions on their
faces.

Ionela spoke “Eric, are you alright? The
Trigans say two Kaddar both Aquarians arrived in the hallway and
knocked them out. One of the Trigans mentioned that before falling
unconscious saw the Kaddar go in your quarters.”

I spoke “I’m not alright. They darted us and
tried to poison me with my own claws.”

I was hearing Ionela gasp out a vulgarity
word who doesn’t swear much to my presence. She’s usually clean
with the uses of languages than swearing them out loud. My words I
said vulgarity which I still haven’t learned a clean mouth is a
clean mouth despite I using dirty language. I stiffened feeling a
headache of my mind being scanned that felt like an around the
world headache by the pain.

I heard a female voice speak into head “Eric,
its Merra. I heard what happened. Tikcanni will be coming over to
see for himself what happened to you. So listen what I say and tell
the others that.”

I frowned hearing Merra’s talk then she left
my mind headache going away saying “Tell the others I’m busy with
handling something.”

I never asked her what she was handling and I
doubt I would get an answer.

I heard one of the Trigans at the doorway
speak “Leader Eric, we can detect Merra talking to you in your
mind. What did she say?”

I firmly spoke “I’ll tell you and the others
together in the cafeteria.”

I looked at Ionela and added “I need food and
drink. I need you to tell Brent and Arielia what I say Merra told
me.”

At Ionela’s nod and hand’s sign of yes I went
to the bed lifting up you still out unconscious. I carried you out
of the sleeping quarters and went to the cafeteria followed by
Ionela. I sighed as Ionela ran ahead to open the cafeteria doors
which I entered followed by her. I was seeing Ricky and Cassie
seeing me holding their mother from their corner of the room gets
up and walked towards us both with confused looks on their faces. I
heard a groan Eric name from you as you shook your head fighting
the drug. I felt one of your hands touch my cheek rubbing including
you settling yourself further into my arms’ grips. I placed you on
a bench facing the table as you placed your arms on the table and
buried your face in them. I rubbed your head with a hand and looked
around to see the others standing nearby watching me with looks on
their faces that indicate talk. I saw the children standing in
front of the adults watching me as outlines stood nearby. I looked
at Ionela standing next to Arielia holding Erica and Brent besides
her.

I spoke “Ionela interpret what I say to
Arielia and Brent what Merra told me.”

I saw Ionela nod her head as she went to
stand in front of Brent and Arielia with her hands in front of her.
I spoke my words as Ionela moved her hands signing which I’ll
explain later what was said. Once finished with my words I saw
angry understanding in the eyes of the others. I went to the food
processing unit while grabbing a tray. I loaded up food and drink
then carried the tray to the table where you was sitting and sat
facing the cafeteria doors. Ricky and Cassie, I noticed, sat on
each side of me watching me eat the food and drink in a fast
motion. I sighed once finished with the food and drink then I got
up carrying the tray towards the dishwashing machine with Cassie
and Ricky walking besides me. I thrust the tray towards Cassie who
gripped it as the door to the cafeteria opened and a Trigan visibly
walked in.

The Trigan seeing me spoke in a loud voice
“Tikcanni’s in the hallway.”

I turned myself invisible as I noticed Cassie
carry the tray to the dish washing machine with Ricky besides her.
I looked at Brent who stood in front of a sitting Arielia holding
Erica, with a glare on his face. Henry, I saw, with a glare on his
face, went to stand in front Lana holding Drew while sitting next
to Arielia on the bench. I saw Ionela standing with Harry and Anna
peering behind her. I looked to see Ricky standing in front of
Cassie putting away the dishes with his mittens off his hands. I
turned my attention to the doorway as Tikcanni arrived in the room
with two Aquarians as his guards. I moved making my way towards
Tikcanni unseen till I was next to the Kaddar guards standing
behind Tikcanni who were looking around unseeing me. I with hands
grabbed the Kaddar by the necks and brought their heads together
banging them while hearing them groan as they fell towards the
floor. I still in hidden state walked towards Tikcanni who turned
around with a frown to stare at his guards lying on the ground
unconscious. I brought my left hand to Tikcanni’s neck gripping it
as my form turned from its hidden state showing myself.

“Blast didn’t work!” I heard Tikcanni
gasp.

I saw a shocked expression on the
Highlander’s face as his hands went to my arm clawing it as I
choked him. I narrowed my eyes staring at Tikcanni’s eyes as my
hand got tighter choking the Highlander who gagged loudly gasping
for air. I heard the doors to the cafeteria open and a figure ran
into my line of sight grabbing my arm holding Tikcanni with hands.
I recognized her as Empress Palina Bornova offspring of Emperor
Palin. She had a frantic expression on her face like begging me not
to do this choking to death status.

I heard the Empress speak in Oceanan in
pleading tones “Eric, please don’t kill my father let him go
now.”

I obeyed because she used the magic word of
please for begging and getting something in return. I released my
hold on Tikcanni’s neck that bent down coughing with the Empress
putting her hands on the Highlander’s back. I folded my arms
growling insulting swear words that rhymed with duck with the word
you included aimed at Tikcanni loudly. I while glaring at the
Empress who looked at me with a frown of disapproval like she
didn’t agree to me using my language’s wordings.

She spoke still using the Oceanan language
with a firm tone “Eric, I insist you submit to a mind scan,
starting now.”

I spoke in Oceanan “Fine, do it before I
change my mind.”

I kept my eyes on the Empress who gestured
with her head towards a guard, a Highlander who walked forward
taking off his glove and placed his bare hand on my scarred cheek.
I felt the hand was examining the area as I stiffened feeling the
familiar headache of my mind being scanned. I looked at the Kaddar
in the eyes who displayed a blank expression but there was
nervousness in the eyes while scanning me.

The Kaddar scanning me spoke in Oceanan “I’m
seeing in his mind that he was darted along with his female. He was
in a rage episode when attacked and didn’t see who attacked him.
I’m sensing that he used his hands kept in gloves' touch sense to
discover who the attacker was. He's assuming the attacker was a
Kaddar guard judging by a medallion the attacker was wearing.”

I felt disgust with that talked status
frowned as the Kaddar removed his hand sensed the headache left me.
I glared with accusation at the Empress who had a frown look on her
face as Tikcanni stood next to her, with a hand rubbing his
throat.

I watched the Empress who spoke “Twin of you
escorts Tikcanni out of here. The rest stay with me, for I want to
talk to Eric.”

“Don’t return Tikcanni!” I snarled.

I watching Tikcanni leave the room followed
by twin Kaddar both Aquarians. The door slammed behind them as I
glared at the Empress whose arms were folded eyes narrowed at me.
Her eyes were entirely white colored despite noticing she’s got an
entire blue human eyed look. I stiffened as the rages arrived and I
closed my eyes while placing my hands on my forehead. I remembered
myself executing Kurt my own son who seemed to have some mind
scanning ability from what I did that execution and Kurt’s behavior
hanging around me. I’m not sure if Kurt could mind scan like a
Highlander or just send messages of manipulation. I never found out
actually I shook my head of the memory while hearing hissing
language speaking coming nearer and nearer. I heard the Empress
speaking in that hissing language I wasn’t able to form a thought
of it into mind. Ugh the Empress sounded of disapproval in her
voice tone despite the male’s voice sounded firmly insisting.
Anyway in answer to questions Merra’s talk was warning me and
others of Tikcanni arriving to check for status of me assassinated
by bragging guards who said that in a laughing tone the Meritanian
found inappropriate.

I felt the familiar headache of my mind
scanned followed by Merra’s voice speaking “Eric, it’s Merra.
There’s a Highlander here who’ll tell you his name is Liu Jiang. I
will warn you he is not related to Shuen Jiang and will ask you a
request. You’ll grant the request and do what he asks you or the
rages will come more frequently.”

I sighed as Merra left my mind and I opened
my eyes to stare standing next to the Empress with arms folded was
a Highlander. I saw was identified as Liu Jiang as assumed with
long black pulled back hair wearing black pants and a tan top with
a thick red cloth slash on it.

Liu spoke in Basic “Eric, I’m told your
fluent in Basic.”

I spoke in the same language “Your told
correct.”

Liu’s lips turn into a frown and then he
spoke “I’m President Liu Jiang, ruler of Americania. I’m here to
ask you a request and I insist you grant the request.”

I asked “What request is that?”

Liu, I saw, looked at the Empress like asking
permission for something by the glare. She jerked her head into a
Highlander’s yes gesture of head cocking.

Liu looked back at me before speaking “The
request is an execution, executing a murderer. A Terrania Unity
Games athlete representing Prussia died from head injuries caused
by a chair another athlete representing Kenibia used as a weapon
hitting her on the head repeatedly to prevent the Prussian athlete
from receiving an awarded medal. Kenibians see death as a high
honor and would declare this murderer a hero if executed by other
people. You as part of the gonoid species legend are respected as
deity like among Kenibians from hearing about it from them. They
seeing you executing this Kenibian will see the death as
punishment. They will declare the murderer a shame to their
people.”

I spoke by compulsion words “I agree to your
request and will do it.”

Liu spoke “Follow me and I’ll lead you to the
murderer awaiting execution.”

I blame a Highlander compelling me to speak
my wordings exactly like that.

I would have said “Sucks sure.” what I said
exactly.

I then followed Liu with the Empress and
guards behind me to the outer deck of the ship leading to the
gangplank. I felt nothing of mother’s compulsion hitting at the
time keeping me aboard involving her link with me. The sun shined
rays from high in the sky as the group reached the gangplank and
walked down it. I kept my face in a glare told twin to confess your
crime glare. I saw a crowd of Kenibians standing among other races
on the land deck as that filmed voice spoke into mind. I noticed
people holding hand held devices were standing in a row in front of
the crowd and saw a light flashed from one of the devices. I
figured presses recording the execution I saw seated chained in a
wheelchair in front a naked female Kenibian who was looking around
with two Monarchs standing besides her.

Reaching the land deck Liu spoke “The
Kenibian in the wheelchair is who you’ll execute.”

I nodded my head and walked towards the
Kenibian till I was in front of her. I could see her eyes widen
seeing me of fear as the rages arrived. I kept my eyes on the
Kenibian as her form distorted turning dark blue surrounded by
whiteness. With a growl I grabbed her head giving it a sharp twist
and heard a crack sound as my eyesight cleared up followed by a
feeling of pleasure. I tried to keep my face in a glare but I was
seen smirking smiley like look to my disgust. I let go of her head
then looked at Liu giving him a nod of my head then walked away
walking up the gangplank to the outer deck. I reached the door to
the stairwell entering it as lips formed a smile and I moaned
loudly. I sighed walking down the stairwell and met Teorjer who
blocked my way with a frown on his face.

I spoke or blurt by compulsion to speak I
blame Merra doing that for she was felt scanning me at the time
“Teorjer you won’t believe this but I figured out how to stop my
rages.”

Teorjer asked “What way is that?”

I snickered as I spoke “Killing people who
deserve it is a way to stop the rages.”

Teorjer whose face turn into a glare as the
male spoke “Eric, that’s not the answer to your rages.”

I protested still snickering “Yes it is,
Teorjer. I discovered this when I was killing that Kenibian. The
rages came just as I was about to kill the Kenibian which killing
her stopped the rages. I never felt so good in my life for doing
that.”

Teorjer spoke “Merra told me many things and
answered questions I asked her. I’ll tell you why you’re feeling
like that. You swiped your mother with your claws which set off
your rages that were programmed in you each moment she rejected
you. Your rages are your instincts to kill which controls you.
Remember the memory of killing this Hybrid named Kurt? You got the
rages and killed him then felt pleasure which your body is
rewarding you for the killing.”

My smile left my face as Teorjer continued
speaking “Killing is not the answer to controlling your rages.
There’s another way if you care to look for it so think, Eric.”

I felt anger rising in me and snarled out
using vulgarity in my question but the clean version is I said “Who
do you think you are?”

Teorjer replied “Just someone who’s
right.”

My left gloved hand shot out grabbing
Teorjer’s neck and gagged the taller man choking him. I heard a
whooshing sound and felt hands touch my chest rubbing in a familiar
rhythm. I turned my head from glaring at a gagging Teorjer to look
down at Brianna you appearing awake from your darting. You were
standing in front of me on a stair well tread with a begging
pleading expression onto your face. I puppy dogged guiltily like I
was caught doing something wrong and disciplined by you.

You spoke “Eric, let go of him now.”

Your voice sounded firm which I obeyed
letting go of Teorjer’s neck who coughed loudly gasping for air. I
felt a mating urge throb strong within me that my anger went away.
I took one of your hands and placed it on my cheek where I was cut.
Your hand was felt feeling the area from the touch which I felt no
scarring marks but ribbed groves. I with my hand holding your hand
in place gripped your chin with my other hand. I lowered my face
closing my eyes to touch your lips in a kiss which you responded
kissing me back. I did felt an electrical jolt from the kiss ritual
which turned to painful zapping. I broke off the kiss with a sigh
figuring rages arriving opening my eyes to stare at you in the eyes
with that guilty look. You looked at me firmly like a parent
scolding a child. I let go of your chin to rub my hand on your
cheek. I felt you push your cheeked face into my rubbing hand.
Teorjer, I noticed out of the corners of my eyes went up the stairs
disappearing without a comment or anything. I did hear humph sound
from him as he went up the stairs unsure of what he was sounding
for.

I sighed as I spoke resuming staring at you
in the eyes “My sweet Brianna.”

You spoke “My Eric.”

Your voice was in a baby voice that annoyed
me but I ignored that annoyance. I moved my hands, from your cheek
and from holding your hand to my cheek. I went to your chest
rubbing them with the fabric over them as I heard you gasp some
sound of pleasure oh or something like that noise. I sighed loudly
then growled vulgarity as I heard a sound of a door slamming.

This followed by a voice above me speaking in
a loud tone “I can’t believe I did what I did enjoying her kissing
me.”

I recognized the voice as Tikcanni’s to my
disgust.

I whispered as I removed to step in front of
you “Brianna, stand behind me and keep a hand on my shoulder
now.”

I turned around to face the stairs going up
glaring. I felt you gripped my left shoulder from behind me as I
heard footfalls coming nearer towards me. I fisted my hands
narrowing my eyes as Tikcanni and three Kaddar guards walked in
view. Vulgarity I said involving that insult with the word you
included including Tikcanni’s name as growled loudly. Tikcanni and
guards seeing me halted from their walk forming expressions of
annoyance than shock I saw.

I growled out in an angry tone “You’re not
wanted around here, Tikcanni, so speak your piece and get out.”

I used vulgarity when I spoke my words which
I’m saying a clean version for ears listening that shouldn’t know
what the vulgar words are.

Tikcanni spoke “Raisa Planter, Merra’s Human
daughter wants to talk to you in the outer deck. She’s in a
wheelchair and can’t come down to you.”

“Yeah right.” I snarled growling loudly as
Tikcanni paused and then continued speaking “Merra threatened that
she will have my head if I order any more attacks on you and your
people. A threat I have taken seriously for the sake of my mating
relationship with Raisa.”

I stiffened feeling the rages arrived as my
open eyesight clouded up with whiteness while staring at Tikcanni.
I felt arms wrapped around me as a female body I recognized as
yours pressed into my front ignoring the stand behind me order. I
closed my eyes sensing that you were safe and not going to be
harmed by Tikcanni as I wound up smelling your hair’s scent. The
scent reminded me of metal from the awful taste into my mouth a
clue that you were an Edenia’s computer mind for the host bodies
always gives off that stink for anyone smelling them. I should have
known that stink involved some joke later on onto me and you as
well.

I heard your voice whispering words
understood “The rages will pass like they always do.”

I felt the familiar headache of my mind
scanned as the rages left me. I sighed feeling you remove yourself
to touch my chest rubbing your familiar rhythm. I opened my eyes
seeing clear eyesight as the headache left me.

I guiltily looked at you who formed that
Edenia’s expression which you spoke “Eric, Merra confirmed to me
that she has a Human daughter named Raisa Planter who is wheelchair
bound.”

“Damn it.” I sighed as you lowered hands and
took one of my hands taking the left side to show no harm was going
to happen to us both.

You turned around to face Tikcanni spoke
“Tikcanni, take us to Raisa.”

I frowned as Tikcanni nodded his head
Highlander’s style before turning around to walk up the stairs
followed by his guards with us following. The group reached the
doorway to the outer deck and walked through it to reach the deck
leading to the gangplank. I kept my face in a glare boring at
Tikcanni’s back as you gently squeezed my hand multiple times to
say calm down. We followed the Highlander around a corner and
stopped. I frowned seeing a pale white skinned woman in black shiny
like clothing with long black hair sitting in a wheelchair that
looked at us with Human black eyes that’s when I was introduced to
Raisa herself.

The woman spoke of an odd accent to me
reminding me of Oceanans' speech “I’m Raisa Planter, Merra’s
daughter. Come here and kneel, Eric.”

I let go of your hand and walked forward till
I was next to Raisa’s wheelchair at her left side and kneeled
staring at her. I blame Merra controlling me not to harm Raisa for
I felt the Meritanian mind scanning me at the time. I stiffened as
Raisa leaned over, placing her Human hands felt webby onto my head
running them through my hair. My hair would later grow a bit but
the hair I have now is just something I have at the moment. I
jerked as one of her hands grabbed my hair with a tight pulling
grip and yanked my head up to face hers as her other hand went to
my chin gripping it tightly. She was furious by the expression on
her face I saw and seemed to want to lecture me.

Raisa spoke “You will cease the killing stops
your rages idea starting now. You want your rages controlled? Try
asking a Highlander to scan your mind whenever your rages hits. It
will stop your rages every time.”

I roared “Screw you!” as the rages
arrived.

I growled loudly while feeling the headache
of my mind scanned and blinked my eyes as the anger left me
followed by the headache leaving me. Raisa I saw narrowed her eyes
and leaned forward pulling me further towards her.

She continued speaking “Your rages are caused
by your anger and your instincts to kill, you have inside you. Be
warned, Highlanders will play an important role in your life when
you most need it. I hope your anger towards them is finished when
that time arrives.”

“Not likely going to happen.” I thought in
response to her wordings but how was I supposed to know her words
proved prophetic?

I exhaled air as she let go of my hair and
chin rubbed a gloved hand on my hair where she pulled me which I
did felt a bit of a bald spot like she tore out my hair. I’m not
sure of why she tore out my hair but I figured involving cloning me
for Tikcanni to play assassinate Eric game despite I kept from
remembering that status. I’m assuming jumping to conclusions which
I figured that hair pulling involved Raisa and my cloned copy being
paired together like what’s happened later. I’m not sure of what’s
with the hair sample but I’ll figure it out later.

Raisa spoke “You must be punished for killing
Emperor Palin. You will accept whipping as payment for the murder
or punishment you did which ever view to Emperor Palin, I don’t
care. I’m suggesting that you be whipped by the whipping machine
any time Tikcanni feels like it. You will take the punishment of
being whipped whenever the mood strikes Tikcanni. As for the
punishment Tikcanni must be present to come to you for the whipping
which will last as long as he wants or till he dies.”

I didn’t comment anything but guiltily stared
at Raisa with a frown and groaned as she glared at me with narrowed
eyes.

She continued speaking “You may go, Eric but
you will remember this day and my words regarding Highlanders. I’ll
see to it. You can leave now.”

I stood up and on shaky legs walked to you
who took my arm as I felt Merra stop her manipulation of not
harming Raisa quit. I did feel violent towards Raisa at the time
but you, Brianna’s clingy grip onto my left arm made me quit that
mood. We together walked away passed Tikcanni and guards hearing no
comments from them while walking around the corner towards the door
to the stairwell. Reaching the door I opened the door slamming it
behind us with a loud bang sound. I sense you didn’t protest to my
banging but silently walked inside the stairwell going down. We
walked a maze of hallways and stairs till we reached the familiar
hallway leading to our quarters and the cafeteria. I paused from
walking to let go of your clingy grip. I pulled you towards me like
a hugging gesture as your hands went to my chest rubbing in a
familiar rhythm. With groan of oh like sound I place my hands on
your back rubbing as we remained locked in our position for awhile
just comforting each other and not saying anything. I think I kept
saying that oh comment over and over. It was Ionela who broke that
hugs’ meeting by arriving into view complaining of Ricky and Cassie
worried about us. We both went into the cafeteria where we were
hugged then you signed stay awaken sign towards me. I sat in a
chair with a glare on my face watching the double doors to the
cafeteria. I noticed you were sitting next to Ionela near the
children playing away in the corner while appearing to be learning
sign language. Arielia holding Erica and Brent were sitting next to
Lana holding Drew while Henry was sitting next to her. Henry I saw
was moving his hands with Brent correcting him. It was an uncounted
number of hours’ time since my meeting with Raisa. Tikcanni had yet
to make an appearance for the whipping. I think we stayed up all
night into the morning without anything to indicate falling asleep.
I also noticed the children asleep onto the pads ignored by the
adults who appeared to make no move to move the kids out of the
room. I guess that me whipped as scheduled was too much for the
others to sleep as a result. I growled vulgar word in a small sound
as the doors opened and a Highlander in a Kaddar uniform came into
the room to stand staring at me.

I got up and walked to the Kaddar while
speaking Oceanan “Say your
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