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I am Tom Mindbender Thunder as identified
name and identity as typed for records while in planet Aire an
earth like planet elsewhere.

“What do you remember?” I got asked this
question when I stared at my computer laptop.

I was thinking to myself “What should I
type?”

I obeyed to go into the typed memory as
remembered. I was in the bookstore Misha’s Booklot as named
bookstore with Victoria Montreal Thunder my wife posing as the
writer persona Veronica Thomas. I was wearing a business suit of
grey as my uniform whenever I went around public with us both
paired together. I hated wearing that monkey suit but that’s my
uniform whenever I went around in public with her accompanying
me.

“Your expected to wear that uniform’s suit
whenever you accompany me in public events with that hooded robe
your to wear.” She told me firmly as remembered.

She was backed up by a female of unknown name
till later mini kiddy Meritanian plant that’s sentient rosebushes
of various sizes that can think humanoid like that said “High
Council insists people in public eye have clothes as their
uniforms. This is something to do with cloned copies going around
with their appearances. I’m not sure of the High Council’s orders
so don’t ask me.”

The High Council are nine telepathic
Highlanders an elf like humanoid species with pointed ears that are
currently the ruling body of the planet Aire as named over
humanoids as insisted by them to rule us Airians.

The High Council reportedly said towards me
“We created you so obey us or else.”

Their not kidding on that creation order for
I do remember with that computer memory of my mind that doesn’t
forget much that it was Highlander with manipulation that got me to
exist. I do remember my birth as a piece of a baby’s sample was put
into a cloning tube which grew into me. I didn’t say that towards
people but said a popular High Council’s repeated story said over
and over involving Thurin an invisible cat humanoid with his wife a
female cat humanoid named Nadia. I told that story to Mikayla my
biological daughter Victoria adopted with me. I know that story is
true involving the Highlanders’ medical manipulation but who was
the original birthed person they cloned is the question.

I do remember that there was a Highlander
that said “That’s Mordecai’s birth actually not yours.”

The Highlander a member of the High Council
identified as Seth said that confession towards a clone of me
sitting in the group’s quarters in a chair reserved for sitting. I
remembered what Seth said firmly for each clone is like a hive mind
can remember what’s each clone was doing including memories from
the original. I can remember this too which drives me crazy to not
sleep hence my insomniac problems of sleeping. Oh well.

“You’re off the point.” Blared a familiar
Meritanian said “I’m Taylerra your companion plant for wherever you
go I go.”

Taylerra was indicating by her words that
“The High Council’s listening to me broadcasting your thoughts as
you typed them down.”

I ignored Taylerra and got to the point as I
was in bookstore with Victoria. She was doing her familiar signing
books as the persona Veronica Thomas author of works including head
of the publication company with the name. I was just standing there
feeling tired and irritated on itching to sleep.

I meant to kneel but Victoria made it clear
“Your not to kneel unless you’re in your medieval costume is when
you can kneel.”

I blame the Meritanians with their abilities
of mentally putting someone to sleep that bugged me with that
exhaustion.

Ugh anyway a female with another female
arrived to the table where Victoria was asking her “Can we do a
selfie with your hunk?”

Selfie is talk for cell phone’s photo by hand
holding the device while having an interesting background.

Victoria said “Sure.”

I’m not sure of why she agreed to that photo
for I hate photos of that variety even with me displaying my Moorra
like golden colored eyes. Moorra is talk for someone who’s a hybrid
of more than one humanoid species. I’m that but I’m only marked by
my glowing golden eyes that I will forwards dubbed Source. I do
have the Berserker the mental abilities to do telekinetic movement
objects with that eyed ability in control.

Problem is someone unsure who said “Keep that
ability from taking control of this Moorra. He’s too
dangerous.”

I know what that meant as in wrecking a
checkmate piece the High Council had over the First Ones the
species formerly dubbed Humans by the humanoids on Aire.

Anyway that’s another story for later which
Taylerra’s broadcasting “Change the subject people smarting.”

Smarting is another term for hurting I found
out what that meant. As I was saying I didn’t sense anything
seriously wrong when the females clad in white tee shirts and
shorts took their phone photo with me I glared at the camera’s
devices. I hate smiling for the records for I tried that expression
in the mirror and found I don’t look good. Yuck. I did sense
something of a stinging pain into my side from one of the female’s
having a hand onto the area onto my hip. I wondered if that was a
needle drugging me or her nails.

I’m unsure to this day as insisted by the
High Council “You’re not to dwell onto that.”

The females said “Miss Thomas can you come
and pose with us?”

Victoria obeyed despite I heard a faint
“Ugh.” from her.

I figured she was needle jabbed too while the
females did their photo session.

Victoria resumed sitting then asked the
females “What should I make the book out to?”

One of the females a blonde haired type with
buxom big sized chest boobs said “Just make it out to sucker.”

I was rather annoyed that she spoke that term
in a snickering voice tone like “I’m telling a joke and I found it
funny.”

I didn’t find that term sucker a joke or her
behavior funny either.

Her companion said “Just make the book out to
Denmark.”

I’m unsure of that name but I search engine
Denmark and found references to multiple people with that name
various including a national Earth’s country named that name. I’m
unsure of why that female that spoke her request was glaring
angrily at her companion that kept snickering like a joke.

I did found out later as told “That female
was a jealous female jealous of Victoria’s success in writing
jabbed a needle of some poison or something that turned out to be
the flu’s sicknesses onto you both. The High Council figured this
out and switched needles’ contents so don’t ask further.”

The High Council claimed to me “She was
hoping to take Victoria’s place as the persona Veronica Thomas but
focused onto stories of lovely dove than anything else.”

This talk made me think from memories “Not
true.”

 


Anyway Victoria during that slumped over onto
the table as like sick from the needle jabbing. I’m unsure of my
reaction but city’s cop’s leader Captain Alisa Visser with the help
of her parents Yevgeny and Alina Visser both managed to get me out
of the store to a cop car where I was sent home. Victoria unsure of
what happened to her was sent elsewhere at the moment.

 


I receive an email from the boneheads speak
for the High Council onto my computer said “Victoria is currently
recovering in her residence Win’s Ville posing as cloned copy
Elizabeth Victorian. She’s encouraged to continue the ruse till we
determine she won’t be harmed again by her posing as Veronica
Thomas. You’re not to interfere.”

I figured then “The High Council is up to
something involving that situation.”

I did figure from memories of myself and
clones serving the High Council brainless with undivided loyalties
that the group was playing a god like game with the situation. I
figured out from one of their tricks is to make that person high in
position then bring them down once they achieved the title with
something humiliating. This is a trick the High Council played over
and over towards Airians’ natives of Aire that did something wrong
against the group and their servants.

The High Council said “We’ve played this
stunt only onto natives that do something criminal against us and
our servants and no one else.”

I figured that’s what the High Council was
doing with that buxom blonde unsure of her name for I have yet to
be told what her identity was.

I doubt I would find out for the Meritanians
communication their orders said in firm tones “You’re not to
interfere.”

 


Anyway I did figure out later what the High
Council was doing towards me as in trying to make me think Victoria
was sick in her office in a twinning apartment to where we both
used while covered with blankets from a cold which caused her to
blow her nose. I admit it I was fooled at first when the mating
signal in front of Victoria’s presence never hit me even when she
was sick on the couch.

I did analysis that sickness to realize later
“That’s someone posing as her.”

I figured that out after Victoria nasally
said “Get out of my office your not sick I am.”

Victoria never speaks towards me like that
even if she’s sick I figured out later while mediating in the
hallway to get up and made a motion to knock onto the double
doors.

“Use Eli smarty!” I recalled I got from
Taylerra that zapped herself by Meritanian’s mental transportation
ability into the hallway which I obeyed.

I said “Eli tell the person in Victoria’s
office I want to talk to them.”

The doors open showing a familiar blonde
female clad in sweats I recognized as Alisa Visser. She stared at
me questioningly which I was thinking of yelling at her but I
realized that being angry wasn’t going to get me anything.

“The boneheads ordered you?” I asked Alisa
for boneheads is the official code name for the High Council
whenever not in their base as said by the group “You’re to use the
name bonehead for our recordings we eavesdropping onto natives
elsewhere than our home.”

Alisa formed some sugary sweet smile I
recognized from females when I attended a high school who tried to
target me for kissing me onto the lips.

She spoke in a sugary voice “Yes but what do
you think of me?”

I recognized that voice and her expression to
tell her off “You quit that personality behavior for I recognized
that from females targeting me so stop it.”

Alisa formed a glare in response then without
a warning slapped me onto the cheek triggering me to flare the
Berserker into control. Berserker is my eyeballs area turning
entirely sun glowing colored.

Taylerra defused that look by saying “Oh no,
you don’t!”

I did feel a bit of a wallop of a headache
that got the Berserker’s wall back up into my mind but I did flare
the Source that makes my black colored human like eyes golden
colored to glare at Alisa.

Alisa with “Humph!” stepped backwards and
slammed the office doors into my face without a word or comment
towards me like she saying “I don’t like this.”

I went to the bedroom intending to lie down
but I realized that the things in the bedroom’s vicinity that I
wasn’t in my true bedroom in the apartment but in someone else’s
bedroom in the building. I did figured that out by finding that the
Visser family got me into their residence’s apartment in the
building their staying on another floor while I stayed with
Victoria. I wasn’t sure of what the High Council was doing towards
them to rope them into this joke done onto me. I did feel that
familiar itchy spot onto my back that indicated myself recorded by
recorders which visually and auditory doesn’t matter that spot
always itches period.

 


Taylerra indicated later once I was freely
allowed to resume an apartment’s residence I without Victoria
“Boneheads insisted on this stunt out of blackmailing the Visser
family unsure of what the term blackmailing meant.”

I figured that the High Council figured out a
secret the Visser family was hiding and thrust that into their
faces hence they forced to servitude into serving the group playing
this joke.

I was saying getting to the point as blared
by Taylerra saying “You’re off the point Tom!”

I went to the bedroom intending to lie down
but I couldn’t lie down out of that the bed wasn’t my true bed. I
felt funny using that bed so I went to kneel only to get Alisa
draping herself all over me like she followed me from the office
and trying to sexually come onto me.

I pushed her off snarling “Get off I’m not in
the mood!”

Alisa managed to quit but she said “Go to bed
and lie down than kneel. You need your sleep. Your kneeling is
making me want to bug you.”

I obeyed to lay onto the top of the covers
which I shut my eyes only to feel Alisa grabbed one of my wrists
and thrust it to the headboard with metal clamped over it locking
me onto the area. I jerked open my eyes followed by her trying to
mouth me onto the sensitive part after she removed my pants’
coverage.

I kept snarling at her angrily “Stop that I’m
not in the mood!”

That’s when the Berserker took control making
me furious with Alisa and her touching me inappropriately.

I’m unsure of that Berserker’s ability into
control for I didn’t get anything from Taylerra saying “No you
can’t have that in control.”

Alisa quit trying to mouth me which she got
up and went into the bathroom slamming the door.

I had the Berserker in control managed to do
my mental command “Restraints off!”

I did managed to free myself from the
handcuffs then examined myself for anything from Alisa’s rude
mouthy way which I resumed coverage. I think I tried to mediate but
the Berserker was in control I couldn’t will aside despite
furiously angry enough to lash out with mental abilities. I tried
to control myself to will that aside but I couldn’t.

I do remember later that the High Council
through the Meritanians ordered “You’re to transport Mindbender to
the atoll and let him blow his hissy fit off.”

Hissy fit is speaks for angry tantrum. That
order was obeyed by me transported to the sandy beach area that
wasn’t covered of water where I managed to scream my head off. I’m
unsure of what else happened while I was there but I do remember I
was covered with sand’s residue that required me to wash that
substance off later. The wash offs was the Meritanians dumping me
into the ocean by transportation once I was declared calmer enough
to will the Berserker aside. I obeyed to swim a bit into the water
something I don’t mind doing despite I can only swim one style and
not other styles. The swimming was soothing despite Ramses and his
sisters Erra and Terra with snickering were heard into my mind. I
did figured that I was swimming in those three’s vicinity in the
ocean’s area of Australia atoll the First Ones’ dubbed this esker
bordering shaped walled like pieces of land that formed planet
earth’s island nation of Australia’s shape. Ramses like his sisters
are a giant rosebush plant that lives in the ocean’s floor rising
when the sun shines and sinking into the ocean when it’s
nighttime-


“That’s an enough of that subject smarty!”
blared Tank another twinning Meritanian to Ramses that’s a male in
another sea ocean’s area accompanied by his sister plant Merra.

I’ll stop talking about them for they made it
clear “Your not to record who or what we are.”

I figured some agreement with the High
Council for servitude so I’m not going to ask. I was saying after I
calmed down from my hissy fit I was transported to the Zesky Asylum
a permanently docked sea cruise like vessel that’s a hospital for
natives declared Moorra into a set of quarters with Taylerra
there.

Taylerra said “You to wash off that gunk
you’re looking disgusting.”

I obeyed finding the quarters a one room with an accompanying
bathroom had use of someone else’s occupies but I didn’t protest as
said by Taylerra “Shower and clean that yucky mess off now!”

I did sense while I was in the shower stall
naked someone transported into the bathroom to take my dirty
clothes and replaced them with fresh cleaned ones. I’m not sure of
who was doing that job but I figured Isis the lone female High
Council member that I respectfully respected. Taylerra I found once
I was done was sitting in the sink in her blue pot form her
grumbling grumpy tone of GRR. I figured she was jealous towards
whoever was transported to the bathroom to take my clothes that
ogled me in the shower. I figured that out for the shower stall had
a glass door I didn’t pay attention to who spied onto me but I did
sensed that familiar spying feeling that made me want to look. I
didn’t see who spied onto me but I assumed Isis by flash of white
and Meritanian’s transporting.

Once I was done with the bathroom clad in my
freshly cleaned twinning clothes that are black sweatpants and a
black tank top that highlighted my muscled arms is when Taylerra
ordered me “You to take me with you to where I’m ordered to
transport us both.”

I obeyed to pick up Taylerra by the pot and
we got transported to Master Alexei’s presence.

Master Alexei on our arrival said “So student
what have you learned?”

I’m not permitted by the High Council to
describe Master Alexei or how he got the title of Master by
Taylerra saying “You’re not permitted.”

Anyway I placed Taylerra gently down then
formed the signed gesture of myself as a student acknowledging a
master. That signed gesture is one hand palm up with other hand
fisted sideways onto the palm thrust forwards.

I got Master Alexei sounding grumpy “Get out
of my sight student.”

I figured then the High Council ordered
Master Alexei to say his words which I was compelled to pick up
Taylerra and found myself into the High Council’s throne room.

A cloned copy of me was roped as their verbal
speaker for the High Council has said “We refused to verbalize what
our orders are towards servants in our presence.”

I’m not going to question that order for that
servants according to rumors said “We can tell whenever someone’s
playing a joke by voiced tone of voice.”

I’m not questioning that rumor anyway the
High Council managed to get me to place Taylerra down onto the
floor then with me standing with arms folded mind scanned me by
their telepathic mind walking abilities. I felt an around the head
headache including a forehead’s pain getting worse onto my head. I
figured then that the pain was from me deeply scanned for anything
by the High Council who figured out that I have a computer like
memory for I don’t easily forget anything no matter what’s done
onto me and my mind. The memory no matter what will always pop up
into my mind I’ll remember it later.

The High Council according to Dominic the
speaker clone of me said “Says Meritanians return Tom with Taylerra
back to his true residence.”

I found that true by me picking up Taylerra
and transported to a bedroom in the building Vise’s Apartments in
the city of Big Apple City formerly dubbed New York City named
after Earth’s city.

The High Council insisted “We give locations
names your to accept period.”

The First Ones have done that but still
referred the areas by their original Earth’s names with each other
but not in front of the High Council’s presence.

The High Council is reportedly said “We don’t
give damn involving names of locations as long as their original
names aren’t said to our face.”

I figured the High Council was smarting on
that subject I’m not going to pursue.

Anyway Taylerra once I was in the familiar
bedroom said “You to sleep you need rest from that swimming. Your
body’s indicating it needs rest.”

Taylerra according to her has proven to be
accurate on what the hell my body needs despite I’m sometimes
clueless on what I need to do for my body’s functions other than
bathroom and sexual urges. I obeyed to Taylerra’s order to lay
myself onto the bed and shut my eyes forcing myself to mediate out
of unable to get into REM sleep. I can’t sleep much with that
computer mind’s junk flashing into my eyes once I shut my eyes for
sleep. I mediate which I did get an insisting memory of a visit to
Master Alexei just prior to kicking me out of his presence. I
figured then the High Council removed that from my mind till I lay
down is when I remembered.

A clone of me with bulking up Berserker’s
side dubbed “That’s side is dubbed by the species Banshee.”

The clone with the Banshee side got ordered
by Master Alexei “You show student what lesson I wanted him to
see.”

The clone I’m unsure of what named identity
he’s gone with but Master Alexei dubbed him “I call you
Mindbender.”

The clone got me to a tube containing a
female figure inside I gasped of shock “Ooh!”

I saw the tube contained a twin female to
Alisa Visser herself but Taylerra blared into my mind “That’s
Alisa’s twin sister Amina as named who was born sickly that got
into tube for preserving her health. You’re to use the name Amina
whenever Alisa appears to do something mortally dangerous that’ll
harm you. Only use that name to keep yourself and her from doing
the wrong thing.”

 


That use of the name Amina didn’t happen till
later as I recalled the incident.

Taylerra was heard blaring “You’re to type
that down for records as insisted.”

I obeyed to say the tale as typed onto the
laptop in my new residence’s apartment for me which I’ll get to
that later.

I was able to recall that incident of myself
ordered by Taylerra “You really should explore the city and her
functions than sitting isolated at home.”

Taylerra blare that comment in a snickering
voice tone like she saying “I know something you don’t.”

I figured “High Council is up to
something.”

I wound up dressing into my suit finding
Victoria was still not in my residence despite missing her
contained elsewhere. I went out the building finding none of the
First Ones walking by appeared to give me a full scrutiny like they
weren’t paying attention to anyone but themselves.

I took a walk intending to walk the whole
block till Meritanians’ compulsion got me into the park said “We
natives dubbed Central Park.”

The High Council has said “You to refer that
as Edenia’s Camp.”

That park is said to be where humanoids who
want to live off land currently live there despite having a
residence in the city for other means hence the name. Anyway I was
annoyed with the Meritanians’ manipulation which I was walking onto
a path till I felt a compulsion to walk into the bushes me feeling
further annoyance. I once I arrived to a clearing found Alina
Visser an older female with human green eyes and brown hair
accompanied by Alisa her daughter. Her husband Yevgeny Visser was
nowhere in sight unsure of where he went. Alina was smirks some
snickering laugh with Alisa that both saw me turn to frowns of
anger. Alisa was clad in a cop’s uniform complete with the badge
and handgun.

Alina managed to flare golden eyes twinning
to my Source’s look glaring at me like “You disturbed us.”

Alisa seeing me thrust out her handgun
pointing it at me with a determined look onto her face like she
thinking “I’m going to shoot no matter what you said.”

“Amina” I said firmly which got Alisa
screaming of “Argh!”

She put away the handgun and stomped into the
bushes I spied her stomping her foot while giving of her familiar
Argh comment over and over.

Alina in response screamed out “Argh damn
you!”

She used inappropriate language insults which
I don’t have a clean version to say. She proceeded to attack me
kicking and punching me like I was a punching bag. I did feel
myself furious enough to retaliate but I remembered my oath to
Victoria that kept me from hitting Alina back in response.

Victoria’s oath in case anyone wants to know
was said “Tom promise me you won’t hurt females like myself using
you as a punching bag angry way.”

Victoria got me saying in response “I promise
but if the female is attacking me with something else than foot and
hand I’ll hurt them.”

Victoria in response said “I figured
that.”

“Get to the point!” blared Taylerra in
response to me typing this down.

I did Victoria’s oath by refusing to hit
Alina attacking me as a punching bag instead once she calmed down
from her angry fit by crying tears I hugged her gently as well as I
could to show “No hard feelings your upset so get that out.”

Alina managed to accept me hugging her but
continued to wail soaking my jacket with her tears. Alisa sensing
her mother was upset calmed down from her angry fit to go Alina to
take her from me gently obeying.

I did catch Alisa mouthing something I later
remembered “Thanks Mordecai.”

I’m unsure of the name Mordecai but I know
that’s the name of the creator that created the Edenia machine moon
world from the files as figure out after the original machine ended
function. I’m not going to say more of that subject for Taylerra’s
broadcasting me to not to. After Alina and Alisa left the clearing
I adjusted my clothes to make sure I looked presentable then walked
home wincing in pain from the punching and kicking. I felt like
Alina’s foot and fist focused onto my sensitive part than anywhere
onto me. I once home into the residence got out of that monkey suit
into sweatpants and tank top unsure of why they call the shirt a
tank. Oh well. I wound up going to my computer from the bedroom
while rubbing myself in a rude way. I was still hurting from the
punching bag’s uses onto me. I went into the computer to find
Yevgeny Visser husband of Alina who’s a human male with long waist
length blonde hair with brown human eyes wearing a jean jacket with
a white shirt and black sweatpants with black sneakers as his
uniform. He was seated into my chair like expecting me which I did
notice the computer screen showed an overhead camera view of a
familiar clearing.

Yevgeny wasn’t angry with that situation
instead said “Computer’s all yours to use. The boneheads insisted
you type this incident down with my wife in question.”

He emphasized the term “My wife” when he
spoke his words then got up without a word and got transported
out.

I went to the computer to view an obvious
flying camera device a drone following me to the clearing where I
witnessed the incident as heard and said. I once the recording was
done got the screen flashing to its familiar computer typing screen
which is when I wound up typing what I recalled into memory of the
incident with Alina herself. I wound up not typing that lengthy but
a short one paged paragraph for the High Council to keep for their
recorders’ records of incidents hitting not literally servants of
them. I once I was done was I went back to the bed. I did get
transported to another bedroom than my new residence’s bedroom. I
did notice the familiar things involving not my apartment’s
contents there but I wasn’t sure I should lie onto the bed or
not.

Taylerra solved that issue “You to lie onto
the bed and accept another female’s touch without giving resistance
to that touchy way for that’s insisted by the High Council.”

The touchy way was Alisa herself with a
scanner device in her hand felt rubbing all over my front while
scanning away.

She didn’t spare my sensitive part despite
Taylerra hissed “Behave.”

I wasn’t sure of who Taylerra was hissing at
and didn’t question that matter despite I did feel myself recorded
from Alisa’s examination. She was respectfully making sure I wasn’t
hurt from her mother’s uses of me as a punching bag by her
concentration onto the scanner device and eyes onto an area onto
me.

Once Alisa was done she put an eye wear mask
into my hand and signed “Sleep.”

I figured then like always that sleeping
would restore body’s health like renewal for strength which I
obeyed to place the eye wear mask over my eyes and shut my eyes. I
did feel Alisa or someone placed a cat a furry bundle of fur onto
my front that settled onto the area and fell asleep with rumbling
purring vibrations. Needless to say I fell asleep literally with a
REM dream sleep that wasn’t nightmarish or any memory to wake me
up. I don’t remember what the dream I had was but the Meritanians
made me remember “This is common among humanoids having REM sleep
to have dreams while their body’s motionless which can be any scene
their mind analysis for them. We’re not doing anything for that out
of respect we refused to do anything like that manipulation.”

I have to agree with the Meritanians for once
I woke up I found my body quit being in its tired status but well
rested enough to make me itching to do something physical like
karate combative art’s movements for such activity. I found myself
transported to my new apartment which I meant to do that activity
but Taylerra squashed that by getting me into my monkey suit by
compulsion.

“Hey!” I snarled at her who she added “You
really need to explore the city and its functions than staying home
isolated.”

Taylerra made it clear by her tone “The High
Council ordered me.”

 


I obeyed to clad into that monkey suit
including my cell phone in my jacket’s pocket was forced to walk
off that physical activity’s urges by walking around the city
exploring what I could do with or without the Meritanians’
manipulation. I visited coffee shops for drinks like herbal tea
when it was time for me to drink nourishment. I even visited the
bookstore a cat sanctuary with books Mikayla worked at to browse
for books like examining them and figuring out which one to take
home. I did pay for the book a Veronica Thomas Publication’s book
written by Verona Vander with an interesting cover of a nature
setting that looked pretty to my eyes.

I bought that book by hands’ print out of
that the cashier said “We’re accepting hands’ prints for payment
this time.”

I obeyed to find the book only cost around
eight Lei as the High Council called dollars for money as Lei. I
did try to find Mikayla around to socialize her but she wasn’t in
sight.

Her fellow employee Jana I
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