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Prologue:

"So tell me a story involving Jinks
Montreal." The Recorder asked to the Storyteller.

The Recorder as typed found the Storyteller
appearing to not hear her talk.

There was an ear shattering like meow then
the Storyteller wound up speaking the story, the Recorder labeled
once the storytelling was done "Tales of Jinks Montreal."

The Recorder wound up typing what the
Storyteller said to her word to word. This is what the Storyteller,
Nikolas Montreal, cloned copy of Jinks Montreal as known by
Recorder and few select people, including among natives of planet
Aire, as his son, said appearing to be a great deal of suffering
and horror. He appeared after awhile to indicate the story was
about the original, Jinks Montreal, being put down deposed,
followed by his clones' or copies of him, memories fully in
mind.

 


Story Begins:

Jinks woke up hearing a ringing like sound,
jerking his eyes open with a start to discover himself, wearing
nothing on his form but restrained to some hard metal bed with the
ceiling curved, in an arch an arm length above him. He stiffened
recognizing the ceiling as he felt the familiar pain hitting his
feet, raised his head to stare at his feet, was the familiar tube
with a laser coming from it, and aimed at his body. Jinks struggled
against the restraints holding him to the bed, as the laser slowly
made its way to his ankles, bringing pain. He found himself hit
with electrical currents of pain, each time he yanked at the
restraints, from the back of his neck, hitting him there, that
vibrated throughout his entire body. Jinks felt his reaction to the
laser’s pain, was the same as before, as it slowly traveled up his
body. He gritted his teeth and with a jerk, yanked at the
restraints, only to feel a powerful charge of electrical currents
of pain, vibrated throughout him, in his body that made him gasp,
loudly repeatedly.

Jinks spoke out loud “Why are you doing this?
You already did this to me before. You don’t need to do this
again.”

He grimaced from the pleading in his voice
tone, as he heard nothing but silence, as his answer, to his words,
as the laser traveled up his legs, bringing pain. Jinks jerked
against the restraints, only to feel the familiar charge of
electrical currents of pain, hit him each time, he struggled to
free himself. He eyed the laser as it traveled to his sensitive
part, hitting him there, and made his eyes water, from the stinging
pain, which made him gasp out cries of pain. He continued to cry,
as the laser traveled up his upper body then his neck followed, by
reaching his face that made him scream from its touch. Jinks felt
himself passing out unconscious, as the laser hit his eyes,
surrendered to the darkness consuming his eyes sight, followed by
losing sensation of everything around him, including his body, then
there was nothing in his mind of who he was-

 


The storyteller paused from telling the story
to frown then got compelled to speak spoke further of the
story.

 


Jinks woke up by impulse, to feel a hand
remove itself, from his forehead which he jerked open his eyes,
looking around, feeling himself in a bed with his head, on a pillow
and blankets covering his form, while feeling himself wearing a
hospital gown on him. He heard a throat clearing noise sounding on
his left, looked focusing his eyes, on a man, with long brown hair
with blue eyes that looked friendly, that seemed familiar, staring
at him while wearing sweatshirt top and tan pants, on the male’s
form. He stared at the male with confusion, running through him,
wondering why the man was familiar.

Jinks frowned as the male, spoke sounding
familiar “So we meet again like I oath we would to Samira.”

He frowned as the name Samira, seemed
familiar to him, as an image of a woman, with tan skin, flashed in
his mind wearing a blue dress, which he figured it was her.

He stared at the male who continued to speak
“The name is Robert, and I have wanted to meet you again, waiting
for years, since you were put to sleep status, to sleep.”

He frowned as Robert, he assumed, paused from
talking, as he got a headache. He stiffened as an image, of a
female, lying on a hospital bed with black hair, face similar to
Robert, which her legs were bent and a medic pulled out a baby, a
boy from her. Jinks continued to stiffen as he got eye sight views,
appearing to be himself, raising the baby, with the female, who
grew up to be similar to Robert, standing next to his bed.

He felt himself stiffening as an alien,
monotone, voice spoke in his mind “Robert is your son with a female
named Katherine, who you raised with her.”

He stiffened further hearing the words,
realizing, that it belonged to a Meritanian and wasn't sure which
one. He realized that the Meritanian was correct about that Robert
being his son, from the memories popping in his mind, showing him
raising the man who never aged from twenty six years old, over the
years, as the headache went away. Jinks stared at Robert with
recognition in his eyes which his son nodded his head, with an
identical look in his eyes, before putting a finger to his
lips.

Jinks frowned forming it on his lips as
Robert removed his finger, to move his mouth, without using his
voice which he lips read “There are listening devices in the room,
I can sense them. The fewer people know about me being your son,
the better off, I am alive. I’m so sorry about Victoria. I wasn’t
able to save her, due to the assassin, dubbed Margo, using her
voice on me, knocking me out and poisoned her to death. Her body's
been cremated and her death declared via car explosion with this
mysterious twin of hers taking her place and using the Veronica
Thomas name.”

Jinks exhaled a breath as Robert kept on
mouthing “Anyway the assassin in question, Margo, was found in a
lock up cell with her head cut off from her body with weapon and
assassin no where to be found. Recording of Margo, in her cell,
show her, pacing, before looking at the door, widen her eyes and
backing up to hit the wall, with fear on her face, and screaming of
terror, before the recorders were cut off, that didn’t show what
happened to her. After that the recording came on to show her head
was off her body and she dead.”

He frowned as Robert paused to look away then
looked back at him, before again mouthing “The cops at the precinct
are claiming that they saw no one enter the precinct, or enter the
cell she was in, or hearing her scream of terror. Recordings of the
building show that there were blackouts, of someone entering the
place to Margo’s cell then leaving, which cops in the recording,
before blackouts, have claimed to not see anyone and are pointing
the person, who did the crime, as a Builder, which Builders have
been disputing that, by claiming, that someone else did it.”

Jinks frowned as he heard a loud knocking
sound, saw Robert look away before again looking at him before
mouthing “It’s the guard at the door telling me that my visiting
time is up. We’ll meet again when the time is right.”

He nodded his head as Robert leaned down,
putting a hand on his forehead and he felt the sleepiness arrive,
hitting him, shut his eyes, feeling himself falling asleep, again
in a tube from the feel of it but this time remained inclined to
sleep and dream. Jinks dreamed of himself facing the Meritanians,
he not sure which one, despite seeing two who was frowning.

He stared at the male Meritanian, wearing a
white hooded robe and all red eyes, who spoke “The assassin that
killed off Margo was the Bloodies as they call themselves, who the
High Council dubbed the Horsemen for their species being twin to
Drainers but more human looking.”

He stiffened hearing that as the Meritanian,
he recognized as Tank, kept talking “Anyway a Horseman were
transported to the city by the Meritanians, the big Three with
orders courtesy of the High Council to assassinate Margo, whom they
did then transport back once they were done. As for the recordings’
blackouts their not filmable and that they can hide themselves from
people, only seen to people, whenever they want to do that.”

Jinks frowned forming it on his lips as Tank
continued speaking “Oh that meeting with Robert? It was courtesy of
Robert’s begging to the High Council, before they were kicked off
Aire, through the Meritanians to arrange it. He’s somehow aware of
the High Council and their manipulations involving you, who I’m not
sure how he found out. I suspect a Highlander, either working for
the High Council, or against them, told him of that and they must
be responsible for arranging the meeting, due to reading it in his
mind. Besides the High Council has been kicked out of planet Shadan
aka Aire as it's referred now."

Jinks frowned but didn't comment a response
as the female Meritanian spoke "The High Council used one of your
four sons, to pose as you as King Winter with Mindbender to shatter
bodies in killing people including disturbing the peace."

Jinks felt annoyance take hold as he heard
snickering like laughter including hearing the word joke spoken in
his mind confusing him.

Jinks frowned as the female Meritanian, he
recognized as Merra spoke "You'll be given every single one of your
four sons' memories, once you wake up, enough to feel like them.
They were transported off Aire by Ramses doing it to them,
manipulating the four to go onto one of those warships, belonging
to one of the species, with the other Humans who left the
planet”

He nodded his head as Ramses spoke his
familiar question, felt his eyes forced shut, came to hearing a
familiar alarm clock sound, lurched up with a start, to discover,
he was in the penthouse, in the bedroom, while wearing nothing but
pajama pants. Jinks, as he recalled himself as named as someone
else instead of the Jinks' name, looked around the room,
discovering that things were the same as before. He exhaled a
breath got up from the bed and went into the bathroom to stare at
the sink counter, seeing his familiar black clothing folded on top
of it with sneakers down below it, along with his face, still
having the scarring mark on his face to his disgust. He sighed and
stripped himself of his pajama pants, then entered the shower
stall, finding his settings the same as before and proceeded to
cleanse himself thoroughly. Once done he walked out to grab a towel
then dried himself, followed by putting the towel away on the
warming rack in the wall, then went to the clothes putting them on
along with the sneakers. He stared at himself in the mirror which
he found a brush sitting next to the sink, brushed his hair an
entirely smooth black color and left the bathroom going to the
bedroom doors. Jinks paused to raise a hand bowing his head and
shutting his eyes.

He saw an overhead view of outside, the room,
showing a familiar butler, a Builder via the golden eyes seen,
glancing over head as he heard "I'm called Carrick."

Jinks frowned seeing the butler, he figured,
was named Carrick, standing out there that looked up with
confusion, in his face before staring at the doors. Jinks opened
his eyes rising up his head and went to the doors yanking them open
to see Carrick standing in his familiar spot, with a familiar look
on his face, he recognized from butlers. He exhaled a breath and
went to the dining room followed by the butler and sat at the table
hearing Carrick going into the kitchen. Jinks frowned as a female
arrived, carrying a tray which she set down in front of him, then
stepped back staring at him which he figured that she wanted him to
eat.

Jinks obeyed eating all of the food and
drinking all of the drink without any complaints then spoke "Your
name Ma'am?"

He got from her "Its Emma. I'm to assist my
husband the cook with food preparations for you and your guests to
eat around here."

He gave her a head bob, then got up once done
and walked out of the dining room aiming to go to the TV room and
discovered himself going to the library room. He went inside to sit
in an armchair, only to feel a book between the cushion and
armchair. Jinks reached behind him and yanked out the book, with a
bookmark stuck in it, appearing to be a romance novel by a male on
the cover baring his muscled chest while wearing some odd clothing.
He sighed and slammed the book onto the table next to him and
leaned back in the chair head touching it with eyes staring at the
open doors. He frowned as Carrick came into view clearing his
throat while pausing to stand into the room.

He straightened up his form to stare at
Carrick who spoke “You’re wanted in the lobby. Visitors can’t come
up, invasion of privacy according to new laws set on this land in
Aire.”

Jinks sighed and got up walking out of the
room passed the butler who he sensed didn’t follow him. He went to
the elevator and got on it with throat clearing noises from the
guards, used his Source, mental abilities involving his voice's
change, abilities to make the elevator move to the lobby floor,
stood with arms folded as it made its descendant. He frowned as the
elevator stopped reaching the lobby floor and doors opened. He
walked out to see his familiar guards standing in the room with
three men wearing suits, standing nearby, them all wearing
sunglasses with one being a blonde and the others having black
hair. Jinks walked up to the men as one a blonde held up a wallet
unfolding it identifying himself and his companions as state
police, he confused to why they were wearing suits instead of
regular police uniforms.

Jinks frowned as the male identifying himself
as Kenny Yuma spoke “Just to ask you some questions involving a
recent death.”

He frowned forming it on his lips as Kenny’s
companion held up a round circular head sized device towards him
which he felt himself filmed.

Kenny continued “I would like to inform you
that Montoya Ramos’ car exploded in fire and Ramos’ body was later
found and identified in it. We have recordings of Ramos himself
entering the car and then it blew up. What do you know of
that?”

Jinks spoke “I don’t know much about
that.”

He paused as a memory of Tam-Mykola MacLeod's
time at the prison Ramos was commissioner flashed in his mind.

Jinks continued recalling himself as his four
sons, actually four clones of him “I should add that I stayed in
the prison Ramos was commissioner of and got the impression that
the man had a grudge against me for killing his brother from the
way things were there. Also I heard from one of the prisoners that
Ramos shot to death a prisoner named Beer Hettinger dubbed Boss
among the prisoners whose family has a long standing grudge against
me.”

He paused to frown with his lips feeling
annoyed with what he said, as Kenny’s lips formed a thin line
before the male spoke “Anything else besides that?”

He shook his head no and got a disgusted
sound from Kenny who added “Thanks for your time. Don’t change
locations unless we tell you to get that?”

He nodded his head and watched the state
police leave through the entrance doors walking out of sight. He
stood in the lobby and peered through the glass doors seeing past
the guards were a crowd of people held back by rope barricades with
devices in their hands that flashed white lights. He saw some of
those people held microphones while appearing to be gesturing to
behind them to a person holding a device identical to the cops'
video recording recorder. Jinks groaned and walked to the elevators
entering one as gestured by the nearest guard pointing a finger at
it and ordered for penthouse which he felt it move going up. He
folded his arms head bowed to stare at the floor as the elevator
made its ascendant.

He felt the elevator stop raised his head to
see the doors open showing Carrick standing there that spoke “I’m
to lead you to where you’re needed to go.”

He nodded his head as Carrick walked inside
and watched the butler pressed a numbered button on the elevator
console. He felt the elevator move going through floors then
stopped with doors opening. He wordlessly followed Carrick out into
a hallway passed double doors with labels on them he didn’t bother
to read till the butler reached a set of doors knocked on it in
code of three knocks then opened a door gesturing him to go inside.
Jinks walked inside hearing the door shut behind him feeling
himself filmed to see he was in a circular room with a spotlight
over a table. There was a male wearing a suit appearing to be
familiar sitting at the table facing the doors alone.

He frowned as the male spoke sounding
familiar “I never thought we would meet so here we are, again
meeting after you stayed in prison.”

Jinks heard from Tank “He’s Robert Montreal,
whose part of an immortal Human race called Zeskaya that is hiding
in planet Aire, from the natives and from the influence of the
assassination attempts by the High Council, who were later kicked
out of the planet, by Edenia and her minions, getting into the
planet from her moon world.”

Jinks stiffened as memories of his original
of his clone status Jinks Montreal, flashed in his mind with the
last memory of his original, brought down by the High Council, he
confused to what he was remembering.

He folded his arms as the male spoke “I see
you recognized me, Robert Montreal son of your original of your
clone status. I managed to survive the assassination attempt of the
High Council rigging my car blowing up incident, only to come back
as King Winter which you have met me holding the title.”

Jinks stiffened as he got memories of King
Winter living with him in the penthouse flashing in his mind as
Robert, he assumed continued talking “I gave up the title years ago
when it was apparent that I was no longer needed to be King Winter
and passed the crown onto someone else. Anyway took me awhile till
I could get my life back with the help of my descendants who I
believe you met one of them named Donald.”

Jinks nodded his head as memories of a man
named Donald flashed in his mind as Robert kept on talking “Anyway
Donald in question is still serving a prison term in another state.
He has about a year to go before he’ll be done. He’s grateful that
I came into his life when he needed someone to take over his
business and family affairs.

Probably explains why King Winter said “It
was time for you to stop holding the title. “

The Cold Lord must have sensed Donald and his
problem dumped me in Donald’s building. Donald recognized me from
my looks and told me of his problems with the law along with
problems involving his business and family affairs due to needing
someone to handle them. Donald for some reason wound up guilty and
sentenced to prison despite his lawyer giving a very good defense
against the prosecutor that did a shoddy job harrumph.”

Jinks shrugged as Robert paused to narrow his
eyes aimed at him with them turning all black making him annoyed to
see. He figured that Robert wanted him to say something by the eye
narrowed expression. He showed his own Source abilities, to see the
male giving off a hiss of breath loudly, before willing aside his
eyes back to Human blue, which he willed aside the Source and
flared his own Human black eyes.

He spoke “Well it explains why you as King
Winter seemed dedicated to me during my time of problems hitting
me. Thanks for that anyway.”

Jinks paused as Robert bobbed his head then
again gave him the narrowed eyed look while again displaying the
Source, which he added “You have kept yourself well informed of the
situation involving my original, Jinks Montreal, starting back
years till now?”

He stared at Robert who spoke, using a creepy
cruel voice tone “I’m well informed by the Table members. Being one
of them about you, clones and Jinks Montreal the original, put down
asleep somewhere I'm not sure where. The Table members verbalized a
summary about that along with how to find sources of the records
for further questions about you and the others. So I’m well
informed.”

Jinks nodded his head as Robert continued
talking “I admit some things to you, years ago, after I heard the
news involving you and the others, I asked several of the guards,
Highlander and Human alike to work on becoming federal agents to
bring down the Highlanders, family of the High Council living on
the mainland, for their crimes. The FBI as its referred is now
calling itself State Police, despite every continent and island on
Aire is jointly underneath a ruler dubbed Lance Richard."

Jinks exhaled a breath hearing that as Robert
kept speaking "It took them awhile but only four were accepted into
the FBI. One of them wound up assigned to the prison a prisoner
named Hettinger, was kept in, to target you, with assassination
while you stayed there. The assassination attempts by Hettinger and
cronies were on High Council orders. The spy in prison wound up
focused, onto keeping an eye on that buffoon and on Montoya Ramos,
instead of anyone else. That Human in question was an Amula who was
able to integrate into the prison. This Amula in question rigged
the cameras aimed on you, Hettinger and Ramos to broadcast
elsewhere in the Master Organization to keep an eye on you three,
from knowing the High Council's influence was on two of those men
omitting you.”

He frowned as Robert paused to chuckle some
laugh before continuing speaking “Ramos wound up shooting Hettinger
to death which that Amula spy managed to get the recording in
Hettinger’s family’s hands. The Hettinger family is responsible for
blowing up Ramos with his car due to using some Peasant loyal to
you to rig it to go up in flames. That Peasant in question is in
federal agents’ hands arrested by them that figured out who rigged
the car. That idiot left a scroll with the Master Lance Richard on
it nearby having his fingerprints on it. They traced the scroll’s
fingerprints to that Peasant who had a prior criminal record
involving being caught attempting to rig a car belonging to the
Highlanders, High Council's own people or family to blow up by an
undercover police officer, a Highlander was working for the High
Council. That idiot in question has been responsible for blowing up
several cars belonging to the High Council serving on the mainland,
and he has never killed any of them but has done the blown ups
whenever their near the car just to rattle them.”

He frowned forming it on his lips as Robert
kept talking “As for that Peasant there’s a rumor going around that
the High Council's own spies, the Meritanians, caught him about to
rig one of their cars. The Meritanians were said to make a deal
with him to rig Ramos’ car to blow up as long as the plants work on
having the High Council drop the vendetta against Jinks Montreal,
which I doubt that’ll happen. I think, since the High Council left
planet side, I think the remaining servants, doubts having that
vendetta against you, and whoever in Jinks Montreal's family,
according to rumor heard started from the Meritanians talking to
the Peasant group and have reached the Table members. Scotland is
checking that out at the moment but they’ll let us know what’s
going on with the remaining servants of the High Council left
behind.”

Jinks nodded his head as Robert stopped
talking to glare at him with narrowed eyed looks including still
displaying his all black eyed look to his annoyance.

He figured that Robert wanted him to say
something recalled a memory of Jinks Montreal's time spoke "You
know anything of the views of the current servants of the High
Council towards Jinks Montreal?”

He frowned as Robert spoke “I heard by rumor
spread by the Meritanians to the Peasants that reached Table
members’ ears that the remaining High Council members, after they
did away with deposing your original, wound up having a feud among
each other. Reason for that is the vendetta against your original
being deposed on a permanent basis unsure how wound up happening.
Some members are fighting on whether to drop the grudge or continue
with it hence they had a little civil war in the process. Happened
before the High Council played their last stunt of kicking out
aliens out of planet Aire which Edenia had to get involved and give
them an ultimatum. They took the skies as a result and haven't been
back since, despite servants' still remaining planet bound and
still fighting among each other to keep up the High Council's views
or do something else.”

Jinks nodded his head hearing Robert's
words-

 


The Storyteller was interrupted by a sound of
disgust sounding loudly which he gave a glare in response at the
one who gave up the noise.

"Ignore Dalton." He heard as he continued
speaking the story ignoring the voice's comment.

 


Jinks frowned from the memory of his
conversation with Robert, as the elevator reached the penthouse
floor and Carrick disappeared from view. He figured that the butler
used some super speed move to get away from him. He didn’t protest
walked out of the elevator to stand in the living room letting
himself brood in his thoughts about the federal agents’ questioning
him. He frowned as he walked to the library and went to sit in a
chair to again feel a book between the cushion and the chair which
he yanked out and placed it on the table next to him. He leaned
back staring at the open doors with a frown on his face still
thinking to himself of what the federal agents asked him and what
Carrick told him. He exhaled a breath to feel himself tensed up
which he got up and went out of the library into the hallway
heading to the gym room which he threw open the doors and went
inside the room. He felt the familiar filming sensation sighed and
got down on the floor in a perfect split and began doing his
stretching exercises willing himself to become less tensed up.
Jinks swung himself with a karate move and proceeded to do karate
Kata till he finished with a bow towards the mirror wall. He eyed
the wall on his right to see it empty of knife weapons and
decorated with karate belts in different colors. He frowned as he
eyed the wall on his left to see the targets were gone from it.
Jinks heard an ahem sound from the door to find Carrick there that
held up a familiar device in his hand that appeared to be a
remote.

Jinks got tossed the remote by Carrick who
spoke "Something on the TV recorded for you to watch."

He frowned but went to the TV room to use the
remote to start the TV's recording finding the scene shift from
blue screen into something else. Jinks watched via the recording of
himself lying in a bed appearing to look unconscious. He watched as
himself was yanked off the hospital gown then lifted up and thrust
into the tube followed by the tube filling up with eerie green
liquid that bothered him then the tube he saw lifted itself up
going vertical. He frowned watching it became vertical followed by
blackness as the scene shifted to show something else as he
recalled the tube status fully in mind. Jinks, recalling via his
mind recalled he came to hearing voices talking sensing himself
lying on a bed wearing an oxygen mask on the lower half of his
face. He frowned sensing himself wearing a hospital gown and there
was stiffness felt in his form. He groaned a soft sound as his eyes
felt too heavy to open. He eavesdropped on the voices sounding in
two male voice tones that seemed familiar.

He listened as one voice spoke “It might take
awhile till we find out if the experiment worked or not.”

Jinks frowned as the same male voice spoke
“At least the experiment worked turning into four sons of Horus as
predicted by the Seer.”

He heard a throat clearing noise sounding
like it came from the other male followed by prick of pain in his
neck as a needle dart was injected and he felt himself losing
sensation of his body and around him till there was nothing.

 


The Storyteller frowned as the Recorder who
was typing his story paused from typing as he paused from telling
the story. He frowned lost in thought while staring at the table
till a loud meow sounded loudly followed by a feeling of cat paws
onto his shoulder and purring of a cat with face rubbing his ear.
He sighed as the Recorder gave him a familiar glare indicating him
to keep on speaking the story. The Storyteller obeyed to speak from
memory despite snickering laughter of the Meritanians, mostly Tank
sounding in his mind. He ignored Tank snickering in his mind as he
recalled himself given the ability to tell when the Meritanians
were playing jokes. He spoke the story ignoring the laughter
sounding in Tank's voice in his mind he knew that Tank had made
sure he would hear him anywhere all over Aire.

 


Jinks woke up hearing the sound of an alarm
clock blare its noises. He jerked open his eyes and lurched up with
eyes wide. He looked around to discover that he was in the
penthouse in his bedroom alone and things looked the same as
before. Jinks exhaled a breath to get up from the bed discovering
he was wearing pajama pants. He headed towards the bathroom and
went inside.

 


Jinks came out dressed in his familiar black
clothing and sneakers on his feet. His hair was brushed and he felt
himself fine from the shower he had seeing that the bathroom was
the same as before. Jinks went to the bedroom doors and paused
staring at them which he forced himself to yank the doors open to
stare with shock at the butler standing there in the butler’s
familiar spot. He saw a human male with short blonde hair that
flashed golden eyes of a Builder and appeared to look thirty years
old to him.

Jinks spoke “Um you are?”

He frowned as the Butler he assumed spoke
“The name is James, Master Jinks and I’m your butler.”

Jinks nodded his head and walked by James
sensing the male following him. He went to the dining room to see
with shock Victoria, alive with her laptop, sitting at the table
eating food. He frowned as he went to sit at the table in his
familiar spot while hearing James go into the kitchen as he eyed
Victoria he noticed had short brown hair. He saw that Victoria
didn’t appear to be wearing her familiar neck device or devices
around her wrists from eyeing them, despite her serving the High
Council while wearing restraints. He frowned as the kitchen doors
banged open showing a female with long pulled back blonde hair
carrying a tray that set it down in front of him and gave him a
look expecting him to eat. Jinks obeyed finding himself terribly
hungry. He ate the food leaving nothing left and gulped down the
drink then pushed the tray away from him.

He spoke as the female bent down to pick his
tray and Victoria's “You got a name, miss?”

He stared at her as she straightened up her
form holding both trays and spoke “The name is Emma. The cook is my
husband Matthew.”

He nodded his head as she turned and entered
the kitchen carrying both trays which he turned his attention
towards Victoria seeing her looking at him with some serious
expression on her face.

Victoria spoke “Hit the gym room, Daddy.”

He opened his mouth to protest and saw
Victoria's face turn into a glare. He obeyed getting up from the
table and went out of the dining room to the hallway. He took to
the gym room while sensing her following him behind him. He reached
the gym room doors swung them open then walked inside eyeing the
room to feel the familiar filming sensation but sensed a difference
with the room seeing that the mirrors were gone and the rest of the
room remained the same.

He frowned as Victoria spoke behind him
“Stretch and show me some karate now.”

Jinks heard the firmness in Victoria's voice
tone obeyed to sit on the floor doing his stretching exercises
feeling his body for complaints which he sensed that he was still
limber to his shock. He figured that his karate might be the same
swung himself up with a karate move and found himself doing it
perfectly.

He thought to himself “What’s up with
that?”

Jinks frowned as he eyed the black belt on
the wall shrugged and went into a black belt Kata doing it finding
his movements were the same as before he went down into his
sleeping status which made him bewildered. He finished with a bow
towards Victoria still holding her laptop to stare at her who gave
off an hmm sound.

Jinks frowned forming it on his lips as
Victoria spoke “The government back then after stalling on whether
to pardon you or your son, Tam-Mykola MacLeod for the murder by a
Builder, or not had a secret ballot vote which the result was to
have you finish MacLeod's sentence which is all done now. You’re a
free man as long as you follow the law. Sorry Daddy that you got
blamed as MacLeod despite him went around as you actually.”

Jinks sighed hearing that as Victoria kept
talking “The result of the ballot led to a new problem such as
figuring out where to have you do the remainder of your sentence
due to problems involving you and the people at the prisons you
stayed at. It was decided to have you finish your sentence at the
Zesky Asylum hospital in a life tube but a specialized one. There
was an experiment discovered involving the life tubes which you
were selected for the procedure. The experiment appears judging by
your stretching ability and karate that it worked.”

Jinks exhaled a breath as Victoria paused to
clear her throat then the she continued “The Meritanians with the
help of others managed to convinced the High Council to free me
from their services. Unfortunately I have to be careful on what I
do among the Humans and other races or I’ll catch the eyes of the
State Police as they call themselves, again and be forced in their
service despite I inherited your special abilities. I was warned of
that by someone belonging to a Highlander group called Scotland who
told me that the High Council before they were kicked off Aire,
have interests in finding someone who can predict the future.
You’re aware that Barry has an ability to see events that happened
elsewhere at the same time in his mind.”

He bobbed his head while staring at Victoria
who continued talking “I’m told by a Highlander member of Scotland
that the High Council unknowingly managed to give me the ability of
detecting my mind being scanned from the Highlander proving it when
scanning my mind. I’m also told that I don’t have the mental shield
blocks to keep mind walkers out of my mind and warned on being
careful on what I do just to avoid the High Council’s eyes and now
the eyes of the State Police. Scotland managed to tell me of you
being indisposed who I'm told that my twin or cloned double of
mine, Victoria."

Jinks stiffened with shock hitting him as she
kept on speaking "Convinced the High Council to take her along due
to her love towards Tom aka Mindbender a servant of theirs."

Jinks groaned softly as the word "Joke" was
spoken in his mind as he again heard the familiar snickering
laughter within his mind in Tank's voice tone.

He frowned as Victoria's twin added "I
managed convinced the public that Victoria after the High Council
convinced public her dead, that she has a hidden twin sister which
is me Veronica Thomas as publicity known but privately known as
Yana Renova."

Jinks exhaled a breath but didn't comment a
response as Yana he figured he'll refer her-

 


The Storyteller interrupted from telling the
story by a female voice speaking "Hate it when you refer me as
Yana."

The Storyteller gave Yana a glare in response
followed by her resuming typing. He spoke the story ignoring Yana
groaning loudly to each time he used the Yana name.

 


Yana spoke "I had to talk the Zesky Asylum's
leader Jason out of to put me to sleep till it was time for you to
wake up from your slumber. I wanted to continue on being Veronica
Thomas the published author of writing works. She's still popular
among the public in planet Aire. Mostly public natives are those
who couldn't leave the planet via those warships and had to remain
planet bound suffering from various complaints involving hell
whatever it is. They depend on me and my stories to help them live
for living in this planet that appears to suffer some kind of
technological problem at the moment.”

Jinks exhaled a breath hearing Yana's words
that paused from talking to frown staring at him.

He figured that Yana wanted him to say
something spoke “Oh.”

He saw Yana's eyes narrow with some look in
them that made him think it was a glare which he added “I don’t
know what to say about this anyway.”

Jinks shrugged as Yana spoke “Well things are
different from ten years ago such as technological advances but
that's only involving literature reading like e-readers. Several
things over the years have gotten advanced enough to improve
people’s way of life which led to new problems such as people
abusing things to a point of obsession. Including obsessed with
trivial things that have nothing to do with improving people’s
lives. One of those things involves the Master Organization and
seeing you deity like as their Master and God.”

Jinks frowned as Yana paused to clear her
throat and then the she continued to speak “Five years ago, during
you asleep, the Master Organization has gotten powerful enough to
run the Humans or Earthari as their referred now, themselves along
with catching people’s notice that aren’t in the group or your
followers. Those people have brought the Master Organization to the
public by blaring it in the tabloids revealing both you as their
deity lord. It includes you, blamed as being MacLeod, being a
convicted killer and the group which the press had a field day
about it that the brouhaha lasted two years. MacLeod left off the
planet before he was finished with his sentence transported by
Ramses doing it, which a search was done to find you and you were
found and blamed for his escaped status.”

Jinks exhaled a breath hearing that as Yana
nodded her head before kept speaking “I suspect the blabbing was
done by the High Council, just prior to them being kicked out of
Aire, I’m not sure of the reason. I think they were hoping to
disband the Master Organization enough to make you an easy target
for assassination. It’s too bad that this plan of theirs backfired
on them when Edenia got involved and gave them two choices, either
be disbanded or leave the planet via warships littering it and go
elsewhere. They chose to leave the planet instead of
disbanding.”

Jinks groaned loudly hearing that as Yana
continued talking “The Master Organization had gotten too big to be
disbanded which after the revealing and the brouhaha died down a
bit, one of their male Table members made no secret of being part
of the group ran for the King position. The King position is still
used as leadership of the Humans on planet that are stuck planet
side. He won by a near landslide victory defeating an opponent that
was also in the Master Organization but in a lower position as a
Royals member who like the Table member made no secret of being
part of the group. The Table member in question is still holding
the King position with a possibly of being reelected if he wins
enough votes from people to keep on holding the position.”

Jinks frowned hearing Yana's words as she
paused from talking to stare at him.

He spoke “Just curious, who’s the one that
won the King position anyway?”

He stared at Yana who spoke “I’m told his
name is Burke Richardson. His opponent was a relative named Donald
Marshall aka whoever was posing as that male at the time. The fact
that both men were relatives wasn’t kept a secret along with being
a part of the Master Organization. I suspect Donald lost due to
that he was formerly convinced of a crime of blackmail and served a
prison sentence for that. Made people nervous of him not keeping it
a secret. Came out during a debate between him and Burke.”

Jinks frowned recalling both men in his mind
sighed and spoke as Yana went silent “Oh I’m well acquainted with
both men due to them playing a part of my life.”

He heard a loud throat clearing noise which
he shifted his eyes towards James standing in the doorway besides
Yana that looked at the butler.

James spoke “There’s a press conference
happening outside at the front entrance regarding you being freed
from prison along with being seen as a deity lord. I’m told to tell
you that you should go and give a statement to the press. The press
is not being put off by your spokesman a lawyer from McBroom and
Associates by them insisting on you give a statement.”

Jinks gave up a sound of disgust as Yana
spoke “Daddy, remember your time running for public offices? Use
the training for that.”

He exhaled a breath nodded his head and
walked out of the gym room passed Yana who sat down and began
typing onto the laptop, and James finding neither person had
followed him which he went to the elevator and took it to the
lobby. He exhaled another breath as he walked out and went to the
front entrance glass doors to see a crowd of people some looking
not Human to him, despite having Human like faces and some oddness
involving ears, eyes and skin coloring, in a semi circle held back
by rope barricades holding various devices in their hands aimed at
a Highlander appearing to be wearing a suit standing in the middle
appearing to be talking to them. He sighed and recalled his
training running for public office running in his mind which he
walked out and heard the crowd give up a loud gasp seeing him. He
walked up to the Highlander that turned sideways face with a frown
looking in his direction revealing a microphone stand. Jinks
steeled himself to be calm reached the microphone and heard the
Highlander’s words sounding in his mind.

He heard “Their asking about you being freed
from prison from doing your sentence and the Master Organization
seeing you as a deity lord.”

He bobbed his head in a short bob then spoke
into the microphone “I’m doing quite well from being freed from
prison.”

He frowned as he was asked questions about
the Master Organization along with being their deity lord who he
honestly explained “I was aware of that for awhile.”

Jinks didn’t bother to answer anymore
questions when he heard the Highlander next to him mentally tell
him “Just go inside now.” which he obeyed.

Jinks went inside ignoring the press and went
to the penthouse which he went into the TV room shutting the doors
behind him. He flopped on the couch and leaned back staring at the
TV which he felt sleepiness figured that Tank wanted to talk to him
who he leaned his head back and shut his eyes. Jinks dreamed of
facing Tank who had arms folded with annoyance sensed from the
Meritanian.

Tank spoke sounding annoyed “You in your
sleep did that spirit possession body trick of yours, again.”

He groaned loudly recalling what Tank was
talking about as the Meritanian continued speaking “Your target was
the Amula in the prison regarding one called Nose who is now
serving a life sentence in prison for killing off a fellow prisoner
which was caused by you possessing him.”

Jinks continued to groan loudly as Tank's red
eyes became all black followed by feeling himself gagging by
feeling an invisible hand on his throat he gulped seeing Tank had a
hand up in his direction.

Jinks gulped to figure out that Tank was
granted special powers for controlling him in his Father, Lance's
absence as the Meritanian spoke “I’m not amused that you keep
pulling this joke whenever you’re in some sleep state. Nose wasn’t
the only victim. There were several others in the prison that were
targeted by you that are now serving life sentences in prison for
killing people caused by you possessing them.”

Jinks felt Tank's grip off his neck as there
was a flash of light on his left which he looked to see Robert with
arms folded standing there with a frown on his face.

Jinks spoke sounding annoyed “You better have
a good explanation for gagging me.”

He felt himself gagged on the throat by Tank
mentally again, which he turned his attention to and heard from the
Meritanian speaking “Cut that not appropriate behavior towards your
son now.”

He gagged out as if compelled “but
Father-“

He was interrupted by Tank speaking sounding
of Lance to his shock “No buts, I mean it.”

Jinks felt himself freed groaned loudly
rubbing a hand on his throat as he shift his attention towards
Robert.

He heard Tank speak “So something I can do
for you, Robert?”

Jinks frowned hearing the sarcasm in Tank's
voice tone as Robert spoke “Not much predecessor. The Meritanians,
Tank and Merra are doing fine posing as Walls and Kiddy on planet
Earth."

He stiffened hearing that as Robert continued
speaking "Walls and Kiddy have managed to evolve themselves to
become Tank and Merra via personality wise including taking a bit
of Lance Richard's personal mental power abilities and Lance's
personality to take over his position. They’ve grown up quite a bit
to inherit some of the power ability but their not as strong as I
am with it or strong as Father with it either, Mostly can't do
earthquakes but they can choke us and whoever here. Including
decide on who should receive the Master abilities as Father calls
them.”

He frowned to fold his arms as Tank spoke
“Interesting. You want to tell him about the offspring he fathered
with a Highlander female?”

He frowned recalling himself mating with a
Highlander female that produced his son Ajax flashing in his
mind.

He stared at Robert who shifted to look at
him while speaking “Father, your son Ajax, birthed by his
Highlander mother whose name is Aja was taken along with the High
Council off planet Aire. Just before he left he was tested by Tank
and Merra on his power abilities. He appears to have inherited the
power ability and is strong as I am but doesn’t have the Earthquake
power like you have, Father.”

He frowned hearing the words Earthquake power
which he recalled himself making the earth shakes in his mind.

He heard Tank speak “What about Robert, his
son with another female dubbed Katherine?”

He frowned recalling himself mating with a
female named Katherine that produced his son Robert who was in
front of him ignoring Tank's rude question.

Jinks eyed Robert who spoke referring to
himself as his name "Robert is doing fine but is being quite
rebellious towards the State Police who are trying to get him to
support them involving keeping law and order within planet Aire
among species. For some unexplained reason since he turned eight
years old he’s been very picky about the High Council and keeps
having blow ups of anger whenever his parents, his Father in front
of him, and his Mother, mention the subject of the Master
abilities. They can’t figure out how he knows what the Master
abilities are and do to his Father from seeing that in his mind.
Also the State Police in their interests in Robert serving them are
still trying to get files on Katherine, his mother to see what’s
going on with Robert which the Zesky Asylum hospital has been
balking to share those files and that’s been going on for two years
now.”

Jinks spoke as Robert paused he figured it
was Robert's way of speaking towards the Meritanians, Tank and
Merra as they called themselves “Um did Robert inherit something
from me?”

He frowned as Robert spoke “Robert managed to
seem to inherit your eye changing ability including some low level
mental abilities involving touching people and mental orders. He
seems to have inherited abilities mostly from his mother and that
includes being aware of you and knowing that you’re his father. The
State Police can’t figure out how Robert got the information of
their recruitment in his mind hence they asking the hospital for
files on his mother. The Zesky Asylum hospital for some unexplained
reason has been repeatedly balking their requests over and over and
has refused to tell them what’s going on with Robert or how to
handle him and his mental abilities. What's up with that
predecessor?”

He frowned to shift his attention towards
Tank who showed narrow Human blue eyes with a frown on his
face.

Tank spoke while staring at him with a
narrowed eyed look “Why do I get the feeling that the Zesky Asylum
hospital knows something about what’s going on with Robert, hence
they balking to share files?”

He heard Robert speak sounding oddly not like
his son Robert to him “Oh dear that might have explain it but I
don’t see how they could have figured out what’s going on with
Robert. The son isn’t that talkative with others and he can detect
his mind being scanned from his parents’ manipulating his mind to
have the ability. Also the information about his Father's Master
abilities appeared in his mind after he was found wandering alone
around the city by some Highlander who figured out who his parents
were and brought him home.”

Jinks frowned as Tank spoke sounding oddly
not like a Meritanian to him “Interesting.”

He heard the Meritanians give of giggling
sounds which he saw Robert's eyes turn all black which he turned to
look at the plants that had looks of mirth on their faces.

He heard Robert speak “What’s so funny
Meritanians?”

Jinks stiffened as Tank and Merra were joined
by three figures in white having all black eyes and were
hysterically laughing together. He recognized the black eyed
Meritanians as Ramses, Erra and Terra. He found Ramses spoke his
familiar question which he felt his eyes forced shut woke up to
hear a knocking sound on the TV room doors which he sat up straight
and eyed them as James entered the room opening the doors.

He stared at James questioningly who spoke
“Master Jinks, Veronica, as she calls herself, wants you in the
dining room.”

Jinks sighed and got up from the couch
walking out of the TV discovering James followed him which he went
to the dining room to see Yana sitting in a chair with her laptop
open in front of her. He went to sit as James entered the kitchen
with doors banging behind him.

He eyed Yana who spoke “I acquired this.”

Jinks frowned as Yana picked up a rolled
newspaper from the floor and placed it on the table then gestured a
hand towards it. He exhaled a breath to pick up the newspaper
unrolling it to read that the paper was Great Written News which he
recalled was a Highlander based newspaper.

He read the headline blare the words "Master
and Deity Lord King of us all.”

Jinks frowned but read the article saying
“Jinks Montreal, himself seen in different views such as deity like
from the Master Organization, including from the Highlanders
jointly joining the group out of being rejected by the High Council
from coming along via warships into space off the planet.”

He frowned as he read “Non members were
seeing him as royalty a view that started too many years ago when
he was declared a God in New York City” which made him grimace.

He continued to read the article detailing
“The royalty view was slow to spread and accept which became
popular among the city natives of New York City after the Master
Organization came out. Seemed to have spread to other cities during
the campaigns of two members of the group running for the King
position who talked about him when asked.”

Jinks frowned as the article continues which
he read “Tabloids have recently been blaring Jinks Montreal,
himself as a living Human God aka Lance Richard himself and detail
that there was no death of any kind found regarding himself as the
vessel of that god.”

He grimace reading that as he continued to
read the article detailing “Other news affiliates have taken notice
of the tabloids’ blaring and have been talking about it speaking
all sorts of rumors about him whether their lies or truths.”

He frowned as the article ends with comment
saying “The newspaper is currently checking out Jinks Montreal
himself for further news and will report additional information
later once they get it.”

Jinks lowered the paper when he heard Yana's
throat clearing noise sound which he looked at his daughter's twin
who had a frown on her face.

Yana spoke “The press conference. They were
going to ask you about the tabloids’ blaring about you being a
living Human God including all sorts of lies said about you which I
suspect would make you riled enough to get angry about it.”

Jinks groaned loudly as Yana nodded her head
followed by her speaking again he figured she was calmly telling
him bad news “The Meritanians have been keeping me updated on the
lives of your offsprings regarding your four sons, Victoria and
Robert through Tank and Merra. The people’s views towards you as
you were in suspended animation sleep while appearing to be
discussing it among each other. They did mention your son, Robert,
but from the way they talked it seemed that they had something to
do with him being aware of your Master abilities and the Zesky
Asylum balking to share files on Katherine herself to the State
Police who are still trying to recruit him into service.”

Jinks exhaled a breath hearing that as Yana
continued talking “Also the Meritanians from their conversation
appear to have something to do with getting your son Robert aware
of Lance Richard being an annoyance to the High Council enough to
serve him, and being rebellious towards others trying to teaching
him about the High Council and their views. Robert, from what I
know was recruited by the High Council to be raised as an assassin
hence he ordered to legally emancipate you and Katherine as his
parents to serve them and whoever offsprings he's given is being
raised the same but the kids due to the Meritanians’ manipulating
aren’t interested in serving the High Council and are more
interested in learning about you enough to have you in their life
as a God deity Lord in question.”

He frowned as Yana stopped talking followed
by typing onto the laptop seemingly lengthy before she shifted to
give him a narrowed eyed look which he heard the kitchen doors bang
its sound. He looked to see Emma walk into view carrying a tray
which she put down on the table in front of Yana then she removed a
cup full of dark red liquid with a straw jutting from it from the
tray and placed it in front of him. Jinks sighed seeing that it was
his familiar drink involving blood, as Emma stared at him with a
look he recognized expecting him to drink it. He picked up the cup
and sucked on the straw drinking the drink he recognized from the
taste to be blood in a pure form, which he took his time taking it
down.

He slurped the last of the drink and felt a
hand whack him on the back of the head while hearing Emma's annoyed
tone speaking “That’s rude to slurp and don’t do that again.”

Jinks spat out the straw and held up the cup
towards Emma who took it while giving a sound of disproval and
watched her go into the kitchen. He turned his attention towards
Yana appearing to be continuing eating food taking her time eating
it, while typing onto the laptop. Jinks frowned as he eyed the
newspaper which he brought a hand on it only to feel it slapped
away by Yana's hand.

He heard Yana speak “No you’re not reading
the rest of the paper. It details what the news affiliates have
been blaring about you and yes you’ll get riled up enough to have a
temper tantrum from reading it, Daddy. I know you too well from
what I remember involving myself as Victoria.”

Jinks groaned softly made a motion to get up
only to hear Yana speak “Sit, I’m not finished talking with
you.”

He adjusted himself sitting in the chair to
fold his arms and frowned as the kitchen doors banged again. He saw
Emma come into view her staring at Yana with a glare that he saw
was still eating her food, which ate her food ignoring her laptop.
Jinks frowned to watch Yana eat followed by his daughter's twin
finishing her drink then lift up the tray handing it to Emma who
took it and went out of his view while hearing the kitchen doors
banging its sound. Jinks stared at Yana who picked up the newspaper
and rolled it up throwing it behind her at the kitchen doors. He
found them bang in response to the newspaper's throwing to find
Emma come into view picking it up while again giving off a sound of
disapproval in her voice.

Yana after a lengthy type onto the laptop
folded it in half and spoke “Hit the gym room now, Daddy. I'm in
need of some exercise as required.”

He frowned hearing the firmness in Yana's
voice tone obeyed to go to the gym room and once inside was ordered
by Yana to stretch and do karate onto her involving self defense by
her speaking in a firm tone. Jinks found himself obeying to stretch
on the floor then swung himself up with a karate move followed by
doing attack karate onto Yana seemingly lengthy who appeared to be
well trained to get out of his trapped statures. Jinks found Yana
indicated the exercises finished with a bow towards the belted wall
then turned to face him with arms folded.

Jinks recalled the library, spoke “Let’s go
to the library room and sit.”

He sighed as Yana gestured for him to leave
which he left the gym room followed by his daughter picking up the
laptop on the way. He took a route to the library room and walked
inside followed by hearing the female closing the doors behind him.
He went to a chair to pull out a book from behind the cushion
putting it on the table then sat down.

Jinks spoke “Sit down Yana.”

He again heard the firmness of his voice tone
found Yana without questioning him obeyed to sit in the chair
opposite his but adjusted her position to face him with the laptop
on her lap open. He frowned staring at her as she typed a bit
before sensing his staring making her look up giving him an all
black eyed glare.

Jinks spoke “Victoria's murder or
assassination? How was it done really?"

Yana spoke using the Master in control in a
sarcastic voice "If you like to know, Victoria's murder as
publicity saying by the High Council, is still unsolved due to too
many people coming forwards claiming responsibility to her death.
It have backed up the city’s police department trying to figure out
if the person is innocent or guilty or influenced by a Builder to
claim responsibility. Actually according to the Meritanians their
all influenced by Builders working for the Highlanders,
sympathizing with the High Council trying to keep the police from
figuring out that the High Council took Victoria with them off
planet, which you’re aware of, did the crime of faking her death.
It's against the law here to fake your death to get off the planet
actually something frowned upon by the remaining Highlanders left
planet bound.”

Jinks nodded his head as Yana continued
talking “The Highlanders are aware of this do not want the Humans
to be aware of those four sons of yours and their sister faking her
death. The reasons for keeping the four sons and their sister out
of Human knowledge is that the Humans have a very picky habit which
is getting obsessed with something and passing it down to their
descendants. The Highlanders don’t want Humans to be obsessed with
defeating the four sons' Master abilities or their sister's love
towards an assassin of the High Council to join them. They don't
want this knowledge enough to kill the four sons off and do the
same to me when it comes out that I'm not actually Victoria's twin
sister but a copy clone of hers.”

He frowned as Yana paused to type onto the
laptop which he cleared his throat then she looked at him and kept
talking “As for the four sons of yours, their, just prior to the
High Council kicked out of Aire, were still living with the High
Council caged and forced to do assassinations by the High Council
threatening to harm their sister, Victoria who didn't know of that
harmful status. From what I could tell from the Meritanians’ talk
mentioning the subject about that I get the feeling that the High
Council wouldn’t dare use the four sons on you as a way of getting
rid of you. I’m not sure why but I get the feeling that the High
Council are afraid of something involved with someone else who from
talk is very powerful hence they not using those four onto you.
Also from the Meritanians’ talk, aka Merra's blaring onto me. She
seems to be blaring all over the place onto me for me to hear, they
seem imply that someone as an Elemental from eavesdropping on them
that suggest some element have the High Council nervous about that
they won’t dare try sick the four sons onto you.”

Jinks frowned as Yana kept talking “I
overheard that High Council aren’t the only ones nervous. The four
sons have indicated that they are also nervous about this Elemental
and have refused to do anything to get this individual angry at
them to unleash the person’s power on them. I get the feeling that
this Elemental has a very powerful interest in you as keeping you
alive and unharmed.”

Jinks exhaled a breath hearing that as he
thought of Lance Richard as Yana continued talking “Lance Richard
has been pointed by the Meritanians eavesdropping conversing with
the Meritanians as the individual but the plants have indicated
without saying who that it’s someone else by hinting that this
individual has power to bring down the four sons enough to disable
them for a long term. The only Elemental I could think of being
capable of doing that would be King Winter but I doubt it due to
that the four sons can easy defeat the Cold Lord by physical combat
enough to knock him out unconscious.”

He frowned forming it on his lips as Yana
paused to stare at him with narrowed eyed looks which he figured
that she wanted him to say something.

Jinks recalled himself gifted with the Lance
Richard persona, spoke “You sure that the individual isn’t me since
I’m the Lord of the Underworld ruler of Earth and gonoids aka Lance
Richard himself?”

Jinks saw Yana's eyes widen then narrowed
with some calculating look in them that made him feel suspicious on
what his daughter was thinking about as he stared at her who
shifted to type something onto the laptop.

He spoke “Well it was just a thought that’s
all.”

He stared at Yana who frowned before the she
spoke after a lengthy type “Daddy don't you have a story to tell me
regarding the four horsemen? That despite your four sons labeled
that by the High Council in some negative term?”

He heard the edge in Yana's voice that
suggested she wasn’t telling him something fully.

Jinks spoke “I’m recounting my time with the
four horsemen, Death, Famine, Sword and Plague and their sister,
Life from memory healed from being shot twice then they using me as
a weapon to get the High Council’s speakers to kill off the High
Council then leaving me in the group’s hands which I woke up a
month later healed up.”

He added “About years later again hurt
unconscious and waking up with the four horsemen in a cell and
discovered their sister on me as bed for sleeping and healed by
her.”

He frowned as Yana's eyes remained narrowed
as he paused from talking to clear his throat then continued to add
“From memory recalling Lance Richard on some world as a being named
Osiris knifed in the back and healed by the sister after being
transported to Shadan.”

He continued to add “I’m talking about coming
upon the four horsemen again without their sister and asking them
about her. They transported me through a gate to another world
where I met the sister who healed me and transported me through a
gate back to Shadan.”

He frowned as he spoke “That’s about it.
That’s what I remember of my encounters with the four horsemen; I
figured is who my four sons are now before their transported off
Aire as the planet is called.”

Jinks stared at Yana who appeared to have
some calculating look in her eyes which made him again feel
suspicious on what she was thinking about story wise involving her
typing.

He spoke “What are you thinking about? You
have that look that suggests your thinking about something for a
story.”

He saw Yana shift her eyes to stare at him
then she spoke “Hmm from what you told me it doesn’t make any sense
on why the four horsemen acting as your four sons, would be afraid
of you.”

Jinks frowned as Yana formed a far away look
on her face as he heard Tank's voice speaking in his mind with his
familiar mind sense going off “Believe me the High Council and
their servants, share the same fear towards this Elemental, Lance
Richard himself, I’ve been forbidden by the High Council to say who
it is but I can say who he is now. I’ve mentioned the Lance Richard
name before and got a freak out reaction from the High Council.
Only clue I can tell you on their freak out reaction, is that the
High Council can’t control this Elemental, Lance Richard or the
person’s power abilities even onto some Meritanians who are so
stupid to get it the joke.”

He heard snickering like laughter in his mind
as he heard the word Joke spoken in his mind in his familiar liar
sense going off. Jinks gave up a groan noise as the Meritanians
gave up snickering in his mind as he found Yana had resumed the
typing onto her laptop who gave him an all black eyed glare.

Jinks spoke in response "What?"

He got from Yana who spoke "Just tell me
what's going on with Tank's blaring via Merra about the High
Council afraid of you."

“Ugh it isn’t Horus himself sorry but someone
else who is very picky about Horus being hurt and it was Barry
himself being picky on him hurt." He heard from Tank who added "Oh
Barry can’t be defeated in physical combat like a certain Elemental
ha-ha.”

He heard Tank pause to give off snickering
like laughter again making his jokey sense going off before
continuing “Yeah, Veronica Thomas, that’s the one I’m talking
about. Beats me why Barry got picky about Horus being hurt. I and
my sisters haven’t been able to mind walk Lance Richard or the
others who visit him with. Their minds aren’t readable and that
their forms are more elemental than manoid solids.”

Jinks frowned recalling the three Elementals,
King Sea, Lord Teorjer and Ellison Donovan flashing in his mind as
Tank paused from talking to again give off snickering like
laughter. He heard silence but felt the feeling of his mind scanned
still there which he eyed Yana that appeared to have some
concentration look on her face with eyes staring at the laptop he
frowned finding her appearing to be obsessed with the thing like
Victoria was. He figured to himself that Yana was conversing with
the Meritanians.

He again heard Tank’s voice speaking in his
mind “Veronica Thomas, don't ask me about Barry's attitude. Ask him
when he wakes from his sleeping rest at the Zesky Hospital. I don’t
know where this pickiness towards Horus came from. Barry in my
knowledge never displayed such behavior towards a Human before
which have us, Meritanians, confused. Also from what we could tell
about the three Elementals that your Father is thinking about, is
too many cycles ago before the U.S. came to Shadan a female Amula
with some hearing disability was forced to mate by a male Amula.
The female in question wound up having three gonoid babies in her
gonoid form that were later taken away and raised elsewhere at some
hospital that specializes in doing product testing on gonoids to
make life for manoids better. Also then the U.S. came over and we
did a lot of scanning over the Humans there. We did discover the
three babies that were dubbed the names the three Elementals were
identified as, as a joke by some doctor there who thought it’ll be
funny to name them that. Joke later backfired on this doctor when
the babies after the transfer became adults in some fast growth
speed and then became those three Elementals who picked on the
doctor for the teasing behavior the Human treated them.”

He frowned as Tank paused then continued to
speak “Actually it was Lance Richard himself who convinced the
three to stop their picking on manoids behavior when he caught
their eye and they wound up introducing themselves to him. They
haven’t been picking on manoids since that meeting but been
sometimes assisting manoids with problems from time to time. Also
from scans of the four horsemen and their sister, their well
acquainted with the three Elementals having met them over the
cycles of their existence. The meetings have turned out from
pleasant greetings into arguments about manoids focus Humans then
fights which the four horsemen have always been knocked unconscious
very bad leaving the sister alone out of the fights. Oh the
Elementals for some unexplained reason have been ignoring the
sister like her brothers have done whenever they get into an
argument which results into a fight. The sister in question has
been trying to play peacemaker between those two groups by telling
them solutions to the arguments but they been ignoring her and not
listening instead wound up fighting.”

Jinks felt he frowning some more hearing that
as Tank kept talking “From what we could tell from reading the four
horsemen’s minds that the elements of water and eater aka fire
dubbed that by Humans each alone aren’t enough to knock them out.
It’s the element of electricity aka lightening that knocks them to
the ground but doesn’t give the four injuries. Also when the three
Elementals combine use their powers it's enough to knock out the
four horsemen unconscious and give them injuries which their sister
has to get medical help to them.”

He heard silence followed by Tank's voice
sounding annoyed “Why do I have to transport Horus to you for?
What’s up with you asking me
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