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I am telling the
story as I remembered while in Terrania formerly of planet
earth that was the original home world of the Humans’ species.

“You’re to take the title of Sun Lord of the
nation of Oceana.” I remembered one of the natives said towards me
at a meeting despite nothing in my mind to remember why I was given
that title other then that male appearing to be a guard said “Your
name is Eric as you’ll be called.”

“You’re to use this room for grievances and
insults.” I told by the guardian force said “We’re called the
Kaddar guardians of Oceana and the Oceanan natives.”

I was in Oceana’s royal
headquarters in a room set aside for me to voice my grievances
against the Oceanans. I was able to insult and voice grievances
against the Oceanans still treating me as a Sun Lord expecting me
to be know it all with that title despite I’m confused
occasionally. I remembered Oceana’s Princess of the ruling family
of Emperor Palin, a human female with long red waist length hair
named Anastasia Juliet Palina Bornova met me one day gesturing me
to come.

She spoke “Something for you to do as Sun
Lord.”

The position as Sun Lord was seen as a
religious man of cloth like a priest in Humans’ terms I figured out
involving giving blessings to one about to disappear or die for
that term. I obeyed to follow her to a bedroom while hearing
coughing sounds of sounding of someone in pain. I was widened eyed
shocked to see the species Highlander a humanoid with small eyes of
Asian Human and pointed ears of an elf identified. The Highlander
was Emperor Pavel Palin lying onto the bed coughing into an oxygen
mask and looking skeletal thin like he was dying.

I eyed Anastasia in response thinking “What
am I supposed to do for him?”

I was still angry fitting angry at
Highlanders I blamed for telepathically involving mind wiping my
memories to make me start over again to remember everything hence
I’m given the name of Eric out of unsure of who or what my name
was.

Anyway Emperor Palin coughed out “Free me to
disappear.”

I eyed Anastasia in response who said “Your
poison is what will end his life and his connection to
Terrania.”

I sensed she gave off a begging voiced tone
like saying “Please end his suffering.”

She didn’t really say it to me but I sensed
she hinted as I eyed the Emperor while speaking “Your
permission?”

I found the Emperor coughed out “Yes you have
my permission.”

I obeyed to free my clawed hand from my glove
and waited while eyeing Anastasia I saying “How you want me doing
this medically or my own hand?”

I frowned as Anastasia spoke “Just does it
onto his arm.”

I obeyed to scratch the Emperor onto the bare
arm who hissed out “ow!”

I said “Sorry I apologize for the pain its
stings.”

I resumed the gloved status and eyed the
Emperor who gasped out “Your apology is accepted.”

His body went still with eyes open and
appeared to be surrendering to death. I eyed a medic who waved a
scanner over the Emperor that didn’t beep anything. I went to the
Emperor and forced his eyes shut gently.

“Sleep well and rest.” I said then did the
Sun Lord’s blessing of hand up in a chop method going up and down
then sideways both sides saying the blessing as traditionally done
“May the god king welcome you with open hands in the hollow of his
hand.”

I added towards Anastasia “A blessing towards
you.”

Anastasia in response didn’t say anything
instead just bowed her head as guards around us kneeled onto one
knee I urged to follow their example.

“Hail Empress Yevengina Visser!” the guards
heard said addressing Anastasia for I recalled Emperor Palin said
“The name of the ruler of Oceana taking the title of Empress or
Emperor will be the name Yevgeny for male and Yevengina for female
with second name to be Visser. I insisted.”

I figured that order was taken literally by
the guards addressing Anastasia herself who made a gesture of
respect towards Emperor Palin by putting a hand onto her forehead
going to her stomach then touching her shoulders. I recognized that
gesture twinning to people doing religious beliefs into believing
who they wish to believe into. I remembered Anastasia’s first act
as Empress was to hold a memorial for Emperor Pavel Palin than a
funeral for his body that melted into poisoned liquid into the bed
disgusting. I was still keeping the Sun Lord’s position despite
clad in my clothes all the time as the Sun Lord for fear of
Oceanans figuring out that I poisoned their Emperor to death and
would retaliate.

I heard a rumor “Never harm a Sun Lord or
suffer the god king’s wrath.”

I met this Zeskaya who said “I’m named
Kossman for my species is called Zeskaya.”

Kossman’s form of humanoid with a molded to
the body scaly black suit like clothes with a removable barrel
shaped mask covering his head entirely that hide his orange colored
hair.

I recalled during a silence of me verbalizing
apologies for ending Emperor Palin’s life a voice belonging to my
female who’s a Highlander from her facial and human with her ears
from her form that spoke “You is just quit that angry attitude
towards the Highlanders sweetie.”

I’m not sure of why my female was talking her
comment towards me. I without a word ignored her wording as I
continued to hear Kossman talk on towards others gathered around
the room.

“Wolves are Amula as dubbed to be sacred.” I
heard from Kossman who added “Amula wolves are to be treated
equality.”

It appeared Kossman to be ignoring the twins
my off springs’ restlessness. One of the twins’ off springs got
onto my lap from a wolf cub form and shifted form into a Human with
golden eyes indicating her inheritance of my eyes despite ability
to change into a wolf.

I remembered my female said “I’m naming our
twins the daughter Bella after her predecessor my mother whose
restless like she is. Our son is whatever name you wish.”

I’ve obeyed to say “His name is Ballas.”

I’ve habitually named male offspring’s by the
name of Tom than any other name which his mother I’m paired with
said “Think of another name besides Tom.”

I said “Ballas.”

The female my mate friend named Midori Kari
said in response “I’m fine with that name.”

I know that there are wolf changers dubbing
themselves Amula living hiding somewhere in planet side Terrania. I
continued to listen to Kossman kept up his talk with his mask
revealing his short spiky orange blessed hair color.

Kossman said “There are cases of orange
haired humanoids that are declared ‘Touched by the god king to have
good luck blessing.’

I have to hide my hair from the Oceanans who
rudely think touching one with orange hair gives them good luck
Argh.”

Kossman added “I hate it when’s I’m stuck
rescuing people from the snares of the Highlanders’ working for the
High Council of Eyes on the orders of the High Council of
Assassins.”

The High Council of Eyes’ name made alarm
bells ring into my head saying “Important to remember!”

Wallen the Meritanian plant blaring “The High
Council of Eyes is a manipulative ruler group of nine Highlanders
from another planetary world I heard named this odd name of
Aire.”

I was forced to interrupt Kossman’s talk by
blaring Wallen’s wording despite I cut him off from speaking. I
sensed that High Council of Eyes’ name was familiar to me like I
heard those names before but Wallen wouldn’t let me remember
further by laughing into my mind like any Meritanian plant thinking
of a joke. I felt Bella I called that wolf child sit onto my lap. I
wrapped an arm around her toddler like form despite ability to
change into a wolf cub for her mode of transportation.

I rocked Bella gently as I could “Sleep
daughter mine.”

I was sensing that she wanted to be rocked
asleep by her mental talk saying “Daddy, rock me.”

I did sense an odd feeling taking control
when’s she said her mental talk that’s involving my hands’ becoming
bony clawed unsure of why that always get triggered by telepaths
humanoids’ mental talk.

I willed that aside by mentally saying
“Banshee away.”

It was Wallen who said “You to use that
ability to scare people into confessing crimes.”

He hinted that ability of bony clawed hands
including facial’s appearances changes as felt involving an
extended fanged oversized teeth like jaw was scary towards
humanoids. I continued to rock Bella asleep who yawned golden eyes
blinking open and closed. I sensed her conk out by eyes shutting
and form remaining still but breathing sensed. I sighed of relief
hearing nothing from Bella telepathically despite she inherited her
mother’s telepathic mind walking abilities.

The lack of noises telepathically suggested
that she had conked out for awhile after nights of saying “I not
wanting to sleep!”

She always telepathically said that indicates
whenever caught standing in her crib “I wanting to travel as a wolf
sniffing out lots of smells and seeing lots to see.”

Her brother Ballas was ignorant to Bella’s
wandering attitude by remaining asleep in his crib.

I continued to hold my daughter as she
remained asleep “Sleep you cutie.”

I saw Bella’s mother a female Highlander by
the smallest eyed look and Human ears I refer her as my wife who’s
name is Midori looking at me with a hint of smile on her face. I
smiled at her back as I felt Midori wrap arms around me and our
daughter Bella. I felt her hug indicated that she loved me by her
arms' grip around me. I sighed again to lean my head against Midori
as she did the same. I saw her eyeing our daughter Bella in my arms
as Ballas I noticed was sprawled onto the floor onto his back
asleep.

I heard from Midori as said “I’m relieved
that our daughter was finally sleeping.”

Bella habitually was after nights of staying
up late with talk “I want to travel as a wolf!”

I sighed again feeling myself relieved that
Bella was finally sleeping. I kept my hold on Bella tightly as
Midori kept her arms around me in a hug I didn't protest to
that.

Kossman paused from Wallen’s interruption to
say “Damn Highlanders blast them!”

Kossman added speaking vulgarity
inappropriate language insults at Highlanders to me and people’s
annoyance of me speaking “Wash your mouth Kossman!”

Kossman obeyed to clean his language saying
“I’m not sure of what’s with the Highlanders’ pickiness onto me and
my clones to repeatedly cause a damn disappearance as one calls it
death. Damn it towards Highlanders for this joke.”

Kossman quit his talk followed by silence
which I got nudged to speak by Midori saying “Speak my
beloved.”

I heard from a voice speaking “Tell me of my
birth.”

I recognized the voice as my own offspring
from a previous female unsure of her name but I remembered the
memory fully into mind despite the snickering of the
Meritanians.

I spoke the story saying “Your mother
admitted to me in private of a bedroom ‘I'm carrying
offspring.’

I appeared to have accepted this news with
joy by hugging and kissing your mother onto the lips including
during her pregnancy acted fascinated with you moving from inside
her from having hands on her while feeling the movements. I can’t
say who she is but I figured an ambassador of Edenia using a
vampire Bloodies form. She once she declared her pregnancy over
went into labor has a baby which is a boy like you with eyes
appearing to be human golden colored with Human like hands and
appearing to have inherited my black hair.”

I paused for I recognized the voice belonging
to a male offspring a Surrai who demanded that answer.

I said ‘You were born in the darkness of the
room than in light.’

I saw you were born made a motion to open the
door to the room to reach a hand towards the light switch.

I heard your mother’s voice speak ‘No don’t
turn on the lights I’ll go blind!’

I’ve obeyed to keep the lights off realizing
I mated with a vampire who sees by night and blind during the day.
I saw that your mother had birthed a baby boy you who’s got black
pants wrapped around the ankles and appearing to have a male
form.

I said ‘What name would you want to call the
offspring a Surrai from the looks of him?’

I kept the lights off and stepped further
into the room staring at your mother with night visions of pinks
for living beings while purple is for plants and objects. She got
up still holding my son and handed the baby to me I sensed placed
in my arms.

She said ‘You can take Surrai out of the room
to test him on his light sensitivity.’

I obeyed to left the room carrying the baby
into the light. I looked at the boy you who had a shock of dark
colored hair with golden eyes and waving clawed hands with the
Surrai pants. You as my son didn’t whine to the light’s glare
instead fell asleep which I carried you back into the room.

I spoke ‘what name I figured to name the
offspring?’

Your mother said ‘I preferred the name of
Kurb after Kurpanov the leader told in a nickname term.’

I spoke ‘Then his name will be Kurb.’

Your mother spoke ‘I agree with you for I
insisted on that name.’”

I spoke while addressing Kurb with two other
Surrai sitting watching me telling tales “That’s how Kurb got his
name which he’s sometimes nicknamed the wanderer for always walking
around exploring like he’s restless.”

Kurb with the two others appearing to be a
male and a female, twins my son said “Their, my own off springs
Risa and Raisan as they wish to be referred as.”

I’ve not protested to that talk instead
accepted the twin Surrai as my own children Kurb seemed to accept
them as. The Surrai twins and my, offs springs the two wolf cubs’
kids were gathered around me and the others. One of the others was
Anastasia’s family of Nadia Lea her daughter who was covered in a
clothes twinning to mine to hide her as a Sun Goddess feminine part
of the Sun Lord’s title from the public while she listening to me
telling tales. I noticed Kurb my offspring had inherited my facial
appearance and long shoulder length hair like mine was sitting
crossed legged listening to me. The others Risa wearing a bra to
cover her chest’s private and Raisan were twinning to Kurb’s
appearance of Surrai’s pants. Raisan the male had short spiky hair
and seemed to have entirely black beady eyes like his sister Risa’s
had. There were gonoids two cats both an orange colored one a male
and one a female. The female cat was sitting lounging around onto
the couch listening to me speaking the story. I shifted to eye
Kossman who had lied himself down onto the rugged floor surrounding
the electrical lights around the room that weren’t really smelling
of eater’s fires but fake eaters actually. I heard a faint snoring
sound from Kossman sighed figuring to myself that he had fallen
asleep from telling the tale.

Midori eyed me with a frown as seen by her
face her expression said “What to do?”

I sensed that Kossman would sleep through
someone talking by how loudly snoring he was giving off.

I noticed my offspring the Surrai one had
said at introduction “I’m named Kurb. I accept no other name” had
his head onto Kossman’s front like asleep but not really
asleep.

I figured then that Kurb was trying to relax
Kossman by kneading his side while purring his motorboat noises’
from his throat onto the poor Zeskaya who seemed exhausted.

Midori was my current female as pointed out
by Edenia’s ambassador in a dream she said “This is who I point out
for you to accept as yours.”

“My name is Midori but I accept you calling
me that name only.” She told me after I finally accepted another of
Edenia’s dream pointing out “You’re not to be alone in life
outliving pairing.”

I spoke the story in response Midori give her
encouragement “Continue voicing that get it off your chest as you
say it.”

I’ve obeyed recognizing that Midori seemed to
know “You have something onto your mind you needs to voice.”

I said the story from memory of a Sun Lord
living in Atlanta in headquarters is alerted by guard in the
quarters with his female mate friend the Mistress dubbed Niya.

Guard said “I’m told of a broadcast which is
very important for you to see.”

I’ve obeyed with Niya sitting next to me on
the couch. Jiang I refer the guard despite his title is Jiang than
his name said to translate the foreign language talk. The language
is a hissing language of Americania which is still used to this
day.

The broadcast shows a person wearing medical
scrubs in front of a microphone stand standing while speaking words
“We’re talking about a newly discovered medical condition called
body age breakdown.

We the hospital is calling it “Brianna’s
Breakdown Syndrome” or B.D.S.

We mentioned that Oceana mysteriously gave us
recordings of a male accompanied by a female identified as Brianna
Zesky. She was seen showing her appearance being altered along with
her passing away.”

I remembered I felt a little upset hearing
that as the broadcast continued saying “Brianna’s changing
appearance we discovered hit other people and other races just
prior to death. We gave the medical condition the name and after
Brianna herself for being a newly discovered medical condition. The
condition mostly affects Terranians with some cases of it affecting
Humans.”

Broadcast ends as I recalled felt crying
upset hearing with what I heard.

“It’ll be alright Eric.” I’m comforted by
Niya while noticing her hair has barely noticeable streaks of grey
in it which bothers me “She’s got Brianna’s syndrome.”

“It’ll be alright.” Niya repeated sounded
firm like she was saying “I know what will happen next.”

She never bothered to tell me what happened
next as I tell the story. I wound up getting idea on something
involving the Americanian language.

I spoke to Niya “You kindly teach me the
Americania’s native language? I need to understand what people are
saying without needing a translator.”

Niya said “I agreed to this.”

She starts teaching me Americanian which I
picked up fast to my shock after learning a few sentences.

She seemed to be saying “Eric, don’t worry
about me and others sick with Brianna’s syndrome.”

I spoke “I’m confused that I got that
language fast.”

Niya tells me “Americanian originated from
the Zeskaya which I suspected that you have a part of hence being
related to one of them.”

I figured out she’s implying “You’ll live
forever while I won’t.”

Niya appears to have B.D.S. which my reaction
is to feel deadness hitting me. I don’t feel any emotions as Niya
starts to die from the syndrome. I sit on the couch staring at the
wall as Niya fully old aged is in my bedroom lying on the bed
attended by a medical doctor.

Doctor came out I saw and said “I alerted you
that she wants to have a private talk with you.”

I went to the bedroom to sit on the bed
holding her old wrinkled hand while staring at the wall above the
bed not looking at her.

I listened as she speaks “I have already told
the medical doctor to have my body cremated. I want a part of my
ashes scattered with some part of them contained for you to keep to
be remembered of me. I won’t be the last mate friend you’ll have
with. I’m warning you to consider the possibly of outliving
them.”

I felt my gloved hand squeezed as I lied on
the bed and wrapped an arm around her as I heard her breathing
become lesser and lesser as her body gives up its life. I felt a
sense of déjà vu like what happened to other females just prior to
death. I gently rubs Niya’s forehead while staring at her as
there’s a rasping sound heard followed by her breathing cut off. I
get up from the bed to walk out of the bedroom going to the couch
to sit staring at the wall. I didn’t acknowledge anything around me
even that drugged dart injected into my neck.

“That’ll take care of you.” I remembered
hearing into my mind.

That dart whatever it was didn’t do its job
instead made me sad followed by me crying tears including revealing
the Berserker’s side. I did feel something of an angry feeling of a
rage episode followed by a door into my mind breaking apart like
destroyed followed by myself revealing that Berserker’s side.

I recalled confusion to why I had that side
in control as Wallen introduced himself “I’m Wallen your companion
Meritanian plant witness.”

He blared that into my mind followed by
saying “Say Banshee forwards to will that side dubbed Berserker in
control then say Banshee back to will that aside to resume your
normal form.”

I’ve done that despite confused thinking to
myself “Doesn’t that side have something to do with any other
abilities?”

I kept on thinking while having that side in
control “What should I mentally say with that in control?”

Wallen in response appeared into my mind
keeping a door that was banging fully shut with his plant frond and
refused to let me open that door to reveal what I wanted to
know.

I remembered my memories weren’t fully into
my mind on what I really was I thinking “Who is I?!”

“It’ll be alright, Eric.” I recalled I got
into my mind from Wallen who added snickering making me think
“Something’s going on here.”

I recalled I gave up wailing noises rocking
my form back and forth crying loudly. I halted my rocking when I
felt a hand touch my shoulder gripping the area.

I looked up to see a Zeskaya from that form
unsure of whom that person was who speak “I hoped you will get over
this.”

I looked away to stare at the wall till
nighttime which a guard said “I ordered you to get up.”

I obeyed to do to stand staring at a High
Council member belonging to the High Council of Assassins clad in
bloody red hooded robes with a triangle hat covering the area. The
guards aren’t around but the member High Council is holding a hand
length sized jeweled blue box in his hands.

Member as heard said “Niya as named.”

She I figured was a female that was clad in
that robe doesn’t say anything while holding up the box towards me.
I take box and went into my bedroom putting box gently down on the
dresser next to the door before going to my side of the bed to get
out of clothes putting on my pajama pants and lies on the bed
leaving my hands bare. I leaned against the headboard staring at my
clawed poisonous hands then without any prodding I get up to put on
my leather gloves I’m always wearing. I resume bed as the door
opens showing a female with black hair wearing a blue dress of
shapeless blue.

The dress triggered my memory to think “I’ve
seen that before.”

She walked into the room to kneel next to the
bed taking one of my hands.

I saw that she has a familiar face but has
golden eyes who speak “I’m called Niyanna, Leader’s mate. I wanted
to help you with your pain. A replacement for you was considered
created same way as cloning was created which was debated. Merra
and Tank both warned us of the possibly of the female hooked up
with someone else. They both have witnessed seeing the hooking up
happen in Terrania to people who’s intended go with someone else
instead of them. The idea after another debate was rejected so
sorry we can’t do that for you.”

I forced myself to smile a smile with no
teeth bared with a head bob towards her while gently squeezing her
hand. I again frown as she stands up to place a place a hand on my
forehead rubbing gently which soothed me. I did feel something of a
mind scanned from that method of touching my forehead. I felt a dam
burst inside me followed by tears flowing from my eyes clear liquid
like a human. I watch as Niyanna removes her hand from my forehead
and bents down kissing me gently on the forehead then removes her
hand from my hand. Niyanna walked away going out the door gently
closing it behind her. I lose my emotions of being zombie robotic
like cries uncontrollably as the deadness feeling leaves me. I
rolled over to my right side grabbing Niya’s pillow putting it over
my head held in place by an arm as I cried hard weeping about
Niya’s loss crying myself to sleep. I dreamed of myself wearing the
Sun Lord uniform at a beach with water lapping.

I felt a hand onto my shoulder gently
squeezing like saying “Look at me.”

I looked off my right to see myself I didn’t
know who that male was really other than assumed offspring my
son.

I felt sad as my son speaks “Oceanans believe
that when a person passes away they become ghosts who watch over
their current family till they go to the Summerland.”

Summerland is spoken of place of rest where
the disappeared another term for dead go to rest after living their
lives on Terrania.

I did felt tears flowing from my eyes as my
son “The family would light a candle for the passed away person
disappeared. The candle would mysteriously remain lighted only
going out whenever it’s said that the person’s family has gotten
over the pain of the person’s death. This resulted into the person
has joined the Summerland we call the afterlife.”

I don’t resist as my son hugged me in a tight
grip around me in a hugging ironclad like hug. I whom I hugged back
as darkness arrives and I comes to with eyes closed lying in bed
same position as before my beach dream. I discovered after yanking
pillow from my head that its daylight by the window shade glowing
after opening my eyes. I sit up as the door opens showing a High
Council of Assassin’s facial without the hooded hood covering the
head who looks annoyed by the human face and golden eyes seen.

The member seemingly familiar to me I called
him Barry who speaks verbally “The time is late morning. I want to
know if you planned to stay in bed all day.”

I don’t talk instead sign the no gesture and
gets up from the bed as Barry closes the door. I get dressed and
walk out to the table to eat and drink served the members of the
High Council of Assassins unaware that I’m earth born immortal that
survived the great death that ended with Niya herself. I’m not
going to describe more of this by a plant’s broadcasting at me to
shut up and talk something else.

I’m told by Barry “People have been made
aware of Edenia’s passing. They are kneeling outside the building
hoping for blessings from the Sun Lord. Some have left lighted
candles near the entrance including flower offerings.”

I recalled a female or someone having Han’s
Syndrome which affects the loss of a mate friend that’s a painful
condition.

I spoke voice coming out broke “What about
having Han’s Syndrome from Niya passing away? Why I don’t have that
medical condition yet?”

Barry answered “I’m unsure of that but Han’s
Syndrome doesn’t always hit after a person’s mate passes away for
it can hit anytime after the mate has died.”

I frown but gets up and feel pain hitting me
all over me with a bad headache that makes me fall to my knees. I
gulped air through my mouth as the pain goes through me. I lay on
the floor curling in a ball shaking from the pain hitting me while
shutting my eyes and grimacing from the stinging stung. The
stinging felt like needles injection jabbing me all over the place
onto my body. I did feel a prick of a needle dart into my neck
followed by sleepiness. I passed comes to find myself back in bed
Sun Lord uniform off me. My blankets up to my chest covering me
feels myself still in pain with a headache curls into a ball onto
my side with hands covering my face while breathing through my
mouth hard eyes shut face in a grimace.

My mind flashes a female into mind I would
later recognize as my beloved Midori saying “Your healing accepts
that I’ll come to you when the time arrives.”

I breathe which makes the pain get worse and
I shake from the pain hitting me hard feels myself passing out I
come to with pain gone while lying on my back in bed. I’m breathing
through my nose than mouth breathing like I did through that
painful time of Han’s Syndrome. I opened my eyes to discover the
window shade is glowing dimly which the sun light disappears as a
lamp abruptly turns itself on next to the bed on my side on the
dresser. I eyed the window while feeling soreness running through
me who I moves to stare at the ceiling then eyes move down to the
dresser where Niya’s boxed urn is sitting on top of it. I shuts my
eyes forcing myself to sleep has a dream of myself awake from an
overhead view lying in bed with a blond female I call a woman lying
on top of me on her stomach with her back to the view. I saw myself
have arms around the woman with hands in gloves whose cheek appears
to be touching my cheek with one of her hands touching my other
cheek. I recalled that dream stared at me who has a peaceful happy
look on my face. I saw myself rubs the woman’s back with my hands
and shuts my eyes I wake up in bed sensing its daylight outside to
see the window shade is glowing dimly. I get up feeling myself
stiffed all over and jerkily force walks to the window to the shade
which I lifts up to peer outside. I saw falling white stuff I
recognizes as a cold storm that abruptly stops followed by the sun
coming out of the clouds. I frowns staring at the scene puts the
shade back and goes to put on my uniform. I stiff walks out walking
into the living room to see Jiang or cloned copy I figured out
later who looks relieved to see me but doesn’t scan my mind. I went
to the dinning table chair to sit and waits as food and drink is
brought to me by tray by another twin of Jiang’s I figured cloning.
I ate the food ravenously eats while feeling myself hungry once
done brings the cup to my lips to take a sip before drinking it
down. I’m always doing that towards drinks whenever I sip them for
the first time. I found the drink wasn’t poison despite I oddly
recalled drinking something of poison that later made me sick. I
find the drinks not poison gulps the liquid down till there’s
nothing left puts the cup back on the tray. I leaned back in the
chair eyes staring at my hands on my lap. I’m lost in thought
frowns.

Jiang verbally speak “The city’s natives were
made aware of the Sun Lord having Han’s Syndrome by the Sun Lord’s
failure to make a balcony appearance after the crowd got restless
demanding for him. The Sun Lord was out for five suns.”

That’s meant five days which I remembered I
stiffens hearing that to look at Jiang with shock in my face to
stare at.

Jiang continues “Han’s Syndrome can make
people out of it not aware of anything around them. This included
some part of their minds shuts down going into an unconscious
catatonic state. Doctors say it’s a normal reaction to the person
coping with the pain when it gets too much to handle.”

I stared at Jiang who pauses and I felt my
mind scanned by the around the world headache of my head.

The pain makes me grimace and I said “I ask
about Niya having Han’s Syndrome. I was recalling being told that
she had Han’s Syndrome and took medicine for the medical
condition.”

Jiang I sensed stops scanning me to my relief
verbally speaks “The Mistress’s condition wasn’t very powerful or
severe as your majesty had but the pain was at tolerable
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