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The Love Story Of Gregore And Aaliyah (Gaia Tales, #1)

Gregore dreamed of himself and a woman he said named her by the name of Victoria.

He was kissing Victoria onto the lips he said, “Love me beloved.”

Victoria said, “I love you.” 

He heard her tone snickering as he rubbed her belly where a baby was nestling inside her.

He said “Ours.”

Victoria snickered as said “Yes ours.”

Gregore said, “I’ll ask your father for your hand when I get the chance.”

She still laughing spoke “Do that.”

Gregore realized later when woken up the dream had a message he got as understood “You have acceptance just look for it.”

The dream turned nightmarish when Victoria was seen asking a crowned man a king like ruler by crown “I ask for a marriage to Prince Tad himself.”

She gestured to a man holding her hand to Gregore’s shock.

He saw as the man was blonde like the king with brown eyes that had a smirking expression on his face when both held hands together in a loving way.

The king his father obviously said, “Any particular reason for the marriage between you and my son?”

Victoria gestured a hand to her belly swollen through her dress as in touching the area.

She said, “I’m carrying his child.”

The king said, “Granted you have my permission to marry my son.”

Gregore protested inwardly from shock thinking “No I’m the father of your child for you love me!”
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Gregore was woken up by a hand shaking his shoulder making him jerk open his eyes with a gasp. Gregore saw who was waking him up was a woman from his past that was a twinning look alike. Complete with blue eyes and brown hair with red highlights that confused him about who she really was named.

She said sounding familiar “I heard you crying out in your sleep from those dreaming nightmares of yours so talk to me.”

Gregore remembered she was Aaliyah Rory, his wife lying in bed with him. 

He gave refusal he said excuse “I’ll tell you later.”

Gregore resumed sleeping to dream the dream again with Aaliyah he fashioned.

“Beloved one I love you don’t leave me.” he said during his dreaming towards Victoria he begged she said, “No we’re not fated together.”

He protested “No don’t do this to me!”
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Gregore sensed Aaliyah turned the lamp on to wake him up.

She asked him “What’s going on with you upset?”

Gregore in response saw her face twinning to a woman from his past.

This made him think “She’s touched by the goddess herself!”

Gregore out of nervous of embarrassment said, “I’ll tell you one of those days.”

He turned the lamp off over Aaliyah and cuddled her in a spoon fashioned style. Gregore sensed her like him lying awake than sleeping by fidgeting. He realized that Aaliyah somehow managed to realize he needed to have his nightmare run its entire course without interruptions obeyed to do that behavior. This was during the time when moon the orb like planetary body of stone appearance dubbed Armstrong unsure of that name but it stuck shined in the dark sky. Armstrong is that’s orbiting orb like the planet shining in the sky after the sun had taken a rest. 
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Gregore resumed dreaming as he protested Victoria’s rejection of him for Tad’s hand in marriage.

He cried “Beloved I love you.!”

Victoria in response slapped him onto the cheek when he tried to kiss her, he said “I love you!”

She snickered, “Love is useless.”
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Aaliyah was in their bed hearing Gregore’s verbal talk of talking to some woman that was making him suffer a nightmare disturbing him. She figured she would get up from bed without waking Gregore and got herself up. Aaliyah further figured she would let Gregore run his dream course alone without her accompanying him in bed. This was done literally by Gregore who found Aaliyah asleep in the armchair in the morning. 
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Gregore ran the dream like a story through his mind.

He said to Victoria “Beloved no you don’t do this to me! The child is mine not his! I know it my Victoria!”

Gregore followed Victoria pregnant with child with his face in a begging expression. She was marching away from him out of disgust sensed from her.

He was saying in a begging voice “I love you! Don’t do this to me!” 

Abruptly she bent down groaning “Ouch the baby is coming!”

He got her onto a bed in a room lying with her groaning from the labor of needing to push the baby out. Abruptly armored knighted men arrived at the room to restrain him by hands onto his arms.

Gregore glared murder as one man arrived appearing to be Tad her husband said, “What’s the meaning of this?”

He recognized Tad to his disgust Victoria had asked him to marry.

Gregore said, “She bears my child I fathered her baby.”

Tad snickered and said, “Not accurate I fathered hers you didn’t.”

Gregore snarled trying to break the men’s ironclad holds onto him “No! You’re lying! She’s carrying mine!”

The men had his arms restrained ironclad with one behind locking their arms around his neck. There was a medicine woman with her assistant who arrived to examine Victoria, he heard groaning that cutting talk.

She said, “It’s time for the twins to come out she’s carrying two.”

Soon there were squealing cries as both were born and birthed with the medicine woman and her assistant holding up the babies, both boys towards Tad. Gregore watched as Tad eyed one twin smaller size having a bald head status and blue eyes.

Tad viewing the baby managed to say, “Acceptable as my son named Thadeus.”

Gregore realized his son was a twin and brother named Thadeus himself was born second after his other twin was born first. Gregore glared at Tad looking at the other twin bigger sized with golden eyes and a mop of black hair on top of the head with clawed fingernails. 

Tad spoke “Unacceptable deposed this one in the refuse.”

Gregore roared “No!”

Tad spoke “Let the record say she birthed one son while the other is not to have existence known who’ll be executed for not acceptable status.”

Gregore in response willed forwards the Berserker his telekinetic mental ability as named by command “Berserker forwards!”

He mentally with palms in hand gestures towards the guards got their holds off his arms. The guards went flying off him as he darted towards the unaccepted twin intending to take to keep alive. He grabbed the twin only to find the scene change like an eye blink finding himself as the baby by eyesight waving hands. Gregore felt himself carried by a female form from the clutch to the arm’s grip as he was tempted to cry. 

“Shush!” the woman sounded repeatedly as he attempted to cry.

The woman’s voice sounded familiar he didn’t place her till later. He recalled once he woke up, she was the woman Victoria that was carrying him to safety after rejected by Tad. He assumed his father was the man that tried to keep him alive as the one that fathered Victoria’s twins for Tad to take fatherly responsibility.

Victoria quieted him she said, “I love you. I’ll see you’re cared for so be silent while I take you to your caretakers.”

He obeyed as she carried him lengthy then this was followed by hearing “State your business slave!”

The voice sounded familiar in a male tone like as recognized he could barely recall who. 

Victoria said he heard “I’m a servant here with a deal for you sir.”

He felt urged to cry obeyed “Wah!”

Victoria was holding him up for display and didn’t quiet him instead, held him up.

She said as he continued to hear “An heir for you to take care rising in your influence for the title sir.”

There was a voice in male tones said, “I’m unsure if should agree with this deal ma’am.”

Victoria firmly sounded “Your wife extinguished her life and soon after your son joined her in Summerland. You have no heir to take over the title with no one willing to give you one. This one I offer you willingly is to be your heir to the title.”

There were murmurs multiple voices sounded “Hmm interesting deal we agree to this woman’s request.”

He heard the voice said, “Deal agreed send for the nurse to examine the baby while you’re rewarded handsomely.”

Victoria said, “Teach him that he has love and acceptance if he looks for it hard enough that’s all I request.”

“That’ll be done as you requested for the Goddess Victoria Katherine’s blessing.” He heard the voice say as the dreaming scene shifted.
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Gregore recalled Victoria Katherine’s names were said the names of Mindbender the named the God of the Underworld’s wife female mate. She declared a deity goddess named Victoria Katherine after sacrificing herself saving Mindbender before he became a godly being to live on after she passed away. 
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Gregore recalled he grew up raised by servants of a King named Reginald who gave him his name Gregore.

The servants were firm as stated, “You to grow up to go onto your own way of life in the world like any of the orphans here being raised by His Majesty hoping to have one as his heir to his throne.”

Gregore dreamed of the scene shifting to him as a child of thirteen years old as an aged appearance going to a group of boys like him.

He said, “I want to play with you.”

The boys rudely chorused as said “You’re a freak! You freak stay away from us with that freaking nature of yours!”

Gregore whined “I want to play with you!”

The boys led by a big sized boy punched him in the face then began raining blows onto him he was helpless to fight back. The other boys joined him kicking and punching him till he was lying on the ground. 
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Aaliyah watching Gregore crying out “No! No!”

She saw him reacted visibly jerking his sleep like he was being hit while lying in bed while crying out in his sleep. She didn’t wake him up from sure his mind was dictating what he was experiencing that needed to be played like a story she had been typing. Aaliyah was a writer on the side as an author of stories. 
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Gregore in the dream willed the Berserker forwards and roared angrily nonsense noises.

He was controlled by instincts to blare “Fly!”

There was a scene in his mind of a dreaming windy spinner storm erupted around him with the boys screaming of terror flying in a circular pattern like a planet orbiting the sun. 

He in the dream roared “No you’re not rejecting me!”

Gregore, as he dreamed the dream, he recalled was a true memory of himself being bullied by boys as he threw the fly command. Someone without him seeing them got him to calm down by giving him a sensation of hugging him abruptly. 

“Your cared I care about you.” he recalled getting into his mind that calmed him down.

He realized as he willed aside the storm command someone would always care about him from the hugging gesture he felt when no one was in sight seeing who hugged him.

Gregore got into his mind “I care about you dearly my love never forget that I love you and I always care about you.”

“I love you.” He mentally said as he passed out unconscious.
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Gregore woke up by Eden’s blaring voice “Wakeup mode!”

He realized as thought “Nightmare isn’t going to plague me anymore.”

He found himself alone in bed as he saw Aaliyah looking passed out unconsciously seated in the armchair. Gregore realized she allowed him to have the nightmarish dream run its course through his mind indicated as a message from the deity Goddess Victoria Katherine herself that appeared to care for him.

Gregore placed the bed’s blanket onto Aaliyah’s form his inner voice said, “You to type what’s on your mind.”

Gregore obeyed to go to the office in the spare bedroom to turn on the laptop computer. 

He at first felt frustration thinking “I don’t know what to type!”

Gregore typed his memory dream down ending with him waking up saying “I love you.”

He felt satisfied that he typed that memory that Aaliyah with her writings’ focused career managed to edit his misspelling and grammatical mistakes later but kept the language. 
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Gregore remembered they were both in the bedroom unpacking their suitcase after arriving at the apartment without him telling Aaliyah why they were there. Aaliyah sensed questioning him in her mind but wouldn’t say it to him.

Gregore said, “Out with it my Victoria.”

Aaliyah said, “Why are we staying here?”

He said “I insisted we stay here than anywhere else. I need the peace and quiet of nature than the city’s noises.”

He sensed that Aaliyah hadn’t protested to his attitude of staying in their apartment in Windy Ville, the backwards suburban nature town. That’s multiple buildings of four floors containing triplet like apartments on both sides separated by a stairwell. On one side of the building’s floored area with opposite area twinning style. The floor where they live is the topmost floor, the fourth in the corner with other apartments shared too reached by a stairwell leading to upper floors. Gregore to his relief hasn’t met anyone or seen any signs of neighbors inhabiting the apartments on the side bordering his residence. He had managed to purchase the apartment bordering theirs in the corner and kept the residence empty using it for storage of furniture. He had seen uniformed men hanging around in the hallway of the lobby and first floor.

They always waved shoo indicating silently saying “Go away! I’m doing my job for this resident!”

They were in front of residents’ doors on the first floor. Gregore noticed they had inhabitant signs of shoes and items.

One had a sign on the door said, “Fur ball lives here respect the furry bundle of fur.”

Gregore found himself itching to get outside from cabin fever. He felt not inclined to type onto the laptop because the thing was giving him frustration on how to figure out how to type his wording onto the computer without mistakes.

He left a written note attached to the refrigerator “I’ve gone out to take a walk be back within an hour.”

Gregore went out of the front entrance then walked around the side onto the lawn. He saw a resident an older woman by white hair caring a steaming mug doing a double take look after walked out of her slider door to see him.

Gregore was stretching and doing karate drills onto the lawn watched by the old woman a resident that saw him with recognition “That’s Gregore Rory Junior.” 

Gregore confessed to Aaliyah’s annoyance “I wasn’t unaware of that spying resident that recognized me.”

Gregore wasn’t clad in his familiar suited jacket, instead he had on sweatpants a short sleeve tight tee shirt that highlighted his muscled body to do his exercises on the lawn. Gregore did his splitting exercises of stretching then once he finished his exercises swung himself up by acrobatic move. He felt himself recorded filmed by itchy spot onto his back warning him as Access News’s channel press member with camera man said to be the press said to catch him swung himself up.

The reporter figured “Athlete.”

They were clueless to him being who he was till they assaulted him with their nosiness.

The reporter blared as said, “Your Gregore Rory Junior!” 

Gregore accurately guessed once the press assaulted him that the neighbor on the porch was the press’ informant. He was furiously angry at that assaulting of the press disturbing his privacy.

“What do you have to say involving you being an athlete in training?!” said press’s reporter that kept sticking her microphone into his face she said towards camera “This is Gregore Rory Junior.”
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Aaliyah went outside to take a walk to go around the side of the building to view the press assaulting Gregore. Aaliyah guessed as sensed to Gregore’s angry attitude he was going to react violently from the press’s bugging behavior to march herself up towards them. 

Gregore confessed to her later “I was furious enough to throw a fist punch to react violently till you arrived.”

“Hands off my husband!” Aaliyah announced her presence to Gregore’s obvious relief by his expression.

She was snarling at the reporter “Get you paws out of my husband’s face!”

The reporter did a double take look when she saw Aaliyah like thinking “Who are you?!”

Aaliyah thrust aside the reporter’s microphone from Gregore’s face in a push gesture including doing it to the camera man’s equipment. 

Aaliyah ranted wording she said to Gregore later “I didn’t know what I was saying till I remembered once in the office banging down this encounter what I said towards the press that got them to behave and leave us alone without assaulting us further.”

Aaliyah yelled “Enough! Can’t you leave us both alone for our togetherness?! We’re just recently got married! I need my privacy without the public’s press into my face blaring about my business! Leave us alone to peace! If you want a statement from us both on our marriage, I’ll give you one in a press conference not in this situation!”

Aaliyah took Gregore’s hand without a word of protests he eyed his face glaring at the ground. Aaliyah marched them both to the resident’s apartment she was banging onto the sliding door.

She was yelling “I know you got the press onto us! Come out! Confess!”

The resident refused despite the dog as small sized one was seen opening the sliding curtain. This caused the curtain to reveal the resident as an old woman with white hair hiding behind them that realized she was seen was forced to open the sliding door.

Aaliyah scolded that resident in a firm tone “I’m not used to the public’s eye like my husband is. Our courtship is a whirlwind love at first sight. I need my privacy to get to know my husband and to determine how serious our relationship is. Your babbling to the press is inappropriate.”

The residents didn’t say a word, just gasped while eyeing them both and the press that followed them both to film the encounter.

Aaliyah ended ranting tirade as said, “Harrumph!”

She noticed Gregore remained eyeing scenery, but he grimaced as seen as expression in response.

There’s assumption to the wording “I obey my wife’s orders she controls me.”

Aaliyah, with firmness, managed to get them both inside the building without the press following them.

In the hallway they met an authority on the way Aaliyah firmly told the guard off “You’re not doing your job in keeping residents from babbling to press on location of my husband and myself. Tell that resident if she won’t keep her mouth shut, I’ll insisted she move to another residence where’s she’s permitted to do her spying behavior of bringing press onto someone else.”

The authority appeared to be serious said “Which apartment was this resident in question?”

Aaliyah directed the authority to the resident’s apartment by directions as given.

The authority said, “Figures that’s explains everything.”

Aaliyah and Gregore went inside their apartment accompanied by her into the open plan kitchen living room with the TV on the wall.

Aaliyah ordered Gregore “Show me those moves you were going to show me before that rude interruption by that nosy neighbor.”

He obeyed the movements; she recognized he was angry fitting and needed an outlet to blow his anger off by having himself doing karate. 

Aaliyah added “You to teach me I need to brush up my skills.”

She got him to teach her how to do the movements correctly, so she copied him. 

Gregore admitted to her later “I found the teaching helped get my mind off my encounter with the press.”

Aaliyah sensed he seemed relieved to have something to do while inside their apartment. 

Gregore said, “I declare teaching done I need to go mediate.”

Aaliyah nodded as she obeyed which he went kneeling onto the porch that’s high in the sky by box blocking the press’s nosiness’ view. Aaliyah went to type onto the laptop in the office both stories of fictionalized way and her journaling. She was heavily typing onto the computer as a writer as her side career besides being Gregore’s wife. She banged angrily on the laptop rapidly typing the encounter with the press’s member and the nosy resident. Just to occupy herself for a while with her angry mood. 
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Gregore finished his mediation and went to the master bedroom to pick up the suitcase from the closet.

He realized from his mediation thinking “It’s time to go back to the city.”

“My Victoria we need to go back to the city back to Hartland City.” Gregore interrupted Aaliyah while standing in the doorway holding onto their suitcase.

He dropped that onto the floor that spilled open showing emptiness status which he formed his puppy dogged expression.

Aaliyah said to him later “I recognized that expression of yours meant your begging for something I might find disagreeable.”

Aaliyah, to his relief, managed to tear herself from the laptop and got up to hug him gently.

He sighed in response but still begged “We need to leave.”

Aaliyah, he heard said “I’m willing to leave to return to the city provided it’s the right reasoning than running away from a problem.”

He said in response, “That’s why we must return to the city. We’re here because I’m running away.”

Gregore was firm when he was insisting “We leave immediately.”

Aaliyah hugged him and said “We’ll pack and leave right now if you want. You just call for transportation to come pick us up.”

Aaliyah, he watched her pick up the suitcase and carried the thing into their bedroom and began literally packing clothes and items into it. Gregore watched her as he begged silently watching her pack their things inside the suitcase. Gregore had something on his mind, but he didn’t feel like talking to Aaliyah about his thinking.

Aaliyah said later “I’m confused to why you couldn’t tell me what was on your mind despite recognizing your expression indicating you thinking about something.”

He helped Aaliyah pack their items into the suitcase that only needed one case for their things. 

Once they were packed Aaliyah said, “Clothes for wearing to be presentable?”

Aaliyah was clad in pastel, purple-colored pants and a zipper jacket onto the front while he was still in his clothes.

Gregore said “You look fine. I’ll wear a jacket.”

He obeyed to only put on his businessman’s black jacket in response to her question. He took their suitcase and carried it to the kitchen which she sat in the armchair watching him arrange for a ride to the city residence monolith building dubbed black. 

He said on his cellphone calling for transportation “I want a helicopter to fly us from here to the black.”
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Gregore found his command was obeyed minutes later by a hovering helicopter who arrived and landed onto the parking lot with the name of Thunder Incorporation Company of a yellow jagged line surrounded by a black background as signature. They both walked out of the residential building to the vehicle finding familiar press people were sitting nearby in their van parked in the lot filming them both getting inside the helicopter. Gregore ignored their spying as he noticed Aaliyah gave the press a glare in their direction.

He caught Aaliyah had mouthed he lip read “None of your business.”

They both got onto the air vehicle that lifted off unstopped despite Gregore finding himself sick repeatedly he had to use the barf bag to throw up his stomach’s contents a few times. The air vehicle landed onto the familiar landing pad of the Black’s building by the landing pad in the metropolis part of Hartland City surrounded by tall, towering buildings in the sky as skyscrapers. 

Once inside the Black, Gregore acted the persona as billionaire boss of the company barking orders “Is the residence cleaned of that mess from the infestation?!”

Gregore’s demands meant the apartment’s residence contained in upper floors of the building said, “Infested with bees that give off honey.”

Gregore demanded “Those bees are being removed without executing them as in a humane way of removal.”

Two hours away from Hartland City was Hillsboro, a rural farmland city that was known for those bees that produced honey said to be used as nourishment for humanoids to eat including medical ailments. One of the people in a farming community named Suffield had success in relocating bees all over the islands of Evangelina was contacted.

Gregore said to the beekeeper as said, “I owe you a monetary donation if you can humanely remove the bees without an execution done onto my building.”

His demanding talking question was answered as indicated by the others of his servitude “The beekeepers successfully removed the bees and hive with damage ready to be fixed up for your instructions to the residence. They apologize for the damage to the residence but that was the only way they could safety remove the bees that are all out now.”

Gregore’s attitude was said “I don’t give a care that residence was destroyed as long as the bees won’t be a pesky problem in the future with their survival is at stake.”

Gregore got Aaliyah to his office, he thrust her to sit onto his office’s desk chair and opened his laptop. He typed the access code onto the laptop opening it to the search engine website.

Gregore said “Do whatever you my Victoria want to the laptop’s contents while I go oversee repairs for our residence. I need to make sure it’s safe for you to walk into it without worries of falling through a wall down below.”

He grimaced then kissed Aaliyah onto the lips a quick peck then left the office barking orders “Report on the status of repairs for me to inspect!”

He shut the doors to the office himself then let a guard do it. Gregore examined the apartment he was to take residence with Aaliyah.

He said “Acceptable.”

The workers he caught formed relieved expressions on their faces when he spoke that comment. 

He went to take a route to the office only to hear “Sir?” 

This was said from the secretary named Jacqueline always clad in a red pantsuit while carrying a computer tablet in hand.

She was next to him he glared at said “Yes something I can do?”

Jacqueline spoke “The presses are gathered outside awaiting word of you to confirm you married and to show your wife publicity.”

Gregore snarled “Absolutely not!”

He recalled he had repeatedly told Aaliyah “I’m not flaunting you in the public’s eye without your say so permission. You have a life I’m sharing with you with excessive baggage of my Thunder Incorporation Company and title with whatever goes with that status.”

Gregore recalled his title of boss of the company is very richly well off in wealth with various controlling interests in others to work for him. 

Jacqueline in response spoke “Sorry their asking you to show your wife to them from a press’s fuss of catching you on a lawn doing exercises. Your wife interrupted saying talk of you both married.”

Gregore glared at Jacqueline murderously, who paused to clear her throat.

She continued “You to do this on your own terms than through a stuck into your face rudeness.”

Gregore glared but snarled “Tell the guards to get outside to guard us both while I get my wife to be shown and confirmed. I’m not having anything of a broken nail to have that happened to her. Excuse me while I get her.”

He barged into the office, slamming the doors open, seeing Aaliyah sitting at his desk.

She said admittance to him later “You looked like expression of misbehaving.”

Gregore saw Aaliyah at the desk he formed from anger to begging expression as he went to her. He saw Jacqueline standing there in the doorway rolling her eyes. He went to Aaliyah silently and shut down the laptop then took her hand pulling her out of the office. He was silent with jaw clenching not saying anything in response he did want to say something insulting but couldn’t in front of the workers or in front of Aaliyah. 

It’s sensed from his attitude “I don’t insult or hurt females.”

He managed to get a hand holding Aaliyah’s arm in a tight ironclad hold. His behavior meant the presses of the city were gathered outside in a semi-circle in front of barricades where there was a pulpit microphone waiting for him to speak.

He kept the pleading expression and kept indicating from his guarding Aaliyah from the presses “I treasure you don’t harm.”

Gregore got them both to the microphone as Aaliyah’s coming out to be his wife as publicity caught onto the news’s broadcast. 

Gregore spoke into microphone “I like to introduce you to my Victoria my wife Aaliyah herself who loves me to accept our declaration of us both married.”

He saw Aaliyah smiled look indicating “Yes this is my husband.”

Gregore managed to free their awkward holds to dip Aaliyah backwards and slobbered her face with his mouth kissing her onto the lips then raised her up to hold her up.

“He kissed me like that wow!” Aaliyah’s expression seemed to be saying.

Once they both were vertically gripped her hand, pecking a kiss to show he truly loved her. She smiled to reach a hand to gently rub his cheek to show she loved him. The touch made him remember something that made his eyes flash an angry look when she touched his cheek. He saw that Aaliyah appeared to notice his eyes as sensed, but she kissed him onto the lips in response then removed her hand. Gregore felt Aaliyah gripped his hand and remained silent letting him talk for them both. He was aggravated from the public displays of affection between them both.

Gregore said his public statement “My Victoria and I truly love each other and need to have our privacy to get to know each other further so leave my wife alone. If you have questions on our relationship, ask my press’s spokesperson for further statements. Thank you that’s all.”

He with humph sensed got them both inside the elevator which took them to his office floor. He managed to let go of holding hands and arms. Gregore felt itching to will the Berserker obeyed to running hands through his hair that he was growing it shoulder length and maintaining the length. Once the elevator announced the office floor, he stomped out growling angrily while running his hands through his hair ignoring the staff sensed to be used to his angry fit. He began to pace up and down in the hallway with hands running through his hair like he needed to think about something as Aaliyah stood watching him. 

He saw the secretary’s signed language addressing Aaliyah in Aurelia Sign Language the planet’s global accepted hand language “Your husband paces in the hallway whenever he needs to think about something his mind’s thinking of something. Go to his office and sit and wait for him to get to his conclusion like I told the staff that noticed his pacing in the hallway.”

He roared said “Aaliyah you’re staying!”

Gregore roared that comment while looking up glaring in Aaliyah’s direction before she could move.

He spoke “You’re staying in sight while I think.”

Gregore saw Aaliyah nod to obey despite Jacqueline made a shrugged gesture and appeared to go into her office like she is saying, “Orders is orders.”

He glanced at Aaliyah, who stood in the hallway moving her arms and shifting her feet she indicated restlessness. Gregore kept pacing back and forth in the hallway not too far away from Aaliyah.

He was thinking “What the depths am I supposed to do with this woman?!”

Gregore paced just a few footsteps away in front of Aaliyah with the Berserker in control. The Berserker was his labeled named telekinetic ability to do mind movements that made his human-colored gold eyes with the white eyeballed parts entirely a black color as indication of the side in control. His hands had fingernails lengthened to claw with catlike nails to scratch skin as another indication of his Berserker’s ability in control. 

Gregore kept every pass by her to look up to glare at her him thinking “You owe me a talk.”

He heard Aaliyah talked from his uncounted pass by “I’m not sure of what you’re indicating. I’m not a mind reader. I don’t have that ability or anything like that status to my knowledge. If I did, I wouldn’t have recognized it. What’s upsetting you to look at me like that? Tell me what’s going on. I’m not sure of how I can help you without knowing what the problem is.” 

He heard her babble making him think “Drat that woman’s got a mouth!”

Gregore roared mentally while looking at the sky reaching hands clawed ones towards the ceiling “Why am I stuck with this woman who talks too much?!”

Gregore sensed Aaliyah’s silence, and to his relief went to the secretary’s door, rapping a fist on it in code she left her door open.

He heard “Yes sir?”

He spoke “Is the residence ready for occupation?”

“They just need your designers’ input onto the residence sir.” She said as he sensed Aaliyah stood behind him, she moved to look through the door.

Gregore noticed Aaliyah took her hand in his clawed handed way and got them to the elevator that he had to sign towards the camera dome “Castle residence.”

Eden the artificial computer mind obeyed to bring the elevator to the residence’s floor that went in a direction.

Aaliyah, he heard said, “Dungeon residence from elevator going down?”

He with disgust managed to will aside the Berserker with a look of anger in his eyes glared at the camera dome the Eden said “Recalibrating.”

The elevator went up and in response he kept holding onto her hand like an ironclad hold onto it. Once the elevator reached the designated floor is when he marched them both out into the new residence that appeared to be fixed up with walls intact. He led her out into the locker room area of the lobby leading to the apartment’s residence. Gregore managed to get Aaliyah’s hand to firmly get its palm scanned by scanner machine including same for her blue eyes. He was still furiously angry about something as Aaliyah like him managed to do explorations of the apartment finding it was two floors by stairwell. The upper floor led to the main master suite’s bedroom that appeared to have an attached luxurious bathroom after walking through the walk-in closet to reach the washroom for hygiene business. The rooms were styled in plain white and black colors. The first floor contained a hallway of two rooms, his office and his temple room including a separate bathroom not sized for his showering uses. The hallway led to an open planned living room with kitchen area with TV viewing that seemed high overhead. The bedroom the master suit had only a mattress and their suitcase onto it as he indicated thrusting Aaliyah onto the bed.

He said, “You to sleep.” 

Gregore saw Aaliyah appear to refuse but he jabbed a finger at her.

He said, “You’re staying here.”

He resumed his office by taking the elevator to get there. Once in his office he programmed Eden to let him know what Aaliyah was doing in the residence.

His Eden pinged reports “Motion detected!” and listed the location such as his temple’s room’s doorway he had locked he snarled mentally “Stay out!”

Gregore remained into the office till Eden signaled “No movement sleep mode detected.”

Gregore got from Jacqueline “Your packages as ordered are in the residence’s entrance room.”

He spoke “Thank you that’s all.”

Gregore sensed Aaliyah was asleep by Eden quitting pings his laptop with reports. He went to leave the office, the elevator to the entrance room and he found multiple packages of boxes sitting on the floor. Aaliyah to his relief remained asleep when he checked onto her him placing blankets multiple kinds of purple shades with white trims onto her. Gregore went to his temple room and began doing his work painting the walls of the Goddess Victoria Katherine’s purple color onto it. He found to his relief the boxes included her purple shaded blankets and pillows he placed onto the mattress in the temple room. He set electric candles scattered around the room with the furniture of dressers like shrines as altars to the goddess. Gregore found her traditional gold cups included with the packages he placed onto a dresser with a gold chain choker necklace with an eagle head pendant into one of them he took off. The necklace was given to him by Aaliyah during their oath marriage ceremony.

He held up the necklace saying, “Blessing to you Goddess for this union I wear in your honor.”

He resumed the necklace that remained around his neck as a choker. Gregore found himself tired from his manipulation work, laid himself onto the bed in the temple room and passed out.

He came to wake up hearing Eden blaring “Wake up Mistress and Master!”

Gregore groaned “Dang it!”

He came out of the temple clad in his sweatpants and shaking sleep by shaking his head. He spotted Aaliyah coming downstairs intending to make breakfast. Gregore watched as Aaliyah did her breakfast cooking the pancakes as round flat circles from pouring a substance into a pan and heating it hard. 

Aaliyah spoke “You want to eat?”

Gregore in response felt himself too frustrated to answer her he was thinking “I’ve changed diets I can’t eat what she’s eating or anything other than a liquid drink of lemony flavor.” 

He resumed the bedroom slamming the door with a bang sound to roar of frustration while inside that room “Argh!” 

Eden again sounded that familiar comment when he heard Aaliyah’s knock.

He ordered Eden to sound words to Aaliyah, “Go away leave the master alone!” 

Gregore locked the door from within the room when he heard Aaliyah rattle the doorknob. He backed away from the door glancing at it and the altar of his goddess.

” Sorry I disrespected you, my beloved.” He thought addressing his goddess’s statue he sensed from her said “I’m furious.”

Aaliyah was heard yelling through the door “Husband, talk to me what is going on with you?!”

He kneeled in response eyeing the door and goddess he verbalized “Eden give me reports of what Aaliyah is doing around the residence.”

Eden obeyed to say as he kneeled refused to come out while computer mind said “She’s in the kitchen. Now she’s upstairs.”

Eden paused as followed by hearing “In elevator in motion.”

Gregore frowned thinking “What the depths is she doing?!”

The Eden droned “Office floor.”

Gregore frowned hearing that comment followed by hearing “Thunder office now electronic in use.”

Gregore snarled “Disobeying my orders again!”

He got up, swinging the door open to stomp into the master bedroom upstairs to get dressed in his traditional clothes as the boss. Gregore went to the elevator that balked at refusal to open the doors.

He yelled “Eden voice override password Victoria beloved and open the door to the elevator now!”

The elevator obeyed as he walked inside seeing the twinning guards avoid his eyes by eyeing the ground when he glared at them with murder on his mind. 

Gregore went to his office floor roaring “Argh!”

Jacqueline was hearing his roar coming out of his office as he marched to his office’s doors to his office banging opening like slammed them open.

“She’s inside per your Eden’s orders as seen on this computer’s email.” he heard Jacqueline expecting an explanation.

He glared at her with a look “You’re misbehaving” 

Gregore wound up glaring at both Aaliyah sitting in his office looking guilty and at Jacqueline who appeared to be like “I’m not scared of you and your threatening anger at me.”

Jacqueline firmly said “This email came from your office as labeled identity as seen onto the tablet when I checked. That office is in your residence.”

She seemed firm like “I’m doing orders as said by computer’s email.”

Gregore seethed inwardly snarling mentally “Someone hacked my computer and pulled this stunt onto me.”

He without a word but jaw clenched him managed to march up towards Aaliyah to slam laptop shut interrupting her obviously recording typing the talk. He took her arm with forced gentleness and got her out of the office into the elevator to the residence. 

In the locker room he with a hint of rage in his voice said, “You’re staying in our residence while I handle the fuss involving you.”

He stomped into the elevator with a glare that got the doors shut that took him to the dungeon without his command.

Gregore walked out without realizing that to roar “Who idea was this?!”

He heard once his angry mood cleared up “Sir?” 

Gregore found himself in the dungeon, finding the guards stood eyeing him with confusion on their faces.

Gregore spoke “Argh!”

He went to the elevator to find the doors remaining shut with pinging ringing noises indicating the thing in use. Gregore paced, watched by the guards as the elevator finally reached him. 

He marched inside to snarl “Castle!”

The elevator with a squeal refused to budge, leaving the doors open.

Gregore shut his eyes sighing recalling the dungeon was speaks for castle as commanded.

He opened his eyes to speak “Temple.”

Gregore found the elevator obeyed to go up reaching his residence’s floor. He walked inside the residence to growl when his familiar sexing urges associated with Aaliyah didn’t hit him. 

He verbalized “Location of the mistress.”

Eden said, “Thunder office.”

“Who is playing this joke?!” he raged loudly.

Eden said, “Unable to do command not recognized.”

Gregore resumed the locker room to use Eden’s commands’ overriding to get the elevator to his floor. He walked inside glaring at the guards who wouldn’t meet his eyes. 

He went to his office’s floor to roar “Who’s playing this joke?!”

Jacqueline standing nearby him said “Email as ordered sir.”

Gregore scowled and again got Aaliyah into their residence.

He said to her “You wait here while I’m in the office getting items you need obviously.”

Aaliyah just looked at him with a begging expression that made him annoyed to receive. He marched into the elevator and took the carrier box to the office floor to get to his computer. 

He ordered towards Jacqueline “Get a laptop computer with all that computer wizardry to be sent to me asap. I figured my wife would like to use one.”

Jacqueline nodded and rapidly fired her fingers onto the tablet with one hand.

She said, “Done as you wish sir.”

“Dismissed!” he roared.

Jacqueline obeyed to leave his office which he checked his laptop to find Aaliyah had used his wordy program to type conversations between him and Jacqueline in the office. 

He scowled thinking to himself “Obviously a recorder.”

Gregore found included typed onto his laptop “Husband dear I love you but your fits stink.” 

Gregore saw Aaliyah was typing she had themed wording “I want someone to love me who I am and not as a goddess wannabe from my husband.”

Gregore glared and erased the file after emailing it to Aaliyah’s personal assigned communication email service address. 

He got Jacqueline knocking onto the door with a bag in her hand she spoke “Packaged delivery as request sir.”

Gregore got up he said, “Thank you that’s all I’ll be occupied for the remainder of the day with my wife.”

He took the packaged bag and went to the residence to find Aaliyah sitting onto a stool looking at the entrance with a begging expression on her face. 

He grimaced inwardly seeing that expression suggested “Pity me!”

Gregore pulled out the laptop from the packaged bag and thrust it towards her, seeing her eyes brighten seeing the device. 

He spoke “Do whatever you want with that thing if you cared to use it.”

Gregore watched Aaliyah obeyed to set the laptop on the counter opening it from folded position turning the computer on. He watched as she used the clicker then began rapidly type, he spotted over her shoulder she had found the wordy program and was typing galore onto it ignoring him. Gregore went to the refrigerator to pull out a bottle of lemonade to drink. Gregore drank his drink down sipping, finding Aaliyah ignored him to continue to focus on the laptop. He went to her to peer over her shoulder, she obviously didn’t detect him as she typed with pauses like she was thinking something on her mind. Gregore went upstairs and clad himself in his loose pajama pants, he was relieved to be out of his businessman’s suit. He sighed to sit in the armchair waiting for Aaliyah to come up as he eyed the digital red time piece that flashed the time. His patience began to run out when the numbers flashed a full hour’s position passed, he glared at murderously. 

Gregore snarled “What the depths is going on with that useless typing?!”

He got up and stomped downstairs to the main room and he found Aaliyah was still seated in her spot typing galore. 

He felt rage hitting him he was thinking “She’s ignorant of herself obviously to type brainless on that thing.”

Gregore interrupted Aaliyah’s typing by him snarling “Go to bed!”

He saw Aaliyah had left the laptop open and he slammed shut as she went upstairs. 

He slammed the temple door shut to grimace eyes onto the icon’s image giving him a glare of “I disapprove of that door slamming.” 

Gregore sensed disapproval to mentally spoke “Sorry beloved.”

He kneeled in front of the image thinking “Give me repentance for my sinning ways.”

Soon his curiosity hitting him “What’s Aaliyah doing upstairs?”

Gregore went upstairs, his curiosity too much to find Aaliyah lying in bed wearing one of his ties across her eyes. 

He jumped onto her onto the bed she gasped “Ooh!”

Gregore roared yanking the tie off her eyes “No you’re not doing that!”

He again willed his Berserker and was pacing in front of her awake watching him roared inwardly “Why’s she’s brainless stupid?!” 

Gregore kept glaring at Aaliyah with an annoyance hitting him “Dumb woman!”

Aaliyah, he heard said “Then have Eden programmed to recognized me ordering that thing to turn the lights off for me to sleep without any eyes’ coverage.”

“Argh goddess helps me with that woman!” Gregore in response kneeled throwing hands up.

Aaliyah said to him later “I took that gesture as why me.”

“I love you beloved, but I need my sleep without the eyes’ coverage and the lights on. I need the Eden’s code words to program that thing.” He heard Aaliyah say.

Gregore was thinking rudely “Enough of this useless babbling talks!”

Aaliyah was acting clueless when she said, “Kindly do something about the lights I can’t sleep without them glaring at me.”

Gregore began pacing in front of Aaliyah watching him from her seat on the bed while he was running hands through his shoulder length black hair.

He paced as he thought to himself while glancing at Aaliyah “She’s obviously a lot more to us both being together which is my Berserker feeling an animalistic mating call towards her. We’re paired together without my expressed permission by my Berserker demanding Aaliyah as mine unconsciously. I’m questioning this pairing from my Berserker being brainless stupid. But my reaction of feeling sexy manly towards Aaliyah is obvious the reasoning why we’re together. I’m having a love hate relationship with Aaliyah from her stupid moody behavior. Aaliyah has indicated that she was not smart in mind with that sex urge she’s feeling towards me ogling me and my stomach abs like a typical woman. Argh.”

Gregore heard silence in response to his thinking from no one communicating into his mind including nothing of his conscience speaking to him. 

Aaliyah confessed to him later “You appeared to be thinking about something disagreeable that you refused to share with me despite I begged you to tell me.”

Gregore continued to think “People are going to question Aaliyah’s background of being a poor woman marrying me for money reference as a gold digger. Like she snared me into a marriage trap to gain my monetary fortune worth billions. I know it. People will talk.”

*
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Aaliyah stared at Gregore pacing in front of her. She was clueless about what Gregore was thinking about from his facial displaying an always angry expression. She felt like Gregore was always angry during their whirlwind courtship of meeting each other followed by marriage at the courthouse by the judge while getting a license in the process. 

Aaliyah had to confess to herself thinking “Obviously hormones of sex was controlling Gregore to demand me to marry him after we first met each other two weeks ago.”

She felt like the marriage was too soon and too fast in her opinion. Gregore refused to be deterred into getting a ring on her finger. Aaliyah eyed the navy-blue oval stoned ring surrounded by diamonds outlining it on a silver band on the ring finger of her left hand. 

Gregore insisted “You’re wearing this to show your mine.”

Aaliyah heard rumors said about that ring he handed her said to belong to his biological deceased mother Georgia who reportedly died later after giving birth to him as her only son. His father Gregore Rory Senior identified as Gregore Junior’s adoptive father had stated promises to Georgia. Such as handing Gregore his mother’s ring to give to his wife for marriage. Aaliyah knew that people would be checking on her background. She figured with accuracy that they’ll find that she was a poor woman from a poor family with herself having less than thousands of dollars to her name. 

Aaliyah groaned softly thinking to herself as Gregore paced “Gold digger is what people are going to be accusing me from marrying Gregore.”

Aaliyah felt too tired to remain awake laid down staring at the ceiling with her eyes shut. 

She heard Gregore say “Eden lights to nightlight mode!”

Aaliyah felt relief when Eden obeyed Gregore’s command followed by him felt getting into bed with her to spoon fashion her with his arms and body hugging her. Aaliyah had sensed that Gregore seemed to like to spoon fashion her in bed in a hugging gesture. She hadn’t protested but sensed that Gregore seemed to favor that position for them both to sleep together. She laid with eyes shut hearing the sniffing noises of Gregore crying Victoria’s name while hugging her in an ironclad squeeze. Aaliyah figured that Victoria had a part of Gregore’s life but wasn’t sure if that woman was the Goddess Victoria Katherine herself with the name used from his nightmares he seemed to have. 

Aaliyah groaned when Gregore said “No don’t do this to me!”

She felt him jerking while gripping her while acting out behaviors of being hit from his movements holding her. 

Aaliyah spoke silently “Dear Goddess Victoria please spare my husband Gregore his pain to ease his nightmares to sleep better knowing he’s safe in your loving arms with me as his wife.”

Silence answered her with nothing to give her assurance that her plea was heard and taken seriously. She groaned softly and remained in bed squeezed on and off by Gregore still experiencing his nightmares.
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Gregore was again dreaming of the woman Victoria. He and her were kissing with breaks to catch air.

He was saying “I’ll ask for the king to marry you.”

Victoria giggled in response not saying anything, reprimanding to reject him. They both continued to kiss. He brought his hands to her breasts peeking out of her dress to adjust them to bare one fully in naked glory. Gregore lowered his face and kissed the top of her breast. He felt her hands running through his shoulder length hair encouraging him to continue. He got his mouth onto her nipple to suckle.

“Hmm.” Sounded Victoria.

Gregore smirked while mouthing her nipple sensing Victoria was lost to his handywork of pleasuring her. He suckled her nipple then heard clanging noises of someone arriving making him groan. Gregore straightened up their forms while adjusting Victoria’s dress to cover the nipple part but left her breasts partially highlighted by skin show. The clanging person was an armored knight walking into view that raised their visor to eye them both with narrowed brown eyes of suspicion. Victoria sounded a chuckle as he laughed along with, she on her own flicking her waist length hair with brown coloring with reddish highlights off her shoulder in embarrassment. 

Gregore spoke “Perhaps we’ll meet again another day.”

Victoria nodded and walked off leaving him standing watching her. Gregore dreaming about the scene felt like smirking, but the dream turned nightmarish. He was restrained with arms spread to two poles besides him by chains onto his wrists keeping him in position. His shirt was off his form, showing his upper body naked and muscled. His legs were clad in crude brown leather pants that were hung up by a rope belt while his feet were barefoot. Gregore was glaring murderously at a figure standing near him accompanied by armored knighted guards. 

He recognized Tad smirking who said gesturing with a finger point “Whip him now!”

Gregore grunted from the whip felt hitting his back, bringing pain from each of the hits. Tad just smirked watching him out of enjoyment to him being hurt by the whip. 

He was soon crying out “No don’t do this to me!”

Blood was felt leaking on his back from the whip’s hits.

He heard “Hold!”

Gregore sagged in relief.

Tad snarled he heard “I didn’t say for you to stop!”

The guard behind him said “Take a look at this.”

He saw Tad walking around him to look at his backside. Gregore was confused about what caused the guard to stop hitting him with the whip. He felt a handkerchief wipe parts of the blood off his back.

“Unbelievable!” he heard Tad snarl from behind him.

Gregore instantly realized something was wrong with the color of his blood from the whipping cutting him that pointed out something else. Tad walked into view and held up the handkerchief in his eyesight. He widened his eyes viewing the handkerchief white was stained of blackness.

Tad snarled “A freak of nature is what you are from this proves it.”

Gregore willed the Berserker forwards while glaring murderously at Tad. Tad threw the handkerchief onto the ground and stomped his booted foot onto the cloth flat.

Tad spoke to the guard saying, “Castrate this one by making him a eunuch.”

He roared angrily “No!”

The guard pulled out a knife heading towards him. 

Gregore mentally commanded “Throw back!”

The guard went flying backwards landing away from him onto the ground. He glared as Tad snickered like thinking of a joke making him angrier. 

Gregore mentally commanded “Restraint off!”

The restraints on his wrists broke themselves off freeing him.

The guards shouted surprise “Oh!”

Gregore was surrounded by six armed knights with swords in their hands. 

He glared at Tad that held up a hand saying “Hold!”

The guards obeyed but kept their grips onto their swords.

Tad spoke “I’ll surrender if I were you.”

Gregore said, “For what cad? Just for you to torture me again? This is nothing but a stunt to torture me from you obviously jealous that Victoria has chosen me over you.”

Tad’s smirk went away on the prince’s face who glared in response.

Gregore spoke “Victoria left the castle to get away from you with your pushy ways onto her. Isn’t it obvious cad?”

Tad snarled “Not get away from me but to get away from you pushing yourself onto her to break up my marriage with her.”

Gregore shook his head saying, “Not when she took the twins including the son you found unacceptable with her to escape you thinking murder towards him.”

Tad did a double take who addressed a guard “That son I found unacceptable? Where is he now?”

The guard looked crestfallen who said “Taken by the missus with her when she left the castle. She claimed she’ll handle depositing the son for us to spare responsibility for ending him.”

“Bull!” sounded Tad.
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