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Jon heard shouting noises and looked to see a
figure, wearing night sky clothing flying, above Humanians who were
running away from him in all directions.

He scanned the figure’s mind and heard words
spoken “Claws is my name.”

He ran towards Claws who landed and was
surrounded by Humanians with guns pointed at him.

Jon stepped forward breaking from the group
of Humanians, to speak in Basic “Jon, the Leader of the Humanians,
wants to know who stranger are.”

Claws, he saw, charged at him hitting him in
the forehead with a fist. Jon groaned jerking his head up as
Humanians standing around fell to the floor lying still with their
eyes open. Claws, Jon felt scratched him on the cheeks then grabbed
him putting him over his shoulder and jumped up flying in the air.
Jon groaned as he felt himself carried out and shut his eyes as
light appeared. He heard a bang sound as Claws carried him and felt
he dropped onto the floor putting him in a kneeling position.

Jon opened his eyes and screamed out “Eye
burner, put Jon in the darkness now!”

Claws, he felt put a hand over his mouth
while speaking in the same language “I have questions, I expected
answered, starting, with what species are you?”

Claws, Jon felt removed his hand as he
groaned closing his eyes and spoke “We’re called Humanians, don’t
mistake us as Humans.”

Claws spoke grabbing Jon’s head pointing it
up “Why did your people fall when I hit you on the head?”

Jon replied groaning “Humanians are linked by
Jon’s mind. Jon can mind walk them but they can’t do that. Knocking
Jon out knocks the link to the Humanians and they die. The link
must be restored for them to live-”

Claws interrupted “Interesting, what about
mind walking other species’ minds?”

Jon spoke still groaning out “Jon can mind
walk other species’ minds and knows what their thinking.”

Claws let go of Jon’s head as Jon continued
with a begging tone “Please put Jon with own people. The link must
be restored for them to live.”

He heard Claws speak “I don’t give a
care.”

Jon yelled “Please, please Jon will do
anything!”

He heard Claws speak “That’s not good enough,
Jon.”

This was followed by a clicking sound as Jon
groaned, as he opened his eyes while feeling pain in them. He
placed his hands on the floor and began crawling, till he hit the
wall which felt cold to the touch. Still groaning, he crawled till
he bumped against something soft and adjusted his crawling till he
hit another wall.

Jon sat down on his seat and shut his eyes as
he mentally roared out “Help me, I’m trapped!”

 


He calls for help mentally yelling “Help
me!”

He heard a door opening to scan getting via
voice “Pavel Palin aka Tikcanni is my name.”

Jon spoke “Get Jon out of eye burner now!”
gets Tikcanni who scans his mind very deeply and calls “This is an
evolved Human!”

Jon is taken to the hospital where they do
tests on him. Time has no meaning to Humanians who don’t follow the
sun or night of day.

Jon during the tests begs repeatedly “Jon begs to be returned to
Jon’s people!”

His begging is ignored and he gets angry at
the feelings of pain he is receiving along with the other poking
and prodding he is feeling while being restrained. Jon roared in
pain as he felt eye burner light shining in his eyes. He snarled
some sound as the light was removed followed by pain as cylinder
objects were removed from his arms. He growled loudly as something
was put over his mouth and nose blowing air at him which put him
unconscious.

 


Jon woke up lying in the hallway leading to
the Humanians’ home cave. He shook his head feeling his face with a
hand to feel thick lines on his cheeks from the stranger clawing
him. He got up to see five Humanians all adults, three males and
two females lying next to him. He gasped recognizing them as his
family and darted towards one of the males lying on his back with
eyes opened. He placed hands on the male’s head and closed his
eyes.

No image came to his mind as he spoke out
loud “No, dead.”

He let go of the male and went to the other
males with the same result and he felt the females by placing hands
on their foreheads as he spoke out loud “Blast, own family is
dead.”

He shook grabbing his sides with his hands
and roared some cry then he darted running through the cave
entrance to see the stairs leading down. He ran down the stairs
running towards the nearest Humanian a male he recognized as Jan
lying on his back with eyes open. He kneeled and placed hands on
Jan’s forehead and closed his eyes as an image came to his mind’s
eye. The image was of a door surrounded by light. He went to the
door and grabbed the doorknob with one hand and slid the door to
the side. The door disappeared as a light shined getting brighter
in his eyes.

He spoke “Activate.”

Jon opened his eyes as Jan closed his eyes
groaning some sound. He got up hearing groaning sounds and went to
a female Humanian lying on the ground with a male and female child
nearby her. He kneeled and placed his hands on the female’s
forehead as he closed his eyes showing the door image.

He opened the door in his mind and again
spoke “Activate.”

Then he opened his eyes getting up and went
to the male child and kneel placing hands on the child’s forehead
while closing his eyes. He saw the door and repeated the actions
and the word and did the same for the female child. Jon stood with
arms folded, a glare on his face as groaning Humanians around him
slowly got up to stand.

He heard Jan speak from behind him “Jan wants
to know what happened with Jon and the stranger.”

Jon turned around to face Jan and spoke
“Stranger named Claws clawed Jon on the face with claws giving Jon
the scars. Claws also brought Jon to room with eye burners and
asked questions which Jon answered and left Jon there. Jon upset
for own family is in hallway dead.”

He heard Jan hiss a breath as he continued
speaking “Jon orders dead attended to and disposed properly. Jon
will be in teepee for Jon needs rest.”

He lowered his arms and walked away walking
pass tents towards the largest of tents shaped like a round teepee
and walked inside swishing the blanket covering the entrance.

He fisted his hands growling softly as he
spoke out loud “Stranger Claws will pay for what happened to Jon
and own family.”

He groaned putting a hand on his chest as a
feeling of emptiness arrived as he gulped air through his mouth. He
looked around and spotted his small hand sized knife lying on the
gonoid skin covered ground. He rolled his sleeves walking towards
the knife and kneeled in front of it. He continued to gulp air as
he with a hand picked up the knife grabbing the handle and held it
up. He gritted his teeth as he brought the knife on his lower left
arm repeatedly making bloody cuts as he breathed through his mouth.
He exhaled air as the emptiness feeling left him and tossed aside
the knife. Inhaling and exhaling air through his nose he closed his
eyes feeling the pain from the knife cuts wash over him. The pain
soon went away as he opened his eyes to look at his arm to see the
cuts were no longer bleeding and were closed healing into thick
scar lines.

Groaning he rolled his sleeve as he spoke out
loud “Jon will not feel that way again for Jon will see to it if
Jon has to repeatedly cut own arms with knife to get rid of
feeling.”

He stood up and went to his blankets and
pillows lying in another section of the teepee and lay down on them
head on a pillow. With a groan he pulled the blanket over himself
and closed his eyes letting sleep over come him.

 


Jon woke up with a jerk opening his eyes. He
heard a howling noise from outside the teepee and wearily got up
walking towards the entrance which he walked out to face Jan
standing next to a female Humanian.

The female Humanian spoke “Kiara wants to
join Jon if Jon will let Kiara.”

He spoke “Jon agrees to this, so Kiara come
in tent and join.”

He saw Kiara walk towards him as he turned
and entered his teepee followed by her. Once inside he placed
clawed hands on her cheeks and lowered his head kissing her on the
lips as he felt her kiss him back. Jon broke off the kiss to remove
his hands and step back pulling off his boots and clothes as Kiara
removed her clothes.

Jon heard her gasp as her hands touched his
knife cut left arm and heard her speak “What is Jon doing knife
cutting own arm?”

Jon brought a hand to her throat gagging her
as he angrily spoke “What Jon does with knife on arm is none of
Kiara’s business. Jon orders Kiara not to ask about this again. Jon
wants to join with Kiara with no more questions asked.”

He led their naked forms to the pile of
blankets lying on the gonoid skin covered ground and lay down as
she lay down.

Kiara spoke “Kiara insists that Jon take the
top position for Kiara wants this.”

Jon without answering settled on top of Kiara
who parted her legs surrounding his legs. He felt jolts of pleasure
arrive as he took one of his hands and guided his sensitive part
inside Kiara. He removed the hand to place both hands to grip her
arms in the armpit areas as he started thrusting with her meeting
his movements. He roared the joining roar as he felt a powerful
feeling of pleasure running throughout him.

He heard Kiara speak again “Kiara is willing
to carry life for Jon if Jon wants this.”

Jon closed his eyes and gritted his teeth
while concentrating as he felt a part of him inside Kiara detached
and with his mind he guided the part towards the desired area
inside her. He stopped gritting his teeth as he felt a life started
forming and with concentration brought the part back to him.
Exhaling air thought his nose he felt the part back onto him and
pulled himself out of Kiara to lay besides her on his side as he
opened his eyes. He pulled Kiara towards him as he felt her hands
touch his back rubbing as he leaned over Kiara and yanked the
blankets to settle over them.

Somewhere during his sleep he sensed Kiara
leave the hut and figured “Kiara gone to be with girls. Jon won’t
be interrupted doing this.”

Jon kneeled with knife cutting his lower
right arm while grimacing in pain. He exhaled air as the pain
overtook the emptiness feeling and he tossed aside the knife. With
a groan he stood up shaking his head as he slowly rolled his sleeve
covering the knife cut arm. Kiara was elsewhere with the girls he
assumed. He stood up and left his teepee towards two bowls of food
and liquid lying on the dirt ground. He fell in a kneel groaning
loudly as wooziness arrived while shaking his head. Jon lowered
himself onto the dirt ground still groaning loudly while closing
his eyes.

He heard a Humanian male voice speak with
concern in his tone “Humanians help Jon now!”

Jon felt hands grab his form lifting him up
carrying him till he felt himself lowered onto a bed and the
medical device’s scanner placed on his forehead as he lay on the
bed. He jerked as he felt the link linking him to the Humanians
shut down.

Jon mentally screamed in his head “Someone,
help Jon now!”

He continued screaming the words in his mind
crying out which stopped as the device on his forehead was removed.
He jerked opened his eyes with a gasp to stare at a figure in a
male form standing next to the bed dressed in Claws’ clothes but
had long hair and a night sky like face that had no details with
hot ball colored orbs for the eyes seen.

He stiffened hearing words spoken in his mind
“I am King Winter, ruler of the cold.”

Without a word the figure tied a bolt of
cloth covering his eyes and with great strength lifted him up
carrying him.

Jon spoke “You of the cold, of all people,
answered Jon’s call for help, why?”

The figure spoke in a male guttural voice
“It’s the right thing to do, Jon.”

Jon groaned as he was being carried by the
figure. He felt himself placed in a chair and his sleeve rolled up
while feeling an object rubbed over the arm. He stiffened hearing
the familiar beep sound followed by a prick of pain in his arm as
the needle went in. Jon stiffened as he felt the wooziness leave
him and his form returning to normal. He frown hearing talk in
foreign language from listening which went silent.

He spoke as he heard the familiar voice
speaking words in foreign language “Jon feels better now so you can
stop.”

He exhaled air as he felt the device in his
arm removed followed by a cloth rubbing the area and sleeve rolled
then he felt himself lifted up by the familiar figure and
carried.

Jon spoke “Who are you and why you of cold
wearing clothes belonging to Claws that attacked Jon?”

He heard the figure’s voice speak “I am
called Hades and Claws who I destroyed but not the body form.”

He spoke “Hades, what body form?”

Hades spoke “The body form is what Claws used
to control his actions. The body form is called Eric who has a
female named Brianna.”

Jon spoke “How will Jon know this Eric and
know of Eric being Claws?”

He heard Hades reply “Eric has a fist mark on
his back from me hitting him there to destroy Claws.”

He felt Hades lower himself and felt his back
to a rocky wall as he was put to a sitting position and felt the
cloth removed.

Jon blinked his eyes staring at Hades who
stood up speaking “Jon, help your people, they need it.”

He found himself back in the
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