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Acknowledgement:

“I, Brandis the Record Keeper keep on getting
Zerra the Meritanian blaring the wording of ‘Jinks Montreal, being
cloned!’ onto me and another word ‘Remember him!’

She keeps on saying that into some insisting,
tone annoying me. I’m not entirely sure of what’s so special about
this wording, I keep on getting. I don’t get it the name Jinks
rhymes with inks, despite hearing a faint roaring noise of anger
whenever thinking of the ink wording. Ugh. I might as well do
what’s she’s blaring onto me and think of the name Jinks Montreal
and hope I have an enough writing paper to write down his
story.”

 


“From what I remember despite Zerra keeps on
telling me ‘You’re to not focus onto Jinks Montreal’s clones being
manipulated by the High Council.’

Ugh. Memory started with a conversation
between Barry and this female, named Elina involving a talk with
karate from what I remember involving one clone of Jinks
Montreal.

I despite thinking to myself ‘I’m a clone but
cloned of who?’”

 


Barry spoke “You have any training in what
Humans dub Karate?”

Jinks from memory appeared to scrutiny eyed
Elina, who kept staring at Barry.

She spoke “I have been trained to get out of
being attacked and trapped by people from learning about karate in
school as a youngster. I can still recall the movements enough to
use them.”

Jinks exhaled a breath hearing Elina’s words
as he continued staring at her staring at Barry. Elina was ignoring
him and appeared to be staring at Barry with pleading on her
face.

Barry spoke ignoring her pleading expression
“Just curious how many offspring do you want to have or emphasized
to have by other people?”

Elina spoke “I like to have two a male and
female, I was emphasized to have. The people did emphasize to have
the male first and then a female after that.”

Jinks sighed walked forwards towards Elina to
stand in front of her, putting a hand on her shoulder sensing her,
being fine with that.

Barry spoke “Interesting anything else
emphasized to you besides that?”

Elina spoke “They did warn me that Jinks has
a terrible temper, when it comes to learning about things, said to
be lies about him. Also that he has rage episodes, something I
witnessed while in the lobby, how to stop him from doing further
damage. It was hugging he, getting him to calm down right
away.”

He frowned as Elina looked at him with some
pleasant look in her eyes followed by her walking forwards to hug
him. Jinks felt he accepting the hug, by his hands automatically
settling on her back. His chin was sensed leaning against the side
of her head despite the top of her head, reaching the beginning of
his nose height. He appearing to ignore his mind being scanned at
the time, hence his urge hitting him for sexual means.

He felt spoke “Elina, I like to show you my
bedroom.”

He heard nothing from Elina but her removing
herself from him and nodding her head. Jinks took her hand and
pulled her out of the room to the hallway which he took to his
bedroom. Once inside the bedroom he let go of her hand and shut the
doors then went to Elina, putting hands on her shoulders and before
she could react he kissed her on the lips.

Jinks felt her shock along with hearing a
familiar creepy voice speaking “She has poison in her system that
will get into you through mating enough to hurt you. She has been
implanted to prevent pregnancy.”

He felt himself furiously angry stopped
kissing Elina to place a hand on her throat gagging her. She stared
at him with an angry look on her face with awareness in her eyes
that told him she was aware what he learned about her from kissing.
He growled an angry sound gagging her harder and found his hold on
her neck off from her doing karate movements, followed by her
backing up.

Jinks quickly willed the Master through and
mentally spoke “I ordered Elina to choke!” while raising a hand
fisting it.

Jinks saw Elina appear to be choking by her
hands grabbing her neck while hearing her gasp for air.

He heard Barry’s voice speaking using the
voice “Release her now!”

Jinks felt him compelled to obey, as he
snarled out loud with anger in his voice “You’ll pay for
Katherine’s death, High Council. You’re dead to me. I’ll see to
that assassination just to destroy you for what you did to my
Katherine.”

He felt sleepiness hit him ignored the
feeling to snarl “You shouldn’t have killed Katherine.”

The sleepiness he felt persisted, as he felt
himself falling to the floor and shutting his eyes passing out
unconscious.

 


Jinks dreamed of facing Lance who was
frowning staring at him.

Jinks felt angry rage snarled “The High
Council is dead, disappeared! I want them dead period! They killed
Katherine! I intend to see that they pay for her death! I’ll do
what it takes to make them pay!”

He felt Lance’s hands touch him on his
forehead and chest making him calmer.

Jinks felt his rage went away as he burst
into tears crying out “Katherine. Why did she have to die? I miss
her so much that it hurts so badly.”

Jinks felt Lance hug him which he didn’t
protest, as he kept on crying tears weeping out repeatedly “My
Katherine.”

He continued to cry tears as Lance rubbed his
back with his hands which he gripped his father’s clothes while
hugged. He felt the tears stop along with the sadness sighed and
felt Lance release his hold on him which he stared at his father
who was frowning.

Jinks frowned feeling himself much calmer as
Lance spoke “It’s alright, Jinks. You’ll get over the feeling of
anger towards the High Council enough to stop being hurt from it.
Don’t, worry about that just keep on living for your offsprings.
You’ll be fine, despite having memories of your mind to feel like
she died recently, feelings towards Katherine. You'll get over
this, Jinks.”

Jinks sighed as Lance rubbed a hand on his
shoulder as his father continued speaking “You’re just going though
another phase related to the loss of a loved one, to death. The
hurt will go away, me oath to you. You’ll feel better again.”

He nodded his head sighing again as Lance
forced his eyes shut which he came to hearing the sound of an alarm
clock blaring in his ear. He lurched up to find himself lying on
his bed, still wearing his clothes, with a feeling like he mated
with his clothes wrecked on his form. Jinks saw the windows were
glowing with daylight shining dimly through the curtains with the
Master, roaring in the back of his mind and not in control. He eyed
the clock to see the time was eight o’clock in the morning. Jinks
groaned recalled the events of the previous day and his breakdown
in front of Lance, rubbed hands through his hair then got up
heading towards the bathroom figuring to him, that he’ll
shower.

 


“I don’t remember much involving this memory,
but I do remember another version of Jinks Montreal, appearing to
be a clone with a Builder’s eyed trick, standing staring at the
mirror. Jinks, I assumed was the clone’s name stood eyeing himself
in the mirror frowned finding his face had a scar mark where he
didn’t have before, as remembered. I recalled that scar mark was a
circular scar of a Kang as their called, marked by Tee Dees’ claws
getting into their cheek and leaving a mark like that. I’m not
entirely sure of why’s Jinks was giving that Kang mark. Odd!”

 


Jinks at the time were sensed felt confusion
hitting him to thinking “Who I really was either Lance Richard
persona, or Jinks Montreal or someone else?” as he eyed himself in
the mirror.

He heard Meritanian’s snickering voice
blaring in his mind "Jinks."

Snickering voice sounded of the Meritanian,
Tank to me.

He overheard via thought “I figured that my
persona is Jinks Montreal. I figured I'll do.”

Jinks came out of the bathroom dressed in
clean clothes along with his hair brushed. Jinks paused to stand in
the middle of the room staring at the bed, recalling Katherine
sleeping in it, sick with cancer while he was sitting in a chair
staring at her. He shook his head of the memory as he felt anger
simmering within him, exhaled a breath as he breathed hard through
his mouth, mentally willing the feeling to go away. He sighed again
as the anger lowered its ebb, but was still felt which he went to
the bedroom doors yanking them open, to see a butler dubbed James
instead of his regular butler in his familiar spot.

Jinks frowned as James spoke with a hint of
relief in his voice “Barry left the previous day and hasn’t said
when he’ll be back.”

Jinks exhaled a breath hearing that nodded
his head and went to the dining room to sit as James, he spotted
went into the kitchen. Jinks waited as Emma came out carrying a
tray with drinks smells coming from it that made his stomach
rumble. He felt himself terribly hungry drank all of the
drinks.

Once done, he pushed the tray away and got a
communication from someone flashing into his mind, appearing to be
someone else than Lance speaking “I want to talk to you face to
face so hit the library.”

Jinks frowned but got up and went to the
library and once inside shut the doors and went to a chair pulling
up the cushion looking for a book. Jinks found weren’t there then
placed the cushion back in place, before sitting down in the chair
leaning back.

He shut his eyes and dreamed of facing a male
with his facial appearance, dressed in crude brown clothes of
leather who spoke “Barry got transported to the High Council by
them, ordering to via Meritanians.”

Jinks felt nothing related to the statement
spoke “So?”

He stared at Lance, I assumed, was the male
despite odd clothes, who frowned as his father spoke “The High
Council has Barry in their service again, so he won’t be able to
help you with you learning what's going on within you, at the
moment, such as your new powers in question.”

Jinks shrugged and spoke “I didn’t have a
teacher growing up as a child teaching me, my powers. I managed to
learn about them fine, I think I’ll be doing fine.”

He saw Lance’s face become more into a frown
with lips forming it, as he added “I turned out fine learning my
powers so I don’t need Barry for help.”

Jinks heard an ahem sounding from the
Meritanians off his right which he felt his eyes forced shut and
came to find himself still in the library sitting in a chair. He
leaned forwards to rub hands on his forehead recalling Barry,
teaching him, how to use his earthquake powers to save someone
trapped in a coffin like box, underwater was picked up by an
underwater sea, vessel him setting off earth shakes at the location
in code. Jinks frowned as an image of the High Council’s underwater
base flashed in his mind from being in a clear see through walk way
tube with Ajax. He felt an instinct like feeling telling him to
learn more about the area the High Council’s home base Humans
called Australia Atoll hit him. It was more like Meritanians’
hinting thoughts onto him making him want to do that. Jinks got up
from the chair and went to the library doors opening and closing
them as he walked out. He exhaled a breath sensing James wasn’t
nearby figured to himself that he’ll go to the kitchen and ask for
the butler. Jinks went to the dining room and reached the kitchen
doors raising a hand fisted and stiffened as he sensed a presence
appear behind him.

He heard “Master Jinks.”

Jinks inhaled a breath hearing James’ voice
turned around lowering his hand and spoke “I would like a map of
the entire planet of Shadan, in a form called a globe, so get me
one.”

He narrowed his eyes in a glare as James
spoke “I’ll get you the latest version.”

He spoke “One more thing, how I contact you
if I have something to request?”

Jinks folded his arms as James spoke “Just
call my name and I’ll be there for your requests, Master
Jinks.”

Jinks nodded his head as James went into the
kitchen, figured to himself that the butler was wearing a listening
device to hear him call for him, anywhere in the penthouse, hence
given the contact request. He went to the TV room and sat on the
couch leaning forwards hands covering his face with elbows on his
thighs. He breathed mediation techniques as his anger within him,
felt like it was rising. Jinks got up from the couch folding his
arms and began pacing walking back and forth, in front of the couch
sideways from it, still breathing mediation techniques as his
anger, within him boiled but not taking control of him. He felt the
anger take control unfolded his arms to pause from walking to bend
down bringing his left hand, fisted onto the coffee table hard and
heard a crack sound as the wooden material split in half,
underneath his fist. He sighed feeling his anger stop taking
control of him and went away. Jinks straightened his form to fold
his arms stared at the closed doors feeling, he impatient for James
to arrive with the results of his request. Jinks felt his
impatience hit rising within him growled some angry sound as he
heard a knocking sound on the doors followed by James entering the
room clearing his throat.

Jinks stared at James who held up a small
boxy like device in his hand before speaking “The latest version of
a globe, as you requested.”

Jinks spoke “How you turn that thing on?”

Jinks stared at James who did a double take
look seeing the coffee table split on half before the butler spoke
“Its voice activated on, turning it on.”

He exhaled a breath as James handed him the
device which he took and went to the couch to sit while hearing the
butler leave the room closing the doors behind him.

He placed the device next to him on the couch
and spoke remembering the TV being voice activated the command
“Globe on!”

Jinks stared at the device to see in the
middle of it, a blue light come on, followed by a projected
hologram version of a round ball came from it with colors of blue,
white and brown. He stared at the ball which took him a moment to
recognize it as planet Shadan, as seen by satellite from space.

He heard an electronic voice speaking
“Destination?”

Jinks spoke “Australia Atoll.”

He watched as the hologram disappeared
followed by another hologram taking its place in a flat version,
showing a close up of an area, without clouds blocking it which he
figured from memory was Australia Atoll.

Jinks stared at the hologram spoke “History
of Australia Atoll.”

He heard the electronic voice recited a
summary of what he already knew of the area from learning about it,
in the past when he held the position of King shared with another
male.

Jinks heard the voice recited “Some of the
islands being volcanoes.” Spoke interrupting “Pause.”

He stared at the hologram and spoke
“Highlight islands that are volcanoes.”

He watched as islands on the holograms turned
red showing half of the islands were volcanoes.

Jinks felt an instinct like feeling hit him,
mostly joke by the Meritanians insisting to him via Tank’s voice
“We telling you to do something about the volcanoes.”

Jinks spoke “Highlight volcano islands that
are said to be not active.”

He watched as the red changed to show half of
the highlighted islands showing that they were volcanoes said to be
not active. Jinks recalled he, from memories of people declaring
him a Human God, smiled a smirk on his face, as it dawned on him
what he could do. He stared at the hologram committing it to memory
then with image in his mind leaned back on the couch and shut his
eyes.

Jinks mentally spoke “I’m calling for my
earthquake power to hit one of the volcanoes in Australia Atoll,
said to be silent now!” and sensed it working from mental senses
aimed at it.

He continued to will the earth to shake which
he halted the earth shaking as he sensed the volcano erupt while
sensing that only him and the volcano, itself, will stop the
erupting. Jinks smiled a smirk opening his eyes and sat up from
leaning back on the couch.

He stared at the hologram and spoke “Show
present scan conditions of the volcano islands for eruptions.”

Jinks watched as the hologram changed to show
one island highlighted in red followed by an electronic voice
speaking “Volcano detected erupting.”

He smiled a smirking smile and thought to
himself “Let’s see how you handle this, High Council.”

Jinks got a communication from Lance speaking
“Jinks, what the depths you are up to now?”

He felt sleepiness growled an angry sound
leaned back and shut his eyes dreaming of himself facing Lance who
looked annoyed.

Jinks frowned as Lance spoke “Jinks, spill it
what the depths did you do this time?”

He shook his head in a no gesture while
speaking “Nothing for you to concern yourself with, father.”

Jinks frowned as he saw Lance’s eyes turned
all black followed by gagging him on the throat in a tight hold as
his father spoke “Don’t even think of hiding this from me, so talk
now!”

He heard the edge in Lance’s voice figured
that his father was aware of what he did and wanted him to confess
it.

Jinks gagged out “You already know what I
did, father so why should I say it?”

He felt himself freed and felt a fist connect
with his stomach throwing him backwards onto the ground. Jinks felt
a foot on his chest along with paralysis holding him in place.

Jinks groaned as Lance leaned down black eyes
narrowed in a glare before his father spoke “I expect more from you
than that stunt you pulled, so confess it now.”

He shook his head and clamped his mouth shut
as Lance added “Don’t tempt me to kill you off and let myself, take
your place so talk now!”

He groaned sensing that Lance was serious
with his words spoke “All I did was use my earthquake power to
cause, a said to be quiet volcano in Australia Atoll to erupt.”

He felt a choking feeling in his throat as
Lance raised a hand fisting it which he gagged out “It’s not fair
that the High Council got away with killing Katherine without
receiving punishment.”

Jinks felt the gagging feeling in his throat
stop as Lance folded his arms straightening up his form looking
away and speaking loudly “You got all of that talk,
Meritanians?”

He felt himself become furiously angry
growled an angry sound as he heard Ramses’ voice speaking “Yeah we
got it all and relayed it to the High Council. Just tell Horus to
cut the volcano eruption and there won’t be any further damage done
by that thing.”

He snarled out as Ramses stopped talking
“Betrayer! You’re not my father for doing this to me!”

He felt his anger take control as Lance
looked down at him with Human blue eyes and spoke “Jinks Horus
Montreal!”

Jinks felt himself calming down from his
anger as if the emotion was willed away from him to stare at Lance
who added still staring at him “Meritanians, tell the High Council
that Horus is very upset with the loss of his female Katherine and
still hasn’t gotten over her passing.”

He frowned as he heard Ramses speaking “Ugh
High Council Horus had a female named Katherine who passed away too
many cycles ago which he took the loss hard.

He’s very upset at the moment because cycles
ago a High Council member admitted to him ‘The High Council
manipulated Katherine to die.’

He’s very angry about that hence his behavior
of acting like childish at the moment.”

Jinks heard nothing else from Ramses as Lance
spoke “I expect once you’re awake, cut that volcano’s eruption
period. I expect you to do it without protest, or I’ll see that
you’re punished harshly.”

Jinks groaned hearing the firmness in Lance’s
tone, I figured the father was serious with his words as Jinks was
sensed kept his mouth shut as Lance leaned down forcing his eyes
shut.

 


Jinks came to find he still in the TV room
leaning back on the couch.

He groaned loudly and got a communication
from Lance yelling via creepy voice in his mind “I mean it with my
words, Jinks!”

Jinks exhaled a breath to shut his eyes and
mentally recalled the volcano island in his mind and mentally spoke
“I ordered the volcano to stop erupting.”

He sensed his order obeyed opened his eyes to
sit up leaning forwards putting hands on his face covering the
area.

He rubbed his face to mutter out loud “It’s
not fair.”

He clamped his mouth shut and allowed himself
to think his thoughts mentally speaking to himself “It’s not fair
that the High Council got away with killing Katherine. I want them
to pay for her death.”

Jinks heard nothing from Lance as he
continued to think to himself “I miss her terribly. The missing her
really hurts that she’s gone. She won’t come back in my life
again.”

He again rubbed his face with his hands as he
continued to think to himself “Oh, why did she have to die? Why
couldn’t the High Council leave her alone and let her live? I
wouldn’t be suffering from hurt of this pain if they bothered to
leave her alone.”

He groaned loudly and continued to think to
himself “I don’t have anything worth living for besides my anger
towards the High Council for killing Katherine. I don’t have a
purpose in life besides being isolated and alone as some Human
God.”

Jinks heard a knocking sound on the door to
the TV room, lowered his hands to stare at the doors as they opened
showing James, entering the room clearing his throat loudly.

He stared at James who spoke with disgust in
his voice “You have a visitor in the dining room.”

Jinks got up from the couch and walked out of
the TV room, passed James and sensed the butler not following him.
Jinks went to the dining room and pause seeing Barry frowning while
sitting in a chair wearing, a device around his neck and devices
peeking out from his wrists of his sleeves.

He stared at Barry who noticed him which the
Builder spoke “I warned the High Council that you would do
something terrible to them.

They said ‘We don’t believe you.’ and said
‘Tam-Mykola is only one man against an army.’

Ugh that volcano eruption woke them up enough
to get them to realize that I’m not kidding on what I’ve been
warning them.”

He frowned as Barry paused then continued
speaking “I did warn them ‘Tam-Mykola would make a very powerful
enemy if he didn’t have anything to lose.’

Such as them killing off the only reason that
would keep you from declaring war on them that reason is your son,
Robert."

He stiffened hearing that as the Meritanians
via Merra screamed “Barry isn’t lying with his words about
Robert!”

Barry continued talking “I told the High
Council in firm terms to lay off assassinating Robert. You would
declare war on them if he was killed. They were proven to be behind
the disappearance of declaring him dead, among the First Ones’ as
they call the Humans. I also warned the High Council about the
Master Organization, seeing you as a deity, including that there’s
members willing to follow you to death, as in doing anything you
order, including fighting a war.

Lance when asked by the Meritanians ‘What do
you have to say about people willing to follow you to death?’

He backed that up statement by admitting
’I’ve been seeing that happen to people when I had a body’.”

Jinks frowned hearing Barry’s words as Barry
kept on speaking “I got to warn you that I suspect that the High
Council might try to assassinate Robert, impression I got from
them. I think their trying to hurt you badly enough to make sure
that you don’t try any stunts against them again, such as the
volcano eruption. I also admit that I used my voice on the
Meritanians to not to transport Robert without his permission with
sources informing your son of this order.”

He frowned forming it on his lips as Barry
paused to clear his throat then added “There’s a way of fighting
the High Council without them retaliating against you. I’m sure
that you’ll find it. Don’t worry the way will show itself to you
when its time for it. Just keep on searching.”

He nodded his head as Barry got up from the
chair and disappeared in a flash of light which he figured that the
Builder was transported by the Meritanians elsewhere.

Jinks heard “Ugh! Glad that awful man is
gone!”

He stiffened recognizing the voice as Emma
turned to look at her seeing her in the room who gestured to the
table with her head. He looked to see sitting in his familiar spot
on the table was a cup of red liquid. Jinks figured was his
familiar blood drinking status despite his Jinks Montreal’s persona
more a dairy product drinker. Jinks went to the cup and picked it
up bringing it to his lips. He shocked himself by gulping down the
entire contents then placed the cup back on the table.

He spoke as Emma leaned down to pick up the
cup “What’s you and the others’ feelings towards Barry anyway?”

He formed a frown on his face as Emma
straightened up to stare at him with a frown on her face.

He spoke “Just heard you call Barry, an awful
man. What have he done to cause you and the others to dislike him?
I like to know.”

Jinks heard Emma give off a sound of disgust
and she spoke “Personally I didn’t like the way he seemed to be
controlling you to do things. This including allowing you to be
interested in receiving help from an inappropriate female, I knew
was reeking of poison within her.”

He exhaled a breath hearing that as Emma kept
talking “James admitted that he heard of the Meritanians mind
walking plants that could transport people around from one of them
talking to him. James via admittance voice ordered them to
transport Barry and that female out of here.

He like Matthew shares the same view I feel
towards Barry thinking ‘Barry too controlling towards Master
Jinks.”

You should be controlling your own life
without people manipulating you including that inappropriate
female.”

Jinks exhaled another breath as Emma stopped
talking to stare at him.

He spoke “Just what’s your opinion on what
female is appropriate for me?”

He formed a questioning look on his face as
Emma gave off a sigh and spoke “Personally I think she should be
fully human, someone you should allow to mate with to get rid of
your mating urges. But I get the feeling from you that you're taken
with a female but she's not living at the moment, elsewhere in the
Summerland we call the place of the dead go to after
disappearance.”

Jinks spoke “What about James and Matthew in
this view?”

He heard Emma give off a sight again and she
spoke “Matthew personally shares my view and insists ‘She be Human
when she has her way with the Master, mating wise to get over being
used inappropriately in sexual terms.’

James prefers ‘She be either Human or a
hybrid as long as she’s not a Highlander or parts of Highlander in
her.’

We all agree Highlanders are not appropriate
for you to have for mating rituals, hearing nasty things about some
Highlander group called High Council.”

Jinks stiffened hearing her mention High
Council as she continued talking “I heard all sorts of nasty things
done by this High Council, such as in assassinating people who
speak out against them. This assassinating has some people I know,
all Humans, very angry enough to declare war on the High Council.
They can’t do a thing about their anger. The Highlanders supporting
the High Council have been relentless with their mind scanning
Humans and managed to sabotage the Humans enough to assassinating
them too.”

Jinks frowned as Emma paused to clear her
throat then she continued “I’m surprised that the current King
hasn’t yet declared war on the High Council. They killed off a
relative of his, his opponent in the election who spoke out against
them two months ago.

The opponent Donald Marshall saying ‘The High
Council are nothing but manipulators who should mind their own
business.’

Poor Donald wound up killed off by his car
blowing up.

The High Council has said ‘We claimed
responsibility and that car destruction.’

That’s not the only death they have claimed
responsibility. The High Council has claimed to assassinate
numerous people who all said to speak out against them.”

Jinks exhaled a breath as Emma kept talking
“Also the High Council has said ‘We are powerful enough to be
manipulating people all First Ones to our purposes.’

This is mostly against Humans against their
wills by threat of assassinating a relative of theirs which this
started unknown years ago and is still on going. Anything else you
want, Master Jinks?”

He shook his head as Emma without a word
walked into the kitchen leaving the doors swinging behind her.
Jinks figured to he that he’ll go to his bedroom to take a nap due
to feeling tired. He took a step and froze feeling a pain hitting
his heart area as an image of Robert, looking sad flashed in his
mind followed by the pain going away as the image faded. Jinks
rubbed a hand on his chest to gasp loudly as he recalled getting
similar pain when Victoria was hurt and stiffened realizing that it
indicated that Robert was hurt and not dead.

He got a communication from Lance speaking “I
want to talk to you face to face so go lie down somewhere.”

Jinks quickly darted out of the dining room
heading to the TV room which he darted inside and slammed the doors
shut behind him. He went to the couch and sat lying back shutting
his eyes and dreamed of himself facing Lance.

Jinks spoke “The High Council did hurt Robert
did they enough to make him dead to the Humans?”

Jinks saw Lance nod his head with a sad look
on his face which he yelled “No!”

Jinks felt hands on his forehead and chest
keeping him calm as he quieted down to stare at Lance who spoke
“They got him declared dead to the Humans by a previously dead body
used, into a car explosion by having a Highlander fire a torpedo at
the car, he was in before he was transported out. Same thing
happened to Victoria via car explosion, in answer to your question,
but that was on orders of the High Council's odd feelings towards
this servant of theirs, fondness towards her."

Jinks groaned loudly hearing that as Lance
kept talking "Luckily Robert's currently public wife and children
or step children she had with another male, weren’t in the car so
their safe. The High Council will probably leave them alone that
their all females. The High Council, don’t normally assassinate
females but prefer to kill off males instead. They sometimes pull
this car explosion trick onto people they find valuable to be
declared dead among the Humans and into their services as a
dedicated servant. They prefer to let medical ailments kill off
females instead of setting off assassins to do the job so his wife
and children are safe for now.”

Jinks groaned loudly hearing that as Lance
added “You heard Barry there’s a way of fighting the High Council
without them retaliating. Just wish the way would be found quickly
and fast. There’s a group of Builders getting fed up with the High
Council’s manipulating, are thinking of killing Highlanders as in
committing genocide in retaliation against the High Council. Those
Builders haven’t done anything yet but their seriously thinking of
doing the genocide. The thought is slowly becoming popular among
other Builders including spreading to Humans fed up with the High
Council.”

Jinks again groaned loudly which he heard
Ramses’ speaking “Ugh! High Council there’s a problem sensed among
the restless natives on the Humans’ mainland. The problem is that
people, Builders have gotten fed up with you manipulating their
lives that their thinking of retaliating as in killing Highlanders
enough to commit genocide.”

He turned his attention towards Ramses who
continued talking “You heard me!” pause “I’m not kidding about
genocide towards Highlanders. The Builders are really angry towards
you and that view is spreading very quickly among Builders who are
using voice orders to spread it among Humans just to amass an army
in their war.”

Jinks frowned as Ramses paused then continued
“Actually this thought by the Builders was detected the moment
someone answering to the name of Robert was said to have died in a
car explosion which have them furious about the death due to being
aware that you had a hand in it.”

Jinks stiffened hearing that as Ramses kept
talking “Unfortunately the death has triggered Builders to set a
deadline of starting the genocide which we’re still trying to find
out about when it is.”

He felt his eyes forced shut woke up to sit
up rubbing a hand on his forehead thinking to himself “What the
depths will get the High Council to stop their manipulating, enough
for the Builders, to call off their war with them?”

He heard nothing from Lance, frowned to get
up and pace in the room. He paused from walking as the scenery
changed to show the High Council’s throne room. Jinks felt again
the clawed hands of the Hawk Heads’ I recalled were referred as
Falcons’ guards on his arms in tight ironclad grips. Jinks saw a
familiar figure standing nearby he sensed was Ajax still clad in
his High Council robes.

Jinks exhaled a breath as one Speaker, Shad
spoke with sarcasm “Welcome back Horus. What do you have to say for
causing the volcano eruption which we detected you doing it?”

He got a communication from Lance speaking
“Just admit that your angry at them and that should throw them
off.”

He spoke with anger in his voice “I’m angry
at you hence me causing the volcano eruption. You’re lucky that
Lance insisted that I cease the stunt I pulled which I did.”

He clamped his mouth shut and narrowed his
eyes while hearing a growling sound in a whispered tone that he
recognized, belonged to Anubis who he eyed had ears flat with eyes
narrowed in a glare aimed, at the High Council. Jinks switched his
eyes towards the High Council to see the speakers had their heads
bowed while the High Council behind them were busy waggling their
heads while moving their black gloved hands in random gestures. He
frowned as the talk he assumed among the High Council appeared to
be lengthy from the looks of it, before the speakers both raised
their heads.

He heard Onya speak with disgust in her voice
tone “Ramses, would you please knock Horus out?”

He felt sleepiness hit him figured that the
Meritanian was doing it felt it persisted which he shut his eyes
allowing himself to pass out unconscious.

 


Jinks came to feeling a hand shaking him on
the shoulder which he jerked open his eyes to see in his eyesight,
a group of Annukai, as he dubs the Listener species, were gathered
around the bed, he was lying on, as one straightened up his
form.

He spoke in basic sensing the Annukai were
annoyed with him “Excuse me, something I can do for you?”

He frowned as one of the Annukai spoke in a
feminine tone in foreign language followed by the same Listener
speaking in basic “The three heads put you in our nesting room so
get up and get out.”

He figured to obey got up from the bed as
Annukai surrounding it back up from him.

He spoke recognizing the room and its
contents from the looks of it “You got a room I can stay in?”

He heard the familiar Annukai speaking in
foreign language followed by foreign language spoken in a male tone
and then heard the female he assumed speaking “Just go to each door
in the hallway and whatever door opens is the room set for
you.”

Jinks spoke “Uh Ok.”

He walked out of the room into the hallway
finding the door was at one end of the hallway, followed the
Annukai’s instructions and went to each door stepping in front of
them, putting hands on them when they appeared to not open for him.
He frowned as one of the doors opened which he sighed and walked
inside feeling his senses blare warning seeing the room and saw
nothing to indicate it. He eyed the bed and felt pressure on his
chest over his heart which he put a hand on the area and felt
nothing but felt himself rooted to the spot.

Jinks eyed the lights and spoke “Lights
off.”

He stiffened with night vision to see Robert
with a frown on his face appearing to look twenty five years old,
appearing to have a hand on his chest, over his heart that looked
away from him towards the bed. He saw a male Drainer, with a
triangle shaped hat, standing behind the bed, appearing to see him
and then looked at the bed to see a female form looking Human, like
while lying on it asleep, wearing clothes.

The clothes made him think “They were related
to military.”

Jinks exhaled a breath and looked at Robert
who pointed up with his other hand which he verbally ordered the
lights on. He felt Robert stop touching him which he walked out of
the room and went to the doors, finding them remained closed till
he reached the last door in the hallway.

The door opened while it was next to a wall
that made him think “Door’s a big sliding door.”

He walked inside the room and paused
allowing, his senses to scan the room and sensed nothing serious
from them about the area. He sighed to feel sleepiness, sighed
again and went to the bed lying his form down on it and shut his
eyes.

 


Jinks dreamed of facing Lance who had his
eyes all black with a glare on his face.

Jinks frowned as Lance spoke sounding annoyed
“Barry managed to cancel his order he set on the plants regarding
Robert, just a few hours before the car your son was said to be in
exploded. The Meritanians managed to transport Robert to the High
Council’s base. The High Council ordered Tom, as their dedicated
servant Mindbender, calls himself, to knock him out unconscious and
have him dumped into a tube for sleeping.”

Jinks groaned loudly hearing Lance’s words as
Lance kept talking “Harrumph, this tube sleeping status only
knocked Robert's system too much to have heart failure to almost
die from it. This wound up caused you pain enough to think that he
was dead like I thought too. The High Council after a lot of
convincing by Mindbender and the Meritanians, have ordered Robert
to be preserved asleep in some tube using the same experiment done
onto you to him in that thing which his heart is working fine
now.”

Jinks did a double take look feeling he
shocked as Lance continued “Robert at the moment from my senses
cued to him is doing the same thing you did when you were in your
sleep by medical means.”

He groaned as he heard a loud cough sound
coming from the Meritanians as Lance gave off a growling sound and
spoke “The Builders’ threatened genocide was stopped by the High
Council who broadcasted a message saying ‘We were fed up with being
insulted by people, hence we doing assassinations to people saying
insults and manipulating others to do things. We were threatening
them and wanted people to stop doing that behavior.’

The Builders in response called off the
genocide.

The Meritanians warned the High Council ‘The
Builders are still furious! We urged the High Council to watch what
they do with people just to keep the Builders from starting up
another attempt genocide idea again.’”

He groaned loudly as Lance paused to give up
another growling sound followed by again speaking “The High Council
managed to discreetly tell the Builders ‘We would back off on our
manipulating if the Builders would cancel the order relating to
transporting Horus to the High Council’s home base.’

The Builders in response have cancelled the
order but said ‘We made it clear to the High Council we expect
Horus to be kept alive at all costs.’

The Meritanians backed up the Builders’
demand by saying ‘We sensed that the Shadonia dubbing themselves
some thousand letter name now despite devoted to be stupid. They
all of them have some connection sense aimed at Horus that is
keeping them in peace among each other and among other races living
with them and elsewhere.’

The plants emphasized ‘Not sure why but if
Horus were killed off the Shadonia all of them would literally go
insane, becoming killing machines destroying anything and anyone in
their path, they extinct themselves to death.’”

Jinks again groaned loudly as Lance paused to
hear Ramses speak his familiar question which he felt his eyes
forced shut.

 


Jinks woke up hearing the sound of an alarm
clock lurched up in bed to find that he was back in the penthouse,
in his bedroom which he turned to glare at the clock finding it
halt its noises. He groaned and got up from the bed and went into
the bathroom figuring to he that he’ll shower. Jinks via what he
eyed himself in the mirror appeared to look different from his Kang
mark on the face and Human black eyes. He appeared to have a normal
Jinks Montreal’s look on his facial appearance but nose indicated
some biracial heritage to me.

 


Jinks came out of the bathroom dressed in
clean clothes feeling, he better from the shower. He sighed and
went to the bedroom doors yanking them open to see James in his
familiar spot looking relieved to see him. He kept his mouth shut
went to the dining room while followed by the butler. Jinks went to
sit and waited as James went into the kitchen followed by Emma
walking out carrying a tray with dishware on it with food smells
coming from it, making his stomach rumble. He waited as Emma placed
the tray in front of him then stepped back straightening up her
form, giving him a look expecting him to take in the nourishment.
Jinks obeyed taking his time eating the food with silverware and
drinking down the orange juice in a cup. Once finished he got up
and went to the library as if compelled and opened the doors which
he did a double take look finding Barry inside sitting in a chair
still wearing devices on his form. Jinks walked into the room
shutting the doors and looked at Barry with a questioning look on
his face.

Barry spoke “I’m still under the service of
the High Council who’s using me for two things. Such as finding out
about you and your abilities along with telling the High Council
what the jokes the Meritanians do onto the High Council.”

Jinks exhaled a breath as Barry kept on
talking “Robert is doing fine in the High Council’s care. Their
keeping him alive, he’s your son, he has abilities their interested
in breeding him to father children who’ll inherited the
abilities.”

Jinks sighed loudly hearing Barry’s words as
Barry continued “Jinks, the reason I suspect that their keeping
Robert alive is from you demonstrating the ability to manipulate a
volcano to erupt and ceasing the eruption. They detected you doing
the manipulating is from the implants in you having a sensor, cued
to your brain organ going off. With sensors on the volcano going
off with vibrations detected by both sensors resulting in being
identical movements which is how they figured it out that you were
causing that.”

He exhaled a breath to groan loudly as Barry
paused to stand up and then the Builder spoke “Don’t worry about
me, Jinks. I’ll be fine under the High Council’s care.”

He saw Barry disappear in a flash of white
light which he figured it was from the Meritanians doing that.
Jinks went to the chair Barry vacated and sat down leaning back
into it feeling no book between the cushion and the chair. He
leaned his head back sighing loudly to feel sleepiness shut his
eyes to dream of facing Lance who had Human blue eyes.

Jinks frowned as Lance spoke “Barry omitted
to say that he has a medical condition Humans called cerebral palsy
that makes him use a cane to help for walking. He’s been suffering
from terrible chest pains a side effect from surviving being
poisoned by an assassin, giving him trouble functioning, how bad
they are. Barry accepting the High Council using him is from them
giving him medical treatments to stop the pain and make it easier
for him to function. Something he’s been seeking since he was
diagnosed with the pains none of the Humans’ medical treatments
have worked on him.”

He frowned forming it on his lips as Ramses
spoke his familiar question which he felt his eyes forced shut.

 


Jinks woke up hearing a knocking sound on the
door which he sat up as James entered the room clearing his
throat.

He looked at James who spoke “You have
visitors in the lobby who can’t come up, privacy reasons.”

He exhaled a breath and got up from the chair
walking past James and went to the elevator taking it to the lobby
which he walked out to spot the familiar four men, he figured were
federal agents.

Groaning softly he walked up to them and got
his hunch correct as one of them identified spoke “We identified us
as FBI.” by showing a badge on a wallet while sensing himself
filmed from another holding up a palm sized object aimed at
him.

Jinks frowned as the federal agent spoke “You
care to explain any manipulating the High Council done to you?”

He spoke “I had a female mate named Katherine
who passed away from cancer. I found out on the tenth year of her
passing, from a High Council member that they bribed the doctor to
not say anything about her cancer when it was detected at an early
stage, till it was fatal enough to kill her. I’m still hurting from
this and the situation has me furious that it happened.”

He paused to clamp his mouth shut as the
federal agent spoke “Sorry, I have to ask this but when did
Katherine pass away?”

Jinks calculated in his mind and then spoke
“It happened years ago unsure of the number.”

He frown hearing a throat clearing noise
coming from one of the federal agents which the familiar agent
spoke “How are you feeling regarding the situation?”

Jinks spoke “Actually I spent thirteen of
those years busy single parenting a daughter to bother feeling
anything towards Katherine’s death. As for Katherine's death, I
keep getting nightmares of her dying in front of me. I keep hoping
that the nightmares would stop.”

Jinks frowned as he again heard the throat
clearing noise as the federal agent spoke “You care to explain how
you’re feeling at the moment?”

He sighed softly and spoke “Just furiously
upset.”

He clamped his mouth shut as the federal
agent spoke “Thank you for your time. That is all for now. We’ll be
back for further questioning.”

He nodded his head and walked away going into
the elevator gestured by a Highlander guard telling him mentally
“Master take that elevator!”

Jinks obeyed and verbalized the order to the
penthouse via Master abilities in control saying “Elevator to the
Penthouse.”

He frowned as the elevator went up and
reached the penthouse floor. Jinks walked out and wandered to the
library to go inside shutting the doors shut behind him. He went to
sit down and found his book remained in its familiar spot on the
table in its familiar position as he left it. Sighing Jinks picked
up the book and began reading it finding himself still disgusted
with the mating scenes detailed a bit graphically. He interested in
the story its theme of an Annoyov named Shad he found the book was
by Veronica Thomas. He continued to read the book till he heard
knocking sounds on the doors which he lowered the book to stare at
the doors showing James entering the room clearing his throat.

He stared at James who spoke “Its lunchtime
and time for your required nourishment to take in.”

Sighing he placed the book flat on the table
marking its place in where he was in it then got up and walked out
of the library sensing the butler not following him. Jinks went to
the dining room to find sitting on the table was his familiar drink
in his familiar spot at the table. He went to sit and picked up the
drink taking his time drinking it down till there was nothing left
then put the cup back on the table. Jinks got up from the table and
sighed figuring to he that he’ll practice karate feeling like
needing to do it. He went to the gym room and once inside sat down
on the floor and began doing his stretching exercises finding no
resistance from his clothes as he stretched. He swung himself up
with a karate move and began doing a Kata in a black belt level. He
practiced and ended with a bow towards the doors as a memory of
Victoria, his daughter, age thirteen, standing in the doorway
watching him practice karate with awe on her face flashed in his
mind. It made him grimace to straighten up his form to rub a hand
on his head and he walked out of the gym room shutting the doors
behind him. He exhaled a breath as a thought of wanting to know
where Victoria was publicity buried among the Humans despite still
alive hidden by the High Council, came to his mind and whether it
was possible for him to visit the gravesite.

He spoke loudly “James!”

He waited in the hallway as he heard
footfalls heading towards him on his left to spot James walking
towards him with a questioning look on the butler’s face.

Jinks spoke “Just out of curiosity how far
back in the past do you know of me?”

He waited patiently as James appeared to have
heard him reached him to speak “I was told like the others, Matthew
and Emma. You’re a reclusive billionaire leader of a group referred
as Master Organization who sees you as a deity, having unusual
abilities no Human has. I, like the others, was also told that you
like your privacy. You have problems accepting how the outside
world thinks of you when their saying lies about you.”

He exhaled a breath sensing that James’ words
were the truth which the butler added “I admit I and the others
were hired for our jobs blind, without any knowledge of your
identity but our contracts state to keep things learned about you
to ourselves. Is there anything else, Master Jinks?”

Jinks spoke recalling a memory of the last
time he saw his mother “Uh, I would like a record of all of my
relatives such as their births, names, deaths and locations of
their gravesites.”

He saw James frown which he added “Just
feeling like doing some research on my family tree since I’m a bit
out of touch from the outside world at the moment.”

Jinks heard James speak “I’ll see about
getting you what you requested.”

He nodded his head as James disappeared from
view which he figured that the Builder did a super speed jog
anxious to do what he ordered. Jinks sighed and went to the TV room
to sit on the couch leaving the doors ajar. He eyed the coffee
table to find it looking like it wasn’t smashed in half from his
fist and figured that the damaged one was replaced with a new one.
He frowned as he heard a knocking sound on the doors followed by a
throat clearing noise which he looked to see James standing in the
doorway with the doors wider.

Jinks frowned as James spoke “I was told that
the information you requested, is too scattered, as in all over the
place and will take awhile to gather it into one file for you, to
read.”

His senses blared telling him it was a lie as
James added “Anything else, Master Jinks?”

He stood up and recalled Victoria, his
daughter which he spoke “I want a record on a relative named
Victoria who passed away as in where she’s buried.”

Jinks frowned as James formed a frown on his
face before nodding his head and then faded from view. He sighed
and sat down on the couch then got up feeling too tensed up to sit.
He groaned and walked out of the TV room and went to the dining
room to stare at the kitchen doors with a frown as they opened
showing James walking out who didn’t seem surprised to see him
there.

Jinks stared at James who spoke “I was told
that your relative, Victoria was cremated with ashes
scattered.”

His senses again blared telling him that it
was a lie groaned softly as James added “Anything else, Master
Jinks?”

He spoke “I like to go to the garden.”

Jinks frowned as James formed disapproval on
his face before the butler spoke “I recommend against going to
there. There are news affiliates helicopters sighted hovering
around the building. If they see you in the garden they won’t
hesitate to drop in a news crew, to pester you with questions,
speaking about lies said, about you enough for you to blow up in
anger in front of them.”

Jinks groaned a soft sound as James added
“Anything else, Master Jinks?”

He shook his head no and walked out of the
dining room which he went to the elevator figuring that he’ll take
it to explore the building. He frowned seeing the doors were shut
and remained shutting as he sensed the familiar filming sensation.
He examined the walls besides the elevator doors to see on his
right were nothing on the wall but on his left was a console that
appeared to be for hand scanning from the looks of it. He heard a
humming sound of electricity coming from the console reached a hand
towards it and felt his hand stop inches away refusing to go any
further figured that the electricity on the console was enough to
hurt him. Jinks turned around and recalled his mother’s journal.
Jinks went to his bedroom, shutting the doors behind him and went
to the three drawer dresser next to the bed, where the alarm clock
was sitting on top of it. He bent down to open the bottom drawer
where he recalled the journal was and froze seeing the drawer was
empty which he stared with shock. Jinks exhaled a breath closed the
drawer and opened the middle drawer above it to find folded cloth
appearing to be blankets inside which he shut the drawer. He opened
the top drawer to peer inside seeing folded clothing that appeared
to be pajamas which he shut the drawer. He eyed a wall with shelves
which he looked at closer inspection walking towards it to find the
picture of himself and Tan Lee gone from it. Jinks frowned as a
memory of the living room’s contents flashed in his mind. He
recalled shelves in the wall empty of things and frowned recalling
to himself that they once held pictures of his family along with an
urn holding the ashes of a cat named Snowball along with a picture
of the feline.

Jinks exhaled a breath thinking to he, “I’m
trapped here.”

 


“I join his thought for I’m trapped where I
am in this cave stuck by compulsion by Zerra keeping me here in
Mars as this planet is called. Drat Zerra!

She’s still insisting to me ‘I insist you
focus onto Jinks Montreal now! Screw where’s your living!’

Ugh.”

 


Jinks got a communication from Lance speaking
“I want to talk to you face to face.”

Jinks frowned and went to the chair leaning
back shutting his eyes. He dreamed of facing Lance who patted his
cheek repeatedly with a hand that made him confused. Jinks frowned
as Lance waved a hand in front of his eyes before lowering the
hand.

He felt confusion take hold as Lance spoke
“Jinks, from communicating with others, I’m told that there’s a
persisting rumor going around that you’re mentally insane.”

He stiffened feeling himself upset as Lance
placed hands on his forehead and chest keeping him calm.

Lance continued speaking “I heard talk among
the Meritanians making it seem like the rumor was started by the
High Council as an attempt to discredit you.”

He felt himself stiffening further as Ramses
spoke his familiar question which he felt his eyes forced shut.

 


Jinks woke up feeling himself sitting leaning
against a padded wall which he jerked opened his eyes looking
around discovering that he was in a padded all white area with a
small window in the wall with an outline indicating a door on his
right. He felt himself filmed eyed the ceiling to see fluorescent
lights shining above, along with camera domes in the corners. He
looked down at himself to discover that he was wearing white sweat
like pants over his underwear that felt like briefs to him, a white
tank top felt and hard cloth around his neck, leading from there
going to his arms that were folded around his upper body as if held
in place. He pulled at the cloth he figured was a restraint only to
feel a zapping charge of pain hitting him in the back that made him
grunt out loud. Jinks breathed deeply through his mouth as the pain
went through him which he breathed hard as the pain stopped. Jinks
eyed the door outline to see it open followed by a Highlander with
a glare on his face entered the room dressed in a suit with a
doctor’s coat over his clothes. Jinks stared at the Highlander who
walked up to him and paused from walking to fold his arms.

Jinks frowned as the Highlander spoke “Who
are you, as in your name?”

He spoke “Jinks Montreal.”

Jinks frowned as the Highlander shook his
head and spoke out loud “Ugh, still mentally insane.”

He spoke “I’m not mentally insane.”

Jinks saw a look of disgust form on the
Highlander’s face who spoke ignoring his statement “Hmm still using
that identity.”

He frowned as the Highlander walked away out
of the room door shutting behind him. Jinks frowned further forming
it on his lips feeling confused with the Highlander’s words.

He mentally spoke “Father, what’s going
on?”

He heard from Lance “Tam, I’m busy at the
moment talk to you later.”

He felt sleepiness hit him leaned back and
shut his eyes feeling himself passing out unconscious.

 


Jinks woke up feeling a light shining in his
eyes that made him blink them. He discovered himself lying on a bed
with restraints around his wrists and ankles as the light stopped
blaring in his eyes which he saw a flashlight removed itself. Jinks
frowned as he saw the familiar Highlander who put away the
flashlight and straightened up his form.

He stared at the Highlander who spoke “Who
are you as in your name?”

Jinks willed the Master through and spoke in
the Master’s voice “Jinks Montreal.”

Jinks saw the Highlander narrow his eyes
before speaking out loud “Interesting eye change and voice change
ability. It answers some questions.”

He frowned to will the Master away from him
as the Highlander added “This must be put to further
discussion.”

He continued to frown as the Highlander
walked out of his eyes sight and he heard a door opening and
closing sound loudly.

Jinks felt he confused with the Highlander’s
words mentally spoke “Father, what’s going on?”

He heard an irritated voice from Lance
speaking “Tam, I’m still busy so don’t disturb me!”

He groaned softly to stare at the ceiling
staring at the fluorescent lights above along with venting grates.
He looked at the corners to spot camera domes and felt himself
filmed which he raised his head and looked around the room seeing
it was square and small with door off his right he figured the
Highlander left through. He continued to stare around the room
seeing the walls were all white and the door was brown colored. He
frowned as smoke spilled from grates in the ceiling entering the
room that made him feel sleepy. Jinks yawned and shut his eyes
passing out unconscious.

 


“I figured the memory of Jinks Montreal
involved Tam-Mykola MacLeod coming out of containment of a tube and
freed to be asked what his name is. Poor Tam must be confusing the
memories of his Tam with Jinks. Hence he saying Jinks’ name when he
should be saying Tam’s name a pity.

Zerra is heard blaring ‘Not now to focus onto
him!’

I’m not sure what she’s meant so I might as
well focus onto Tam instead of Jinks. Jinks are boring me at the
moment despite Zerra keeps snickering in my mind.

I hearing her saying ‘Hah, hah your trick
isn’t working High Council!’

I realized with a start that she’s telling a
trick a clue towards me involving a trick from the High Council.
Ugh more memories of Tam-Mykola MacLeod as thought of instead of
Jinks Montreal.”

 


I guess I’ll call him woke up feeling a
purring vibration on his chest which he jerked opened his eyes
discovering himself back in the padded room wearing restraints on
his arms. He sensed himself leaning back in a sitting position on
the wall while feeling the floor padded. His eyes showed night
vision which he looked down at his chest to see a cat that reminded
him of Snowball sitting on its tummy on him. He stared at the cat
whose form faded from view as lights above blared on illuminating
the room as he heard foot treads heading towards him. He looked off
his right to see the familiar Highlander was back escorted by
female Human wearing medical scrubs that flashed golden eyes, when
he looked at her telling him that she was a Builder. He felt the
cat get off his chest by the vibration stop followed by the cat
getting off as if picked up. He eyed the Highlander who paused from
walking to stand staring at him.

The Highlander spoke “Who are you as in your
name?”

He recalled a conversation with a servant
about his name being legally Jinks Montreal when his birth
certificate said some other name despite named Tam-Mykola
MacLeod.

Jinks spoke “I took the name of Jinks
Montreal as my legal name.”

He frowned seeing the Highlander’s eyes widen
before narrowing as the male spoke “What’s your birth name?”

He got a communication from Lance saying
“Robert Van De Leur Junior.”

He frowned but repeated the name to see the
female Builder not look surprised but there was an expression of
annoyance on her face as she glared at the Highlander whose
expression formed a glare.

The female Builder spoke in an irritated tone
“He’s not mentally insane like people have been saying. He’s fine
as far as I’m concerned.”

Jinks frowned as the Highlander spoke “That’s
not the impression I got from people talking to me, Mrs. Van De
Leur.”

He frowned hearing the Highlander refer her
by the last name he was told by Lance to say.

He heard Mrs. Van De Leur speak still
sounding irritated “My stepson being mentally incompetent is from
being upset about people picking on him for taking the name of
Jinks Montreal as his legal name, with that his father was recently
killed in a car explosion, with no trace of his body found.”

Jinks stiffened hearing Mrs. Van De Leur’s
words as he heard a harrumph in a male tone via voice appearing to
be coming from him.

Jinks heard from the Highlander followed by
the male speaking “You want to explain this Human God status to me
I keep hearing about involving your stepson?”

He heard Mrs. Van De Leur speak “That is from
males in the family over the years taking on the name of Jinks
Montreal as their legal name and not leaving records of them
passing away while using that name. The records have listed their
birth names instead of their legal name.”

He exhaled a breath as the Highlander spoke
“That explains some questions I’ve been wondering about. I suggest,
Mrs. Van De Leur that you tell the news affiliates of the
explanation you gave me regarding the name of Jinks Montreal, and
make sure that they’ll back off on picking on your stepson for
taking that name.”

He stared at Mrs. Van De Leur who spoke
“Thank you for the suggestion but we already been doing that
explanation to the news affiliate. They have been more interested
in blare this Human God status instead of the explanation. I heard
the reason for that is their trying for sensationalism, as in
getting people interested in their news affiliates for money.”

Jinks groaned softly as the Highlander spoke
“I have to recommend, Mrs. Van De Leur that you seek a lawyer for
seeing those news affiliates in court, them appearing to not listen
to you and picking on your stepson. There’s no law against that in
my knowledge.”

He frowned as Mrs. Van De Leur spoke “A
lawyer from the McBroom and Associates contacted me for legal
services, just prior to my stepson being put in this asylum. I
believe I’ll give him a call at the first opportunity. Now when can
we get my stepson released?”

He heard a disgusted sound from the
Highlander who spoke loudly “Guards, get the patient out of here
for release now!”

“Jinks Montreal, I insists you focus onto.”
As
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