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“I am telling this story to you offs springs
to remember the tale well.”

The Legend of the Cursed One started with
multiple versions of the tale starting with his parents. His mother
named Angelonia and his father named Devonville. The people of the
darkness side and the lighters fought till the legend birthed of
the Cursed One made them get along in peace. This was between the
Summeranne’s two rulers’ groups. The lighters rulers as dubbed the
High Lords of Angeles against the Nightwalkers ruled by the lord of
the darkness’ side with leader dubbed Nameless for never having a
name.

The popular version of the legend started by
dreamer fell asleep to dream of a dreaming scene as admitted
“I saw an angry watery ocean with huge heavy waves
slamming heavily. I saw riding the water was a sea boat that looked
open to the weather elements one person’s craft boat. The boat was
ridden by figure wearing golden clothing with a fat form. I
continued to watch as the boat reached a stuck out of the sea rocky
area and remained stuck refusing to budge. The figure sat groaning
like in pain and made movements of pushing something out of their
form. I saw a baby got birthed as the seas quieted their fury. I
watched as the female held up the baby a full head of hair of
blackness like offering to the watery god King Sea. The oceans
water quieted followed by the area indicated it a Shadowland
between the border of night and day. The female nursed the baby for
a bit while signaling a light flashing from her boat that remained
stuck to its rocky trap. I watched as she placed the baby down
wrapping him with her clothes till she was naked then she threw
herself into the sea I spotted redness form from where she landed
underwater. The baby cried as the boat’s light remained flashing
till another boat arrived to the area with figures wearing hooded
robes getting aboard.

One held up the baby saying “Blessing Good
Airs to King Sea!”

They took the baby with them to their boat I
saw.” This ends a dreamer’s tale from an unconscious status till
woken up.

As said in history I identified the couple as
female Angelonia and male Devonville. Their names a version are the
names of planetary world’s darks side and lights side jointly
referred as called Summeranne. It’s a planet referred as a female
that of one half dark facing away from the Mother Sun said name
Devon Ville and one half is light permanently facing the sun named
Angeles. Summeranne is appearing to be stuck in its position
orbiting the Mother Sun unable to rotate a circular pattern while
going around the sun’s orbit. It’s said according to legend the
people of the darkness side the Nightwalkers were fighting with the
people of the lightness side the Lighters that after the known
birth of the Cursed One wound up working out an agreement of
peace.

The song starts “Two
of light and dark shall join together for their, the ones who will
unite them all the light and dark in the war bringing peace to
reign with the birth of the Cursed One. The darks and lights people
kept them forever apart Angela of lighters and Devon of
nightwalkers the dark broken light storm. The couple united will
bring life to the Cursed One of all the accursed kind that shall be
born to unite the lights and darks. The realm of dark is Devon the
male and the realm of light is Angela the female both shining in
the sky protectors of their people that bring death destruction and
life of rebirth.”

There’s Sun Lords’ version to the Legend of
the Cursed One as said of one female of light declared name of
Angeles’ native a First One unidentified to this day reportedly
dubbed by the name of Angelina pregnant with the Cursed One that
said to unite both the lights and darks. She was caught in the
storm while on a small motor boat that had some shelter on it to
seek asylum elsewhere than on in Devon Ville. She survived the
powerful storm only to get her boat aground on a rocky island area
in the light and dark’s planet’s boundary. Its there within her
boat was where she birthed the greatest of the accursed kind the
Cursed One. She sensed Devon’s death by sense of happy feeling
going out within her by him executed for harboring her, a prisoner
of the war and letting her escape. She threw herself into the ocean
leaving her son on the boat after assurances that others would find
him left there. The others said Sun Lords hanging around are said
to find the Cursed One on the boat in the morning of the star’s
shininess in the dark part of the planet with a shiny light shining
illuminating the area like a spotlight as darkness appeared to form
on the light’s side. The others the Sun Lords went to investigate
and found the boat with the baby inside born there illuminated by
light of the star shining pointing the way. They left the boat with
a sign saying its found time and legend of its passenger found. The
boat has remained surviving location intact which the area has been
a popular worshipping spot for both sides’ people to see this boat
and leave floating wreaths on the dated time of the founding of the
boat the people forgetting the baby was found there. The boating’s
area is assumed the boat traveled through the storm carrying a
refugee to either side to safety that was later lost at sea from
the storm from how stuck the rocky island kept the boat sitting
onto it.

There’s a version said accepted and passed
down of the Legend of the Cursed One’s story as said “King Sea with
his angry fury caused huge heavy waves slamming
heavily with riding the water was a sea boat that looked open to
the weather elements quadruplet person’s craft boat. The boat was
ridden by two figures wearing padded clothing one with fat form as
the other figure naked kept protecting the fat one. The boat
reached a stuck out of the sea rocky area and remained stuck
refusing to budge that knocked out the protecting one to die by
death onto the rocks. The fat one bent down groaning like in pain
and made movements of pushing something down the form. The Cursed
One as the baby got birthed as the seas quieted their fury. The
star of Devon shined in the darkness side as the sunlight dimmed a
bit as the female held up the baby born like offering to the watery
god King Sea. The oceans water quieted followed by the area
indicated it a Shadowland between the border of night and day. The
female nursed the baby for a bit while signaling a light flashing
from her boat that remained stuck to its rocky trap.”

The male’s death was detected and
acknowledged “No!”

The female burst into tears sobbing
uncontrollably saying “Beloved!”

She seeing vehicles coming to investigate the
boat she placed the baby down wrapping him with her clothes till
she was naked then she threw herself into the sea as said the Sun
Lords’ claimed to spotted a redness form from where she landed
underwater. The baby cried as the boat’s light remained flashing
till another boat as seen by her before her death arrived to the
area with figures identified as Sun Lords.

One found the baby and held up him up saying
like already said “Blessing Good Airs to King Sea!”

They took the baby with them to their boat to
their monastery where the legend was passed down story as said to
explain why the Sun Lords said “We worship the Shadowlands from the
birth of the Cursed One as found there.”

The Sun Lords are said to find the Cursed One
in the boat by the star’s shininess in the dark part of the planet
with a shiny light shining illuminating the area like a spotlight
as darkness appeared to form on the light’s side. The Sun Lords
went to investigate and found the boat with the baby inside born
there illuminated by light of the star shining pointing the way.
They left the boat with a sign saying its found time and legend of
its passenger found.

The baby was taken to be cared among the Sun
Lords’ said “We recognized this child is special we’ll care for
him.”

The boat has remained surviving location
intact in the Shadowlands’ area between the always shining sunny
daylight’s Angeles’ side and night’s side of Devon Ville’s side.
The legend of the boat said to bring the Cursed One have Sun Lords
worshipping the Shadowland for both sides and leave floating
wreaths on the dated time of the founding of the boat. The Sun
Lords insisted the location of the boat and that the baby was found
there being an actual story is seen as a tall tale. The boating’s
area is in the Shadowlands the border that marked the boundary
between dark and light’s shining of the planet Summeranne. The
story as said by Sun Lords’ talking about the legend passed down by
the Sun Lords the boat traveled through the storm carrying a
refugee to either side to safety that was later lost at sea from
the storm. The boat was said trapped stuck to the rocky island kept
the vehicle sitting onto it location hid by Sun Lords.

“Tom Mindbender Thunder.” the baby of the
legend’s said identified name.

Tom grew up passing his name and family lines
recorded with descendants living with a family of lighters. The
descendants from the Cursed One like always were sent to live in
Angeles’ side of the planet to be adopted by the lighters. The
descendant the current one was adopted by a couple with an older
daughter also adopted.

The Sun Lords said admittance “We’ve been
keeping an eye onto Tom Thunder and descendants as they each were
raised by the lighters’ families.”

The current descendant as said by the
lighters’ the family “We’re to call him Wind in His Hair despite
his name is Tom Mindbender Thunder.”

I began the tale of the current descendant
Tom himself who is the identified person was asked this question
“What do you remember?” said by his love of his life Victoria the
identified recorder as said to record for him and herself their
memories “I’ve been obsessive with typed the memory down onto
laptop. I admit I’m obsessed with typing onto laptops.”

Tom recalled his girlfriend Victoria took
that bus trip to meet him the boyfriend himself in his new job.

Victoria was said “I am Victory Wickers as
publicity known name but adopted another name for privacy from my
love nicknaming me Sakura Victoria.”

She had according to Tom remembering this
memory before the bus’s trip in town spotted a bulletin board at
the post office said “Trip to the New Jack City sponsored by the
town of Jacksonville.”

New Jack City was where himself was living in
currently taking a job as a bartender at a restaurant also known as
McNeil’s. Tom remembered Victoria was said doing an errand around
town to gone to the post office that seemed small for the town of
Jacksonville.

This bulletin’s announcement was within a
thirty timed intervals’ cycled time frame made her said “I recalled
Tom was in the city with his job. I figured I would visit him at
his place of work taking advantage of the town’s sponsor trip.”

She was at the post office involved trying to
mail a book “I need to find the address.”

She recalled “I couldn’t remember the address
and was trying to find the information by communicator to the
publisher’s house Verona Vander Publishing to mail.”

Her persona as writer Victory Wickers to sign
for someone Miss Verona Vander the editor in chief mailed her “You
to make book out to Lilly Beth with saying dream big.”

She obeyed and saw the sign for the trip and
emailed by communicator to Tom himself by communicator “Town’s
sponsoring a trip to New Jack City. I’ll sign up to come see you
within a dated time frame.”

Tom admits his named persona at the time was
Wind in His Hair as his given birth name but his actual name is Tom
Mindbender Thunder. He’s used to nickname him Windy or Wind but
since he developed a mind bending persona he’s been referring him
as Mindbender then later Tom despite Thunder is still his last
name.

Tom as said by Victoria to be referred in the
story received the emailed message from her.

He did a double take look of excitement he
realized “I can have my Sakura Victoria visit me.”

He emailed back exclamation points and hearts
signs saying in response “I’ll count the days when I can meet you
again.”

Victoria’s computer records showed she dialed
on her communicator a phone the bus’s phone line by cell saying “Hi
it’s Victory Wickers.” Public name by communications and sometimes
she say in person “Victoria.” but she’s been adding saying “Sakura
Victoria” as nicknamed in an affection term by Tom said “I’m still
keeping that name Sakura Victoria.”

She said “I like to sign up for the bus ride
to the city as seen on the bulleting board onto the wall of the
post office in Jacksonville.”

The female on the line said “Bring cash and
your ID when meeting the bus at the dated day in the parking lot to
go. I warn you it’s first comes first gain seats and not
reservations.”

She said “Thank you.”

They both hung up which it was calculated the
date to realized the bus trip she’s going for is during the Giving
Thanks holiday week. On Giving Thanks day in their presence at
their cabin like house she talked to her guardians a male Willy and
female Willa said second name Wickers about her holiday plans.

They both who said family line predecessor
guardians of original Victoria’s Victorian family descendants “We
insisted on being seen as your parents from your family line.”

It’s recalled the date of the bus trip
arrived which she got up early and arrived to the university
school’s parking lot an hour early around five o’clock she was
bleary eyed waiting. It’s noticed she wasn’t the only one to show
up early there seemed to a group of students eight of them from
their clothes of labeled university schooling indicated them as
students that were between bleary eyed and chipper. She waited
standing in the cold chill of morning as the warmth of the sun was
still a ways off.

She packed her backpack for the day trip to
the city she emailed Tom “I’m at the bus before boarding to the
city.”

Tom recalled he emailed “I can’t wait to see
you.”

The bus driver with his assistant said
“Alright you all can board to sit down and wait for the ride to the
destination.”

Victoria paid for her seat and sat partially
near the front but not the front seat as the school’s group
passengers sat in the back end like “Let’s party when we reach the
city!”

The bus moved off around six thirty, thirty
minutes late for the assistant said “We need to wait and see if
anyone else would come.”

Victoria and the group of eight were the only
ones who showed up for the trip.

No one else showed up which the lady said
“Alright we’re driving.”

“Yay!” the students cheered.

The bus after an hour of driving as said by
assistant announcing “If passengers want to get off to stretch
their legs do that at the rest stop but get back aboard within a
timely manner of twenty minutes.”

Victoria got off at a rest stop for legs’
stretching she went back onto the bus after buying a bottle of
water for she admits “I’m a water addict always drinking that by
gallons.”

The students had managed to come back with
their wakeup blah drinks and food. The bus had finally reached the
road leading to New Jack City’s bridge entrance as the eternal
Mother Sun shined for the city was an island like land surrounded
by waterways said to be canals cut into the earth. Like anyone that
saw the view was pretty despite shiny metallic.

Victoria said “I did remember a few memories
while on the bus ride absent mildly staring out the window.”

The bus driver’s assistance announced by
announcement’s voiced microphone saying “Now entering New Jack
City!”

This was said by the bus announcer as
the vehicle had finally reached the New Jack
City’s bridge entrance according to Victoria’s relief to the cheers
of the others in the bus “Yay!”

Victoria emailed “I’m in the city now I can’t
wait to meet you my sweetheart.”

Windy admitted he was checking his
communicator for Victoria’s email and was happy to see her message
“Love you sweetie.”

The bus driver parked at a memorial plaza and
said “End of the line!”

The announcer female assistant said “Meet
back here within a certain time frame if you want to be returned to
Jacksonville.”

It’s heard that statement she took seriously
despite the others in the back said “Party like no tomorrow!”

Victoria got off at the memorial plaza as one
calls it for remembrance area said “Landing of Shadan’s historical
Landers.”

.She went to the street to signal for a cab
hand up in a fist.

A yellow cab driver stopped which she ordered
“McNeil’s bar.”

The driver a male nightwalker by the dark
skin and eyed look said “Affirmative.”

She paid attention to the time it took a cab
ride to McNeil’s finding the ride took an hour by traffic. It’s
where a building with a parking lot bordering the traffic like
surrounding it was where she walked inside to the bar.

“Help you for what party do you need for
seating?” this said by the waitress appearing to be the greeter
which she said “The bar? I’m expecting to meet someone there.”

The waitress took menus two of them and led
her to the separate room area where the bar was for people to sit
watching the flat screened TV’s while served by the bartenders.
Wind’s eyes a golden colored shade rare for both nightwalkers and
lighters lit up with happiness when he saw her enter the bar’s
area. He was impatiently watching for her and darted and went
around the bar to grab Victoria in a familiar twirled carried
method he habitually does towards her after an absence.

“He’s stopped doing that habit now since our
declaration of us together.” Victoria typed.

Tom lowered her down rubbing her body against
his while kissing her onto the lips in greeting “I missed you.”

His uncle with a glare came by as said “Back
to work lover boy but your girlfriend is allowed to sit at the bar
to talk to you.”

This was obeyed which is what they both did
spending the remainder of Victoria’s time at the bar talking to him
and his uncle on subjects.

Victoria typed “I admit I couldn’t remember
exactly what was said.”

Tom said in his excitement of seeing her kept
calling her “My Sakura Victoria.”

Her communicator went off signaling “Time’s
up!” this time would need to leave to get to the bus stop to be
picked up.

Tom was crestfallen when she ended the visit
by glancing at her communicator saying towards him “Sorry beloved
got to make time to meet the bus.”

He acted like he felt regret hitting him from
gripping Victoria’s hand as he walked her to outside. It’s where
they waited with her hugged in his tight ironclad like grips for
the cab to arrive the yellow cab arrived with driver angrily
honking horn.

He kissed Victoria bye she said “I’ll text
you once I leave the city so you won’t worry about me.”

Tom was seen standing and looking forlorn
when she left to go to the bus back to Jacksonville. Luckily for
her the cab arrived to the plaza with fifteen minutes to spare for
her to get aboard the bus.

She saw the others arrive five minutes later
carrying souvenir items like hats scrawled “I love New Jack
City.”

Victoria emailed Willa saying “I’m on the way
home my visit with is done.”

Willa responded “I love you can’t wait to see
you.”

“Her statement of I love you was a warning of
a disaster happening to me and the bus I didn’t take as valid till
later when I remembered to type this down.” she typed.

It was assumed Willa’s message of love meant
“I missed you and relieved your safe.”

The bus drove towards the bridge’s area of
New Jack City taking the familiar route past the city’s park area.
Victoria recalled as typed and said she peered out the window
eyeing the scenery only to watch in horror as the bus started
swerving out of control like driver was driving erratically.

It’s heard from the others sputter “Hey!”

Victoria hung onto the seat in front of her
as the bus with swerving crashed into a tree lying onto its side
falling onto the tree its branches broke the windows.

One hit Victoria where she was blacked out
and didn’t come till later till as she heard voices saying “Wake
up!”

Victoria like anyone in that dreaming
scenario dreamed of the Legend of the Cursed One born by boat in
the angry sea raging with two lovers sacrificing themselves for the
son to survive as said.

The familiar dreaming scene towards anyone
stuck in their sleeping pattern like that status that hit Victoria
was said as admitted “That dream keep on having said multiple
versions.”

She admitted “I was stuck where I was unable
to feel my body or feel what location I was but the voices as heard
sounded of panic.”

They were medics saying like “Patient’s not
waking up! Let’s test her to find out what is going on!”

Tom said after gaining his Mindbender persona
his previous persona of reaction to the accident once he told
Victoria who woke up recovered to receive the news.

Tom went back inside doing his bartending
duties till TV’s started flashing about a traffic jam near the park
end of the city said “Caused by an accident.”

He admitted to Victoria “I didn’t think of
anything of the accident but my instincts screamed at me to watch
the TV. That’s when I saw the reporter’s view drive by was a bus I
recognized was yours by your communicator’s picture on its side
with parts of the tree bent into it sticking out of windows.”

Tom wanted to rush to the site but Uncle Bart
seeing the accident switched the channel and made him stay “You’re
doing your job.”

Uncle Bart as said later before his death was
seen talking onto his communicator outside like saying “I got to
take this.”

Tom during breaks of the bar would peer
through the window to see his uncle’s behavior was anger at
first

Willa admitted to them both “We sort of told
him to tell Windy to say you didn’t make it from the medics said
your chances of survival weren’t in Good Airs. We feared you would
be on life support till your body indicated a robotic status which
we would have to take you off for joining the Summerland
permanently.”

“I admit I wasn’t happy with this status when
told this like others of Tom’s people including him.” Victoria
typed this statement down when she finally got a laptop she
admitted “I needed to type this incident down out of I’m wordy than
verbalized talk.”

Tom resumed the bar followed by his uncle
came in looking upset and told him “That accident was her bus.”

Tom remembered he pestered his uncle with
questions “Is she alright? What cause the accident? What’s going
on?”

His uncle refused to tell him instead with a
parental glare ordered him “Go back and do your job I’ll tell you
once I find out.”

He kept himself close to his uncle waiting
for news who never said anything at all.

His aunt said at closing time “Your room is
waiting for you to sleep overnight.”

Tom sensed he needed to be near family agreed
to her offer is when he was woken up by the black out blinds lifted
up by Uncle Bart.

He was told by Willa in front of Victoria
“His uncle threw an argument on our untruth talk but we were
adamant that Windy be told you were deceased. Your boyfriend
somehow got this information of our talk as said untruth to him. He
was seen came to the medical facility demanding for you later
saying your name without realizing the code words to gain entrance
inside.”

Tom said “Uncle went with the talk from sad
expression.”

His uncle as he said “Sorry she didn’t make
it her light was extinguished.”

Light was extinguished was speak for passed
away deceased status from Angeles’ side of the planet among
lighters.

He spent time alone in the bedroom kneeling
and wailing on Victoria’s assumed decease death status loss.

Shannon fed up with his noises barged into
the room to yell at him “Shut up with your noise! I’m trying to
sleep a nap! You’re too loud!”

Tom didn’t admit it but he was grateful for
Shannon’s interruption that helped him focused onto living for
Victoria by resuming working at McNeil’s.

A whole week total of five fingers’ days had
passed when news came out the driver said excuse of the vehicle’s
accident as said “I got blinded by a glaring light shining into my
eyes and lost control of the vehicle causing the accident.”

Authorities said “We examining this claim
with this accident in progress.”

There were untruth newspapers dubbed tabloids
were running rumored articles saying “Their not confirming or
denying to finding a reflective glass near the accident site that
doesn’t look like it belongs to the vehicle.”

Uncle Bart told him this talk “Let me handle
the details of contacting Victoria’s family members for her status.
I’ll leave the information for you later so go do your job.”

Her guardians told all sorts of untruth talk
to Uncle Bart who seemed furious but voiced them to him.

His uncle later wrote a note to his wife
“Tell Windy his beloved Victoria is still alive whenever he uses
the laptop computer I rigged for you to influence.”

This was obeyed by his aunt rigging Tom’s
laptop computer with information like hacking it when he used
it.

She saying “Victoria is alive in a sleeping
pattern elsewhere in a facility waiting for you to help her wake
her up.”

This was proven true literally by him asking
the aunt about taking a trip to Atlanta where she was
contained.

Tom was told by Victoria what Shannon said “I
peeked onto his laptop then went downstairs to hear his
conversation of what he said to our relation. I ran partially up
the stairs to hide I’ve eavesdropped. His love sign at me as he
walked up made me agree to join his adventure.”

Tom was once in Atlanta seen entering the
facility to the lobby demanding “Victory Wickers my love Victoria
where is she?”

Uncle Bart said “Died in a car bomb explosion
that recorders to the business caught an all black armored figure
dressed like a nightwalker from the mask and uniform placing the
weapon into his car’s engine. There were people around in the
parking lot that appeared ignorant to the person placing the bomb
there that hasn’t yet been identified.”

Recorders to the inside of
the restaurant caught Uncle Bart’s last movements of him
outside the kitchen as said “You’re done get to the car.”

His aunt and uncle as known from knowledge
lived in a house residence down the main road from the eatery like
at a residence in the city that stuck out from its size. The road
had split in two that surrounded the eatery that was some version
of a highway from high speeds of the vehicles driving by that made
crossing the road and walking not friendly. Tom’s residence was an
apartment complex that had a bus stop for people to take to get
further into New Jack City’s retail outdoor malls’ plazas for
shopping errands such as one a mile down the road bordered by a
sidewalk.

“I picked that apartment from the location of
the nearest bookstore Fancy Nancy in memory of you as a confessed
book addict.” He said towards Victoria who said “I admit it I’m a
book buying addict.”

The complex seemed to be a mix of single
folks said “I’m living here to transition to another residence from
moving.”

The leases for rentals of each of the
apartments were said “Pay by the cycled thirty days’ timed
intervals for renters.”

Tom’s apartment complex was in the opposite
direction from his uncle’s house’s street hence his having to take
a ride with Uncle Bart in the car.

His uncle grumbled like always while driving
him with his aunt in the passenger seat “I don’t see why I have to
drive this way.”

Tom and his uncle and aunt were recorded left
the eatery going to the car. His uncle used a key switch to make
the car unlatch its locks as they all got inside the vehicle.

Tom felt warning hitting him by someone
shouted “Look out watch out!”

His shoulder was felt grabbed by invisible
hands restraining him from entering the car. Tom remembered
something making his senses blaring warning like someone yanking
him onto the shoulder from entering the car. This is what made him
pause by accidentally shutting the car door. His uncle ignorant to
his warning pressed the button to start the car as his aunt sitting
in the car with feet out her exchanging shoes.

It’s recalled that sensation of warning hit
him but he never mentioned that to anyone unless Shannon once she
was calmer asked him “You felt a warning you didn’t you?”

Tom said “I figured someone protected
me.”

Tom was told what Shannon said admission to
Victoria “I didn’t like him in my life treated like a spoiled brat
getting anything he wants without rules and discipline. This is the
attitude as sense the moment we both grasped speech and walking
while taken care of by the our adoptive parents the aunt and uncle
at the house.”

“What did you do to my parents?!” he recalled
Shannon yelled at him her question after he was rudely shaken awake
by her.

He slept off the pain of the burnt cheek on
his face in the hospital from the car explosion that reportedly was
triggered by his uncle starting the car.

The bomb was found connected to the engine
said “Gone off by button’s start.”

Tom said I know she blamed me as said “I
blamed him for the destruction of the explosion that killed daddy
and injured mom in a rude way.”

She woke him up demanding “What did you do to
my parents?!”

He groggily said “Leave me alone I need my
sleep.”

She slapped him onto the face right onto the
bandaged area of his right cheek said “That burn is going to
scar.”

Shannon continued to shake him awake he
snarled angrily at her “I had nothing to do with that explosion
that took my aunt and uncle out so leave me to sleep!”

She slapped him shouting “You killed my
parents you foolish boy!”

He roared “I didn’t do anything!”

Shannon in response to a nurse entering the
room with a glare seeing them shouting she said “You stay away from
me and my family!”

He ignored her and laid down intending to
sleep as she “Humph!” walked out of the room followed by the nurse
shutting the door that told her “Your not permitted back to the
hospice for that rude behavior so leave or I’ll call security to
remove you.”

Tom was told what Shannon admitted to
Victoria “The nurse’s words made me start a blame game I took out
onto my brother himself he’s innocent of. I reacted to the
situation in a poor rude way.”

Tom said “I’ve forgiven her in a way I can
show it.”

“Beloved shown he’s forgiving towards you.”
He got told by Victoria she said she told this to Shannon.

Shannon said “I know I’m humiliated from that
attitude of his forgiving when I didn’t do that towards him.”

She burst into tears from her seat in
Victoria’s hospice room where she was resting after rehab work to
check her body’s functions. Tom recalled Victoria waking up from
the sleeping pattern from a cat named Miss Carina that the hospital
adopted from Shannon bringing her in to wake her up which worked.
Miss Carina sensing her duty was done waking up the patient got off
the bed as spotted with tail up darting out of the room. Miss
Carina was caught in another patient’s room sleeping in a pattern
that got onto his front.

The room’s caretaker nurse aware of
Victoria’s wake up said “I agreed to the cat sitting onto the
patient.”

The patient in question woke up with a
sneezing fit breaking his sleeping pattern indicated “I’m allergic
to cats but thanks for the wake up.”

The nurse monitoring the patient noticed this
wakening ordered “Cat to have residence on this floor.”

The nurses at the desk told of Miss Carina
later admitted “I didn’t believe this talk at first. Miss Carina
woke up one of the staff members in their chair that was resistance
to being awaken up who woke up mumbling about needing a blah drink
to wake up some more and got up.”

Miss Carina to this sun according to records
is a wake up gonoid staff member to patients on the floor. She is
currently living in the hospital’s floor for patients’ off life
support machinery after their bodies indicated they don’t need the
machines. She was waking them up by getting onto their front in her
cat way to get the patient to acknowledge her.

She’s gotten the nickname “Miss Waker.”

Tom recalled told this cat’s talk after
Victoria fell asleep after he introduced her, his new persona
Mindbender sat onto the bed’s foot lost in thought.

Victoria said “Your name is Tom Mindbender
Thunder.”

Tom admitted “That name made me recognized
something I wasn’t sure of what.”

He was holding Victoria’s hand who had fallen
asleep she admitted “I’ve felt his hand and felt reassured that he
was there for me.”

He recalled the cat waking Victoria up spoke
“Shannon.”

Shannon looked up from her sad expression
with a questioning look as he eyed her. Tom according to records is
the name used firm by Victoria’s insisting when typing their life
down.

Tom spoke “The cat? How did you figure out
Miss Carina’s purposes for the hospital to take her?”

Shannon spoke “From mom. She’s been in
communication with Victoria’s parental raisers since the incident
of what happened to dad. Mom by communication figured out the cat
would wake Victoria up. She had the same thing happened to herself
in the hospital by a resident cat getting onto her front yowling
into her ear to wake up and do something whenever she was passed
out.”

He sighed as Shannon paused to clear her
throat then continued “Miss Carina was the only cat in her cage
among other caged cats that acted friendly enough to be picked. I
didn’t know what Miss Carina with that cat sense of hers would do
towards Victoria other than placed onto her front to wake her up. I
saw from what I saw in the room this worked.”

He bobbed his head in agreement as Shannon
explained “The hospital asking for adoption in case your asking is
from the cat getting into another patient’s room to sit onto the
patient in a sleeping pattern who woke up in front of a nurse
shocked to see that. The nurse was the one that figured the cat
taking residence to wake up people by sitting onto them put the
adoption idea. That nurse told the others which the cat in front of
us making the adoption final proved her duty. Miss Carina was seen
getting onto the lap of a staff member said resistance to being
wakened up from napping status that woke up grumbling about needed
to drink more blah drinks. The adoption is finalized according to
documents. She was yowling angrily in the car I don’t think I’m
willing to subject her to another lengthy car ride to out of
state”

Victoria woke up groaning “Thanks to the
cat.”

Tom said “Anything to drink my Sakura
Victoria?”

She spoke sensing her thirsty “More water
beloved.”

He obeyed to leave the room as Shannon
started sobbing again.

Victoria said “Move the chair over if you
need to, to talk to me.”

Tom told that Shannon obeyed to move the
armchair next to Victoria’s bed that reached over and took one of
her hands saying “You’ll be fine, don’t worry.”

Shannon nodded her head in a bob which she
handed her a cloth she wiped drying her eyes. Tom had returned with
Victoria’s drink in his hand he knocked onto the door.

They both heard a knock onto the closed door
which Victoria whispered to Shannon “I don’t have to let visitor
come in till you look presentable.”

She appeared to compose herself and said “Let
them come in.”

Victoria said loudly “Come in.” Tom heard he
said “My name is Mindbender now.” To explain his new body’s size
despite his beloved said “Your name as publicity known is War
Master Mindbender Thunder.”

He said “I’ve agreed to her statement on my
name for it felt right.”

Victoria added towards him “Privately the
name of Tom is going to be used firm.”

He saw with his golden First Ones’ eyes’ her
expression lightened to seeing him that handed her the bottle of
water. Victoria uncapped it and sipped drinking indicated she was
thirsty. He recalled Victoria firmly referred him as Tom than
Mindbender’s name. He turned to concern seeing Shannon’s watery
eyes. Tom went to the armchair where Shannon was sitting and sat
onto the arm gently hugging her with an arm.

He saying “Are you alright?”

Shannon in response patted his arm saying
“I’m fine I just need to let it out.”

It noticed his hand automatically went to his
right cheek where there was a scarring mark. The scar as discovered
marked his face with two lines of a triangle shaped area that was
visibly seen as a big red lined splotch against his pale white
skin.

He habitually touched that area to indicate
“I’m uncomfortable.”

Victoria to his frustration yelled at him
yanking his hand off his cheek “You to stop touching that mark
you’ll make it worse.”

He obeyed despite his hand kept itching to
rub the area that Victoria kept whacking it aside.

Victoria managed to his annoyance to get a
hold of a laptop she ordered him “Tell me what you were doing when
you found out about me before I fell into my sleepiness
status.”

Tom obeyed to say the story as recalled
himself as named persona Wind in His Hair as his name with nickname
Windy. He sat at the bar drinking his drink during his break of
bartending.

He remembered Victoria herself as said took a
bus sponsor by the Jacksonville suburbia town said “Trip to the New
Jack City as sponsored.”

New Jack City was where he was living in
currently taking a job as a bartender at a restaurant and bar
McNeil’s by family tradition. It’s remembered Victoria was seen
around the town Jacksonville walking like doing errands around to
gone to the post office that seemed small for the town. She was
witnessed at the post office involved trying to mail a book.

She appeared to have seen the sign for the
trip and emailed Tom himself as found on her communicator one of
her last messages “Town’s sponsoring a trip to new Jack City. I’ll
sign up to come see you within a time frame.”

He remembered him text back exclamation
points and hearts signs including saying in response “I’ll count
the days when I can meet you again.”

It was calculated the date to realize the bus
trip was going for is during the Giving Thanks’ holiday week.

On Giving Thanks’ official day in her
raisers’ said “We’re you parents to explain your existence.”

She told them in their presence at their
house “I’m planning on a Rest’s Day trip to New Jack City by town’s
sponsored bus to meet Windy. The bus is first come first serve so
I’ll be up early to meet them at the time of six o’clock for the
ride.”

Her mother guardian “Willa Wickers” had an
uncanny sense to sensed foreboding like “Something’s wrong going to
happen.” as said remembered “Keep in contact with us by
communicator when you go meet Windy. We insisted you return with
the bus to the town or we’ll worry.”

Willa sensing this wrongness feeling hugged
her tightly.

Willa as said “I fell asleep after waking up
early to see Victoria off. I had a dream of the bus as it was
driving driven down a highway like tree lined road. The bus weaved
followed by smashed into a tree like hugged hard while its branches
broke the windows.”

This is true by the bus meeting its crashed
end on the way back from New Jack City to Jacksonville driving on
the tree lined highway to the road to the town.

Willa woke up with a gasp of “Oh!” got the
God King’s sign into her mind of Mother Sun flashing against a
night sky starred background like saying “Trust me I’m working the
situation out.”

Tom managed to get a hold of the bus’s
tracker to scan by communicator’s tracker for the bus’s arrival to
the city. The bus had finally reached the boundary of New Jack
City’s bridge entrance according to his relief.

He after meeting Victoria at the bar he
remembered he was too excited to remember the conversation out of
seeing her he called her “My Sakura Victoria.”

Sakura was a name for flower from the
bordering region of the Shadowlands’ area that appeared to be grown
for pretty status.

Victoria’s communicator vibrated as seen onto
the counter with lights’ flashing “Alarm signal time up.”

She ended her visit by glancing at her
communicator saying “Sorry got to make time to meets the bus.”

He felt regret hitting him walked her to
outside and waited with her hugged in his grips for the cab to
arrive. The yellow cab arrived with driver angrily honking
horn.

He kissed Victoria bye she said “I’ll text
you once I leave the city so you won’t worry about me.”

Tom saw the TV flash the accident scene as
said he admitted “I wanted to drop everything and go see if you
were alright.”

His Uncle Bart made him stay as he did see
Uncle Bart talking onto his communicator outside like saying “I got
to take this.”

Tom during breaks of the bar would peer
through the window to see his uncle’s behavior was anger at
first.

He resumed the bar followed by his uncle came
in looking upset and told him “That accident was her bus.”

His uncle did wake him up to tell him of
Victoria’s deceased status and his reaction after Shannon told him
off from his roaring fits as said admitted “I didn’t remember much
of my reaction to your loss as you assumed you were deceased. I
walked around like a brick robotic wall not acknowledging
stimulation.”

His Uncle Bart managed to stick a bottle of
something underneath his nose he smelled that shook his fog he
gulped down recognizing the liquid was strawberry lemonade.

Uncle Bart said “Do your job I’ll handle
this.”

He remembered he obeyed to shake the fog and
during a break of drinking to drink his plain lemonade drink.

His uncle said “No you’re not drinking on the
job your drinking lemonade instead.”

Tom recalled one of the meetings where
Victoria met him before they parted to separate cities.

Tom recalled he took a walk around the town
then went to a players’ field like park by signs as said “High
school students to meet for tug of war games!”

The students drawn by signs were going into a
field where there were games of tug of war between grades of
freshman to the senior classes including various groups of
people.

Victoria like he did stood around watching
the game then realized “I got to go meet at our familiar meeting
spot.”

Tom as said after they met and felt an
instant connection “I’m named the name of Wind in His Hair for my
bed ragged hair always blown all over the place from its lengths of
shortness but you can call me Windy.”

She said at meeting “I’m Victory Wickers but
you can call me Victoria.”

Tom like Victoria both separately went across
the street to where there was a graveyard area said “Spirits of the
deceased protected the town jealousy to prevent harm.”

Victoria he spotted as he stood waiting went
to the familiar gravestone area dubbed Kodiak to find him standing
there that saw her opened his arms wide with a smile.

He mouthed “Love.”

She he saw ran into his arms he lifted her up
into his traditional circle pattern to show “I love you I miss
you.”

They kissed onto the lips ignoring the tug of
war game showing they were happy meeting each other after an
absence of unable to be together at the school.

They ignored the field sounded the games of
tug of war between teams “Yay we win! Ooh we lose blast it!”

Tom seemed sad as he and her stood in the
graveyard reading stones Kodiak “Beloved husband beloved wife.”

Kodiak is where it was quieter without the
cheers of the kids saying “We win we lose!

Tom said “I’ve got duties to my family’s bar
in New Jack City to work there as a bartender.”

Victoria’s reaction was to groaned “Oh!” as
Windy added “I’m amassed enough credits to graduate early to join
my uncle and his wife to work for them as family tradition for the
oldest male in the family to start working there as a
bartender.”

“You’re a doormat Tom.” He heard as he told
the tale to Victoria’s reminder as said as known according to
memory “I seemed to be a doormat towards my family not being
assertive despite your hints.”

Tom remembered Victoria tried to get him to
get out of the bartender duty as hinted “Stick up for your own
self.”

She said “Oh dear can’t you get out of that
tradition?”

He hugged Victoria pressing her body to his
front as he sadly shook his head and said “McNeil’s bar has been
declared a historical landmark in New Jack City by the Jacks’
historical commission group. My family is underneath a great deal
of pressure to live up to that declaration that they need all the
help they can get competing against other bars acting snobby
towards them.”

Tom did sense Victoria’s exhale a breath but
placed her hands onto the back of his neck and gently kissed his
lips.

He removed his face out of her lips’ reach he
sensed groaning “Oh!”

It’s sensed there was more bad news he didn’t
want to tell her as he got to the point “My uncle has been
pressured by a businessman living in the city to sell the eatery
towards him with that declaration. Uncle Bart has disagreed to the
request of Ron Ronald. Ron has been saying negative talk about my
uncle’s business publicity hoping it’ll fail so he can buy it. My
uncle is underneath pressure by people to prove his bar is living
up to the historical status as an eatery. I’m counted to help by
family tradition-”

Victoria spoke to him as typed “That’s when
the rude interruption happened before us both could say ‘Goodbye
love we’ll meet again.’”

“Where did we meet for the first time?” he
heard Victoria ask him.”

Tom spoke “We met during a Giving Thanks’
girls’ team playing regular tag football while being in the
benches’ stands. We both after meeting acted like we felt an
instant connection sitting next to each other in the only bare spot
in the stands by holding hands and acting like we were
together.”

This as Tom remembered he told her “I’m named
the name of Wind in His Hair for my bed ragged hair always blown
all over the place from its lengths of shortness but you can call
me Windy.”

Victoria said as spoke “I remembered I said
I’m Victory Wickers but you can call me Victoria.”

Tom admitted he felt a compulsion to go to a
familiar gravesite Kodiak across the street to where there was a
graveyard area said “Spirits of the deceased protected the town
jealousy to prevent harm. Nothing happens in that town as guarded
by spirits resting in the miles of graves.”

This is where he stood and waited to meet
Victoria like always for their togetherness dates. He spotted her
as a familiar female womanly figure height five foot two inches
with brownish brunette long hair pulled back in a tailed style. She
was clad in her familiar sweats suit of pants and a long sleeve top
like colored light purple shade clothes like her signature color.
She he saw walked into view with head bowed like always eyeing the
ground for avoiding tripping.

“You’re a bit a tripper.” He said towards her
as she added “In certain locations yes.”

He watched as she went to go to the
gravesite’s area where he was standing there as he saw her she saw
him by head going up. She he saw smiled that lighted up her blue
First Ones’ eyes as he loved seeing she opened his arms wide with a
smile.

Victoria as he smiled in greeting ran into
his arms he lifted her up into his traditional circle pattern to
show “I love you I miss you.”

They both were happy meeting after an absence
of unable to be together at the school for they took different
classes and could only meet during the twin days of rest when
school wasn’t in session.

They hand and hand walked around the
graveyard field for awhile ignoring the sporting field had sounded
games of tug of war between students “Yay we win! Ooh we lose blast
it!”

Tom recalled he had more
memories he got to the point but he couldn’t think anymore of that
memory for his uncle came by with a glare breaking his
remembrance.

His uncle said “Hurry up and drink that down
your break time limit is coming up.”

He slugged down the drink in response and
took the cup to the kitchen part of the restaurant finding the
dishwasher taking it saying “Good Airs’ to you wait staffs that the
crowds going to be murder tonight with the Candles
celebrations.”

He ignored the staff member that always
seemed to be friendly with him said named Airy for always saying
the word themed Airs towards whoever like luck for the saying Good
Airs.

That dishwasher as said being friendly with
him “I sympathize with him stuck in this job that’s a waste of his
talents.”

Tom went out of the kitchen to walk the bar
he spotted the restaurant’s booths and seats were beginning to fill
up with people appearing to be celebrating the gift giving holiday
of Candles. He felt annoyance take hold as he went to the bar part
of the restaurant finding his Uncle Bart glared at the crowd. Tom
ignored the glare of Uncle Bart and went to join him to hand out
drinks’ orders at the bar by people sitting at the stools.

Customers were saying “Bartender a drink
sir.”

The wait staff assigned to the area went to
the sections nearby booths in the area to say “What do you like to
drink? Are you ready to order?”

Tom felt relieved when Uncle Bart rang the
bell around ten o’clock closing time sitting onto the wall nearby
the double doors entrance to the restaurant’s building to signal
“Eatery’s closed go celebrate the holiday elsewhere.”

He found thirty minutes to the eatery’s
closing time as habit Uncle Bart locked the doors keeping new
customers from coming inside to celebrate as he waited out the
customers inside to finish their wining and dining. There were only
four customers two seen familiar regulars at the bar while there
was a couple in the dining section that was kissing each other onto
the lips after finished eating. Tom did felt envy and jealousy
hitting him including sadness that Victoria wasn’t there for
celebrating the holiday.

They broke apart to Uncle Bart’s bell ringing
with looks of “Oops!”

He felt relieved when the couple left the bar
hand and hand after wait staff said “Paid the bill but left a lousy
tip of fifty coins.”

The regulars at the bar were two gentlemen
one was seen with oldness status slugging his drink down.

The other was seated in his familiar spot
wearing a uniform of an authority said “I keep the peace around
closing time by helping the owner shoo out guests.”

The authority got up standing glaring at the
lone customer still slugging his drink down that once finished got
up and fell to the floor with a crash against a nearby table. The
authority and the wait staff groaned recognized the familiar drunk
status of Red as he was dubbed for always clad in a red coat and
never giving out an identity name. Tom went to Red with the
authority’s help got him outside of the restaurant to the parking
lot.

The authority said “Put him into my car I’ll
handle him at the Garrison to sleep this off.”

Garrison is speaks for precinct at the jail
cell for drunks to sleep off influence of the drink in a bedding
situation. This was obeyed finding the drunk remained passed out
asleep once in the back seat of the authority’s vehicle. His uncle
followed them to shake hands with the authority as the staff of the
restaurant piled out with their purses and backpacks relieved
expressions onto their faces that their job and shift was done.

Uncle Bart spoke addressing him “Wind in His
Hair get inside.”

Tom sigh recognizing Uncle Bart’s term for
Wind in His Hair his fully name meant “You’re doing the order
final.”

He obeyed to go inside the restaurant to
watch Uncle Bart saw the staff and authority off.

He heard “Woo glad to sit down!” from his
uncle’s wife Aida he nicknamed Auntie the cook of the kitchen
seated outside the kitchen’s area in the bar thumping her slip on
shoes off her feet by thuds her and groaning loudly “Ooh oh!”

Tom went to join his auntie seeing him smiled
and said “Busy time of year isn’t it? I know you want to leave and
celebrate partying with the others elsewhere. I’ll tell hubby to
let you go once you’re done doing the dishes. Just don’t complain
of that chore and do it quietly I’ll put in a good word for
you.”

He sighed sensing his aunt always favored him
with sympathy as said “He lost someone so young.”

Tom waited as Uncle Bart came into sight and
with a glare pointed a finger towards the kitchen’s double doors
and said firmly “Get to work.”

He groaned softly recalled the dishes’
washing chore of what was leftover at closing time was his chore’s
duty to clean to his uncle’s specifications.

His uncle took advantage that his nephew
didn’t own a car or had a driver’s license out of he said “I’m not
driving.”

Tom went into the kitchen to wash the dishes
without complaint for his uncle order him “Before you could be
driven home to that apartment complex your living your washing the
dishes as payment for that out of the way ride trip to there.”

His aunt said “You
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