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The God King saw the two lovers the male and
female souls suffering torment ordered “Let them join together
becoming one the male Scotland as his name to be called he to be
paired mate friend to be paired with Mikayla as she named to be
called. This pairing will be done as I ordained to order.”

Meritanians said “We hear and obey.”

“He will be punished with suffering from
dreaming nightmares of his penitent murdering ways of possession
and losing losses from that controlling.” This said by the God
King

The Meritanians said “We’ll hear and obey to
your orders.”

“She will be tormented with reminders of her
of becoming one flesh by force to give her nightmarish dreams.”
This said the God King.

Meritanians said “As your will be done.”

The God King said “Only together with each
other will be the cure to their souls’ torments once both are
joined together united as one.”

Meritanians said “This will be done as you
requested.”

God King spoke “You are my hands.”

Meritanians said “We your hands we obey.”

This was done as ordered.

The Meritanians on the God King’s orders said
“You to witness this and speak this tale for others to pass down my
wondrous ways as ordered.”

 


Scotland arrived to Moor’s Tundra he felt
himself a bit chilled once on arrival from the land was a continent
island in the South Pole reign of the summery planet of Uzan that
was in the light of the sun. Scotland clad in his clothes of black
denim with a sweatshirt top with a grey stripe on the side his new
uniform as a servant of the High Council entered the castle as led
by a servant of the group. The male that arrived to the courtyard
wasn’t what he expected. The male was obviously a Sun Lord by the
shoulder length brown hair and blue Human like eyes that seemed to
see through his soul.

The Sun Lord spoke human like voice in a
masculine tone “I’m to bring you to the High Council as ordered.
I’m Jinks the Sun Lord of the residence. I accept any name
involving the Sun Lord’s title and the name Jinks. You don’t say
any rhyming names with Jinks I find that insulting.”

Scotland gulped but refrained from commenting
as he carried his helmet a masked head gear that covered and
protected his head. The masked head gear had sunglasses like visor
for eyes to be seen when lifted up and lifted down to cover the
eyes. He followed Jinks inside the castle to the throne room where
the High Council was seated in throne dais chairs of ten. Nine of
the chairs were occupied by figures humanoid covering their
appearances with bloody red colored robes that were hooded over
their faces. The tenth had a figure in white with a laptop computer
onto their lap like a recorder secretary he figured.

Scotland forced himself to eye the High
Council with a look of his expression “I await your orders.”

Sun Lord he figured he’ll refer him than any
name spoke as the High Council gestured for him to speak “This is
the High Council your master. You’re to serve with undivided
loyalties for the remainder of your punishment as handed down by
your people’s justices. Your title is yet to be determined for your
duties despite you’re to be a guardian like I am as known including
one other.”

Sun Lord as saw pointed a finger at another
guard gestured for him while saying “Show your identity.”

Scotland obeyed looking at the guard who
revealed their face he saw as he blurted “Forbidden One.”

Tom Thunder the male with chin length long
black hair with a tattooed marking of a visible line marking him as
the Forbidden One was revealed.

Scotland exhaled a breath as Tom glared a sun
colored eyed glare from his changing entirely black human eyes that
Thad warned him “That glare meant you done wrong.”

Scotland shook his head of his shock and eyed
the High Council he speaking “I give loyalty provided I have my
named identity changed from Adam Dammar to another name.”

Sun Lord gave a hand’s sign signal as taught
by Thad said “That’s the sign for agree.”

Sun Lord said towards the High Council “You
to agree.”

They again gestured their sign “You
talk.”

Sun Lord obeyed speaking “That’s acceptable.
What name would you like to be known as?”

Scotland spoke firmly “I’ll give the name if
I explain something to you out of a certain hissy fit involving
that name.”

“You talk Tom.” Sun Lord gestured towards
Tom.

Scotland eyed Tom the name Scotland figured
he’ll refer him till told other wise.

Tom spoke “For the records I have the name
identity as Mindbender as named by

High Council. My First One name is Tom
Thunder. You don’t call me Tommy I won’t accept that nickname.”

It was sensed by Scotland that Sun Lord must
have had Tom talk to ease his naming as said which he said “I
always liked the name Scotland but no offense High Council if you
don’t care for that. I heard Aire had a problem with a group titled
that name.”

The High Council gestured the Sun Lord “You
to explain.”

Sun Lord obeyed went into the explanation
“Scotland is another part of the High Council from Aire. Scotland
is sort of like their version of a police law keeper group but
focuses onto their business. Their indicating your name Scotland is
acceptable. We need someone who can police rules around here and
solve conflicts in a peaceful way like a law keeper. I figured from
their indications you’re the one who’ll do that job as known as
Scotland.”

Scotland spoke “I accept the job willingly to
accept the name Scotland. I figured that Tom here hinted from his
confessional talk that he had a purpose to do while serving the
people for his punishment. This is something I accept as my
punishment for my crimes.”

He placed his helmet onto his head as Tom did
the same with his helmet. Scotland signed the sign for student
acknowledging a master and bowed towards the High Council.

Sun Lord spoke “Your bow isn’t
necessary.”

Scotland shrugged his Human like gesture
meant “I don’t give an Adam.”

Scotland then lowered his hands clasping them
behind his back standing attention waiting for orders while eyeing
the High Council which they gave him his orders

“You’re to go eat and meet Thad one of our
servants who’s to talk to you on your guardian duties.” This
broadcasted into Scotland’s mind making him shake his head of the
emotionless monotone voice that sounded female like into his mind
as he heard “I’m Isis the female mind of the High Council. I advice
and counsel females’ issues to the High Council who are mostly male
dominated but I act as the voice when communicating with visitors
towards someone speaking our words. So go and eat. Mindbender lead
Scotland to the eating room.”

Tom obeyed signaling Scotland to come which
he obeyed leading him through the castle to a sound of chattering
voices in males and females’ talks. He felt nervous but followed
Tom inside the room to spot two wooden long tables with each side
having benches with humanoids of various appearances and uniforms
of both guards and the High Council’s wear clothes were seated
chattering away ignoring him. He found Tom removing his helmet as
he copied. Tom ignored him as a male with smallness size for First
One and clothes of boots tight leggings and a tunic made out of
denim material with weaponry of sword and knifes with a frown
walked up towards him. The male had a full black haired look that
was short and wavy.

The male spoke in a friendly tone saying
“Excuse me you must be assigned to service by your facial seen. I’m
Thad who I’ve accept to help newly hired servants figure out their
way around here.”

Thad spoke his words a little loud that made
Scotland cringe but the others looked their way and resumed their
eating and chattering. Thad glared at the eating room’s inhabitants
with a familiar human like glare like he was suggesting the others
assist.

Scotland felt his stomach rumble in hungry
“Growl.”

He spoke “Food where can I get it?”

Thad spoke “Come with me.”

He led him to further into the room to a
large doorway at the right side pass a raised area he figured
involving a banquet’s seating for a ruler like a King and a Queen
from the looks of the castle. Thad led him to the kitchen area he
saw was complete with kitchen equipment to run a restaurant from
the looks of it with all the bells and whistles.

Thad wound up gesturing to a male in an apron of black over hose
red and white tunic with blonde long hair pulled back into a tail
with meaty like hands that could punch someone. The male in apron
an obvious cook had golden human eyes he figured involved another
branch of the Humans’ group dubbed Compellers that made him gulp
when the cook gave him a glare.

Thad spoke “Excuse me this servant is newly
hired into service. What name would you like to refer to Cook who’s
name is Cook as he requested for his identity?”

Scotland gulped and got his composure and
spoke “I named myself Scotland.”

He gulped again feeling himself nervous as he
held up a hand in a hand’s shake gesture.

Cook noticed that slapped the hand away and
spoke “No need to do that around here when introducing yourself
that’s unnecessary. Were you raised by First Ones which is another
name for Human?”

Thad gave him a glare and signaled a sign
Scotland learned later “That’s the sign for you talk.”

Scotland spoke “Yes I was raised by First
Ones’ influence but I’m a Moorra as the species’ influence is.”

Cook spoke “Your diet is what? I’m in charge
of preparing the food nourishments which can be solid or liquid.
This is my responsibility to make sure you servants eat.”

Scotland spoke “I eat normal like a Human I
meant First One.”

He groaned softly as Cook gave up a boom of
laughter sounding snickering that confused him that spoke “Thad get
him a tray from the serving counter. I’m busy here.”

Cook resumed cooking in a pot over a stove he
was stirring. Scotland sighed and with Thad managed to get his own
tray of food.

Scotland thought to himself “Accepted even
though natives have a funny way of showing that acceptance.”

Thad got Scotland to one of the tables where
Tom was sipping from a bowl his obvious meal seated next to a
female with blue eyes and long brownish black hair. He noticed the
female kept rubbing her free hand from eating onto Tom’s right arm
during his breaks of sipping from his bowl.

Scotland figured to himself “Definitely
paired together.”

Thad spoke “This is a new servant recently to
service.”

Scotland sighed and got greeted by the others
introducing themselves to him. He heard all sorts of names he
forgot them soon enough.

The female that was obviously clad in sweats
from her top and clothes said “I’m Victoria Thunder. This is my
husband Tom Thunder which I’m his wife.”

Scotland felt his hunch was correct for Tom
gave him a glare that suggested “Don’t touch my wife.”

Thad he heard saying “What name you want to
be referred as we’ll use?”

Scotland got his nerve and spoke “I used to
be known among First Ones as another name I decided not to take
anymore so the name I named myself is Scotland. For respects don’t
short that name to Scot. I don’t like that.”

Scotland was firm which Tom finished his bowl
spoke towards him with servants listening “My first one name is Tom
but where I grew up among the Keo they said jokes of Tomcat and
some reference to thundering around. Hence I’m Tom Thunder. You
don’t say any names involving Tom such as Tomcat or Tommy. I won’t
accept for I don’t like it.”

The Harbormaster arrive which made servants
quieter which Thad spoke “That’s our boss the Harbormaster who’s
telling us to quit talking and eat or we’re wasting time.”

Scotland thought after a glance around the
room “They need a time piece to watch than using Harbormaster who’s
obviously annoyed with the job.”

He got up saying “Harbormaster a moment of
your time?”

Harbormaster was seen peering at Thad behind
Scotland he noticed was making hands’ gestures the male told him “I
was telling Harbormaster that you’re newly in service. You might
not know the signed gestured language of Thura’s Fingers and to use
his voice.”

Scotland found that obeyed by Harbormaster
speaking “Sure something I can do for you? You’re newly in service
I right?”

Scotland thought “A Zeskaya from the voice
tone.”

He spoke “You’re correct. The First Ones from
where I had influence in invented a tech device to keep track of
the sun’s positions than eyeing the sky for telling time. They
called it a clock. I’m curious if the High Council is willing to
put such a device in the room so to spare you of complaining of
time wasting from talk?”

The Harbormaster seemed silent but didn’t
respond as Scotland continued “First Ones noticed that time can go
by fast if their not keeping track from what their doing. Such a
clock was invented for them to keep track of the time. It helped
them figure out the appointed time for doing things without the
boss that’s you scolding them of time’s manners.”

The Harbormaster seemed to be listening to
his talk said firmly “I’ll ask the High Council about this. Excuse
me go back eating I’ll go ask.”

Scotland got the dismissal message and
resumed seated next to Thad who spoke “I’m to teach you the
Moorra’s common signed language gestures dubbed Thura’s Fingers.
This is the language used among Moorra in Keo’s influence raising
and on Moor’s Tundra. There’s a saying for that reason is Moorra
should be seen but not heard. Sort of like First Ones’ saying for
children seen but not heard at gathering places.”

Scotland forced himself to pay attention to
Thad who taught him the signed language for the items they both
were using to take in nourishment. Scotland felt himself accepting
of Thad’s teaching as servants one at a time left to the kitchen
with their dishes and left the room. He saw a guard walk up towards
Tom signaling a sign of one hand fisted arm diagonal across the
chest. Tom he noticed appeared to exhale air through his mouth and
got up going into the kitchen with his bowl.

Thad told Scotland using signs for him to
practice “It’s the servants duty to once finished with their dishes
is to return them to the kitchen for Cook to wash and prepare
another meal’s time of meeting.”

Thad signed a sign and said “Guess what I
said.”

Scotland recalled what Thad taught him
“Kitchen?”

Thad spoke “Your learning well.”

Scotland spoke “Languages was something I
caught on when I was raised among First Ones.”

He made a motion to get up but Thad placed a
hand onto his shoulder. He noticed since Tom entered the kitchen
none of the servants went inside instead waited at the table.

He frown thinking to himself “Private
conversation.”

Thad removed his hand once Tom walked out
with that familiar glare going to the table to pick up his helmet
jamming it onto his head and walked out of the room with a guard
that followed discreetly.

Thad gestured Scotland to the kitchen the
male heard saying “I’ll see if I can ask Cook to give you some
treats for Mabel. She’s friendly with others.”

Scotland figured to him “Mabel’s got to be an
animal from that talk.”

He found Thad directing him to where to place
the dishes with the tray onto the counter.

Cook spoke “Good I’ll take it from here.”

Thad spoke “Any thing for Mabel? I want to
introduce him to the stable master and the horses.”

Cook gave up humph noise and went to cupboard
below his waist pulling out a canvas bag that was looking like it
was denim. He pulled out two pieces of food he recognized was an
apple and a carrot.

Cook spoke ‘Treats for the horses are to be
given once in awhile. Not all the time or the horses will get lazy.
That’s Ned’s the stable master’s orders. You Scotland don’t mind
Ned when he speaks to you. He’s got a mind that’s blunt.”

Scotland frowned as Thad took the food and
guided him out of the castle’s main body to the inner courtyard
where the entrance was seen with an esker stone wall and off the
right was a part of the castle looking thickly a residence like a
house. Scotland saw Victoria had an entirely black horse tied to a
rope to the open stable doors. She was heard by Scotland humming as
she combed and brushed the horse’s mane from its snarls status.

Thad spoke “Victoria is Ned’s assistant to
the stables.”

He spotted a male obviously a Moorra with Keo
influences by the silver clothes of pants and long sleeve top that
was shiny was standing nearby engrossing staring at Victoria who
ignored him. Scotland tapped Thad onto the shoulder who looked at
him with a questioningly look. He gestured to his eye and pointed
at the Moorra spying onto Victoria.

Thad sighed he heard who spoke “That’s Dallas
the assigned bodyguard of Victoria’s. Her husband Tom threw an
angry fit when Victoria got hurt in an incident I’ll explain to you
later once I have permission to talk about it. Tom’s nicknamed the
angry one for always angry and always insanely jealous of males
looking at his wife. He tolerates Dallas as ordered by the High
Council. What they order he obeys even if he doesn’t like their
orders he’ll still do it.”

Scotland frowned but Thad got him inside the
stable hearing a male voice sounding twinning to Cook’s speaking
from within vicinity “Mabel don’t worry about that fit of
Thunder’s. He’s just a typical male.”

Thad spoke loudly “Ned! I’m here with a new
servant to introduce to the goings around here.”

Scotland frowned as one of the stalls opened
revealing a male twinning to Cook by appearance by the hair but
short style and facial including eyes. The male he assumed with Ned
had denim pants on with boots and a button top he figured was his
uniform. The male seeing them both shut the stall door with a slam.
He heard a horse neigh from within the stall.

The male gestured his head addressing the
horse “Just visitors Mabel.”

Thad spoke “New servant in service.”

Thad he saw signed the signs aimed at him he
recognized “You introduce yourself.”

Scotland spoke “I’m named Scotland as my
identity but don’t call me Scott or Land for short. I won’t accept
that.”

Ned he figured was the male burst out
laughing roaring he frowned as Thad he noticed snickered. He forced
himself to give up a chuckle despite embarrassed to get the
laughing reaction.

Ned quit his laughter and spoke “I’m Ned the
stable master assisted by Victoria Thunder. I see you met her
outside with Thunder. Thunder has from his talk only accepts
Victoria to groom him. I’m dictated by Thunder to be the only one
to ride him whenever he indicates this.”

Scotland eyed Thad who held up the carrot and
apple speaking “A treat for Mabel if that’s okay?”

Ned formed a glare and spoke “Give that to
another horse. Mabel’s indicated she’s full from her eating.”

One of the horses stuck their head over the
stall’s door neighing loudly like saying “Me!”

Ned spoke “Of course you can have the treats,
Running Arrow. Excuse me while I check on Victoria doing for
grooming Thunder.”

He walked to the entrance to the barn walking
out Scotland saw and slammed the double doors behind him with a
banging thud noise.

Scotland groaned “Oh!”

Thad spoke “Don’t mind Ned. He’ll get around
to liking you. He prefers gonoids as the accepted High Council’s
term for animals over humanoids. Don’t ask him on that attitude he
won’t answer.”

The horse that stuck over the stall neigh an
agreement sound as Thad led him to the horse while handing him the
food. He held up the food making sure the horse could reach who
nibbled onto the food from his hands. Thad remained silent rubbing
the horse’s head onto the front. There was a patch of white onto
the horse’s forehead that looked like a heart symbol for love to
Scotland. He copied Thad’s motions and found the horse agreed with
them petting it including giving off neigh noise once the food was
gone. The horse gave up another neigh and resumed head into the
stall going to a trough to appearing to eat.

Thad spoke “That’s Running Arrow as named
horse by Ned. I’ll introduce you to the others.”

Scotland found that obeyed by Thad going to a
stall to gesture in Moorra’s sign “Look inside to see the
horse.”

He obeyed to find the horses were mainly in
brown and black colors except Running Arrow that had both shades
onto her.

Thad spoke “Come along while I show you where
you’re to sleep.”

Scotland figured “Barracks.”

He was surprised when Thad led him inside to
a hallway with a metallic door in the wall off the side the male
opened revealing a narrow lighted stairwell going down in a curve
method. He followed Thad down to reach the dungeon part of the
castle he figured was the brig. He found instead of a leaky watery
stone dungeon at the bottom of the stairs was a hospital like
hallway that ran the entire length of the castle underneath. There
were doors with numbers’ script writings onto them with various
doors. He noticed at the very edge of the hallway was a stone wall
where a servant clad in High Council’s robes was appearing to be
asleep leaning against the stone wall with a blanket. He felt the
dungeon had a chilly air that felt like air conditioning to him
from the air sense.

Thad spoke “The High Council has a policy.
Males that aren’t attached are to sleep down here in the dungeon
while attached males may sleep above with their wives. Their not
permitted to do anything sexual while asleep with their wives’
rooms.”

Scotland eyed Thad while signing
“Explanation?”

Thad saw his gesture spoke “The High Council
is sensitive. We’ll leave it at that.”

Scotland sighed as Thad showed him a room
with a curtain open with no one inside he saw had a mattress onto
the floor with pillow and a lone blanket with bathroom like
facilities like a jail cell but without the locking door. There was
a desk with a laptop shut sitting with a stool.

Thad spoke “This room belongs to Jinks. He’s
got a curtain for he’s expected to discipline Mindbender whenever
he throws those angry fits of his.”

Scotland spoke “Mindbender is Tom is I
right?”

Thad nodded his head and spoke “Mindbender
has a monster side he brings out at his mental will commands dub
Berserker. Whenever he has that in control watch out! Jinks have
proven with his mental ability to be immune to Mindbender’s
Berserker’s side abilities enough to discipline him.”

Scotland felt something of a hand touch his
shoulder from behind and tap him in an insisting mood “Turn around
and look at me.”

He obeyed to step back blinking his eyes
giving off a yell of surprise “Oh Adam!”

He saw was he assumed was Tom from the hair
having glowing eyeballed like eyes like suns with pointed knobs on
forehead and chin including two fanged teeth like animal canines.
He had one hand that was formerly humanoid soft was flexing into
his face he saw had clawed appearance of bones. Scotland groaned
and watched as Tom flexed a hand into his face he noticed the
male’s sweatshirt from its loose gangly appearance was now forming
fitting tight.

He exhaled a breath as Thad spoke “That’s an
enough will that aside and go do what your ordered.”

Tom obeyed without a gesture his form shifted
like morphing
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