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I heard Mikayla Victoria Joy Thunder our
adopted daughter asked me this question “How did the High Council
pair you towards Mommy?”

I was kneeling in Victoria’s office mediating
hearing Mikayla break the silence she asking me this nosy question
involving my pairing towards her mother raiser Victoria Montreal
Thunder herself.

Victoria’s throat clearing noise I heard
including her “Humph.”

I figured that was Victoria’s speak for “Your
telling Mikayla.”

Victoria habitually pulled that onto me
whenever Mikayla asked me a question my wife expects me as her
husband and bonded mate friend to answer. I realized beforehand
that Victoria was trying to get me to verbalize what’s on my mind
then throwing angry physical behavior or screaming and keeping the
information into my computer mind. Tantrums seemed to be something
I react with that information or memory into my mind than
verbalizing it. Victoria’s lessons as taught were that talking is
an easy way for unloading the mind’s contents. This is something
Victoria is struggling to get me to do as I remembered the memory
of Mikayla’s question.

I said in response “Not actually me that was
paired with Victoria at first but a clone that did that introducing
to another clone of her.”

I went into the story saying in response as
said. “I Tom Thunder aka Mindbender servant of the High Council was
sent to New York City as that Airians’ natives city from the
group’s underwater base on Planet Aire. They sent me to be employed
by an Airian native of the First Ones dubbed Donald Marshall.

He at a meeting said ‘My name is President
the name you will acknowledge me.’

It was President who came up with the last
name of Thunder to include with my original first name of Tom hence
I’m referred officially by the identity as Tom Thunder by the First
Ones. The High Council a group of nine humanoids’ Highlanders is
the ruling group of Airian natives. The Highlanders are telepathic
humanoid species with a Human’s Asian looks on their faces and
pointed ears of elf. Their servants are Highlanders and the mind
walking plants the Meritanians who are sentient to think humanoid
like. The plants are all over the place in Aire controlled by five
major Meritanians that live in the ocean and rise when the sun’s
shines.

I heard from a Meritanian dubbed Tank blaring
into mind unexpectedly ‘When’s the last time Mindbender mated with
a female anyway as ordered by you High Council?’”

“Jeez Tank with that talk.” I remembered
thinking as I stiffened from the words as Meritanians was felt
still scanning me by that around the head headache.

I said “This clone of mine had a monster side
dubbed Berserker something I don’t have at the moment other than
twin eyed looks whenever willing that mental appearance change in
control. Monster side involved shifting a bulking up the upper body
to muscular armored like form. This included morphing a fanged
vampire teeth look but the teeth’s were jutting out more to touch
the chin. The eyes of that look changed to glowing sun colored
eyeballed eyes. The hands’ formed an overgrown nails’ clawed look
but there’s occasions when’s the nails can be cut to form human’s
like appearance. Tank was silent in talking like the High Council
gave him an answer. I recalled freedom from the tube in the Hall of
Thousand Voices used as the original source of cloned
Mindbenders.”

“Moorra aren’t to be cloned!” I remembered
getting that from Airians who meant hybrids of multiple species
called by the name Moorra like Mikayla is a hybrid herself.

The High Council ignored that attitude till
Airians ganged up together and insisted firmly “No cloning
Moorra!”

Airians from minds scans by the Meritanians
think “Moorra aren’t worth cloning for their hybrids.”

Airians said firmly “Only purebreds can be
cloned for anything.”

The High Council as a result of their
offspring’s view towards me sent my remaining clones elsewhere
planet side doing containment jobs of guardians of certain
locations.

Tank asked the question “When Mindbender did
last have any sexual activity?”

I recalled I hadn’t mated with any female
that was paired with Toms repeatedly with some off springs formed
from the mating. I recalling fully that was a female dubbed Thura
unsure of her name that was officially paired with a cloned Tom
which I remembering as me. She was used for breeding offs springs
and sexual rituals between her and Toms such as me.

I remembered Thura with her hair white told
me “I’m telling you off on mating with me. I’m not in the mood
anymore. I hurt from you mating with me involving offs springs’
production but other rituals I’m fine.”

I obeyed her and resorted to hugging and
kissing her on the lips with her not protesting to that behavior. I
recalling fully my reaction to Thura’s passing away declared
disappeared by the High Council was feelings of numbness and anger
hitting me. I was freed from the tube as an original of the cloned
Toms I’m roped in still doing orders by the High Council as in
assassinating people with my Berserker’s side in control without
the bulking monster look. I recalled to my annoyance that I once
done doing the job as in giving the death order mentally towards a
victim that resulted into brain organ shattered including bloody
look by eyes and ears. I remembered after I did that death
targeting the victim with my fists breaking their bones till their
bodies were boneless. I did that onto victims I assassinated
without the Berserker in control using my First Ones’ hands in
fists like I was furiously angry without an outlet for my
anger.

I once done fisting yelled mentally “I’m
ordering Meritanians to transport me out!”

I don’t know when the High Council figured
out that problem of me frustrated with not accepting I have body
urges and needed an outlet for them. I recalled from my mind that
the punching the victim boneless involved me suffering from body
urges something I didn’t recognize at first was a problem with me.
I was newly out of the tube using my body and functions like a
newborn baby. I did remember from computer mind what I was supposed
to do with the body for eating and sleeping. Problem was I wasn’t
recognizing the symptoms of what my body was giving me my computer
brained mind to do for its functions. The functions involved
eating, sleeping, bathroom and sexual urges. I was frustrated when
I punched that victim boneless out of unable to control my body’s
functions and figure what the hell I was supposed to do with it in
question. This frustration got the notice of the High Council
recording me doing a mental order then punching the victim.

They assumed “Offspring’s being rebellious
like he doesn’t want to do that order.”

The High Council a ruling group that control
planet’s side on Aire reportedly saw me as an offspring of
theirs.

I’m not what they thought till Tank asked his
question is when the High Council figured out “Ooh something else
is going on involving our offspring.”

It was Tank’s blaring “High Council, I’m just
bringing that up that subject after observing Mindbender. I
observed mostly males’ hybrids like Mindbender would display an
insanity mating behavior towards females at a certain time in a
First One cycle. This results into them mating then after that the
males stop displaying that behavior. I’m just curious if Mindbender
with his hybrid status has inherited that due to my observance of
the hybrids doing it.”

I recalled thinking “That’s annoying.”

I heard nothing else from Tank as the
Meritanian became silent like communicating with the High Council.
I bowed my head and continued to stare at the floor still feeling
my mind scanned by that headache pain I was in their presence. The
High Council showed me a recording of me assassinating a male
victim and me punching him after that.

They through their assigned speaker at the
time said “Says what you have to say involving this joke?”

I was about to answer that question with
“Screw you High Council!”

Tank interrupted with that broadcasting
question of his that when the High Council ordered their speaker to
shut up by bowing their head and not focused onto me. The High
Council must have realized something funny was going on with me by
Tank’s question for they mind’s scanned me seemingly lengthy
despite I kept on feeling an odd feeling hitting my private I
wasn’t sure what it was involved. That feeling either involved the
bathroom or a sexual urge I was clueless to know what it was at the
time.

Tank said into mind “High Council I don’t
think Mindbender is recognizing his body’s functions on what to do
with the body giving him commands to do something.”

I realized that was true by Tank’s blaring to
eye the High Council with a pleading expression of “mommy, daddy,
do something!”

The High Council in response then got the
speaker to say “Says leave Mindbender and go to your room. You to
think about your mistake onto a job we did onto you.”

I obeyed despite unsure of where my room was
which I was transported to the room of deceased bodies to meet
Mesen there the guardian that put a ropey arm around my neck. He
was felt mind scanning me by headache but instead of kicking me out
of the room like he habitually done onto cloned Toms struggling to
view Thura removed his arm around my neck. Mesen took my right arm
and guided me further into the room towards an elevator into the
wall. He gestured me with ropes to press the button one and then
left the elevator. I obeyed to feel that thing going down rapid
fired paced like going to the underworld to me. I should have
realized the High Council have a hatred towards the disappeared as
in don’t want to be reminded of people dead gone from their lives
hence they bury the important people in coffins in the bottom of
their base. I felt the elevator stop and walked out unsure of where
to go to find the room was just somewhat not large cavern room
holding twelve coffins of see through with figures inside. I did
eye each one to find from memory they were the original High
Council members but only eight were of males. Four coffins were of
females that made me feel both happy joys into my chest including
that oddity feeling into my private worse off. I kept on trying to
rub that feeling away as I eyed each female struggling to know who
they were. I wasn’t given the knowledge of any female who mated
with cloned Toms or who birthed me the original Tom. I did feel a
happy feeling of joy when I eyed one female which I got that
twinning feeling when I eyed another female. That oddity feeling
hitting me involving my private involved the third female appearing
to look twinning to Victoria from what I remembered of her.

Only one female didn’t give me both reactions
is when I figured “She’s my mother the one who birthed me.”

I saw the female who birthed me was like a
cat humanoid with a female humanoid body wearing nothing onto her
form while lying preserved into her coffin. She like the others
were bare of clothes baring their naked status but I noticed some
scarring marks onto their bodies involving cloning mostly focused
onto the arms than anywhere else. I went to the other three females
to find two were twinning with different lengths of hair of brown
lying around their bodies. The remaining female Victoria had her
hair waist length around her body. I figured that she was the one
who my cloned Tom mated with and birthed offs springs for cloning.
I figured that out-

 


“That’s not saying how you got paired towards
mommy.” I got interrupted by Mikayla which I opened my eyes from
kneeling in to eye Victoria giving me an all black eyed look of her
Source she signed “you talk.”

“Ooh.” I sighed

I said “After I viewed the bodies I got
transported to the High Council’s throne room they appearing to be
into a discussion waving hands in fists aimed at me and
Meritanians’ interruption ‘You interrupted us!’”

I remembered Tank again blared into mind
“High Council the subject of Mindbender is serious.

A servant when I questioned him on ‘What’s
going on with mating issues?’

This got an overhearing servant yell not at
me but at that idiot by saying accurately ‘what did you do towards
Mindbender?!’

The idiotic servant I asked that question
underneath my questioning admitted ‘I have repeatedly put something
in Mindbender’s tube to kill off his mating urge to keep that from
hitting him. This drugged status quit soon after Mindbender was out
of the tube on the High Council’s orders. The drug has always been
in his tube regardless.’

That drugging continued then stopped when
Mindbender was freed from the tube hence his problem as indicated
now.

By the way another servant of yours has
managed to yell at me overhearing me blaring ‘Mindbender started
the withdrawal sickness after testing him on assassination of
victims! He’s punching a victim by recorder indicates he’s
suffering from sexual frustration and needing an outlet to get rid
of that feeling!’

I said further towards the females in the
room “That’s accurate which I’m getting too the point of the story
as I explain it.”

Tank said “You didn’t find the drugged status
finding no trace of the drug in his system after testing him and
healing him up from the tube’s status you freed him. So what do you
have in mind for Mindbender to do about his mating urges
anyway?”

I heard nothing from Tank but felt my mind
still scanned from the sense blaring. I felt an enough of kneeling
went to the couch to sit down only to feel a cat get onto my lap by
pressure felt. Victoria’s throat clearing noise was heard
indicating me to continue the tale. I shifted eyes towards the cat
I saw had curled up into a circular like ball and appeared to have
fallen asleep onto my lap. I sighed recalling that Patches as
Victoria named that Calico cat hadn’t complained being waked up
unexpectedly from me on my compulsion to getting up. I was sickened
with the memory of having a cat as a youngster who didn’t complain
to the getting up behavior or removed off laps by people. I
recalled the getting up resulted in the cat falling off my lap but
had only given off a loud yowl sound.

“You woke me up!” Patches like any cat seemed
to say from me getting up.

I said the tale “The speaker said ‘Says
transport Mindbender out to the barroom to where he can get
nourishment. His body’s indicating that than sexual urges.’”

I remembered thinking “No, no, no!”

I got transported to the Listeners’ bedroom
those spider humanoids who weren’t in their room. I figured it was
rude to use their bathroom walked out finding the Listeners weren’t
in the hallway. How was I supposed to know that Edenia destroyed
herself resulted into destruction death some of the created species
used to care take that machine? The Listeners were reported dead of
a melting death dying of some poisoned status in front of
humanoids. This was the same involving the remains of the Shadonia
species that weren’t changed to humans or that bugged humanoid bug
species Tennans. I heard a rumor that the High Council managed to
find survivors of the Shadonia that didn’t die of that death who
refused to have anything to do with that group or explain how they
survived.

Anyway as I’m getting to the point of the
story Tank blared at me “Don’t you know how to use the private room
in the room you got transported to?”

I was forced back inside that room by
compulsion of the Meritanians which I found that room in question.
I believed I sensed myself filmed by an itchy feeling onto my back
onto one spot I figured involved filming from attending events with
Victoria. I did what I could from memory to use that private room
for hygienic stuff. I believe if there’s a grading for this on use
of private rooms I would pass with a high grade and an A letter of
perfect. I walked out and went to the barroom finding no one inside
that bothersome feeling hitting my private was still aggravating
me. I figured from memory of Mindbender I call the cloned version
did sexual rituals that I was suffering from sexual frustration a
common problem among males of the First One’s species.

I heard from Tank “Hey Mindbender what
nourishment are you getting anyway? Somebody overheard here yelled
that question to me and insisted I ask you after overhearing me
blaring about you.”

I didn’t say anything in response but heard
Tank mentally spoke “Mindbender says ‘I’ve been doing the job of
caring for a gonoid the High Council refer as fur ball for its
welfare. One of the people here was originally ordered to do the
job but pays me with a drink nourishment to do it for them. The
drink is dubbed by this name of strawberry milkshake. I had that as
my nourishment as traditionally done to pay me for caring for that
fur ball in question.’”

I went to sit onto a stool staring at the
bar’s top with hands clasped in front of me. I’m told I formed that
karate gesture of fisted left hand covered by the right hand by
palm. Ugh I habitually do that whenever I clasp my hands in front
of me.

I’m not sure of why I did that habit but I
realized now that’s the signal for “I’ll fight you defend
yourself.”

I recognized that I did that hands’ habit
towards whoever was staring at me in my tube I still kept up that
signaled habit towards public meeting you ladies. I recalled I
frowned as I heard nothing from Tank or the High Council in
response to feel the mind sense scanning stop abruptly by that
headache quit to my annoyance.

“Drat Tank with his blaring talk.” I thought
as I sighed softly.

I got a hand waving into eyesight followed by
a snapping gesture of “Look at me.”

I obeyed to look up which I saw a male that
appeared to be twinning to Barry from his lame human’s form by his
facial but his body was of a five foot tall male with a hint of
muscles clad in a black tee shirt and a pair of jeans with shoulder
length black hair. That was Barry in another cloning form nowadays
going around as the teller of jokes said by the Meritanians
including an all seeing one god like ability into his mind.

I did ask “What’s name you want to be
referred as?”

I figured that was better than saying “I want
your name as spoken.”

The male spoke “The name is Barry and that’s
all your to address me as.”

Barry paused then spoke “Why aren’t you in
bed asleep? The time is sleep mode now.”

“I’m not sleepy.” I whined as remembered.

I added towards the women listening to me “I
don’t sleep very well with this computer memory mind of mine. The
computer memory always triggers something to make me feel upset
about something and gives me problems sleeping.”

I remembered Barry kicked the chair out of my
seat I hitting the floor with a grunt of “Ow.”

Floor wasn’t padded like I thought it was but
metallic like rugged style. I remembered that acrobatic move of
getting up found that easily done Barry not surprised to see me
doing that. He cocked his head like he was thinking of something
then focused onto me flaring golden human like eyes and jabbing a
finger at the entrance to the barroom. I was forced to leave only
to feel something hit the back of my head that felt like a hand
slapping it I remembered and recognized that hit later. I didn’t at
that time acknowledge the hit just grunted ow without putting a
hand onto the area like traditionally done by anyone hit. I went
out of the barroom going back to that Listeners’ nesting room only
to find the door remained shut for me to gain entrance. I did sense
Barry watching me going to each door trying to get inside only to
be blocked. I figured I would use a chair in the barroom to sleep
only to get Barry blocking my entrance by holding up a hand that’s
twinning to a First One’s wait a minute gesture.

I obeyed to stop while speaking “What’s with
you ordering me to sleep when a room isn’t available for me?”

I glared at Barry with my familiar scowl of
anger I’m always displaying than any other emotion. Barry had a
look of furious disappointment onto his face like he found my
question rude. I felt that familiar sexual frustration feeling
again but not bad as I rubbed the area to feel something of wetness
onto my pants. Disgusting if you women find that but that head slap
onto my head resulted into my body doing a bathroom expelling hence
the wetness I ignored. I looked down and around me finding the
hallway was indicating my problem of not recognizing what I was
supposed to do towards my body and its functions. Sex isn’t just
the only problem. Barry by his look figured out that I had a
problem with my body and its functions. I did recall that familiar
filming sense onto my back the moment Barry got my attention into
the barroom.

Barry was probably doing what Tank said
“Mindbender doesn’t recognize his body and its function to do the
proper thing for it.”

This was proven true by how my body reacted
to the head’s slap and the mess in the hallway leading to the
barroom.

Barry spoke “Meritanians transport Mindbender
who’s in front of me in my presence to a body of water to clean him
off of that mess he made.”

This was done by me transported to the ocean
falling into it. I did felt that familiar tube status while in the
ocean underneath the dark night sky. I think I did try to breathe
that ocean water which made me choke literally as I was transported
out to land into the barroom finding myself coughing up water on
the floor. I heard noises said into that room I recognized was
Barry’s voice speaking in Shinto that Compeller’s language.

I was able to translate what he said
“Meritanians send for the cleaner to teach Mindbender to clean up
that mess he made.”

I once I cough up the water got up acrobatic
move than awkwardly. I habitually get up acrobatic move way than a
normal Human’s way out of not sure of how to do that move. I found
no one in that room but Barry appearing into a light show pushing a
cart holding cleaning supplies.

He said “I’m here to observe you do that
cleaning of your mess properly.”

I obeyed to use my computer memory to recall
a cloned Tom in a militia school learning how to clean with the
necessary cleaning supplies. I got to work cleaning the mess watch
by Barry without commenting a word. I think the cleaning did me
some good I found helped me release frustration of being angry at
myself. I cleaned and made sure I did a very well job to cleaning.
I found the door at the dead end part of the hallway opened for me
as my bedroom while cleaning the mess in front of doors.

I’m told by Barry saying “Take a rest
Mindbender.”

I obeyed to do what I needed to do for my
body’s functions involving the bathroom in the private room I
recognized the feeling at the time and still do. I took a rest from
cleaning by sitting into an armchair in my assigned bedroom.

“You seemed to be nitpicking yourself with
that cleaning of the messes from what I saw of you.” this said by
Barry once I collapsed into the armchair in the bedroom.

I recognized the room belonging to Barry’s in
his original body form from sickened memories of Mindbender
encountering him in that room. I’m not sure of why I was allowed to
sit into that armchair for Barry was zealously jealous involving
who used his room and sat into that chair. I sat without any
comments from Barry in his new body form that appeared to have
dropped that attitude.

I remembered I said “I learned that obsessed
attitude from a Mindbender clone doing a cleaning chore in a
militia like school in a cafeteria like room. He became obsessed
after his superior officer found his cleaning for the first time
wasn’t up to cleaning standards scolded him. Mindbender became
rather obsessed to avoid that scolding hence his picky habit of
cleaning obsessively.”

I sat with Patches onto my lap which I paused
from telling the tale to get from Mikayla in response “No wonder
the mediation room stinks of cleaners into there no matter how many
times I’ve used it for exercising. Ugh.”

“Jeez Tom!” I got from Victoria sounding
scolding but heard her tone sound like she found that funny as I
spoke “I’ve used that cleaning to help me get rid of frustrations
whenever I can’t do physical exercises or my Berserker’s side in
control. I admit it to Victoria’s hints that I’m obsessive with
cleaning.”

I paused I got up feeling Patches fall off of
me while hearing the cat give off a familiar yowl sound of “You
woke me up!”

I ignored Patches like always throwing that
fit that with an irritated yowl was sensed leaving the room
appearing to go to our bedroom to sleep onto our bed mainly onto my
pillow.

I resumed kneeling and heard Mikayla’s
“Daddy.”

I heard pain in her voice to look at her
having an indication of a mind scanning by her head in pain grimace
expression.

Mikayla appeared to shake her head of that
headache then said “The boneheads suck with their manipulating me
and who else around here.”

I remembered a memory of Mindbender told “The
word boneheads was speak for High Council as an accepted name of
that group told in insulting and coded terms to complaining about
the group in a negative way hence the use of bonehead.”

I remembered me sitting into Barry’s armchair
as Barry in muscular thirty year old youngness’ body looked at me
with a glaring expression twinning to old man Barry’s confess your
crime glare. Barry’s look was hinted towards me by memory of
Mindbender given that glare was that’s for me to speak something. I
caught that look from others of the High Council as identified
including city’s natives not known to serve the group. They both
were forming that look aimed at me when they wanted me to say
something involving admittance of the truth. I’m not sure of how
the city of New York City with my pairing towards Victoria figured
out accurately that I worked for the High Council as pointed out
which I’m getting ahead of myself.

I spoke by Barry’s disappointment glare of
“Answer me.”

I babbled in response off the subject talk
than the truth “The boneheads didn’t ask me why I had this scar on
my face when I first served them. They never asked me how I felt
towards the ones who gave me that marking as said by a servant of
theirs. I wound up dumped in response to my behavior towards the
boneheads after it came out that they ordered scars to form onto my
body after cloning me.”

I blame the Meritanians for compelling me to
speak that last sentence for I did felt my familiar headache when I
spoke.

I stopped talking to notice Barry’s black
human eyes narrow with a glare of “I don’t believe this talk.”

I sighed and got up from the armchair to
remove my shirt and gestured a hand towards my body’s front and the
showed my back. I have scars from knives cuts onto my upper body
and arms from the cloning repeatedly done if they ran out of clones
to clone me. I heard nothing in response from Barry placed my shirt
on and adjusted my position till I was kneeling facing the male
that stopped the angry look.

Barry spoke “Interesting that must have
explained why you’re balking on not willing to bare your body
towards the High Council and servants despite ordered to do
that.”

“Drat!” I remembered thinking.

I groaned softly hearing Barry’s tone of
firmness recalling myself balking on showering unsure of what to do
with that method despite servants said towards me “I’m asking you
to clean yourself in the showering facilities.”

I responding by picking them up hand onto
their throat proving my strong strength that later gave the High
Council ideas for something else.

I got “Ooh strong!” while I dangling their
feet to snarl in angry tone “You to not to ask me that demand
again.”

I spoke by compulsion of the Meritanians
“Don’t assume people are what they are by appearances get it?”

I got from Barry a head bob in the Human
style yes gesture as I added “I’m not what I appear to be despite
looking the way I am or the way I behave. I know that it’s the same
with everybody else around here as well.”

Barry instead of talking appeared to be
silently paused to give me a familiar glare which I spoke “Actually
I served the boneheads without questioning their orders regardless
of how I felt about it. They gave me acceptance something I wasn’t
getting from other people and feeling outcast by them. That was
from my size and appearance as a reason for people not wanting
anything to do with me. The outcast status really hurt my feelings
and made me miserable enough to serve the boneheads with totally
complete loyalty.”

Barry spoke “Humph. You’re not the only one
who had a miserable life to do anything to get some goal achieved.
I overheard talk among people here that their life before serving
the High Council was very bad enough to make them miserable upset.
The High Council according to the servants’ talk gave them a
purpose by them serving that group. Their talking as overheard
involved them doing the jobs the High Council gives them without
questioning it period as some sort of payment for helping
them.”

I opened my mouth intending to say “I’m
miserable.”

Barry made a yawn gesture which I found
myself doing that yawning in response. I felt Meritanians’
compulsion making me get up and sit into that armchair. I saw Barry
went to the bed lying his form down onto the mattress without
saying anything towards me. I saw Barry had shut his eyes appearing
to have fallen asleep which I eyed the male for a bit sensing he
had really fallen asleep in some peaceful dream judging by the
expression of peace on the face. I meant to get up and walk but
heard Barry saying something in Shinto that kept me confined to the
chair I translated later.

“Meritanians I order you to keep Mindbender
contained to his chair during the duration of sleep mode time for
servants to get their rest from babysitting him.”

I didn’t know what the term babysitting meant
till I recalled a Mindbender clone taking care of a Drainer child
female named Kayra birthed through Yana as that Victoria clone is
called to recognize what that word meant. I was forced to sit into
that chair with eyes shut and open on and off with me remembering
various memories of my computer mind. I did find from my armchair’s
sitting position I wasn’t able to move the chair around for my legs
were dead stuck where they were. I remained sitting there for the
duration of the sleep mode time unsure of how many hours that
is.

I’m told later “Sleep mode time is eight
hours of rest by humanoids as declared by First Ones who figured
that out for renewing strength.”

Barry remained sleeping like a log but his
facial displayed various emotional reactions like he was dreaming
something.

It was Ramses’ blaring into my mind that
declared sleep mode over he saying “Wakey wake it’s rude to sleep
when’s there’s guests present.”

Ramses habitually acted like an alarm clock
to the inhabitants of the High Council’s base by talking once sleep
mode was declared done by another servant on the surface of the
underwater underground base watching the skies. Barry like always
got up swinging acrobatic move and went to the middle of the room
to do stretching exercises of Yoga I figured out what it was
called. He always grunted whenever he did that exercising like he
had trouble doing those contortionist’s moves. I know that clones
fully one hundred percent clones can do those limber moves easily
without any problems. Its clones with a low percent of that cloning
such as Barry have trouble doing those limber moves. I felt that
familiar feeling involving the bathroom to clear my throat multiple
times despite I couldn’t get out of the chair. My feet and legs
were dead to my feeling I assumed was a stunt by Barry. He once he
finished the Yoga went to me and with strong strength yanked me out
of the chair I fell to kneeling and again felt my legs resume
function.

Barry gave me a glare of annoyance which I
said “I felt my legs were dead unable to get up and walk.”

Barry spoke sounding firm “The Assassin Lord
requests us assassins to attend to our hygiene as in cleanliness
and appearances as ordered by the High Council. The Assassin Lord
has claimed to be embarrassed if visitors to the High Council’s
meeting room have assassins looking inappropriate. The High Council
has retaliated against the assassins that seemed to not be cleaned
properly by telling our leader this in his face. He has retaliated
against the assassin in question by having him punished by doing
the garbage sorting. He has also ordered the male to be knocked out
and thrown outside wearing only coverage for sensitive parts
whenever there’s a rainstorm happening if he hasn’t bothered to
clean himself up. This status doesn’t matter if it involves garbage
sorting or not.”

Barry gave me a familiar glare which I heard
nothing from the Meritanians’ to help me with Barry’s lecture to
get sickened with the memory of me not using the shower properly. I
recalled I used the bathroom as one calls the private room
accurately but the cleaning of showering and hands washing in the
sink was done horribly.

I said “Alright the boneheads marked me with
some very terrible painful scarring on me that I found that watery
liquids makes them sting very badly. The markings have me sensitive
to anything touching the area including water me balking on this
cleaning involving showering like I’m supposed to be doing.”

Barry’s facial expression became more glaring
which I turned around and pulled up my shirt baring my back
entirely including lowering my pants to show I didn’t have that
cloned bellybutton mark.

I heard a Humph from the Barry loudly behind
me including “Offspring it figures.”

I was clueless to that Barry said at the time
but I figured that out later. I lowered my shirt and adjusted my
pants to get Barry glaring at me. I felt a tightening pulling
feeling involving the pants pulled too high I figured out and
adjusted them.

Barry spoke sounding firm “Get over that
sensitivity to your pain and clean yourself now. I have managed to
put the Assassin Lord off from asking you into his servitude. He’s
beginning to get suspicious on the putting off. The High Council
might give out pink slips which is another term for losing a job.
We don’t want happened to you or to anyone else period.”

Barry pointed a finger with a hand at the
direction of where the private room for bathroom was and gave me a
look that said “You’re doing that showering.”

Barry gave me a glare which I walked into the
bathroom giving off “Ouch drat.”

I should realize that the word “Drat” is said
by the High Council “Drat is the word we accepted vulgarity
languages’ uses in front of us and no other wording.”

I reaching the doorway stripped myself of my
clothes and shoes sensing recorders and Barry gathered around
spying onto me in terms of peeping toms. I ignored the spying once
naked to get into the shower stall to a shower faucet while
noticing Barry in the doorway appearing to scrutinizing me by eyes
narrowed aimed at me. I examined the shower knob to see it was
entirely one knob and figured from the colors of blue and red on it
which was for cold and for hot water turned it on after adjusting
the knob. I grimaced from the coldness of the water including the
hotness that gave me stinging. The water sprayed down from an
overhead faucet as one calls that thing. I adjusted the water to
heat toleration levels and allowed the water’s spray to run down
onto me while facing the wall with head bowed. I felt a hand on my
arm in a gentle grip which I looked at my right to see Barry
standing in the bathroom.

Barry held up a rectangular object in his
hand and removed his other hand while speaking “This is soap for
cleaning off dirtiness on body forms which is what’s used around
here. Just use the soap to rub the body with it and do the same
with your hair while you’re at it. It’ll do the job of keeping you
appropriately clean.”

I didn’t comment a response sensing Barry
didn’t want me to say anything instead gave a head bob took the
soap and began soaping myself thoroughly. I did soap my scars
finding the area stinging of pain from the water hitting the
area.

I’m told by Barry later “You were seen
grimacing forming the expression on your face as the water hit your
body while you washed it of the soap stuff.”

I felt myself fully clean by the body’s skin
feeling like it was sighing from the soaping onto it. I rinsed
myself thoroughly of the soap and turned off the water and walked
out of the shower stall to dry myself of the wet substance then
went into the bedroom. My clothes piled on the floor were not where
I left them to my annoyance but only my boots remained there.

Barry was standing near the spot holding
clothe items in his hand that thrust at me saying “Here wear
this.”

“I took the items finding that it was clothes
styled identical to the High Council’s servants’ wear with finding
a bullet proof vest. I with some maneuvering put on my form put on
the clothes fully. The clothes in case you’re asking are black
sweats with a grey stripe marking. The grey stripe is various on
designs but always on clothes of multiple colors besides black. The
High Council has insisted that grey stripe be on clothes to mark
this person as a servant of them. This information isn’t publicity
shared or known among the Airians but only among trusted law keeper
forces’ members that work for the group knows this and don’t say
anything in response. That’s how the High Council managed to get
the law to know when this person is an Annoyov a name for criminal
claiming to work for the group to break the law than a servant.
This is by their ambassadorial representative saying this label by
the criminal’s clothes.”

I paused from talking to clear my throat as
Victoria spoke breaking the silence “I know of that rule. There are
three sets of clothes in a dresser drawer you habitually wear for
the High Council as their ambassador. I noticed this grey stripe
which you confirmed. One is for traveling around the city by
yourself the High Council insisted you to wearing the uniform when
doing that traveling. One is for cleaning chores involving the High
Council insisting you do a cleaning job. One of the servants here
takes those clothes after transported to the mediation room which I
handed off for them to do washing at the Laundromat somewhere in
another building. The last clothing is sweats with that grey stripe
which involved wearing in front of the High Council in their
meeting room which you habitually included sleeping in them.”

I gave a head bob in response as Victoria
added in a louder tone “Eli where did Mikayla go?”

I recalled I didn’t watch Mikayla walk out
who slipped out without me noticing. This is a problem I seemed to
have with Victoria and Mikayla. They both can sneak away from me
without me noticing them.

I heard from Eli said “Out in the
hallway.”

“Ring a ding!” went the doorbell which
Victoria said “That’s Mikayla doing what I asked her to do than
barging into here to talk to us.”

I went to the door of the apartment to find
Mikayla out in the hallway who said “I remembered Samantha needed
to be fed hence I left without saying anything to you.”

I obeyed letting her inside while shutting
the door quietly behind me for I never door slam. I find door
slamming rather rude and can lock people into a room from what I
remembered of slamming a door.

This is something the High Council said
“That’s rude don’t door slam.”

Mikayla and I went to Victoria’s office our
daughter sat onto the couch with humph sound including saying
“Snobby cat.”

I figured from Patches’ behavior towards food
that her cat Samantha demanded to be fed but stuck her nose at the
food once given and snubbed it. I also figured what Mikayla meant
by her words.

I shut my eyes intending to mediate only to
get hands’ clapping noises sounded of Mikayla and her speaking
“Daddy you still didn’t answer my question of when you were first
paired with Victoria.”

I exhaled a breath and inhaled to speak
firmly the tale as Mikayla requested while Victoria was heard rapid
fired paced typing my words onto her laptop computer.

 


I said by compulsion of Meritanians
manipulating me to speak something else than my own thought
wordings “Only First One can backup walk backwards a status while
other humanoid species can’t do that as pointed out later. I’m not
going to talk about that subject for the High Council is still
smarting from that status-“

 


“That’s an inappropriate subject!” I heard
blared into my mind making me open my eyes to find that companion
rose bush that talks mentally wasn’t on Victoria’s desk.

I realized that voice was of Tank’s ordered
to keep a permanent mind scan of me to see what I remember to voice
to the High Council including telling me what I could voiced to
recorders if the group was eavesdropping.

I spoke “Some of the jobs I remembered
Mindbender the cloned copies did for the boneheads included
targeting females into doing some mating ritual by force while
their knocked out unconscious.

The boneheads said ‘we have been insisting on
the females to be awake for mating ritual with you Mindbender. Quit
putting them asleep for that mating ritual. We need to know what
females are feeling from you doing your duties.’

Mindbender’s reason for putting females
asleep is said ‘I’m suffering from a loss of a female on you taking
her away from me.’

Mindbender have balked that order of having
females being awake for the mating issue by force. I knowing that
Mindbender clones and my size would cause females medical distress
from having a previous mating with awaken restrained female who
acted like she was in pain when mating with.”

“You to refer as yourself than Mindbender the
clone.” I heard from Tank into my mind which I continued speaking
ignoring him “As for the females in question nearly all of them
don’t seem to be special enough to accommodate me when I forced the
mating issue onto them. There were cases of females who could
accommodate me and my size made me develop an unhealthy obsession
of declaring those females mate friends as one calls husband and
wife by the High Council.

The boneheads after they mind scanned me
after I do the job would say ‘we order those females into our
possession with manipulating to make them serve for breeding
between Mindbender and them.’

The females were used as breeders till they
were medically unable to tolerate any more offspring. The females
were dumped without my input or say so at the Zesky Asylum a
medical sea boat cruise like ship docked in New London in another
state. The Zesky is where Master Alexei currently resides. The
Zesky place helps them get their life back with living comfortably
for the rest of their life spans. I have fathered numerous offs
springs. I haven’t bothered to count how many and whether if any of
them are still alive or not. There’s some still living to my
knowledge who hasn’t seek me out for a family connection. I was
clueless to that joke that explained why I lived so long as ordered
by the High Council which I realized involved myself cloned over
and over. I recalled from the memories into my mind of that cloning
status including various Mindbenders meeting deadly ends only to be
replaced immediately. The High Council has hid that cloning from me
while I was in my tube.”

“Refer the High Council as bonehead.” I heard
from Tank into my mind I figured the High Council was eavesdropping
onto this talk including other ears listening from Tank’s
wording.

I said “I while in that tube is uncertain as
to why I’m living very long ‘you being a hybrid of several species
as identified by us. We indicate to you that their not known to
have this longevity status.’”

I paused from talking sensing Tank still mind
scanning me who said “Freeloaders.”

I exhaled a breath and inhaled as hinted by
Tank “The Freeloaders are eavesdropping onto this talk by you.”

I mentally added to myself “The High Council
have refused to explain how the Keos as named Freeloaders a
humanoid species that came from Aire’s sister orbiting planet
dubbed Uzan that’s closer to the sun managed to acquire the means
to hear me talk. I know from memory of the Freeloaders the High
Council found them an annoying pesky species like a child demanding
the latest technology marvel and abusing it till the tech falls
apart.”

I said loudly despite Victoria’s throat
clearing noises “Also there’s a member of one of those species in
question has been identified to father me biologically has
reportedly longevity ability as flaunted to me by them whenever
there’s confrontations between me and those species in
question.

The boneheads have repeatedly questioned me
‘your father the species’ mate friend’s female who carried you what
do you know of her?’ while indicating that ‘we suspect that she’s
responsible for the longevity hitting your father and you.’

They have reportedly sent people armed with
medical technology to my mother’s burial location which is on
another planet and not on Aire for testing her. Her status as being
dead makes it impossible for transporting by Meritanians’ variety
if you get my meaning. The natives of that planet where my mother’s
body is preserved don’t have the technology for that ‘we have
indicated on not being interested in inventing such tech for this
off planet’s ability.’

The boneheads after my mother was tested
claimed to me ‘your mother was actually a hybrid with a part
belonging to an unnamed deathless humanoid species.’ and figured
out that I inherited their longevity.

They haven’t figured out why my father is
still living and haven’t been able to test him. His people have
repeatedly balked their requests for that along with doing what it
takes to avoid such a testing to happen.”

I paused to open my eyes to see Mikayla who I
saw finger pointed signed a question “Ears besides the boneheads
listening from what you’re saying? I know your origins story isn’t
focused onto Uzan from what you’re talking about.”

I should have realized that Mikayla with her
curiosity would demand the High Council to share certain
information about me as their servant despite known publicity as a
former Annoyov.

I got compelled to speak words out loud “I
was raised by a female leader of a species I’m a part of that was
dominating on a planetary world. She and I were kicked out and sent
to here. As for my raiser in question it’s been flaunted in my face
that she has some longevity status despite attempts to assassinate
her. It’s been figured by the boneheads to me when they question me
about her. She has reportedly some mental link to her people while
being in a leadership position that is keeping her living longer
than her people’s normal life spans.”

Mikayla spoke “Interesting.”

She sounded of sarcasm like she knew more of
the story than she was letting me know of. I figured then that
Victoria’s and Mikayla’s private an hour long girl time talks were
sharing information on the High Council including their knowledge
of what was the truth involving me.

I recalled that was what Mikayla’s sarcasm
tone hinted to me saying “I know something I’m not permitted to
voice but to Samantha I’m allowed.”

I paused from the storytelling to recalled
Mikayla according to the Eli’s answer to my question “What’s
Mikayla doing in her apartment residence if she’s not
sleeping?”

Eli said “Talking to her cat by the
noise.”

I insisted to Eli “Eli your not to record
Mikayla’s conversations with Samantha period.”

I told the High Council at a meeting once
“Mikayla needs an outlet to verbalize what’s on her mind without
anyone criticizing her. I know she’s chosen to talk to her
residence fur ball by Eli’s indicating. I’m not going to record her
words if you order me for I won’t do that order. Servants from
memory of my mind need an outlet to verbalize what’s on their minds
without anyone retaliation against them for insults which includes
not recording them period.”

Six of the High Council members reacted with
waving fists at me but three didn’t bother “Shut up with that talk
you idiot!”

I noticed that Ajax and Isis didn’t bother as
the one identified as Seth made a look at me gesture and said
“Mindbender is correct on his wording for that talk gives servants
a reason to do jobs for us without complaints.”

The six High Council members crossed their
arms speak for “I’m not talking I’m listening.”

Seth said “Meritanians transport Mindbender
out for private conversation.”

I found this obeyed to be transported to
Victoria’s mediation room hearing Eli saying “Mikayla is screaming
from the noises.”

I said “Is she in medical distress?”

Eli said “Just screaming.”

I got a memory of servants frustrated with
screwing up jobs for the High Council after a lecture by the group
were permitted to be transported out to an island atoll area where
they could scream their head off as that saying calls it. This
included allowed to do physical combative exercises with or without
a partner fighting them. I figured then that the High Council
didn’t think that talking out what’s on servants’ minds was another
way of unloading besides screaming and physical exercises. This is
a lesson I recalled was pointed out by Master Alexei a humanoid
brain mind kept preserved in a tube at the Zesky Asylum whose
forgiveness towards the High Council for destroying his body
resulted in him declared title of Master by the group.

Mikayla heard clapped her hands and spoke
“Daddy what’s your feelings involving lip rituals anyway?”

I spoke at Victoria’s throat clearing noise
sounding of her Source the all black eyed ability that changed her
voice to a deep masculine tone “I felt disgusted on feeling when it
comes to breeding females by forcing females into mating rituals. I
haven’t done the lip ritual to them anyway and have refused to do
that towards females I force into mating. Your mother is who I
valued that I have repeatedly done that ritual to her to show my
affection and to show that she’s valued by me. My feelings towards
your mother in question give me a feeling of feeling in happy mood
that hits every time I’m with her. It doesn’t matter whether I’m
showing affection behaviors towards her. It took me awhile to
accept that there are others willing to help bodyguard your mother
whenever she’s out in public.

I was taught by Master Alexei ‘one isn’t
alone in a war battle for they have to ask for help and help will
be given not just only if they ask but it’ll be given anyway.’”

Mikayla said in response “Interesting hearing
that daddy.”

I said “I warn you that the boneheads are
very manipulative when it comes to getting males and
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