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A Story of Kells

Edenia series Planet Terranea

By Beth Hoyer
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This story is an expanded version of the
short story Kendrick’s Acceptance and follows the story A Reunion
for the Ages.

*

In the future year of 2150 on the planet
Terranea in the continent island nation of Americana Island States
in the state of Anastasia State on the west coast in the state’s
capital city of Juliette City. There was a man named Kendrick who
saw a young teenaged woman named Melinda Jones crying in the
disabled private room in the restaurant Mel’s. The restaurant was a
business owned by Melinda’s father Marquand Jones rudely nicknamed
Melly which Kendrick referred the man as Jones. His instincts
compelled him to enter the disabled private room to again like
usual finding Melinda seated inside on the floor back against the
wall crying with eyes red. Kendrick habitually found Melinda in the
disabled private room crying from her relationship with an older
man he declared abusive. Melinda seemed to be in denial according
to his thinking that her relationship was a bad thing for her.

He went to her to hug saying, “You’ll be
alright.”

Melinda said, “I’m pregnant.”

Kendrick was shown on a cellphone in her hand
with screen was saying “Positive pregnancy.”

Kendrick realized from the cellphone’s screen
was an app for women to fill out the questionnaire forms to have
the answer say positive or negative. This was what she was saying
about her diagnosed pregnancy on the cellphone saying this to her
showing him.

He said “You’ll be fine. Just tell a family
member this situation.”

Melinda cried harder in response, making him
hug her while rubbing her back in a soothing way.

Melinda said, “The pregnancy is from Tad as I
figured out.”

Kendrick recalled rumors among the wait staff
they said about Tad a thirty-year-old man that was formerly the
cook of the restaurant. Tad was rumored being a womanizer doing sex
conquests to women without staying in the relationship once the
ritual was done. Tad was a fired former employee of the restaurant
that was murdered by shooting in a robbery gone bad.

One rumor said “Tad got forced to be
implanted with a demonic spawn dubbed a Kells ordered by a
university college fraternity as sort of an initiation for joining
them. The Kells didn’t take inside him getting him sick which
changed his personality. Tad wound up having an inappropriate
relationship with Melinda intending to rape her which he did that
to her. Her father didn’t like that Tad raped his daughter and had
him executed by that botched robbery as an excuse for his murder.
This happened after word got out, Tad sexed Melinda by force. Not
sure if anything happened from that ritual or not.”

Kendrick realized that Melinda with her age
of sixteen being pregnant would have her father when he found out
throw a fit of rage by blaming any man for getting her his daughter
into her condition. He knew her father from reputation was a
ruthless man uncaring if people were hurt in the way of his ways of
getting things done.

“My way or the highway!” Her father seemed to
display that said attitude towards people.

Her father was strict towards Melinda, his
youngest daughter out of four children three boys older than her by
two years between her and the youngest brother. Melinda was
expected to be like a lady as commanded by her father.

Kendrick recalled Melinda during sessions in
the private room whined to him “Dad has been insisting I look
feminine by wearing skirts and dresses.”

Kendrick said as recalled when he hugged her
sitting on his lap “If you don’t want to wear that then don’t.”

Melinda calmed down but didn’t say anything
which they left the private room to resume business. Such as him
working his job as a dishwasher for the restaurant’s new cook.
Kendrick remembered he found her in the private room again at
another time crying which he went to her and hugged her in
silence.

Melinda calmed down from her crying fit and
then said to him “I think my skirt wearing resulted in Tad
targeting me from flattering me talk about liking my legs when I
wore a miniskirt with a frilly blouse. Father threw a fit involving
me revealing my breasts as in any skin and insisted I cover them
up. I’ve been focused on the legs in a revealing way. That got
Tad’s attention.”

Kendrick recalled that memory as he hugged
Melinda, letting her accept his hug. The door to the room opened
showing another wait staff looking annoyed seeing them both inside
there together.

The waitress said “Out! Baron is throwing a
fit that the dishes aren’t being washed!”

Kendrick detangled himself from Melinda,
getting her to stand up. He took out of his apron a cloth towel he
handed her for her face she took willingly to scrub her wet eyes
away. She straightened up her clothes as he straightened his apron
that was rumbled. Kendrick groaned recognizing the waitress named
Shirley as a woman that looked at him with scorn of dislike
thinking he was a troublemaker. Shirley had tried repeatedly to get
him out of the job by saying rude unflattering talk to the wait
staff and the new boss the cook Baron himself.

Baron hadn’t done anything to fire him yet
but said earlier talk “You’re on probation for goofing off as your
first offense.”

Baron had earlier today said strike one as
his comment to him from catching him outside instead of inside the
restaurant to start his work shift. Kendrick scowled that Baron’s
order of strike one against him was from Shirley locking him
outside around the early morning hour of seven o’clock. He
attempted to enter the restaurant to start his dishwasher shift
after being dropped off by his ride. Shirley manning the double
doors refused to unlock one, letting him inside. She walked away
despite his attempts to gain entrance inside by knocking and
banging onto the door. He was forced to walk around the restaurant
to the back door hoping it’ll be open for him to gain entrance
inside from one of the wait staff habitually liked to sit outside
drinking blah with the door left open. The door was locked when he
attempted to open it, making him resume the front entrance. Baron
was standing outside with a murderous glare seeing him jabbing a
finger signaling him inside. His excuses of Shirley locking him out
had fallen on deaf ears.

Baron refused to hear his excuse instead said
“Strike one no longer on probation. Two more offenses and you’re
out of the job fired effective immediately unable to work in this
industry again.”

Kendrick while washing the dishes caught
Shirley and Baron smooching in the kitchen like both had a
relationship. Baron himself looked flattered that Shirley liked him
from his googly eyes he eyed her. Kendrick realized Shirley was
using Baron in a relationship way to get him fired.

He knew that the relationship caused Baron to
say to him “Strike two!”

Baron said that once he was in the kitchen
back from comforting Melinda. Shirley had darted ahead and was seen
whispering in Baron’s ear. Baron said his statement while glaring
at him murderously. He realized that Shirley said he was sexing
Melinda in the private room from how she arranged her clothes and
him arranging his apron. Kendrick resumed his dishwashing job
washing the dishes as they came in that made his hands form
wrinkles on the fingertips and redness from the hot water’s use to
clean everything. Once his shift was over to his relief Baron
whacked the back of his black-haired head when walking by the man.
He eyed Baron with his human-colored golden eyes out of annoyance
for the hit.

Baron with human-colored blue eyes narrowed
said “Get out of my kitchen!”

Kendrick obeyed to walk out the front
entrance glaring at Shirley with murder on his mind. Shirley gave
him a snobby sniff like an air of disapproval towards him when he
walked by her. He went outside to find his ride was parked at the
curb honking the horn out of impatience. The driver was another
waiter from another restaurant and drove him and two others that
were waiters to their residences in the city of Juliette City on
the outskirts of the suburban area of the metropolis. He got inside
in the back seat with the others finding his seatmate punched him
on the arm.

He glared as the seatmate said, “Your
late!”

Kendrick ignored him and buckled up his
seatbelt without a word and sat leaning back eyes out the window as
the driver drove bordering the metropolis city’s outskirts to his
home residence to drop him off first. His home was in a cape cod
house in a single dwelling rented room locked from the rest of the
house. The rented room was the only rental he could afford on his
measly budget of five hundred dollars a month from working odd jobs
such as the dishwasher’s job. The rent totaled three hundred
dollars a month that came with utilities included. Rentals in the
city and the metropolis were higher around one thousand dollars as
the amount, making him forced to rent the room. His residence came
with an attached private room that only had a shower stall that
gave him mostly cold water and barely any hot water. The rental was
accessed by stairwell outside which he was responsible for their
caretaking as said from the landlord. The landlord was a
no-nonsense older woman in her middle fifties from the age that
lived in the main part of the house that gave him a dislike
attitude expecting him to behave like a young polite gentleman. The
landlord said name of Rhonda seemed tolerant that he was a good
renter always paid the rent on time by app on his cellphone when
the dated day arrived. He sensed her tolerance in him, being quiet,
never partying or interested in being loud. Kendrick managed to get
Rhonda’s further tolerance towards him by doing her yard’s lawn
maintenance to keep her from thinking of evicting him.

He had gotten the attitude that Rhonda
appeared to be thinking “I didn’t like him at all and wanted to
evict him out and replace him with another renter.”

He had figured from her intentions of making
it hell on him to live in the rented room. The lack of hot water
and freezing cold in the cold temperatures by the rail heaters
appeared shut off by the switchboard in her main part of the
house.

Eden had said when he tried to manipulate the
console to turn the heaters on “Heaters switched off by
switchboard!”

He was forced to wear everything of his
clothes layered on his body curled up in on the raggedy quilt
blanket to keep warm, a habit he used for freezing cold. The cold
coming from the windows kept open, he was unable to shut them
closed to keep him from sleeping for a few nights. He was bleary
eyed when he started his work shift one day in the morning.

Shirley again locked him out to his pleas
“Let me inside I got to work!”

Baron arrived and said, “Your facing being
fired if you keep this up. I’ll be giving you your termination
papers if you keep your behavior.”

He pleaded “She locked me out not letting me
inside.”

Baron said, “Talk more of that talk against
my girlfriend and I’ll fire you.”

Kendrick was forced to do his dishwashing
job. He on a fifteen-minute break went to the private room from
instincts telling him that Melinda was inside he found crying away
and that she revealed her pregnancy. Baron said his second strike
against him despite Shirley smirking behind the cook’s back with
joy on her face. He got home and walked up the lawn to the
stairwell to go up them. He grumbled GRR recalling his birthday had
passed the previous day and he turned twenty-one unable to
celebrate the milestone of being an adult. The wait staff seemed
aware of each other’s birthdays that hadn’t bothered to celebrate
his birthday to him despite they did that celebration with the
others. Kendrick scowled feeling his status as an Eli was looked
with rejection and discrimination. He knew his looks of black hair
in a short wavy style and golden eyes was a part of the humanoid
Eli species that were given discrimination behaviors by humans. His
parents focused on his father treating him with scorn his entire
life, finding him their useless son. He recalled as he reached the
door to yank out his keychain once he was aged ten his mother had a
pregnancy and later once, he was aged eleven she gave birth to his
younger brother that had inherited what his parents looked like.
The brother had a human look of sneering blue eyes and strawberry
blonde hair that made his parents focus their attention onto him
with spoiling behaviors and lavished love. He was ignored and not
given attention since his brother came to existence, he forced to
do his own thing. It was six years later, once he was sixteen, on
his birthday his father ordered him out of the house, thrusting his
themed sporting carryall bag at him.

His father said with his mother looking on
“Get out! Your grown enough to fight with the world!”

He tried to protest saying “I’m not grown
enough to do this!”

His father instead said, “I’m calling the
headmaster at Lunas’ mental asylum if you don’t leave to order you
put in the institution locked up! Leave and don’t inquire or visit
us again!”

Kendrick was forced to walk out carrying the
carryall bag hearing his father said behind him “Good riddance to
Eli!”

His father slammed the door almost onto his
heel in a bang move which he was forced to walk to the bus stop to
take to the urban area of the city. Kendrick realized that he was
an Eli from appearance as said to him over the years by his father
and at school by schoolmates that bullied him.

One time when he was ten years old one bully
was saying “Sun eyes! What suns you give me lasering to death
with?!”

Kendrick recalled his newly discovered
telekinetic side got in control making him hold a handout doing a
push gesture towards the lead bully out of anger hitting him. The
bully was pushed telekinetically flying backwards to land on the
ground groaning in pain. The other students stopped their laughter
instead one ran off to tell the teacher something. The teacher
arrived with a glare, grabbed his arm and hauled him inside the
school to the principal’s office.

The teacher said “This student pushed another
student using his telekinetic side of his. I’m recommending he be
expelled from school from inappropriate use of his ability.”

The principal said, “Agreed Mister Torrid
your expelled effective immediately.”

The principal called his father who arrived
and got him home to remain in his room as his timeout
punishment.

His talk said, “I was being bullied and
teased by students treating me wrongly!” wasn’t listened to by his
father when he protested who yelled “Go to your room and don’t come
out till I order you out!”

Kendrick threw items around the room using
his telekinetic side without noticing his father snuck in the
doorway that saw him manipulating objects.

His father announced his presence yelling “I
knew it you’re not my son!”

Kendrick went to his father intending to
protest “I’m your son.”

His father walked away going downstairs he
followed with protests on his lips he unable to verbalized. Once in
the kitchen his mother looked sick from the private room on the
floor while holding a cellphone she presented to his father.

“Yes, I confirm this says I’m pregnant.” She
spoke.

His father reading the cellphone’s screen
kissed his mother with joy and rubbed her front right where a baby
was growing inside her.

His father said, “My own son to grow and
raise in my way.”

Kendrick once reached the door to his
residence recalled his mother was pregnant at the time that was
proven by her girth becoming swollen with a baby inside her. His
father, as the dominator of his parents’ relationship ignored him
by not having him resume his schooling or his studies. His father
was focusing on the upcoming arrival of his brother that was
growing inside his mother. He was forced to walk down the street to
get to a small library to check out a book on studying for a high
school diploma he took home and read. The material inside the book
confused him at first time when he read its contents but on the
second time he gained understanding. Kendrick since had focused on
studying his own schooling by books checked out from the city’s
multiple libraries to explore his mind. His father had refused to
give him any attention or focus onto him by ignoring his efforts to
get parenting like he found him useless as his son he didn’t want.
His room upstairs he discovered one time when he arrived back home
at sunset everything of his personal items were taken out with
items for a baby to take residence in their place.

His father catching him upstairs yelled at
him “Your room is in the basement! Don’t let me catch you upstairs
again!”

His room in the basement wasn’t a room but an
open plan musty smelling room that had laundry machines for his
parents to launder their clothes. There was a walled private room
attached in one corner that looked poorly maintenance looking. He
was forced to use the private room for showering that gave him cold
water instead of hot. He was unable to use the private rooms on the
main floor bordering his parents’ bedroom or the upper floor
bordering his brother’s bedroom.

His father had yelled at him “You’re not
using the facilities except the one in the basement!”

His father didn’t seem to mind that he
learned how to launder his own clothes using the machines. The
clothes he wore as he grew to his six-foot-tall height were
purchased on his own from a local goodwill store. Kendrick was
using his allowance money of twenty dollars a month he had saved up
leftovers till they ran out. His father gave him the money to spend
on his own that stopped once his mother announced her
pregnancy.

His father refused his efforts to gain more
allowance money by saying “You go get a job your old enough!”

Kendrick found his efforts to get a job at
retail businesses were turned down flat by employees saying, “We’re
not hiring go away.”

One business had a hiring sign on its window
he went to inquire “I’m here to get a job according to the sign on
the window.”

The manager looked at him with scorn saying
“You’re not suitable for working here. Go away.”

This gave him clues about his status as an
Eli facing discrimination he didn’t understand at the time.
Kendrick later checked out a history book from the library that
detailed the discrimination against Elis in Red Eye, another
continent island nation down south of the equator in another
regional area of the planet Terranea. The book told him crystal
clearly the reasoning of people’s behaviors such as his father was
doing towards him.

Kendrick tried to talk to his father “You’re
treating me wrongly!”

His father refused to acknowledge him, or his
words like he wasn’t willing to listen to him. Kendrick was forced
to give up reasoning with his father from the lack of talkative
responses. His mother was lying in bed in the bedroom on the main
floor heavily pregnant on bed rest at the time who his father
refused to let him talk to her.

“You out of the bedroom!” His father howled
at him every time he tried to enter the bedroom to see his
mother.

One time he entered the bedroom without his
father’s knowledge to find his mother looking asleep like passed
out, that indicated ignorance when he whispered to her his talk to
her. His father arrived detecting him in the bedroom and yanked him
by arm getting him out of the room slamming the door in his face
locking him out. He saw later the next day his mother got sent to
the hospital by paramedics carrying her out on a stretcher bed when
he returned from being out at sunset.

His mother in the morning came home with a
baby in her arms saying to him “This is my treasured son Tavis
Torrid Junior as named.”

Kendrick recalled his original birth name was
Tavis Torrid Junior that his brother had taken the name. His
brother, after being born, was treasured heavily by his father’s
enforcing refusals to refusing to let him hold the baby or be
upstairs to view him lying in his crib. His brother once grown
enough appeared to be a spoiled brat when walking and talking age
of two years old an attitude that continued. His father spoiled his
brother by finding he could do nothing wrong who got him in trouble
multiple times. Kendrick grimaced recalling one trick his brother
did to get him in trouble. His brother threw a glass cup of milk at
the wall that shattered in pieces staining the wall in the TV room
in front of him watching TV with him and ran off screaming.

His father arrived with his brother having
innocence look pointed a finger at him saying “He did this.”

His father, viewing the remains of the milk
cup and mess had grabbed him despite his taller form and got him to
bare his seat with pants brought down despite his commando status.
His father proceeded to slam a hand onto his seat slapping and
hitting him in punishment. Kendrick saw his brother look like he
was snickering during the punishment. His brother acted defiant
that he got him in trouble.

Once the hits were done his pants were raised
back up his father ordered “Go to your room and stay there!”

He obeyed to stay in the basement with his
cot smelling the stink of the cat litter box set in the area in the
corner nearby. There was a cat in residence named Monty that was an
entire black ball of fur that was tolerant of him in a friendly
way. He recalled when asleep on his cot with a raggedy sleeping
bag, he felt Monty helping himself to sit onto his front purring
motor. Monty’s friendly behavior of using him as a cat bed and
treating him with tolerance to cleaning out his litter box caused
him to feel like cats liked him in a friendly way. Kendrick noticed
a manila envelope taped to the door with his birth name of Tavis
Torrid Junior scrawled on it. He figured was a belated birthday
gift for his birthday yesterday for he had gotten nothing in gifts
or a celebration to take the envelope that felt thick with papers
inside it. Kendrick unlocked the door and went inside to sit down
on his bed as his only seat in the rented room.

He was unable to get additional furniture for
Rhonda had said “No you may not get any furniture in your room. The
furniture I have is satisfactory for you as a renter.”

Kendrick opened the envelope to his shock
finding forms said “Your being evicted by landlord!”

There included with his deposited money all
three hundred dollars in an envelope with the papers.

He scowled when he read the forms detailed to
his annoyance “There was background check was done on you that
proved your identity as identified name of Tavis Torrid Junior a
mental disturbed freed patient from Lunas’ hospital.”

The form listed “You have twenty-four hours
to vacate the premises starting at eight o’clock in the
evening.”

Start at two hours he glanced at the wall
clock showing six o’clock.

He was continuing to read “If you refused,
you are to be arrested with resuming being locked up in Lunas’
mental asylum.”

This was said making him scowl thinking “A
lousy birthday present I received!”

Kendrick crumbled up the paperwork throwing
them to the floor a black rug out of anger and disgust. His
birthday was a joke the previous day ignored and not celebrated and
the same for today as a belated gift. He went to grab his carryall
bag figuring he would walk to the bus stop and take it to the
metropolis city part to get into a homeless shelter. His father
when thrusted him his bag indicated he wasn’t the packer of his
items. His father repeatedly from behavior acted like touching him
was disgusting indicating he didn’t pack his items in the bag.
Kendrick realized his mother was the one who managed to pack his
only worldly possessions that weren’t much, just two pairs of pants
and tops. He realized his mother when packing the bag included his
red solar powered operated alarm clock of a black colored cat
sitting on haunches with one paw up in a wave gesture design on the
white body’s face along with the arrows pointing at numbers
designed in foreign language. His mother somehow managed to pack
that clock in his carryall bag without his father’s rude protests.
Kendrick discovered that she gave him the clock out of respect that
he favored that thing as found in the bag. Kendrick recalled once
out of his parents’ residence he walked to the bus stop to wait for
a bus to take him to Juliette City to the homeless shelter. The
homeless shelter was welcoming when he arrived there letting him
stay for a week’s time as he hunted around looking for work. He
managed to find out he could do the dishwashing job at restaurants
washing their dishes without needing an education qualification,
but the pay wasn’t great for his standards. Kendrick was sent to
the rented room in Rhonda’s house by staff at the homeless shelter
driving him to the residence. Kendrick was like always kicked out
from rentals from said in his opinion lousy excuses by landlords
finding nitpicking ways to get him to leave. The kicked-out
statuses had habitually got him to the homeless shelter to take
residence for a week’s time frame before finding another rented
room to live in.

The staff member told him “Go ring the
doorbell and ask Rhonda about her rental. She’ll help you out.”

Rhonda seemed to pity him when he said, “I
don’t have a home to go to.”

The staff member managed to give him three
hundred dollars of cash money he handed to Rhonda to take her
rental room.

Rhonda asked him “What name are you referred
to?”

He said “Kendrick Kenneth.”

Kendrick recalled the names of Kendrick
Kenneth became his identity by refusing to acknowledge the name of
Tavis Torrid Junior, his original name. Kendrick Kenneth stuck as
his name insisted whenever he was hired at restaurants as a
dishwasher for a temporary time frame of short months. He had
worked other additional dishwasher jobs in other restaurants for
seasonal changes of the year focusing on the months of end of
November to end of February when major holidays were rampant. He
worked again in another seasonal change of last week of May to late
last day of August when the season was summery known for people to
take vacations. The restaurant Mel’s had hired him as a seasonal
worker then kept him on even when his birthday on May sixteenth had
rolled around. He packed the cash into his carryall bag with his
things including his trac cellphone he bought secondhanded from an
electronics’ shop Lyn’s Circuits. He then left the residence
leaving the key with attached keychain in the lock to show he was
out. Kendrick walked out to take a route to the bus stop in the
nightfall. He walked out of the dead-end street and walked on a
through street to reach the busy street with traffic going by along
with buses. He used the crosswalk to cross the street to reach his
ideal bus stop to sit on the bench with his carryall bag on his lap
illuminated by a spotlight. Kendrick sat lengthy waiting for the
bus to arrive that seemed to take forever to come to take him to
the metropolis part of Juliette City to go to the homeless shelter
as he intended. A black limo with tinted windows parked right in
front of him followed by a man with businessman suit of fatness
getting out.

The man signed towards him “Get inside the
car now!”

Kendrick meant to refuse but the man touched
his side indicating a handgun as a threat expecting his order
obeyed. He got inside and sat sandwiched between another man and
the fat one looking like twin. He was clueless on where he was
going taken by men in the limo. Kendrick saw where he was sent to a
warehouse in the metropolis part of the city as in yanked out of
the vehicle with handcuffs on his wrists in front of him. He was
brought inside the giant room he saw was an exercise equipment
facility to be forced to kneel in front of two figures standing
facing him. Kendrick hissed of shock recognizing the white-haired
man of spiry form of muscles despite the age of fifty clad in an
entirely white businessman suit as Marquand Jones and his daughter
Melinda next to him wearing a drapery dress. Melinda had hands on
her front indicating a pregnancy while eyeing the floor refusing to
look at him.

One of the goons restraining him to kneel
said “This is him Kendrick Kenneth as he calls himself the
father.”

Kendrick scowled sensing the situation was a
blame game by Jones towards him on Melinda his daughter’s
pregnancy. Jones gave him a murderous glare indicating the blame
game was happening.

Jones said murderously by voice “You fathered
my daughter’s child she’s pregnant with.”

Kendrick opened his mouth to protest thinking
of saying “I didn’t father her child!”

One of the goons slapped duct tape over his
mouth after forcing it shut to keep it clamped closed. Kendrick
shook his head in a no gesture while trying to gesture that he was
innocent of Jones’s accusation. Melinda, he eyed with his pleading
eyes, refused to look at him or say anything for his innocence
instead rubbing her front where a baby was growing away inside
her.

Jones said, “Get him ready for the
procedure.”

Kendrick discovered meant he was brought to a
spa massage room laid onto the bed with his shirt raised up while
restrained by additional restraints. He could only watch with
horrific eyes as a medic by scrubs held up a wicked looking giant
needle syringe having milky substances inside its tube to inject
into his stomach above the bellybutton. Kendrick squirmed and
screamed inwardly as he realized what the syringe contained a Kells
embryo to implant into his body to grow to terms with torture him
with its existence inside him. He heard all sorts of talk among the
homeless bums at the shelter mentioning the Kells.

One said, “Kells is demonic when inside
bodies of humanoids torturing them with pain from their movements.
One was said to receive electrical pained jolts whenever the Kells
inside them were displeased with them. The Kells can see and hear
everything a host is doing no matter what they do to hide their
actions.”

There was talk said by another “One having a
Kells inside as tortured from word on the street threw themselves
off the roof deck of a business committing self-termination.”

All Kendrick could do was scream with terror
as the syringe’s contents were pumped into his body emptying the
tube to Jones’s smirking satisfaction. Kendrick prayed to the Gods
that the Kells’ implantation wouldn’t take hold instead make his
body give up the embryo in a sick private room’s business of number
two.

He heard said by another bum at the homeless
shelter “One thing that’s one has going for the lucky ones given a
Kells’ implantation. Their bodies can reject the Kells after
implanted in them. Makes one horribly sick in the privy when doing
the rejection.”

Once the tube was finished emptying out the
needle was pulled out by the medic. Kendrick eyed the ceiling
overhead hoping for a miracle. He jerked as the medic with a boxy
device touched the needle’s injection area forming a tattooed
marking design of a filled in sun accompanied by two crescent moons
in outlines besides it.

The medic finished tattooing him addressed
Jones “Procedure done. It’ll take eight hours to determine if this
is a success.”

Jones reached out a hand and gripped his chin
in a tight hold. Kendrick had stopped his throat screaming, eyeing
Jones’s sneer aimed at him.

Jones said with a sneer in his voice “This
better be a success with you positive for a Kells inside you. If
this isn’t a success your life is forfeit.”

Kendrick groaned by throat noise to hear the
threat from Jones threatening to have him murdered if the Kells by
implantation wasn’t a success inside him. He remained silent as
Jones walked away releasing his hold on his chin. Kendrick felt
relief as the twinning goons got him freed from the restraints and
tape removed from his mouth with his shirt brought down to cover
his stomach. He was led outside to back to the limo with him
groaning while rubbing a hand onto his front right where the
needlework was done to him. He groaned and moaned from the aches
that became dull as the driver got the limo driving. Kendrick
sensed the limo stopped after a while of driving. He is eyeing the
floor to not pay attention to where he was going. The goon next to
him took his arm and yanked him out with his carryall bag thrust to
his front he gripped with both hands.

The goon said to him “For what it’s worth
don’t let this become what it is.”

The statement confused him as the goon
thrusted him a manila envelope he took while containing papers
inside it from the feel. The goon jabbed a finger at Common
Grounds’ hotel entrance where they stood on the sidewalk with night
already fallen of the lights of the city shining illuminating the
scene.

The goon said “Go inside and register for a
room underneath the reservation of Malaja Jacklyn as said to the
clerk. The boss insisted since he knows of your situation of being
homeless with nowhere to go. He’ll provide you with the necessary
shelter. You to receive personal needs as provided. Everything will
be arranged once his anger at you cools down enough to take
responsibility for you. The boss has always done this towards
people he takes responsibility after giving them a bad luck
situation such as what happened to you.”

Kendrick groaned and got waved to go which he
walked inside the lobby to head to the check in check out desk
manned by an employee in a red uniform.

Once his turn arrived, he said to the
employee “Registering for a room underneath the reservation of
Malaja Jacklyn.”

The employee didn’t say anything of protest
or comments on his statement.

The employee said, “Your cellphone will be
texted the number code to the console to use to unlock the room’s
door.”

The employee told him what the number and
floor of the room was and where to find it. Kendrick obeyed the
instructions and found his room a two room like apartment with an
attached private room in the bedroom. Groaning, he sat down on the
couch of the living room part he unwilling to sleep waking up
detecting the torturous Kells inside him when woken up. Kendrick
set his cellphone onto the table with his bag down before he sat on
the couch. He wailed, losing himself to his grief of having a Kells
implantation. Kendrick was going to sit there wailing but somehow,
he calmed down.

His inner voice said “Check and read the
envelope’s contents. Very important.”

Kendrick was going to refuse but his voice in
the wilderness sounded convincing insisting he obey the order. He
went to examine the manila envelope’s contents. He discovered was a
legal pictorial ID card as registered him as Kendrick Jones he
surprised on the second name instead of Kenneth he had been using.
Including on the ID card was Jones’s residential address as his
home location when the thing was formed for registration. The
manila envelope included paperwork that looked like medical
files.

He read to his shock the files detailed
“Kells as described animals with shapes as ladybugs from their oval
forms and bulb heads while inside hosts as felt detected.”

Kendrick groaned reading that to rub his
front that indicated nothing yet.

Kendrick felt his eyes widen when the medical
file detailed “Kells are not parasitical torturous living beings
inside humanoids’ bodies hosting them. The Kells instead helped the
hosts survive like an additional body part organ for humanoids to
avoid getting sick with any medical issue to live very long lengthy
lives.”

Kendrick scowled thinking to himself “That
talk said by the homeless bums was to scare people into thinking
Kells are what they are when they’re not.”

He realized what the goon hinted by his
statement. The goon meant the Kells inside him would give him
benefits instead of torture as he was led to believe from his
scared reaction of being implanted.

Kendrick continued to scowl thinking to
himself “Doesn’t Mister Jones know anything about this status
involving the Kells?”

His mind refused to align with an answer to
his question. He found the rest of the paperwork listed the answers
to his questions he was thinking about.

Kendrick bugged eyed read the information
stating Jones said, “I did know what the Kells were really doing
inside humanoid bodies with nothing of torture as rumored.”

He was shocked when he read that Jones said
“The implantation was a recommendation by medics said towards
Kendrick Jones’s health as he called himself. I am finding him in a
favorable way as a family member. I found him favorable as a son of
my own in a legal adoption way by what Melinda said admittance to
me.”

Kendrick realized that Melinda said favorable
talk to Jones about him that the man agreed with her. He realized
his friendly behavior towards Melinda when she was dating Tad gave
her a big impression shared by Jones as her father. Kendrick
realized that he somehow figured that Tad was being abusive towards
Melinda from his sympathetic behavior of comforting her whenever he
found her repeatedly crying in the disabled private room. His
comforting behavior like always towards Melinda had caused to her
to realize he was a good man was said to Jones who shared her point
of view.

Kendrick continued to read Jones said, “I
ordered Kendrick to be let go from his job after a waitress said
negative talk to me about sexing Melinda in the private room.”

He glared at reading about Shirley’s
rudeness. Kendrick felt relief when he read that Jones didn’t fall
for Shirley’s rude talk accusation said about him.

Jones stated “I had suspicion that Tad caused
Melinda’s pregnancy from that buffoon shouting rude talk at me when
I confronted him for targeting her. Tad said shouting talk of being
defiant not apologetic for raping Melinda as said admittance to me
when he yelled about her. Some of the talk Tad shouted at me with
his defiant attitude was admittance he raped Melinda in such a way
that she’ll carry his child. She was according to test results
pointing Tad as the father biologically.”

He felt relieved that Jones wasn’t truly
blaming him for fathering Melinda’s baby as read.

Kendrick continued to read that Jones said,
“I put in motion events favorable for Kendrick from him repeatedly
comforted Melinda in the restaurant’s disabled privy each time she
suffered from Tad’s abuse. This included when she discovered she
was pregnant as said to me. I realized that Kendrick despite his
looks of Eli is a good man in personality. I ordered the Kells’
implantation to Kendrick even having myself doing a nasty behavior
to get him to accept this medical procedure happening to him. I
apologize for the nastiness but that’s an act.”

Kendrick did a double take look reading the
statement of Jones’s apology making him bugged eyed out of shock.
He realized that Jones’s ruthless behavior was partially an act
towards people as his public persona displayed towards him being
implanted with a Kells. Kendrick groaned and eyed the manila
envelope he discovered there was a note included with the
paperwork.

The note said, “There’s one thousand dollars
as your severance payment for being let go from the job deposited
into your bank account you can access by app on cellphone.”

His track cellphone had refused to let him
access certain apps like his bank account to determine what
monetary deposits were in there each week he finished a shift. He
was lucky the money went through for his rent and buying his
primary diet of his lemonade drinks from the restaurant during
breaks of dishwashing.

He continued to read the documents stated,
“Eight hours from implantation is when the Kells is detected in
humanoids’ bodies fully grown to start acting as a living body part
organ keeping inner functions physically healthy.”

He eyed the clock seeing the time was
midnight in the evening by the window showing darkness outside with
the lamps illuminated the room and contents. Groaning, he felt
himself too tired to remain awake and set the paperwork down onto
the couch beside him. He leaned back against the pads shutting his
eyes with hands onto his front letting himself sleep passing
out.

*

Kendrick came to the glare of the sunlight
shining through the window that shook him awake around the time of
nine o’clock in the morning. His tiredness of waking up early as
five o’clock every morning to start a ten-hour work shift starting
at seven o’clock had caught up with him. His shifts ended at five
o’clock, which he didn’t get home until seven o’clock













































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































cover.jpg





