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Prologue:

 


Mason sat next to the campfire lost in
thought while asked this question “Where did you come from if your
not Terranian native born?”

 


Mason’s answer and tale:

 


Mason heard multiple howling noises, to find
the hunting party had returned, followed by the offsprings gathered
around to eat. He frowned as he remained seated waiting and didn't
have long to wait, as two figures came carrying bowls, handed them
to him and his companion sitting next to him knitting a blanket. He
sighed and ate his fill, then after that wound up handing the bowls
back, as he frowned. Mason, lost in thought, didn't comment a
response as the offsprings, gathered around him near the campfire,
excitedly chattering.

Mason frowned as he heard one speak "Pack
Leader, tell us the story of how you came to Terrania."

He recognized the voice as his fathered
offspring, Alisher, speaking the words, despite the titled use of
Pack Leader towards him. Mason sighed again and recalled fully in
mind of his life involving Terrania, the planetary world.

 


The Shadonia’s Commander stood in the bridge
of his space ship frowning. He saw the door open and the Shadonian
Engineer came in the room with a being, he stared with curiosity.
The being had wings fluffed back by hands and had on a dress of a
female form.

There was long hair and a crown on the
being’s head which the being spoke in basic “We’re Ramora.”

Then the Ramora place a hand on the chest of
the Engineer making his neck swells and opened the mouth biting the
Shadonian on the neck with sharp teeth. The Commander stood with
shock seeing the Ramora, Drainer like feed off the Shadonian
Engineer and licks the neck of the victim, like a Drainer closing
the puncture marks.

The Ramora spoke “We have permanent residence
in the station, need you for food, will pay price, with solving the
one thousand Shadonian year mystery of the Tolyatti.”

The Commander stared opened his mouth and
spoke “You know where Tolyatti is?”

The Ramora female replied “Yes, you have
technology to free Tolyatti now.”

The Commander asked “Why wait till now?”

The Ramora replied “We, Ramora have long
years of same dream while aboard the space station. The dream is
the same showing each of us floating in space, surrounded by a
cloud with a set of numbers flashing on one arm, along with words
of a language we not knows on other arm. A mind walker, Human
Banshee brought by species Humanians, arrive on station. The Human
become partly Banshee, corrects the dream, to tell us that dream
was a message of your missing warship Tolyatti.”

The Commander spoke “Sent a communications to
the Maney warship, tell them to move their ship for we have to
confirm something hidden in the nebula.”

The Commander stood watching the
Communications officer on the bridge of the ship, sitting at a
console with an ear piece in his ear.

The Communications officer spoke “The Maney
is agreeing and is moving their warship.”

The Commander stood facing the Ramora and
spoke “I await your orders, Ramora.”

The Ramora spoke “Send a sonar beacon at this
location.”

The Commander nodded his head as the Ramora
rattled off a set of numbers which the weapons officer typed on the
console. They stared at the screen watching as a sonar beacon came
out of the belly of the bulky bubble like ship. The sonar went into
the nebula wailing its noises. The Shadonia aboard the warship sat
waiting as the Communications officer, a Human male, sitting at the
console watching a screen in front of him.

The Human spoke “Confirmed, something large
matching the Tolyatti design in the nebula.”

The Ramora spoke as the commander looked at
her “Use two of your mine bombs to free Tolyatti from the nebula at
these coordinates and we’ll tell you when to detonate.”

The Commander again nodded his head, as the
weapons officer, a Wiser, as the species, is dubbed despite some
bony muscled look on their skin and forms, with a Human face and
head, disguised as a Shadonian, typed the Ramora’s coordinates.

The Commander spoke “Communications, warn the
other ships to put shields up for we’re releasing mine bombs into
the nebula.”

There was a pause as the Human Communications
officer rattled off the warning in the mouth piece microphone then
added “Received confirmations from other warships, fire away.”

The Commander signaled, as the weapons
officer pressed buttons on his console and they watched as two mine
bombs came out of the Shadonian warship and entered the Nebula.

He stood and watching the Ramora who spoke
“Now!”

The warships orbiting the large giant space
station, alarms sounded as two explosions come from the nebula,
followed by a large shape revealing an ancient tree shaped
ship.

On the Shadonian main warship the
communications officer spoke “SOS Signal from the warship and its
Shadonian which confirms that ship is the missing warship the
Tolyatti.”

As the weapons officer spoke “Detecting a
life sign aboard, it’s Human in origin.”

The Commander spoke “Tell the boarding party
to suit up, just in case and get the tow ships here.”

The Communications officer spoke “Sending
confirmation signal to Shadan now.”

 


Aboard the missing Shadonian warship,
Tolyatti, the Human male, Kar lay on the bed of the sleeping
quarters of the ship, asleep. He jerked out of sleep feeling the
ship move shaking. Kar got up from the bed he was laying on and
stood in the darkness shaking his head with a frown. Kar sigh some
sound then walked towards the windows that were closed shields
down. He felt for the latches and pulled but the metal refused to
give. With a groan Kar walked out of the sleeping quarters,
scratching his itchy sun colored knife cut short haired head. He
wandered in the darkness blindly towards the hallway out of the
sleeping quarters. He blindly felt the Shadonian bodies of the
dead, lying on the beds, some of them partly eaten. He felt a
bumping like thud as the ship shook some more. Groaning
unbelievably he went to the hallway that led out of the sleeping
quarters towards another part of the ship. Kar froze hearing
thudding echoing noises and went to investigate. He followed the
noises towards the stairs down towards the lower decks that led to
the air locks. The noises got louder as he walked towards the air
locks. Suddenly a light glimmered getting brighter and brighter.
Kar blinked his eyes to see a moving figure wearing some space suit
standing in front of him highlighted by another figure behind. The
space suit figure moved and pressed a switch and a Shadonian face
appeared in the head piece. Kar stared with shock then ran towards
the Shadonian and gave the space suit figure a hug weeping of joy.
The suited up Shadonian gave Kar a suit of strange material which
he put on over his naked form covering his entire body. The suited
up Shadonians escorted him to a chair which he sat and was brought
through a lighted hallway. The wheelchair he was in was pushed with
by them till they reached a small room. He felt was an elevator
which led to another hallway. He was led towards a door which slid
open revealing a large room with a small room in the middle with
other suited up people. They brought him to the small room and
gestured for him to change out of the suit which Kar obeyed. He was
given a smooth material shirt like dress that covered his chest and
nakedness. Kar sat on the bed in the small room with suited up
figures waving devices over him. He was in a small room with
windows that showed an outer larger room. He blinked his eyes of
the lights and frowned as he heard a knocking sound and looked to
see knocking on the window outside was a Human male wearing a
device plugged in his ear with an antenna attached had dark colored
hair pulled back who stood. The Human had on a jumpsuit like
outfit. Kar stared with shock to see the Human was standing towered
over a Shadonian dressed in an identical like jumpsuit side by
side. One of the medical techs handed Kar a device with an antenna
at one end and pointed to his ear which Kar put on with a sighing
sound.

He heard the Human speak in a male voice in
Summeran through the ear piece “I’m called Mason and I’m
translating your words to the Shadonia in Basic an international
language. So tell us answers to questions such as who are you and
how did you get aboard?”

Kar frowned but spoke “I want to start at the
beginning and my explanation will be long. I also have bad things
to say which I fear the Shadonia will get upset about. I hope the
Shadonia doesn’t mind.”

He saw Mason speaking words towards the
Shadonia standing next to him who moved his mouth.

Mason spoke “They won’t mind so tell us
then.”

Kar spoke “I remember my name is Kar. I have
no idea what’s my age. I was on a Rakcar space station attending
their Universal games with my mirror sister Karina in one of their
large rooms for the games. Karina was finishing on an acrobatic mat
event when the Rakcar’s Lun Ra, some gonoid creature attacked
Karina. She was walking off the podium towards me on the stairs
when she was attacked. The Lun Ra killed her with its poison by its
spray in her eyes and biting her neck with its teeth. I was there
along with the Highlanders who were our translators. No one helped
me try to save my sister.”

Kar paused as Mason paused from translating
his words.

Kar continued speaking “As the Highlanders
took her body the Lun Ra tried to attack me. I took off running and
went into the ducts of the station. It took me quite some time to
find where Karina’s body was laid. I found her lying on a bed in a
small lighted room. I was in the upper air duct looking through a
window grating when I smelled something really disgusting and saw a
fuzzy night colored figure of death walk in my line of eyes sight
below me to stand next to Karina’s body. The figure got clearer
with an awful noise sound and was dressed in pale shiny clothing
with rips in the back cape area. I was instantly repulsed by this
figure which I refer as Death. Death had clawed hands and had dirty
sun colored hair pulled back in a tail with an apparent mask
covering half of his upper face. I couldn’t see his eyes but I saw
his mouth were of fanged teeth when he opened them. I saw something
that chilled me to the bones to this day.”

Kar paused to get up from the bed and stood
leaning against the window of the room. The medics in the room
followed him with their scanners. Mason translating his words
paused in his talk to stare at Kar with his intense creepy black
eyes.

Kar looked at Mason, with his brown eyes and
continued speaking “Death cut his wrist on one arm with a small
knife and let the dark awful blood fall in her each of her
sightless open sky colored eyes. Her eyes blinked and she closed
them then Death brought his wrist to her mouth which she woke up
grabbing his arm with her hands and I heard a sound that appeared
to be her sucking his blood. I heard some weird strange sound
coming from Death that sounded like moaning for his mouth was in a
smile like line. Then Karina let got of Death’s arm and Death
licked his cut wrist with his mouth. I saw to my shock Karina look
up at the air ducts where I was hiding. I saw that she had sun
colored Human like eyes and she spoke a language I didn’t
understand a word. I heard Death speak words in a male voice tone.
I saw him put something on her arm and then their features went
fuzzy with a whirl like sound. I followed those two in the air
ducts onto the Shadonian warship. They reached one of the rooms
where there were no Shadonians presences. I heard Death speak words
and Karina looked up at the air ducts straight at me peering
through the window grating like she could see me. She had a frown
look on her face and waved a hand then she and Death faded from my
eyes sight like they weren’t there at all. I tried to find my way
back to leave but the feeling of the ship I was in told me that the
Shadonian warship was already undocking from the space station. I
was forced to sit in the air ducts hiding.”

Kar paused from talking as he went to the bed
to sit down followed by the medics and again spoke “I don’t know
how long I hid but I had gotten a bad case of hunger pains that I
was forced to reveal myself to the Shadonia in their eating room.
There was a Shadonian lying there dead to the world on the table
which they were gathered around appearing to be arguing by their
moving hands. I revealed myself by coming out of a window of the
air ducts. The Shadonia stared at me. One of them walked forwards
took my ear and made me sit down. The Shadonia cut off a large
Shadonian finger sized piece of skin off of his dead comrade’s bare
arm and thrust it at me. He made an eating gesture as another
Shadonian went to the wall and cut a mark with his knife. I first
refused but I was hungry so I ate it. Then the Shadonia escorted me
to a hallway with a door and took me to a room with a bed and
locked me in it. I didn’t know how long I was in that room but
there was a device in the room that blinked numbers or letters. I
discovered to myself that at a set of numbers or letters every time
I was in there the Shadonia would come and take me out of the room
towards the eating room. They would cut off a piece of skin of
their dead comrade making me eat it while another would mark the
wall with his knife. I figured that they were teaching me to ration
food a diet which I continued. One day or night a Shadonian opened
the door and left it unlocked and I was free to do what I could do.
I wasn’t able to do much due to them dying off. I didn’t know how
long it took but the ship lights began to turn it off one by one. I
didn’t touch any of the controls of the ship for the fear of
wrecking my chances of survival.”

Kar saw the Shadonian standing next to Mason
move his mouth which the Human translated “Says do you know how
tall you were when you stood next to the Shadonia aboard the
warship? We’re trying to determine your age for it’s been one
thousand Shadonian years since the warship disappeared into
hiding.”

Kar’s mouth dropped open and he spoke “One
thousand Shadonian years?”

Mason spoke “The warship Tolyatti went
missing for one thousand Shadonian years hidden in a nebula till
its position was revealed till now.”

Kar stared with shock as he frowned and
stared at the Shadonian medic, who he towered over, standing next
to him and the he spoke “I remember I was small enough to slid
through an open window of the air ducts with no getting stuck
problems but now I can only get my head through but the rest of my
body I can’t do that.”

The Shadonian standing next to Mason, he saw
went to a bed where pieces of clothing covered in a see through
like material were lying on there. Kar watched as the Shadonia male
pulled on gloves and picked up the clothing covered in the see
through material and walked back to stand next to Mason. The
Shadonia held the item up.

Kar watched as the Shadonian’s mouth moved
and Mason asked “Do you remember where on this clothing you stood
against when you revealed yourself?”

Kar stared at the piece of clothing the
Shadonian held, through the see through material and answered “I
remember my eyes were level with the shiny medallion on the shirt
that I could see my eyes on it like a mirror.”

He saw Mason cover the mouth piece of his ear
device on his face and speak words to the Shadonian who gave the
clothing a shake shaking his head. Kar watched as the Shadonian
went back to the bed and laid the clothing down with care.

Mason spoke after removing his hand “You look
like you’re around my age which is being the age of twenty two. I
think you were a child barely a teen old when you stuck aboard the
Tolyatti and are now grown to be an adult. So I’m saying one
thousand Shadonian years equals ten Human years.”

Kar got up from the bed and went staggering
towards the window and laid a hand on it with the shocked
expression on his face.

Mason continued speaking “It’s a good thing
we found the ship and you. According to the Shadonia the ship’s
energy, life support from the nebula would fail within a very short
period of time.”

Kar frowned at what he heard and leaned his
head against the window of the room and stared at Mason who added
“you’re being quarantined just to make sure your safe in case.”

Kar replied “I get it.”

 


The female Shadonian stood in the air lock
rapping it with her hand on the air lock door. She was rewarded
when the door opened to revealed a Ramora standing there facing
her.

The female spoke in Basic “We have two pairs
of Shadonia in can’t be waken sleep. We suspect their blood is bad
making them sick and want you to tell us what’s wrong with the
blood. The price is chose your victim to feed on.”

The Ramora nodded her crowned head and spoke
“Wait here.”

The Ramora walked to the inner air lock doors
and it slid open. The female Shadonian heard her howl some call as
another Ramora taller than the first one arrived.

The short Ramora spoke “This Ramora will
assist in the test but isn’t fluent in the language. I will
translate.”

The female Shadonian spoke “Come.”

She heard the short Ramora speak words coming
out as “ya ya ya.”

The two followed them further into the ship
till they reached the Shadonia’s medical bay. The Ramora paused see
the two Humans a male with long black hair pulled back in a tail
and a long blonde frizzy haired female standing in the bay watching
them. Four Shadonians lay on beds both male and female. The middle
of the room had a small room with a Human male sitting inside with
suited up Shadonians waving devices over him. The Human male
widened his eyes when he saw the Ramora with a shocked expression
on his face.

The tall Ramora spoke words translated by the
shorter Ramora “The price tag for help is the Human called Mason
must see and hear contents of key to himself.”

The taller Ramora at the moment pulled out a
key attached to a long keychain from her mouth and held it up.
Mason nodded and walked forwards taking the key. The Ramora saw as
he went to a sunken in console leaning in the wall facing the
ceiling and put on ear devices. The Ramora stood watching Mason
watch the contents. The Human female frowned seeing Mason put hands
to his mouth and he had a shocked expression on his face while
watching the contents of the key on the screen in front of him.
Mason lowered his shaking hands and after a pause he pulled the key
out of the console. The key dissolved falling apart.

The Human female spoke “Mason?”

Mason spoke in Basic “Ramora, do I speak the
contents of what I see or keep it to myself?”

He watched as the smaller Ramora speak a set
of repeated “ya ya ya” words to the taller Ramora who responded
which the smaller one spoke in Basic “To speak of the contents
isn’t right at the moment, will let you know when. We’ll help
Shadonia with the sick ones.”

Mason walked towards the Human female and
spoke “Sister dear don’t ask me about the contents again.”

His sister opened her mouth to retort when
Mason spoke again “Mina, please don’t ask me but do me a favor wear
the monitor device please.”

His sister Mina stared at him with a shocked
expression on her face and remarked “Mason, I can’t wait for the
time for you to tell me what you saw.”

Mason went to the table next to an empty bed
and pulled out a wrist band like device. He walked towards his
sister and put it on her wrist. She stood looking at the two Ramora
biting the necks of unconscious Shadonians. The two Humans watched
as the two Ramora spat out the blood with a spitting sound and
licked the puncture marks.

The shorter Ramora spoke “Yuck, blood is not
clean indicating the tracker device drug implanted into them.”

Mason and Mina watched as the Nurse a female
Shadonian spoke “Will a blood cleaner machine help?”

The shorter Ramora spoke to the taller
companion then said “Please try.”

The nurse ordered “Hook those four up
now.”

Mason frowned as he found the Shadonian
Ambassador off his left giving him a glare while sensing his ear
itchy. He sighed and without a word towards Mina left the medical
bay to follow the Ambassador out of the ship onto the space station
to his annoyance. Mason and three Shadonia entered the station
through the Ramora gate. They entered a hallway.

The Shadonian Ambassador spoke “Odd I’m
hearing footsteps running away from us.”

Mason and the Shadonia walked further down
the hallway and turned a corner.

Mason spoke “I see objects on the floor like
their dropped as if someone was surprised.”

The group reached a large room with a door in
the wall. The wall opened as lights flashed blinking their lights.
Mason snarled some sound as he saw the other races stood several
feet away from the doorway in the trader area with guns drawn. The
group entered the Trading area in the station to face the crowd of
races and their guns.

The Shadonian Ambassador spoke “Misan, hold
out your arm please.”

Mason obeyed as the Ambassador’s two guards
put on a device on the Human’s left arm while feeling a prick of
pain. Mason felt fingers on his neck and turned his head to face
Hades.

He irately said in Basic “If you’re going to
feed, do it and quit playing with my neck.”

Mason heard the crowd gasp as Hades lowered
his hand.

Hades spoke in the same language “I want to
take you to other Humans and show you where to go.”

Hades grabbed Mason’s right arm who jerked
speaking “Please let go of my arm and I’ll follow you.”

Hades nodded his head then led the way
through the crowd with Mason following him. The crowd separated as
Mason walked through. They reached the elevator area where three
broken chairs sat and entered the elevator. The elevator stopped at
a hallway and Hades led Mason through the hallway until a wall
opened on Mason’s right side.

Hades gestured speaking “This way.”

The two entered the barely lit room that had
a chair in the middle of the room.

He heard Hades speak in Hammarabbi
understanding his words “I did what you asked, brought the Human
Mason so give me what I want.”

The lights turned on illuminating the
room.

Mason folded his arms with a glare on his
face as he spoke in Hammarabbi “You’re from planet Humania, hence
your name Humanian. A Human saw a Humanian do something
unbelievable to his own sister that made her one of you hence your
clothes are twin to what's described.”

He stared at the group of blonde haired
Humanians some who were wearing clothes twin to what Kar described
and appeared in whining squeals with stinky smells hitting his
nose, who surrounded Hades and Mason.

Ian and Anita two Drainers came forward,
wiping the blood off their faces with their arms while giving off
spitting sounds and Ian speaking "Your blood is disgusting."

The group of Humanians ignored the Drainers'
talk as Hades spoke again in Hammarabbi “Where’s my female?”

Ian spoke to Hades in Summeran after
pestering Mason to translate “Take off your mask, Hades.”

A Human female with dark colored hair with an
intense staring look at Hades came forward towards the Drainers
with a child she had a hand on the arm. She walked to stand near
Hades as he reached a hand and pulled his mask off to settle on his
chest. Hades revealed a Human male face with brown eyes with fanged
teeth.

Hades heard Anita speak in Summeran “The
Human female’s boy child has the same face as yours, Hades.”

Hades protested in Summeran “I don’t
remember.”

Ian replied “Don’t worry you will. The
Humanians are keeping your female safe from harm.”

Hades stared at the Human female with a
shocked expression on his face as the female wordlessly laid a hand
on his bare cheek. Hades automatically brought a hand up to touch
her hand stroking it while staring at her. Hades, Mason saw put
mask on went to a male Humanian and put mask on his face before
falling to the floor fainting away. Mason saw the suit fall off of
Hades showing Human male wearing animal skin clothing and Hades’
like hair and grimaced seeing ropes come onto the Humanian the
cover him up till no inch of his body is seen.

He wound up told by Humanian "The group
dubbing themselves the High Council is the ones who ordered the
attack on Earth which is what you saw via recorder recorded by the
species Ramora."

He felt annoyance take hold hearing that as
if the Humanians were mind reading him as he was further told "The
bartender will confirm it at a bar at a specific booth for people
to go sit and ask for confessions to be spoken."

Mason wound up told how to act angry in the
races international behavior then led to a wall after going several
corridors and told "It leads to another route to the bar."

He entered and went through a hallway to a
doorway which he entered the bar. Mason came out of the doorway
which slid closed behind him remembering what the Humanians told
him to do. He stood in the bar restaurant with a glare on his face.
Mason heard conversation around him abruptly stop and he stomped
his foot folding his arms shaking his head mimicking the
international behavior of anger. Then he lowered his arms and
looked around the room to see an empty booth with a light shining
over it. Mason walked towards the booth and slid in it clasping his
hands together with elbows on the table. He frown waiting as a
figure slid in the booth opposite from him. Mason lowered his hands
and narrowed his eyes seeing the Annukai, a male with long blonde
colored shoulder length hair with a bit of facial hair on his face
sit staring at him who had all black eyes and eyes on the forehead
in a circle surrounding a large eye all in black.

Mason spoke “I have questions and I expect
them answered.”

Mason sensed the customers of the bar
restaurant were watching him listening to his words.

Mason saw the Annukai nod his head narrowing
his Human like beady black eyes and he continued “The attack on our
home world Earth, who ordered it?”

Mason stared at the Annukai whose lips turn
into a frown as he spoke “The High Council ordered the attack.”

Mason spoke “Did the High Council offer a
reason for the order?”

He saw the Annukai kept his lips in a frown
speaking “The High Council said that Humans were hunters who kill
without remorse, killing for pleasure and sport. They also said
that Humans must be destroyed to prevent them for causing an
unstoppable war.”

Mason raised his voice speaking “Did the High
Council show evidence to prove their words?”

He saw the Annukai’s black eyes widen as the
Annukai stood up.

Mason shot out his hand grabbing the
Annukai’s arm while speaking in a loud tone “I expect the question
answered.”

Mason kept his eyes on him who sat down and
he removed his hand from gripping the Annukai’s arm as the Annukai
spoke with a groaning tone “The High Council never showed any
evidence of any kind to prove their words. I want to go now.”

Mason stood up and slid from the booth and
spoke as the Annukai stood up “Later I have more questions that
expect answers.”

He walked away passing booths and tables
filled with humanoids that were silent as he passed them. Mason
left the bar restaurant area with the double doors slamming closed
behind him. He stood in the hallway showing a series of windows
that showed the view of space outside the station on his right.
Mason walked pass humanoid races that were quick to get out of his
way despite him stomping and waving his fisted hands. Mason reached
the trading area and stood with the Shadonia besides him.

Mason frowned hearing a loud voice spoken in
Basic yell “You have Humans on your home world!”

He stared at a reptile humanoid race of a
Salamander that stood feet away that yelled again “The message by
the Rakcar proves that you have a continent from the Human’s home
world appear on your home world! You have Humans on your home
world!”

Mason could hear the crowd among them grumble
hearing the words. He peered with his eyes as one of the
Salamanders pulled out his gun and aimed it at him and the three
Shadonians. Mason stiffened as a laser beam shot out hitting the
Salamander’s gun knocking it to the floor. He moved his eyes to see
the Maneys a humanoid alien species with heads of a Lion standing
off to the side one of them with gun in hand.

He heard the Maney speak in a loud tone “I
recall you Salamanders came aboard by the Rakcar warship so you
must be their allies and is willing to support whatever the Rakcar
says.”

One of the Salamanders folded his arms and
spoke “Check the Shadonian warship Tolyatti. You’ll find suited up
Humans crawling all over it.”

Mason narrowed his eyes as one of the Maneys
loudly spoke “Warship confirms the message signal matches one of a
Shadonian warship and not of a Rakcar warship.”

Mason groaned inwardly as the Maneys looked
at the Salamanders and roared some angry sound.

He heard one of the Maneys speak “What does
the Shadonia have to say about this?”

Mason spoke “I like to know too.”

He looked at the Shadonian Ambassador who
spoke “The Rakcar failed to show which is seen in records on the
Tolyatti that after the continent piece of land on the Humans’ home
world disappeared, King Winter’s traveler was seen leaving the
planet. We have records of the Cold Lord’s traveler arriving on
Shadan hitting the planet and in place were the continent which the
Rakcar showed you. The Humans after they calmed down from their
anger answered questions asked.”

Mason frowned as the Ambassador paused as
races around them muttered among themselves then continued speaking
“I’m telling the truth when I say the Humans never heard of the
High Council or any of you. The Humans told us they were living an
isolated existence contained on a planet with multiple forms of
gonoid life forms, another Edenia. Their off planet travel tech was
limited to orbits. We discovered from examination of the continent
that there were no planetary weapons of any kind to defend their
planet.”

Mason glared at the Salamanders as the
Ambassador added “Records on the Tolyatti show that the ship
scanned the planet seeking planetary defense and didn’t fire
weapons. There is an intact Rakcaran originated mine bomb on the
engines of the Tolyatti which record shows that the warship
suffered engine trouble hence them getting trapped in the nebula.
We Shadonia have a bone to pick with the Rakcar for putting that
mine bomb on the Tolyatti.”

Mason growled some sound feeling anger arrive
as he felt the Ambassador place a hand on his shoulder.

He spoke in an angry tone in a loud voice
“I’m told the High Council ordered the attack.”

Mason raised his voice as the shorter than
himself Ambassador’s guards went to grip his arms “I’m also told
that the High Council failed to show evidence to prove their words!
All of you are fools!”

Mason blew his temper roaring some nonsense
sound while stomping his foot.

He in his anger barely heard the Shadonian
Ambassador speak “Pardon us, while we leave to go calm this angry
Human.”

Mason growled letting the haze of anger cloud
his eyesight as the two Shadonians tightened their hands on his
arms in an ironclad grip pulling him roaring through the crowd. He
was still roaring in anger as they came aboard the Shadonian
warship and hauled him towards the Medical bay where he was pushed
in a chair and chains were clamped on his arms and legs.

 


Mina stood there frowning seeing her brother
come in the medical bay roaring in anger. She stood watching as the
Shadonians hauled him to a wheelchair with chains attached it and
clamped him in it.

Mina frowned as the medic a female Shadonian
waved a scanner over Mason and spoke “Odd, he’s not known for
having these bouts of anger.”

Mina looked at the Humanians standing off the
side with Hades besides them.

One of them called Jon spoke words in
Hammarabbi which Hades spoke in Basic “Says check his blood. I
think he was given a drug and his body is reacting to it.”

Mina heard the medic give a Shadonian sound
of disgust and spoke “Hades can you detect things in blood of those
you drink from? Perhaps you should feed off this Human and tell us
that.”

She looked at Hades who spoke words in
Hammarabbi then Jon pointed at Mason which Hades walked forward
speaking in Basic “I can detect things in the blood of those I
drink. I’m willing to drink from Mason to be sure about this.”

Mina groaned as Hades placed a hand on a
struggling Mason’s chest then grabbed her brother’s head before
putting his face on his neck. Mina frown hearing Hades bite Mason’s
swollen neck sucking then was followed by the Drainer spitting and
licking sounds.

Hades stood up speaking yanking off the
tracing device from Mason’s arm “His blood is full of a powerful
drug, I recognized used for tracking devices which is making him
angry. I detect his body is painfully fighting it. I suggest you
put him in a blood cleaner machine to help spare him the pain of
the withdrawal from the drug.”

Mina gasped hearing Hades’ words as one of
the Shadonian Ambassador’s guards walked forwards towards Mason’s
wheelchair. She frowned as the guard pushed a growling Mason
towards a machine sitting next to a bed followed by the medic who
rolled up her brother’s sleeve and injected him with a needle
cylinder with a tube attached to the machine. The machine hummed as
dark red liquid came out of Mason through the needle cylinder with
tube attached into the box. Mina stared at the end of the boxy
machine with a tube over the opening which began dripping black
liquid into a large jar under it.

 


Mason shook his head allowing his mind to
relax despite an angry mood. He found his blood being cleaned and a
tracking device hung around his neck via chain. He found himself
freed from the chair but remained seated as he noticed the blood
cleaner machine was taking its time to clean his blood. He felt
annoyance take hold after a lengthy sit yanked the needle out while
hearing a faint alarm sound. He found the nurse entering the room
with a big frown on her face who without a word stood watching him
walk out unstopped. Mason found the Shadonians in the hallways
become silent staring at him as he walked by them. He felt
annoyance take hold without a word left the warship to the space
station while hearing a faint alarm sound coming from it. He
frowned to find the lights in the hallway flashing he figured to
himself indicated of a warship undocking. He grunted an annoyed
sound and went to the trading area finding species there becoming
silent staring at him and refused to speak.

Mason felt annoyance take hold as he thought
to himself "Can't someone at least give me what I want is to be
treated as an equal and not abused for being a freak of Human
nature? I'm not a freak of nature to be out casted. I feel like
these people hate me by my appearance and not love me like I
hoped."

Mason heard nothing in answer to his wording
went to bar to talk to bartender who spoke to him after arriving to
the booth "I won’t answer any questions or talk to a freak like
you."

Mason felt rage hitting him kept he calm as
the bartender got up and walked away he hearing applause sounding
within the bar. He got up and without a word walked a route to the
trading area. Mason went to the Shadonian Ambassador to stand
nearby despite hearing a sound of disapproval from the male while
in the Trader area.

He wound up seeing overhead images of
warships arriving while hearing one yell "It's a Human
warship!"

Mason wound up hearing "Oh I see a High
Council warship arrives as seen on overhead force field
screen."

Human warship he saw flashed a message on the
screen speaking in Summeran with Drainer translating nearby in
basic "We Humans are revealing High Council as the mind walking
trick species, Highlanders."

High council warship as Mason watches sent a
message with a robed figure with a sun mask speaking "Humans are
hunters who don’t care about life should be destroyed like their
warship."

Rakcar warship shaped like a rattle snake
about to strike was seen by Mason via screen firing weapons onto
Human warship which Maney warship intercepts torpedoes.

Mason heard the Maney in the room speaking
"The space station is of peace and not war. This is a place of
peace. Don’t destroy it with an act of war.”

Shadonia next to him spoke "We give our
agreement to the Maneys."

Human warship sends laser message into nebula
as seen by Mason on the screen.

A giant warship with pieces of every racial
ship comes out along with message of a Human saying "We are the
ancient builders and the proof is our warship having a piece of
every warship."

The Rakcar standing in the trader area on
station with Drainer translating to Mason and others "Says ships
have disappeared into the nebula and haven’t come out and that the
warship was built out of disappeared warships that were
annexed."

Mason spoke loudly to the crowd despite
hearing bah hah comments from the Shadonians "The Tollyatti came
out of the nebula intact."

Rakcar via Drainer spoke "Says the Shadonian
warship’s weapons have been fired, suggests that the giant warship
couldn’t annex the Shadonian warship, it firing its weapons at the
giant warship."

The crowd muttered among each other but is
silence by the Tygera who howled some roaring call getting their
attention.

The Tygera spoke “Does anyone know anything
about Humans and their ability to think?”

Alarms siren sound as Mason heard and saw
seen in the floating force field screen a rag tag group of ships
which he heard "Their all are identified as the missing warships
that entered the nebula and didn’t come out! Along with a missing
Shadonian like ship! Their docking to the station!

The races go to the doorway to the docking
gate to see who comes out. They see a tall as a Shadonian, male and
female with white skin and blonde hair and Shadonian like faces to
their shock. Mason frowned finding various races giving out
greeting comments to the Shadonian twin species that ignored them
while staring. He found the twin species acting rude to the races
by appearing to ignore their chatter.

He walked forwards to stand in front of them
while speaking "Greetings, I'm Mason a Human. This is a space
station a place of peace and not war as in the words of one of
them. Something I can do for you?"

He wound up told by one speaking in basic
"I'm demanding that we’ll talk to the Shadonia only."

Mason led them to the Shadonia.

The two male and female loudly say towards
Mason in Basic "We're honored to meet a Builder as your species is
known for building things. Our ships orbited your home world
watching the Humans go through two planetary civil wars. Observed
them build things with fast speed which proves Humans as the
ancient builders. The High Council was aware of this and is in
denial about that hence them ordering the attack on the Humans’
home world Earth."

He heard gasps sounding within the room as
one of them added "Drainer to not to translate what we're saying to
the Shadonia."

The two converses with the Shadonia in the
Shadonian language as he found the Shadonians kept on giving him go
away gestures. Mason felt annoyance take hold and without a word
went back to bar just as Annukai bartender is closing up shop.

The bartender he found as an Annukai spoke
"We're closed so get out and take your disgusting freak excuse of a
self out now."

He spoke in response "You the bartender is an
Annukai as your species is referred as."

He got an angry roar from the bartender who
tossed aside the wash cloth and snarls "How did you learn my racial
name?! Tell me now or else!"

Mason spoke "Bartender, there are Annukai
living on Shadan that have accepted the name of Annukai as their
species name. Something you should accept-"

He was interrupted by another growling noise
from the bartender who without a word jumped over the bar into some
acrobatic move with feet thrust towards his head. Mason with great
strength he shocked he having grabbed the bartender's feet flipping
him upside down and holding him up.

He spoke as the bartender yelled "Put me down
now or else!"

Mason spoke "Not till you answer some
questions, bartender."

He glared at the bartender who bents forward
and started hitting his hands holding his leg with pricks of pain.
Mason grunted from the pain but refused to let go of his grip. He
felt something like a needle prick in his neck grunted to yank it
out finding a dart to find another Annukai in the bar room holding
his gun in his direction giving him a glare. He felt rage in
response tossed aside the bartender and charged towards the Annukai
while growling angry. Mason found the Annukai in response darting
away out of the bar taking a wall climbing route through the
station with him following. He felt rage still hitting him ignored
others sensed getting into the way and he thrust them aside while
growling angry. He found the Annukai stopping at a door and jumping
down to go inside he assumed was his quarters which inside he met
the other Annukai while hearing the chased Annukai jabbering away
in foreign language. One of them fired a dart from a gun that hits
Mason in the chest.

He flinched and yanked out the dart as the
Annukai's leader arrived via full beard on his face and spoke "This
Human isn’t Human and that the dart has enough power to knock out a
Human of his size."

An Annukai appears with a whining squeal and
spoke foreign language Mason found the bearded male speaking "He
says that a male and female of a new species arrived and loudly
declared Mason a builder. Admitted to him that ships have orbited
the Humans’ home world watching them go through two planetary civil
wars and observed them build things which they say proves the
Humans as the ancient builders."

Mason stared at the Annukai leader with
dizziness running through him who spoke “This is not a Human but a
freak.”

Mason snarled out as anger arrived “I’m not a
freak! I hate that word!”

He stiffened as he felt sleepiness arrive and
shook his head before falling to the floor with a thud.

As he closed his eyes he felt something
placed over his mouth blowing air into him as he heard a voice
speak “It’s for your own good, builder.”

Mason surrendered to the darkness consuming
him as he heard "Put this freak of nature to the station where no
one goes to. It's from them thinking it’s haunted. Leave him for
the Ghosts to take this Human. Take him to a room where the Ghosts
can receive him. Be sure to do that while stripping him of his
clothes. The Ghosts on observance will receive him to where a gate
is and push his body through spacing him to death for us. I refused
to have his death on my hands. Let them do that job."

He wound up hearing nothing more from the
voice but silence and blackness to dream of something to his mind.
Mason remembered a memory of standing in Times Square in New York
City as a child surrounded by a crowd of people. His left hand
wearing glove was held by a figure with a female form despite the
clothing.

He stared at the female he recognized as his
Mother who leaned down and spoke “It won’t be long now, Mason.”

His Mother straightened up to turn her
attention to a building that had a large screen that began flashing
numbers as the crowd around him chanted the numbers backwards. He
looked to see them staring at top of a building was a ball flashing
lights that was slowly edging downward a pole. The ball he saw
reached the end of the pole and numbers of the New Year flashed as
there was a booming sound followed by clouds billowing into the
city as the sky above lit up with fire. Mason heard the crowd
screaming of terror as he sensed his mother grabbing him with her
hands holding him in a hug as water arrived spilling around him. He
felt great pressure as he was suddenly thrown to the ground and the
air became thin which he cried tears as he felt his mother let go
of him with loud groaning sounds. The pressure eased as smoke
billowed up towards the sky and water retreated showing the sun
shining. He sat up to look around as he saw Humans lying around him
some not moving. Mason looked down to see his mother lying still
with eyes open blood leaking from her ears. He crawled towards her
and shook her arm. His mother continued to lay there dead to the
world. Mason felt hands touch his shoulder and he looked up to
stare at a woman with an angry look in her eyes.

The woman spoke “She is dead and is no longer
with you. Come with me.”

He protested crying tears as the woman
proceeded to drag him away from his mother.

The memory continued with the woman he
learned was called Linda hitting him on the back with a belt as he
was tied up in chains.

She was screaming “Freak, you’re a
freak!”

He struggled against the chains as a male
figure wearing a ski mask arrived in the room grabbing his long
hair yanking his head up.

The male figure spoke “The belt is not
punishment enough.”

Mason groaned softly as the man pulled out a
knife and dug the tip deep into his bare arm making a long gash. He
refrained from making a grimace from the pain as the man did the
same with his other arm.

He groaned as he felt a weird instinct like
feeling that made him speak words chanting “Help me live, for I
live.”

Mason heard the man speak “Interesting eye
color change and interesting language.”

He cut his talking as a fist hit him in the
face repeatedly till he was knocked out.

The memory continued as he woke up in a small
room underneath the stairs that was metal all around and he was
bare of clothes.

He pounded on the metal which refused to give
then he felt the familiar instinct like feeling arrive and spoke
words chanting “Help me live, for I live.”

Mason felt the feeling left him as he stopped
his chanting and pressed into the metal which gave sliding open and
he fell into a pair of hands.

He struggled against the hands when he heard
a voice speak “Stop it, I’m a police man.”

Mason stopped his struggling to look at the
man wearing a police uniform. Mason saw behind the police man
shining was a man holding a camera with a woman holding a
microphone in her hand in front of it.

He stood up panting for breath as the police
man swore "By the God Lance Richard!" and added “My God he’s been
abused!”

Mason’s memory continued as he was lying on a
bunk bed in an apartment with Mina above him. He felt something
covering his face like a cloth and jerked open his eyes as he saw
another police man but not the one who rescued him, with a sneer on
his face as he fell unconscious. He woke up to feel his arms above
him tied to a rope while feeling naked, in a room that looked like
a barn with pain in his back along with smelling burning flesh as
the sneering police man walked in his line of sight holding a
smoking stick brand in his bare hand.

The police man spoke “I’m surprised that you
don’t recognize me. I always had my face covered up whenever my
Linda beat you.”

Mason snarled some sound as anger arrived and
he chanted the words “Help me live, for I live.”

Mason heard the police man gave a sound like
laughter and held up the stick towards his bare chest as he heard a
rattle like sound.

The sound he heard continued as the police
man gave a yell dropping the stick onto the dirt ground followed by
him speaking “Drat snake had to bite me.”

He saw as he chanted the police man jerk and
heard him yell “Oh no!”

The police man gave a scream and ran towards
the wall of the barn sliding it open and ran out into sun. Mason
cut his chanting off when he heard the police man outside gave a
scream of terror that was abruptly cut off followed by a gun shot
sound. He frowned as he felt the ropes give away freeing his arms
and he lowered his arms with relief to walk towards the doorway
walking out into the sun. He saw lying away on the ground was the
police man with a bloody red hole in his forehead and his gun was
lying nearby next to his hand. The memory ended as darkness arrived
surrounding him.

 


Mason came to find he lying naked on grass
with a blue sky overhead and sat up. He looked around in confusion
to see he was facing a large metal arch that part of it was dug
into the ground as he heard a throat clearing noise and looked to
his left to see a Humanoid figure covered in black clothing. He saw
the clothing was pants wrapping around the feet and ankle areas
covered by a mid lower leg flared skirt and there was a long sleeve
top with clawed hands and a male form and the head was covered by
clothing that showed two Human like golden eyes and two furry
objects peeking out on top of the head.

He stood up to stare at the figure who spoke
words him automatically understood “Builder, we are the Beddune.
Come with me.”

Mason slowly walked towards the Beddune who
turned around slow walked into the forest of trees and bushes
surrounding the clearing. He followed the Beddune who stopped at a
large giant towering overhead him bushy like plant with fronds and
turned to face him.

The Beddune spoke “Builder, go inside Merra
kid.”

He felt pain in his head as his legs
continued walking towards the plant which fronds separated forming
an opening which he walked inside and the fronds closed up behind
him.

Inside the darkness he heard a female voice
speak “Lie down, Builder.”

He obeyed lying down on the plant fronds as
the female voice continued “Speak your words now.”

Mason chanted “Help me live, for I live.”

He felt liquid arrive surrounding his body
and began to cover him spilling into his moving mouth which he
swallowed as he chanted till he felt himself losing conscious.

 


Mason woke up with a jerk to feel smooth
cloth material covering his body. He felt pants that wrapped around
his ankles and feet covered by a flared skirt that was mid lower
leg length while feeling a long sleeve top covering his upper body.
He sensed his face and head was covered by cloth that showed his
eyes peering out.

He heard a female voice speak “Get up it’s
time for you to leave and join the others.”

He got up to stand as he saw an opening in
the fronds despite having night vision of seeing things in daylight
in the color of yellow and walked towards the opening walking
through the opening into the sun light to stand looking around as
his eyes sight changed to day vision. Mason looked to see a Beddune
with a male form standing in front of a tree and walked towards
him.

The Beddune he saw bowed and spoke “Come with
me, leader of Beddune.”

Mason followed the Beddune walking further
into the forest till they reached a path with two large sticks bent
in an X in the middle where they stopped walking. He heard the
Beddune howl some sound twice which was followed by a howling sound
from another Beddune.

He looked at the Beddune who turned towards
him speaking “Leader, follow the path towards the camp where you
will meet the others.”

He walked around the X and walked on the path
which curved in an S pattern. He followed the path till it led
towards a cluster of bushes and walked through them to see a series
of huts scattered around in a clearing with Beddune, male and
female forms walking around appearing to do work. The females
appeared to Mason, to be wearing similar clothing as he but they
had capes over their backs with hoods on their heads. Mason walked
into the Beddune camp and paused to see Beddune stop to stare at
him as one in a male form walked up to stand in front of him.

The Beddune turned his back facing the others
while speaking in a loud tone of a voice “The Unnamed One’s wisdom
says only foreigners can lead Beddune. Our fighting for leadership
has hurt Beddune scattering instead of uniting us.”

The Beddune paused then spoke in a shouting
tone “The Beddune’s fighting for leadership between us ends
now!”

The male walked away as a female Beddune
walked up to him speaking “Come with me.”

He followed the female who stopped and
pointed towards a furry blanket lying on the ground heard her speak
“Lie down and sleep.”

He obeyed as the sunlight disappeared turning
into night with his eyes sight changing to night vision and he
closed his eyes.

He groaned in his sleep as a painful headache
arrived within him and he spoke out loud “I will lead.”

He brought his hands putting his arms
diagonal on his chest with hands fisted as he kept himself asleep
as the headache went away.

 


Mason sensed the sun arrived and opened his
eyes to see Beddune male and female gathered around him in a circle
eyes staring at him. He stared at them as the females scattered
walking away in different directions. He stood up as the males
stared at him his height a head taller than them. He frowned as the
males scattered going in different direction except one who stood
staring at him.

He met the male Beddune’s eyes who spoke
“Come with me.”

He followed the male towards a hut who
pointed a finger at him and the hut then walked away. Mason sat
crossed legged with head bowed in front of the hut with eyes
closed. He sensed a Human like hand touch his hand and opened his
eyes raising his head to stare at a female Beddune with Human blue
eyes staring back at his eyes. He got up and walked into the hut
passed the thick ropey blanket covering the entrance followed by
her. He saw the floor was covered by a thick to his feet furry
blanket like rug as he walked on it. He turned around to hug the
female who stiffened to his touch. He felt anger arrived and sensed
her hand clamp over his mouth while grabbing his arm in an ironclad
grip. He felt himself forced in kneeling position as he felt her
hand off his mouth followed by her kissing him. He felt the clothes
covering his mouth split apart as her mouth touched his. He rolled
his eyes as intense pleasure arrived and shivered as she broke off
the kiss while feeling the cloth covering his mouth revert back
into position.

He heard her speak “I’m called River.”

He spoke “Mason, the name is Mason.”

He heard her speak “Mason.”

Mason stiffened as he sensed a male Beddune
angry standing on the hut outside which he brought hands to River’s
cheeks and mentally spoke “Go out the hut first. There’s a male out
there who wants to cause harm to me. Distract him while I’ll knock
him out.”

He released his hold on River’s face then
stood up and followed her out. He saw the male Beddune land behind
River which he brought a fist hitting him on the head knocking him
out. He stood with arms folded as two male Beddune arrive and
picked up the unconscious male and hauled him away in a fast motion
disappearing behind a hut. He frowned watching River walk away
going inside a large hut with females scattered in front of it. He
kept his eyes on the hut as River walked out carrying a large furry
bag by the strap walking up to him. He walked inside the hut
followed by River and watched her drop the bag on the floor eyes on
him. He felt a strange feeling and walked forwards with his hands
out as she walked forwards with her hands out. He jerked from the
charge of pleasure arrive as his hands touched hers. He let go to
embrace her in a hug while feeling her arms around him. He sensed
it was night time outside gently laid their form down on the
covered ground with his arms around her.

He heard River speak “Mason some things you
should know. I was tied by doctors at a place called Hospital after
they found me lying in the forest wearing some gonoid skin clothing
while sick with pain. The doctors told me some sickness in the
organ that carries offspring had hit it and they had to take it
out. After I was well I walked out of the hospital and tried to
live among the people of the city called Atlanta. I couldn’t
because the forest called me with some instinct like feeling
telling me to live there instead of among civilization with their
technology.”

He sighed rubbing a hand on her arm touching
his chest he thinking to himself "She loves me." as she continued
speaking “I walked into the forest wandering for two suns till a
Beddune found me and took me to Merra kid getting me the way I am
now.”

He opened his mouth to talk when River added
“We have to watch what we’re saying because the Beddune during the
sun have powerful hearing. They I’m told can hear everything for
great distances and that includes what’s going on inside huts.”

He frowned as River stopped talking and he
sensed her breathing become deep which he realized that she was
asleep. He closed his eyes and fell asleep.

 


Mason jerked his eyes open as he sensed it
was daylight and a presence on top of his hut and jerked as
awareness arrived within him. He rubbed a hand on River’s cheek
stroking and heard her moan some sound as he brought his other hand
to her head raising it up. He saw River’s eyes stare at him with a
frown in them as she looked at him.

He placed hands on her cheeks and mentally
spoke “River we have to mate with the Beddune listening or the
males will keep on their attacks to knock me out and will force you
in mating.”

He lowered his hands rubbing them from her
face as she nodded her head, towards her arms and slowly rolled
them over till he was on top of her. He felt her legs part going to
his sides as his hands went to her sides touching her while feeling
her hands touch his shoulders gripping him. He breathed deeply as
he felt the clothes separate and sighed feeling bare skin as
himself entering her and jerked from a charge of pleasure from the
area arrive within him. He heard River moaning loudly as he thrust
himself up to the hilt inside her and he gave out a loud moan from
the electrical charges of pleasure from his sensitive part feeling
her clench around him repeatedly. He moved thrusting in rhythm
while feeling her meeting his movements as the electricity charged
within him from his sensitive part entering her at each thrust. He
jerked as he spilled himself inside her while feeling a powerful
jolt of pleasure arrive spilling into him which he roared out a cry
while hearing River give out a loud moaning sound. Mason panted
breathing hard as he shut his eyes while feeling the jolt running
through him. He could feel River breathing hard from his chest on
her chest as he settled his form on hers head touching hers. He
felt River’s hands leave his shoulders and felt them touching his
cheeks which he opened his eyes to stare at her blue eyes that
became golden.

He heard her voice speaking in his head “You
as leader have to show strength power by leaving the hut so soon
after mating.”

He felt her hands leave his cheeks as he
nodded his head in understanding then with regret pulled out of
River as his clothes reverted back in place to move himself besides
her while getting up to stand. He breathed deeply through his nose
as his panting stopped while feeling River’s hand on his arm. He
looked at her and placed a hand on her hand then released his hold
as her hand stopped touching him. He walked out of the hut to see
the male Beddune that was standing on his hut standing with back to
him holding a spear. He frowned as the Beddune turned to look at
him then looked away which he sat down crossed legged with River
besides him. He kept an eye on River who he saw had two sticks in
her hands with string from a rolled up bundle clicking them
together. He watched in fascination as a square was formed from
them and he looked away to look around at the Beddune going their
business in the camp. He watched with interests at the going on in
the camp as night fell. He got up and went inside the hut followed
by River then laid his form on the rug covered ground on his back
as he felt her lie her head on his chest and he fell asleep.

His last thought to himself before he fell
unconscious "They love me."

 


Mason dreamed of himself standing in front of
his hut staring at a space between two huts. It was night time in
his dream as he saw a Human like male with short black hair with
clawed hands walk from between the huts while wearing nothing but
pants. He frowned seeing the male’s eyes that were all black that
were narrowed seeing him while sensing his anger.

He heard words spoken in his mind “Eric is my
name.”

The male Eric reached him and began swiping
his clawed hands at him which he easily blocked with hands pushing
his arms away. He grabbed Eric by the hair on top of his head and
with force forced him to a kneeling position. He saw Eric shut his
eyes form going slack as a male figure with all black eyes wearing
black clothing jumped out of him on his right side. He frowned
seeing the figure was wearing black pants similar to Beddune style
along with a black vest and manacles on his wrists.

He heard words spoken in his mind “Claws is
my name.”

Claws he saw charged at him as he felt
something tear out of him to see a male figure with long blonde
hair pulled back in a messy tail wearing Beddune style pants came
out of him in front meeting Claws’ charge. He let go of Eric whose
form faded disappearing as he saw the blonde haired male grab Claws
by the head twisting his neck and heard a snapping sound. He saw
Claws’ body glow bursting into a ball of light that shattered as
the scene went black.

 


Mason jerked his eyes open with a frown as he
sensed Claws nearby outside his hut. He got up leaving River
sleeping and went out of the hut to see a limping male lion walking
towards him with all black eyes. Mason kneeled as the limping lion
reached him and watched as the lion lie on his side eyes closed. He
sat cross legged eyes staring at the lion as he sensed movement
from the corners of his eyes. He looked to see another lion
appearing to be a male who seemed younger walking towards them. He
stared at the lion whose eyes turned all black then turned and
walked away. He turned his attention to the lying lion whose
breathing became hard. He sat staring at the lion listening to the
lion’s breathing which he heard a rasping sound followed by the
breathing cut off. He bowed his head leaving his eyes open staring
at the lion.

 


Mason jerked as he felt a hand touch his
shoulder followed by
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