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Uzan: Tom’s Report
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I Tom Mindbender Thunder as identified am
speaking this report while I live in Moor’s Tundra in the South
Pole region of summery planet Uzan saying my response to Victoria’s
recording “Uzan: Victoria’s Journaling.”

 


My report as starts:

“That’s enough of the identification.” I
heard interrupting me as blared from Peter sounding grumpy like he
indicated “You’re babbling.”

Peter is a Meritanian a sentient mind walking
plant that thinks like humanoids communicated this comment from his
sea ocean area where he resides with his sister plant Werra. I was
verbalizing this onto laptop’s visual recorder after taught
how.

Victoria Thunder my female mate friend in
planet’s natives’ speaking for wife told me “You really should
learn how to verbalize your thinking mind to the computer’s visual
recorder. Dusty admits he’s doing that as a way to get rid of
bottled emotions he needed an outlet for.”

Dusty is reference to Dusty Jinks titled Sun
Lord a priestly title who is a deity lord disciple by his shoulder
length hair that can’t be cut by anything including his rare
colored human blue eyes. It’s Jinks’ name I refer him than the name
of Dusty he doesn’t care which name as long as I don’t call him
Inks.

Victoria got me thinking “I realize she’s
right for I do have things I want to verbalize but not in front of
the High Council or in front of her.”

I was in the dungeon where the High Council
insisted “Male servants stay in cells in the dungeon as their rooms
while females and guests elsewhere.”

Humans on Uzan are referred by the name as
First Ones all agreed by the natives. The planet Uzan in case one
wants to know is orbiting her sister’s wintry planet Aire that
behind Uzan. Aire is where the ruling group the High Council
originated came from. The High Council is always nine humanoids
that are always having a telepathic mind walking ability which
doesn’t matter what species as long as they jointly come together
as a unit. The planet Aire was where the ruling group came from
that came to Uzan by cloning samples create to make Uzan’s current
group native born.

I heard rumors said in the eating room where
servants of the group eat “Each planet has ownership ability
towards their own people.” This said by a servant whom another said
“This is an example like non native born are always sick with some
sickness of not accepting their non native planet’s food.”

The master of the servants is titled
Harbormaster unsure of that naming status. He is marked by his
golden triangle hat over his red blood robes covering his facial
and body’s features like the High Council.

He arrived into the eating room with hands’
on his hips for he’s always male he indicated “Don’t stall talking
eat!”

The servants as overheard became quiet and
obeyed to eat their food nourishments. I do recall what the
servants were talking about me original born of Uzan exiled to Aire
for a murder of one of the natives. That’s where I got roped into
serving the High Council like a brainless servant don’t know right
or wrong from their orders. Oh Adam to me. For the records the High
Council has insisted on certain wordings to be used when one is
swearing in front of them than the regular vulgar words from planet
earth the original home world of the Humans’ species. Anyway Adam
is another word for swearing vulgarity without the First Ones’
original wording I heard. My room was twinning to other servants
having with a door but my door is metallic with a metallic bar onto
the door outside to lock me in if I throw an angry tantrum fit with
my Berserker’s side in control. Victoria’s talk got me out of my
room door left open unlocked going to Jinks’ room blocked by a
curtain. Other servants have doors but not Jinks’ for they depend
on him to control me throwing those roaring Berserker’s fits.

I admit it I grew up told by my raisers
“Moorra are to be seen and not heard.”

Moorra is talk for First Ones at first then
the High Council insisted “That name be reference towards hybrids
of multiple species than the First Ones’ name labeling.”

The name Moorra got taken literally by the
natives of Uzan who are still doing the High Council’s annoyance of
mating with each other creating hybrids than sticking with their
own species. Adam to them!

I was saying I wound up walking to Jinks’
room finding his door’s curtain opened him inside kneeling facing
the door to say “I receive visitors I’m waiting for visitor to come
to me.”

Jinks had eyes shut which he seemed to detect
me said “Tom don’t lurk in the doorway.”

I could never figure out how he could detect
me with or without that all black eyed beady look of the Source he
uses whenever he disciplines me throwing a Berserker’s fit. The
Source’s mental abilities have hit my wife Victoria who uses them
only to defend herself from being in my presence throwing a
fit.

Victoria told me “You can be set off to throw
the fit by anything.”

I noticed her assumption was correct by
Victoria with Dallas a new servant that’s more of the Keo’s side by
blonde hair brown First One’s eyes and twinning body’s size as mine
bigger than normal First Ones. He was following her leaving the
High Council’s throne room where the group of ten chairs occupied
by nine members and one acting as recorder left without a word
towards me. I wasn’t told by the High Council what they ordered
towards them both are when Victoria fully explained that later
while in our private talks. Dallas from what I saw was following
Victoria and appeared to be ogling her like a stalker seeing her
sexualized I assumed. I was proven wrong by the eating room when
Dallas snickering behind Victoria entered the room like he was
thinking of a joke.

Peter admitted “He’s the one who laughs at
our jokes the most when we tell him.”

I threw an angry fit roaring “Enough!”

I darted towards Dallas who did widen eyed
look of shock.

“Gak!” he gave up the Keo sound for fear when
I grabbed him by the armpits’ area and yanked him up dangling his
feet above my eye level.

I admit it I’m stronger than humanoids planet
side which I haven’t come upon a humanoid stronger than I am yet.
Dallas seemed confused to why I lifted him up despite Victoria was
felt placing a hand onto my chest right where the rib bones
connect.

“Calm down!” she indicated then said firmly
in the Source’s voice as there was silence in the room “Put my
bodyguard down now Tom.”

Her Source’s voice is a deep masculine tone
sounding emotionless.

I shook Dallas then dumped him down onto the
floor Victoria giving off “Weren’t you told of Dallas assigned as
my bodyguard?”

She sounded annoyed by her toned voice
despite the Source in control which I said eyeing her in response
“No I wasn’t told of this situation involving Dallas.”

I did sounded like I was speaking in a whiny
voice tone that said “Pity me don’t punish me.”

The Harbormaster arrived in view to firmly
sign “Dallas has been ordered by the High Council to bodyguard
Victoria. You lay off targeting him with your fists and
apologize.”

I was forced to eye Dallas in the eyes who
still kept that bugged eyed expression than a snicker I thought he
would I said “I give apologizes Dallas.”

Dallas saluted the student acknowledging a
master sign in response which is one hand palm up with other hand
fisted sideways onto the palm and thrust forwards. I was disgusted
with the scene left the room stomping to the courtyard intending to
practice karate. The Harbormaster somehow got in front of me unsure
of how other than blaming transportation by Meritanians to block my
way.

The Harbormaster signed “Servants are
complaining that you’re leaving your nourishment dishes for them to
bring to the kitchen. We order you to stop that laziness and get
your dish to the kitchen period.”

I was forced to back into the eating room as
conversations seeing me became silent with expressions of various
emotions I ignored. I went to my dish and finished the remainder of
my herbal tea a diet I’ve started on Aire from exile to my return.
I don’t give an Adam to why I’m stuck only drinking herbal tea
other than I satisfied my hunger. I grabbed my dish and stomped
into the kitchen Cook watched me with a glare.

“You should be doing this chore.” His glare
seemed to indicate as I placed the bowl onto the counter for
dishes’ to be washed.

I walked out to again the silence of the
eating room inhabitants glaring at me with looks “You should do
something about your behavior.”

I said loudly “I give apologizes for my
behavior.”

The inhabitants shifted looking at me with
their glares and resumed eating conversations resuming. I felt
emotions I wasn’t sure of what they were other than figured
humiliation as I left the room. I went to the dungeon going into my
room to sulk as one calls it angry attitude. The High Council had
servants all males come into the dungeon and shut the door to my
room with electrical humming.

I figured to myself “The High Council is
punishing me with that room locking discipline.”

I was proven wrong by Victoria’s talks to
outside the castle at the familiar stump’s talks. Dallas was seen
kneeling next to the drawbridge giving us privacy to talk.

“I insist I keep that position to say your
outside.” He said.

Victoria hasn’t complained to that attitude
of Dallas in response giving her privacy to talk to anyone and to
exercise the horses. She’s been roped as a stable horsewoman
underneath the stable master Ned himself by the High Council who
ordered her.

Victoria spoke once we were out at the stump
“The High Council had you locked into your room by them receiving a
group of five males four Firsts Ones’ with a Keo Moorra that said
to be their servant visiting the castle. They were seen on
horseback riding towards the castle by sentries who sounded the
alarm without the inner broadcasting of the castle.

The High Council said ‘Visitors seen don’t
require that alarm unless their threats.’

The High Council has gotten to their minds
that your appearance in front of visitors would make them scared
brainless to speak their message and reason for the visit. Your
locked down in the room was to prevent you from meeting the
visitors.”

I found Victoria’s words were true for the
High Council habitually order me “Mindbender go to your room and
stay there.” whenever they indicate visitors by the servants which
resulted in the door locked once I’m inside.

I should realize that Dallas was true to his
word never once targeted Victoria with sex on the brain thinking
instead proved to be her champion supporter to her well being in
the castle.

I’m told by Jinks while we were practicing
karate in the castle “The visitors were sense spying onto the
castle’s natives according to the Jacks. They were sensed coming
and going for three suns before they made their presence
known.”

He used the term Jacks for four Moorra Keo
hybrids’ servants of the High Council that said “We insisted on the
title of Jacks.” as said in front of the High Council by each one
of them involving an incident at Jackie’s Village a horse ride away
from the castle.

Jinks said “The Jacks managed to rig
technology around the castle’s grounds and the lands hence the
visitors were detected spying onto the natives. Their tech rigged
showed the visitors visiting Jackie’s Village the villagers by Cook
visiting to pick up food said they were very nosy asking them
questions. The questions were whether they could serve the
villagers’ masters with servitude.”

I realized as I threw drills with Jinks
drilling with me the High Council is said “We’re suspicious towards
natives declaring servitude without knowing what they truly want
from us.”

The visitors once in the courtyard is when
Dallas’ suspicion hackles for senses blaring warning of a situation
something’s wrong went off while he was body guarding Victoria
outside the stables grooming Mabel the female horse.

Mabel gave up noise sounding of “I don’t
approve.” As admitted by Victoria hearing that eyed Dallas leaning
against the door watching the men.

Dallas caught one of the men giving Victoria
a leering look of ogling her behind while she groomed Mabel a look
he recognized.

Dallas later underneath the High Council’s
demands “How did a Moorra recognize the look of the visitor’s
intentions?”

He explained in front of me with Victoria
there he sounding embarrassed “I used to be a whore a sexual slave.
I know when’s one is sexualized by the looks they give others. I’ve
grown up in that profession enough to not like sexual encounters. I
was trying to get Zeena as you refer her to think of something else
to do than being a whore. This is the reason why I let my emotions
of the High Council using her for whoring get the best of me with
the feud in the first place with the group which is no excuse.”

The High Council said “Slate wiped
clean.”

That saying meant “You’re forgiven!” in
Uzan’s speaks.

This is the incident at Jackie’s Village the
site of the feud.

Dallas recognized the leering look and Mabel’s uneasiness ordered
towards Victoria “Go inside the stable. Mabel’s fed up from being
outside from her thinking.”

She caught his signed gesture he signaled
“Danger.”

Dallas and Victoria have made a signed signal
for danger for her safety which she obeyed to go inside the stable
with Mabel. He went with her shutting the doors with a gentle slam
peering out through the spy hole at the visitors. The visitor one
of the males a Keo accompanying the First One that leered at
Victoria formed a glowing eyeballed look twinning to my Berserker’s
side in control.

Dallas recognized that look figured
“Something’s going on bad!”

He locked the doors with a bar of metallic
metal that I with my Berserker’s side in control couldn’t unlock
from outside then continued to peer through the spy hole. Thunder
and the horses were heard giving off sounds of alarm involving
something of a vibration was felt within the castle like an
earthquake. The castle natives were reportedly knocked out asleep
by the vibration turning out to be sonar like ability from the Keo
roped into serving the males. The sonar boom didn’t hit the
visitors in question who proved to be wearing listening device in
their ears to block the vibration that made people suffer an
eardrum’s problem of loud ringing. Unfortunately towards the
visitors with their attack the sonar didn’t affect me for this
caused one of the servants realizing something was wrong to unlock
the door yanking the bar and the door open.

I was able to witness the servant collapsing
in front of me gasping out into my mind “Visitors bring
danger!”

The servant was sensed knocked unconscious
after triggering my Berserker’s side in control I did sense that
sonar boom to realize “An attack onto the castle.”

The Meritanians proved immune to that sonar
boom managed to get me to drop my head gear my helmet and
transported me to the throne room roaring on their orders “You to
attack!”

The males visitors clad in armored clothes
them standing with swords drawn were bugged eyed seeing me like
“I’m shocked!”

The sonar boom quit followed by the visitors
tried to fight me off using swords and other weapons on their
forms. I was able to knock them out unconscious using karate and
Berserker’s mental orders in control.

The inhabitants of the room woke up which I
recalled Victoria in the stables roared “Victoria!”

I found the source of the sonar boom the Keo
Moorra hybrid struggling with his Berserker’s side in control
trying to open the locked stable door.

His male companion in a First Ones’
appearance was yelling at him “Get the door open! I’ve got an itch
I need that witch to scratch!”

He called Victoria in an insulting vulgarity
tone which I said clean version.

The High Council has said “Vulgarity words
recorded in recordings are forbidden. You are to think of another
way of recording your thoughts.”

I gave that Keo the down command that slumped
over like exhausted tired as proven by the medics that said “His
sonar boom caused his body to collapsed onto itself knocking him
out.”

The First One male seeing I bugged eyed and
swung his sword at me which I managed to use the down command to
knock him out.

I got told by miniature Meritanian plant
Berra after she did transporting in the courtyard in her potted
rosebush plant form “Dallas realized she was in danger and got her
locked into the stable. You quit that hissy fit of yours and attend
to the visitors.”

I obeyed to pick up the First One who I
figured would easily recover from my down command and locked him
into the dungeon. I found the others the guards managed to wake up
and got the other visitors into the brig in cells set aside for
this. The Keo Moorra in question was sent to medical where he
remained unconscious asleep to pass away in his sleeping status
joining the Summerland for place of death.

Peter explained to the High Council with
Jinks voicing his words “That Keo begged us from awareness to put
him down permanently he recognizing his power could be used for the
wrong reasons. We gave him the death wish request granted. We’re
still scanning others if they have inherited his mental powers or
not. So far we haven’t found another like him.”

The High Council was thinking when told of
the Keo’s mental ability “We’ll rope him into servitude.”

The Meritanians retaliated by having the one
that voiced that idea transported to one of the horses’ stalls to
be kicked by a horse.

That’s the Meritanians’ way of saying “We
disagree with you.”

They habitually transport the High Council
member that thinks ideas the plants don’t approve or appreciate to
the horses’ stalls to be kicked than transported into the nearest
body of water such as the ocean-

 


“That’s enough of that explanation Tommy!” I
heard blared Berra I found was sitting next to me at the desk while
I was verbalizing this recording into visual recorder’s laptop’s
camera.

For the records I hate the name term “Tommy”
despite the Meritanians habitually say it whenever they indicated
their annoyed with me.

I admit Victoria’s pickiness managed to get
me to Jinks’ cell I asking Jinks “How do you use the laptop to
visually record your words as called camera?”

I was aware of what a camera was from my
servitude in Aire among the First Ones’ who had come from planet
earth in some questionable nasty terms.

I know both the planet earth’s natives and
High Councils of both Uzan and Aire have said “We’re not to discuss
this incident for cooperation from the First Ones’ who are still
angry about their arrival’s means.”

The First Ones to my knowledge seemed angry
involving that nasty way they were sent from planet earth to Aire
then later Uzan. I’m not going to discuss it.

Jinks in response to my question got up
saying “I’ll show you in your quarters if you have a computer for
this?”

I showed the computer in my quarters a laptop
I did recognized for recording information from Aire’s First Ones.
Jinks got to work showing me how to use the video’s recorder onto
the laptop and he made sure I got his instructions crystal clearly
enough to do the job myself.

He took leave of me saying “Which reminds me
I got to go record my thoughts for records.”

Jinks left the room which I went to record my
thought saying what I was saying at first identification till a
Meritanian with nosiness talked me out of that talk.



I paused from recording to attend to business as a servant of the
High Council. They had Dallas in the meeting room to detect if the
visitors that tried their attack told lies.

Dallas admitted “I can detect lies by worded
voice into my mind telling me this from someone talking anything to
me.”

Victoria admitted “I have the same
ability.”

The High Council were warned by Dallas “One
of the visitors was caught ogling Victoria in a wrong way and might
not cooperate.”

I proved to support Dallas by saying “I
caught that idiot First One ordering their servant to unlock the
stable’s doors using vulgar sexual terms where Victoria was said
locked inside for her safety.”

The High Council agreed as said “We agreed.
Victoria you to stay in your room Dallas are to return once you see
her safe inside to provide your services.”

Dallas obeyed which I saw only three of the
men were repentant while a fourth was not remorseful from what I
saw from their expressions. I was in the room clad in my helmet
wearing the High Council’s servant gear.

I was told by the Harbormaster signing before
I entered the room helmet in hand “Wear your helmet and keep your
identity as Mindbender hidden from the prisoners.”

I obeyed to stand as a guard with another Keo
Moorra hybrid dubbed Ran nothing to do with running just that he
liked the name Ran accompanied me in the room. Ran and I acted like
twin bodyguards to the High Council as Jinks spoke for the group
towards the males.

Jinks said “Says what you have to say
involving the murder of your Keo servant that disappeared witnessed
by one of your own hands in the courtyard of our castle?”

The High Council had managed tell the story
of the Keo using sonar ability onto the castle’s natives by already
secretly informing the servants of that situation. They gave that
changed story to trick the prisoners into admitting what they
really were here in the castle for. This is a familiar trick by the
High Council making misbehaving servants such as the visitors
guilty of another crime to make them admit their true criminal
behavior. One of the males that were repentant whispered to the
male identified as the leader with that pleading expression of
being guilty.

I lip read the male saying “They obvious
don’t know of what really happened as said by the servant who
assures us of this.”

The leader formed a glare and looked at that
male with a look verbalized loudly saying “Be quiet let me
talk.”

The male in response said addressing the High
Council “Excuse me I give beg of pardon for our behavior but our
servant was trying out a new trick involving his mental abilities
without us asking him to.”

The male spoke in a sneering voice tone that
sounded like he was lying and not willing to say “I’m guilty.”

Dallas eyed Jinks whose hands were behind his
back in fists forming one finger to say to the High Council
discreetly “That’s a lie.”

The High Council instead of discussing like
they normally do got my Berserker’s side in control and ordered me
“You reveal your identity Mindbender without that side in control
at first then wait our orders.”

I obeyed to will that aside and removed my
helmet which got the males all four of them widen bugged eyed of
shock when they saw me.

The one who wasn’t repentant by expression
mouthed “Forbidden One.”

Forbidden One is my status among First Ones
on Uzan who saw my scarred cheek mark and appearance in religious
terms enough to revere.

The High Council has said “You’re to wear your helmet hiding this
status from natives.”

They seemed to hint “We hate this status of
Forbidden One overtaking our ruling way.”

The High Council has declared themselves the
ruling group of Uzan but with an independence way from the group
from Aire that demanded “Your loyalty.”

I’m not aware of what got both groups to
fight in the first place then later jointly agree to rule without
the Aire’s group giving orders to Uzan’s group.

I haven’t asked and I dubbed I would know the
answer for I know that both groups are angry at the subject enough
to say “Shut up and don’t ask or talk to us on this forbidden
subject!”

Anyway my appearance got the one who said
that comment as mouthed to stand up yelling what they really were
doing in the castle in the first place.

He yelled “We were trying to take over a
castle residence as our home with your leadership taken out!”

His companions didn’t stop him yelling his
talk instead just remained groaning “Oh!”

The one dubbed the leader tried to punch the
yeller out by cuffed fists aimed at his head while yelling “Shut up
be quiet!”

Jinks’ hands’ remained fists by Dallas
communication’s signal indicated “Their telling the truth.”

The yeller was punched to shut up who kneeled
by eyeing me with an expression of look “Pity me I did wrong.”

I glared at the leader who appeared to gulp
then he made a sneering glare like “I’m not sorry.”

That’s when I willed forwards Sinister and
held up a finger in a child misbehaving gesture.

The looks and gesture got the leader to shake
his not sorry look and spoke “Our companion is telling the truth as
what we intended.”

The High Council in response through Jinks
managed to get the leader to fully explain his business with his
companions Dallas’ indicated they told the truth. The words of the
yeller were what the leader and his companions were intending to
do.

The High Council said in response “We’ll wipe
the slate clean if you serve us without divided loyalties.”

The leader said “You have our loyalty.”

His companions echoed him including the one
who begged for forgiveness aimed at me with that facial said the
words. The one who begged as a result has turned out to be my
assigned escort guard and witness of my actions around the castle
who took the job seriously.

The explanation was said by the High Council
using Victoria to explain “You need someone to witness what’s your
doing to support you whenever technology fails. The Jacks indicated
that technology can fail. The incident at Jackie’s Village has
proven that mind’s scanning to be unreliable by people easily under
control of mind walkers to believe what they thought they saw in
their minds.”

The incident Victoria is talking is one of
the Moorras belonging to the Jacks’ group I’m not ordered to say
that identification’s name mentally controlled the villagers in
Jackie’s Village. This was the site of the headquarters of the
Jacks’ group who led by that Moorrra ran their feud against the
High Council-

 


“You to record your feelings involving that
feud with Victoria used as a chess piece.” I got interrupted from
Berra sitting onto my desk next to me recording this talk.

Berra I glared at with annoyance said in
response to my angry fit “Your feelings involving what you were
felt were heard from you throwing an angry roaring fit while locked
in your room the whole time Victoria was gone. Peter did admit that
he transported you to there after you realized the stunt and threw
an angry temper tantrum.”

I recalled fully that was true for the High
Council managed to get Victoria to their throne room by
Harbormaster ordering her “You’re wanted in the meeting room.”

I threw my roaring fit from outside in the
courtyard when I felt that happy faint feeling involving Victoria’s
presence cut off “No!”

Peter transported me to my room where I was
contained for the duration of Victoria’s playing that chess piece
of the High Council I roaring “Victoria no!”

The High Council couldn’t get me to calm down
from my angry fit no matter how they tried with Jinks’ to assist
“Calm down Mindbender!”

I was saying “No Victoria no!”

It was Jinks who told them “Leave Tom
contained or he’ll hunt for her out of the castle.”

They did that and on Jinks’ admitted orders
said “You to leave Tom alone till he’s quiet from his angry fit is
when he’s freed out of containment.”

That order was obeyed Jinks during our
drilling karate admitted “I used that trick onto Mikayla when I
took care of her misbehaving. I had her sent to her room to be
quiet. Any heard noises I heard from her meant her containment in
her room would be longer. If she was quiet for a certain time
period then she’s freed.”

Mikayla is my daughter biologically implanted
into a female and born on planet earth. She was a child Jinks who
was an adult that came to Uzan with her to raise her.

The High Council said the official excuse
“Just to find you daddy.”

Mikayla is currently serving the High Council
as a spy for the group in one of the First Ones’ dominated
territories in Uzan to report anything she deemed “Important for
the group to rope into spying servitude.”

The High Council reportedly said “Another
Mindbender’s fit is too much for us. Send Mikayla to Zerra to
handle with the First Ones.”

Mikayla is like me throwing angry fits
something the High Council found too much work to discipline her
with or without my fatherly guidance. They had her sent to
Americana Island the First Ones’ dominated island in the North Pole
part of the planet where there is another ocean living Meritanian
named Zerra a female. Peter and any of the Meritanians encountered
in the South Pole’s region has refused to answer the High Council’s
questions on communication with Zerra instead dumped the asker into
their familiar transportation trick.

Meritanians seemed to say “Shut up and don’t
ask!”

That children’s trick was used onto me
despite I kept up the roaring fits seemingly lengthy till Peter
admitted “I got fed up with his fit and knocked him out
unconscious.”

This explains why Jinks checked onto me after
I was quiet and found me lying onto the floor passed out
unconscious with facial indicated that status.

The Meritanians were ordered “You keep
Mindbender asleep.”

They obeyed to keep me asleep passed out
unconscious able to dream what I saw from Victoria she further
explained what truly happened to her in her typed report. I saw
from another point of view of what happened to her I assumed
without realizing what she said truly happened. I saw by dream that
Cook managed to have Victoria sent to the village of Jackie’s clad
in a High Council’s red robes.

“Do something about her!” he heard whining
“She talked my ear off!”

The native leader an old female from the
identification titled name Jacqueline took her into one of their
houses is where Victoria was directed by the female to touch a
plant. The plant was obviously a Meritanian in a smaller form.
Victoria was seen rolling her eyes not of pleasure from First Ones
but of mind wiping I figured was that and then staring at
Jacqueline with a zoned out look.

I did come to awareness of waking intending
to roar “No not Victoria!”

Peter knocked me out further he was sensed
mind scanning me by the mind’s sense going off. I did as I record
this memory figured Peter was viewing what was happening to
Victoria in my mind and reporting the incident to the castle’s
natives. Berra during me aware was transported in and out of my
room. I caught dreams of Victoria restrained to a bed with hands’
cuffs for sex giving off insanity like behavior of noises. I was
furious with what I assumed the villagers made Victoria insane. The
Meritanians using my mind involving Victoria managed to control her
to walk out of the villager’s house weave walking like a drunk.
First Ones’ controlled by Meritanians to move are always walking
off balanced as a symbol signed to show that control which can
happen to me. Other species controlled don’t show traditional
behaviors or signed ways of the Meritanians’ manipulation. I was
still raging furious enough to fight the sleepiness with using the
Berserker’s ability in control.

“Shield!” I thought during my angry fit.

The sleepiness status quit and I got up to
feel that familiar happy feeling of Victoria’s linkage with me
restored. That feeling made me kneel with eyes shut forcing me to
calm down despite the Berserker kept itching to take control. I
sensed Jinks watching from the open door I heard open in front of
me. Jinks is permitted to spy onto me to gauge my mood I let him
but other servants without the High Council’s specific orders are
hit with violence for spying.

Jinks managed to figure I was calmer spoke
“Tom.”

Jinks, is a good gauge of my moods despite
I’m nicknamed “The angry one” by the servants referring to me
always seemingly angry.

His use of my name got me getting up to eye
him who said “Go to Victoria’s room and wait for her. No hanky
panky but you’re permitted to sleep with her without anything of
that happening.”

The High Council is said “We don’t approve of
servants having mating behaviors in their rooms with other
servants. Keep that out of the castle away from our presence.”

The High Council seemed to be anti sex from
their attitude but I heard from one of the gossiping servants
“Their picking up the mating signals’ from the Keos in their
Banshees’ forms during mating cycles something that drives them
crazy.”

I figured that’s why they declared “No hanky
panky sex in rooms or we’ll pick that up mentally.”

I obeyed to go to Victoria’s room she heard
using the shower from the private en suite bathroom going off.

I remained kneeling in her room listening to
the noises she made in the bathroom that sounded like “I don’t want
to talk to anyone or you right away so leave me alone.”

Victoria has declared to me “That private
room is my sanctuary from your presence whenever I need a break to
get away.”

I obeyed to kneel till Berra’s transportation
into the room snarled at me “Go to lay on the bed Tom and
sleep.”

I heard the edge in Berra’s voice tone that
said “Your doing that order or I’ll force you.”

I obeyed to lie onto the mattress on top of
Victoria’s blankets and pillows shutting my eyes. I didn’t dream of
what Victoria were doing in the private room blocked by Berra felt
mind’s scanning me. I passed out to come to feeling myself lying
onto my back Victoria felt using me as a bed she softly crying her
tears.

“Stay still!” Berra’s hissed into my mind
when I thought “I hug her.”

I obeyed despite Victoria’s sobbing seemed
lengthy till she allowed sleep to overtake her is when Berra said
“Hug her but don’t wake her up.”

I obeyed to do that hugging with arms wrapped
around Victoria who remained asleep that moaned “Tom.”

She murmured my name in a pleasant voice tone
that said “I missed you.”

Victoria from her sleeping accepted me
hugging her.

I laid awake for awhile till Berra hissed at
me “Sleep!”

I obeyed to wake up in the morning by the
undetected Harbormaster by admittance went in the room yanking open
the shutters letting the glaring sunlight to blare onto us both
waking us up. The sunlight got Berra telling Victoria what the High
Council ordered for her to report to the group her point of view of
the situation with the Jacks. Victoria with me following her was
guided to the eating room where Cook with pity in his eyes came out
with a tray of nourishment for her eat. Cook went back into the
kitchen which Victoria and I silently not talking managed to take
in our nourishments. I made Victoria take her time eating her
applesauce and apple juice by hands’ holds onto her hand holding
the eating utensils.

“I agree with you.” she seemed to say in
response to me manipulating her to eat her food slow despite she
was sensed “I’m terribly hungry.”

I made her sit once she was finished the food
as I went to take the tray to the kitchen.

Cook didn’t say anything but mouthed “Take
care of her.”

I went to Victoria and with a hand onto her
hand got her out of the eating room to the throne room where she
gave her report she told me “I typed this down onto the computer
for my journaling reported records.”

Victoria’s report as talked suggested the
villagers were controlled by one of the Jacks the Moorra that said
“I’m dubbed Dallas” after he was roped into servitude by the High
Council who got him to confess “I used mental mind’s scans into
people’s minds to control them after I willed forwards a side
twinning to Mindbender’s Berserker’s without that eyed change.”

Dallas was the one identified by his
companions’ the Jacks for roping a hunter from the forest to breach
the castle’s defenses with a capture of a servant for them to mind
scan to figure out the residence’s layout. They resorted to
implanting Cook with a tracker to figure out where he went then
hacked into the High Council’s castle recorders. The hacking was
something Jinks detected hence his destruction of the recorder in
the room.

It was Jinks who said to the High Council “My
senses involving recorders in the castle are going off warning
involving someone else using them to spy onto you.”

The High Council said to react with their
disgust sign of “Ah bah!”

The Jacks realized they were made by Jinks’
destroying a recorder their tech’s devices sounded warning which
made them quit the viewing but kept the linkage up.

The High Council as a result ordered “No one
is to use recorders till we figure out this situation.”

This blackout resulted in two weeks of no
recorders’ uses while the High Council holed themselves into their
meeting room lengthy discussing the situation with the Jacks with
Jinks in and out of the room.

Jinks said during our sparring “I gave them
advice on what to do towards technology from my knowledge of planet
earth’s technical computers’ uses whenever they asked me while they
discussed the situation.”

“I’m frustrated!” Victoria as sensed seemed
frustrated with the lack of typing her feelings down “Adam!”

She threw herself into the stable’s
horsewoman’s job by sleeping in the stables in Mabel’s stall that
ignored her. I caught Victoria looking passed out asleep in Mabel’s
stall that chewed onto her hair being ignorant to the hair’s
chewing.

Mabel seeing me nudged Victoria’s head with
her snout to say “Wake up.”

Victoria ignored her and rolled over which I
gave up “Enough of that!”

I went to Victoria and yanked her without
protest from the ground carrying her front dangling over my back’s
end area she heard sighing out “Tom.”

I managed to get Victoria groaning my name to
her bedroom placed onto her bed then spooned her with arms ironclad
tight around her in a hug to keep her in bed. The servants were
sense spying onto us both keeping Victoria in the bed asleep during
the duration of the nighttime till sunrise arrives is when she
resumed her duties.

I kept up the behavior of insisting towards
Victoria “Your sleeping in your room and not in a horse’s
stall.”

I found the servants agreed with my insisting
by informing me “Victoria needs to be in her bedroom asleep. She’s
looking tired from her duties.”

This bedroom’s enforcing was obeyed by
Victoria forced to sleep in her bedroom on her bed with me spooning
her in a hug hold to keep her there. I caught during the night
multiple servants keeping watch over us both to make sure Victoria
didn’t sneak away like she tried one night.

The Harbormaster caught her out in the
hallway and ordered her verbalized “Go back to your room and sleep!
Lockdown is happening now!”

Lockdown meant servants only guards were
allowed to walk in the castle’s grounds without the security’s
motion detectors going off.

Guards’ monitoring the castle’s security
motion detectors whined “The servants are moving too much to
prevent us from doing our job after sun’s rest.”

The High Council ordered “Lockdown meant no
one is to travel in the castle’s grounds unless their guards.”

Victoria had no choice but to return to her
room which I woke up sensing her gone to dart out saying
“Victoria!”

I felt relieved seeing she took her hand with
a glare at her she gulped visibly and got her back to bed me again
keeping my arms around her. The time took me quite awhile before I
could fully fall asleep despite I laid awake sensing her fidgeting
from my hugged hold. Victoria didn’t bother to break the hugged
hold since instead just adjusted my hands and arms around her when
sleeping in the bed.

The Harbormaster was said in response
“Servants you keep shifts to watch Mindbender and his female’s
sleeping to make sure there’s no hanky panky. Also keep his female
inside the room. I caught her out in the hallway once a stunt I
don’t want happening again.”

The servants obeyed to take shifts I caught
them appearing to be the guards from uniforms while in the room
sitting onto Victoria’s stool watching us both owlishly. Victoria
in response gave up her attempts to escape
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