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Copyright Smashwords

 


Unabridged “I am Lance Richard, Deity Lord’s”
file story with Editing as Brandis the Record Keeper and somewhat
unedited story file included.

 


Acknowledgement:

“I, Brandis the Record Keeper keep on getting
Zerra the Meritanian blaring the wording of ‘Jinks Montreal, being
cloned!’ onto me and another word ‘Remember him!’

She keeps on saying that into some insisting,
tone annoying me. I’m not entirely sure of what’s so special about
this wording, I keep on getting. I don’t get it the name Jinks
rhymes with inks, despite hearing a faint roaring noise of anger
whenever thinking of the ink wording. Ugh. I might as well do
what’s she’s blaring onto me and think of the name Jinks Montreal
and hope I have an enough writing paper to write down his
story.”

 


“Again Jinks seemed to be cloned and
suffering from memories of the cloned copies. He’s still not
acknowledging the cloned creation. What an idiot! His cloned copies
are given to the High Council from some cloning tube machine in
their base from an original of that cloned status. Ugh. Pity I’m
glad I’m not that original Jinks Montreal himself. Ugh-“

‘You sure of that talk, Tam?’ interrupted by
Zerra.

I’m not entirely sure of what’s she’s
babbling about but the name of Tam seems familiar to me like I know
it somewhere. I’m not sure where that name of Tam came from
originally despite knowing of a Tam named Tam-Mykola MacLeod. Odd
name! Left hand is still indicating on writing something. Ugh.”

 


Jinks came to sensing warmth hitting him felt
the warmth was from a heated blanket wrap around his form with his
clothes and shoes gone from him. He sensed himself lying on some
mattress like bed jerked open his eyes to discover a masked
Highlander standing next to the bed he recognized was a servant of
the High Council. He eyed the Highlander that appeared to look away
before resuming staring back at him.

He heard Ramses’ voice speaking “High
Council, servants report the victim is awake now.”

He frowned as Ramses continued talking “Barry
will you calm down now! Just stop yelling at us! We can hear you so
use normal voice tones so you don’t need to yell! Just stop being
angry and calm down now so that the High Council can talk to you on
something!”

He heard silence followed by Ramses’ voice
continuing talking “Come on, Barry the High Council insist on
talking to you so calm down now. Being in that nasty fit isn’t
going to help matters when talking to the High Council. You might
accidentally insult the High Council which they’ll take it serious
and hit you with punishment so that’s a reason why you have to calm
down.”

Jinks exhaled a breath hearing that as Ramses
continued talking “Barry, I’m not kidding on what I said. Several
servants have come to the High Council in a bad mood and
accidentally insulted the group due to how they were feeling and
were punished harshly in response to that insult. I warn you that
the High Council doesn’t take insults very well and are very stern
on punishing people insulting them. You don’t want that to happen
to you so calm down now will you please?”

He sighed softly as he shifted his eyes to
stare at the ceiling with a frown focusing on listening to Ramses’
talk as the Meritanian continued talking “Barry! I meant it with
what I said! Calm down now!”

Jinks heard from Lance as Ramses became
silent “I don’t know what but my senses cued to Barry are telling
me that this anger, he’s feeling is something related to him being
emotionless towards various people and things in his life. I think
this anger of his got triggered by something it’s now full blown
within him taking control forcing him to stop feeling emotionless.
He’s reacting badly from it by being angry.”

Jinks frowns as the headache he felt
continued with silence from Ramses as he shifted his eyes towards
the Highlander. Jinks sensed with annoyance running through him was
actually scanning his mind that looked away with headache stopping
appearing to look elsewhere.

Jinks again heard from Lance “Humph, on the
High Council on being not smart enough to figure out what I figured
out related to Barry. Perhaps that they’ll finally get the message
even if it’s through you as well.”

Jinks heard nothing else from Lance as he
eyed the Highlander to hear a sound of a door sliding open and
closed then the male looked back at him headache again felt.

He continued to hear silence from Lance as he
stared back at the Highlander sensing the staring was lengthy
unknowingly of the time frame till he heard Ramses’ voice speaking
“Yah on what you said it’s true and heard him say it to us on
this.”

Jinks frowned as the scene changed which he
felt metal on his back and familiar gloved hands grabbing his arms
and yanking him up to stand. He narrowed his eyes forming a glare
on his face seeing he was in the High Council’s throne room and
noticed the speakers both had heads bowed. He stiffened as an image
flashed in his mind. Jinks bowed his head and shut his eyes to see
himself clearly in his mind, naked, backing away from a female
form, whose face was of a gonoid dubbed fish and she had fanged
teeth. He felt a headache of his mind being scanned hitting him as
the image continued to repeat in his mind in some loop. He felt
himself confused as to what the image in his mind meant till he saw
himself stopped backing to lean forwards towards the fish faced
woman and kissed her on the lips. The woman kissed him back
followed by the image going away with a rope seen along with
lightening and darkness clear in his mind followed by the headache
stopping.

He opened his eyes and glared at the High
Council finding the speakers already had their heads up as Shad
spoke “Interesting scenario Horus.”

Jinks kept his mouth shut only to hear from
Anubis speaking in a loud whisper “Talk Horus now.”

Jinks spoke “I don’t know what’s the point of
talking, when all I can think of is insults, so excuse me, while I
shut up.”

Jinks got a fist into his stomach by Anubis
which he glared at the gonoid head warrior who whispered loudly
“That’s not what the High Council wanted to hear from you, Horus so
speak it now.”

He spoke “Fine somebody explains this joke
scenario I got in my mind that you saw from scanning me. I don’t
even know what it means anyway.”

He again got a fist into his stomach along
with Anubis speaking “Not appropriate, Horus so speak what the High
Council want.”

Jinks glared at Anubis who looked away
towards the High Council which he looked at the group to hear Lance
sounding in his mind “Just say thank you for helping you with a
problem in your mind from them scanning you.”

He spoke refraining from sounding of sarcasm
“By the way thanks for helping me with a problem in my mind.”

He heard from Shad “Ramses transport Horus to
the Tee Dees now for his rudeness.”

Jinks heard growling sounds from the Falcons
sensing their holds still on his arms as Ramses spoke “Sorry High
Council can’t do that order due to an angry certain someone used
their voice talent on us to prevent that from happening. I’m not
sure if we can still do any transporting or not due to that this
someone is pretty furious and is taking it out on various people
around that person.”

He figured to himself that it was Barry as
Onya spoke sounding annoyed “Ramses, don’t tell me that this fool
is Barry himself.”

He heard from Ramses “Sorry it is that person
you’re referring to who’s still angry. He won’t calm down despite
people’s attempts to do the job.”

Jinks kept his mouth shut as Shad spoke “Well
then transport Horus to Barry and have him produce Lance Richard
who should do the job of calming that Builder down now.”

He felt the Falcons’ holds on his arms gone
along with the scene changed to find himself in a bedroom with
Barry seated on the bed appearing to look like sleeping while
sitting up despite feet on the floor. Jinks eyed Barry who opened
his eyes and looked in his direction with a familiar glare
expression on his face with eyes golden.

He figured to himself “Barry wanted me to
talk.” spoke the image in his mind.

“The High Council scanned me at the time,
along with me speaking a thank you comment to them. The group
wanted me dumped onto Tee Dees. Ramses said he couldn’t do it,
hinting that someone used some voice order to prevent that from
happening. I continued saying that the High Council pointed the
finger at Barry as the one responsible. Ramses confirmed saying
that Barry wasn’t in a good mood at the moment.”

He clamped his mouth shut as he stopped
talking to stare at Barry who spoke sounding angry “Interesting
Jinks. I’m surprised that the High Council thinks that Lance
Richard can help me with this matter when I have to do it alone
period.”

He frowned hearing Barry’s words as Barry
looked away while shutting his eyes and appeared to have some
concentration look on his face followed by speaking in gibberish.
Jinks found the scene changed to find he in the living room of the
penthouse hearing a throat clearing noise off his right. Jinks
looked to see his familiar Highlander butler McCork who didn’t look
surprised to see him and his nakedness.

He formed a glare and spoke “Excuse me.”

He glared as McCork who blocked his way while
clearing his throat which he halted and spoke “Out with it
now.”

McCork he glared at pointed a finger at his
eyes and jabbed it in his direction. Jinks frowned hearing no
roaring noises sounding in his mind exhaled a breath to will away
the Master and then heard the familiar roaring noises.

He glared at McCork as he spoke “Anything I
missed while I was indisposed?”

Jinks glared as McCork spoke “Nothing to
concern you except some rumor about a certain group is that they
have selected a female to be paired with you. I’m not sure when
this pairing takes effect or who this female is but I suspect the
group is up to something with the pairing.”

Jinks spoke as McCork stopped talking “Fine,
so excuse me, while I go attend to myself and have something for me
to eat ready.”

He heard from the butler “Actually its
bedtime at the moment which you should be sleeping.”

He frowned staring at McCork who added “Time
zones Master Jinks, don’t you know anything about them?”

He inhaled a breath recalling what they were,
spoke “Fine. I’ll go to bed but keep me updated on any news around
here in the city involving me.”

He got a head bob from the butler whom he
walked off sensing McCork following him to the bedroom which he
slammed the doors shut once inside.

Jinks felt sleepiness growled an annoyed
sound to mentally speak “Can’t you at least let me take a shower
first before going to sleep?”

He heard from Lance “Jinks, the Meritanians
are occupied at the moment so their not doing that sleepiness
thing, bothering you, so just go to sleep and shower in the
morning.”

He obeyed to get onto the bed and pulled the
blankets up his chest and adjusted his position till he was lying
on his left side with an arm on his front out of the blankets and
shut his eyes passing out unconscious.

 


Jinks came to hearing the alarm blare its
noises growled an annoyed sound and rolled over throwing the
blankets over his head with such force. He felt vibrations of
someone on the bed getting up and off it which he jerked opened his
eyes and forced himself to sit up looking around. He sensed no one
in the bathroom from the light off but peered at the closet doors
seeing them look ajar and sensed someone was in there peering at
him.

He got up from the bed to hear a loud gasp
sound coming from the closet doors followed by Lance sounding in
his mind “Jinks leave her alone. Let her show herself when she’s
ready.”

He mentally spoke as he looked away “So you
know it’s a female?”

He heard from Lance in response “Who else but
a female would be in bed with you? So leave her alone and let her
show herself when she’s ready.”

He exhaled a breath to go into the bathroom
blinking his eyes from the lights turning on and shook his head
which he hit the shower stall cleaning himself thoroughly. He
sensed himself spied on ignored the spying to continue showering.
Jinks once done walked out shutting off the water and heard a door
slam in response as he grabbed the towel to dry himself.

He eyed the bathroom door finding it shut and
felt annoyance take hold as he put away the towel mentally spoke
“What’s going on with her and her scared attitude?”

He heard from Lance “Just leave her alone,
period.”

He mentally recalled his cat Sable mentally
spoke “Don’t I have a cat around here somewhere that could help her
with the scared attitude?”

He got from Lance “Sorry Jinks, the High
Council had the cat taken away emphasizing that the gonoid scares
Highlanders. They seemed like they had plans for you, their
servants would carry out and didn’t want interference from
that.”

He gave up a sound of disgust as Lance became
silent which he eyed the sink counter to find two piles of clothes
folded on it. He eyed the one in black picked it up to find it was
clothes for him. The clothes were business wear clothes he put on
his form along with brushing his hair from a hairbrush looking
masculine from its color.

He walked out of the bathroom to see the
closet doors looked ajar sighed and went to them only to get them
slamming shut in response with Lance yelling in his mind “You to
leave the female alone!”

Jinks exhaled a breath through his mouth and
left the bedroom slamming the doors as he saw McCork in the hallway
looking at him with some frown expression.

He spoke “No, I haven’t met the female who’s
scared of me and hid herself from me.”

He added “You’ll find her in the closet last
time I checked, so tell me is breakfast on the table?”

He heard from McCork “Yes breakfast is on the
table. Excuse me, while I go coax this female you say out of
hiding.”

He walked away ignoring the butler despite
hearing his bedroom doors opening and closing sounding behind him.
Jinks reached the dining room to find two spots there holding trays
having dishware of foods. He sat down at his regular spot and
forced himself to take his time eating and drinking then once done
get up and walked out of the dining room.

Jinks thinking to he “I’m of hitting the gym
room to do karate.”

He saw McCork in the hallway standing with an
annoyed expression on his face. Jinks notice Human like hands on
his form which suggested to him that the female was hiding herself
behind the butler. Jinks groaned and went into the gym room
shutting the doors which he sensed himself filmed eyed the room
finding them still having their familiar cameras along with
familiar objects in the walls.

He fell into a perfect split and got yelled
at from Lance “You idiot on doing that split move when you should
be doing it for emergencies instead of whenever you wanted to
stretch!”

Jinks sighed and didn’t respond to Lance’s
chatter ignored his father who became silent proceeded to do his
stretching exercises and once done swung himself up and proceeded
to do his drills. Jinks figuring out he might as well test his
karate movements before doing his Kata. He sensed himself during
the drilling spied on to notice the gym room doors ajar and blue
eyes peering at him from there.

He felt annoyance take hold heard from Lance
“Jinks, I took the liberty of telling her off that you hate being
spied on like that while doing Karate. I even managed to tell this
butler of yours to inform her of this if she doesn’t get my
communication message.”

He didn’t comment a response went into his
Kata to notice during his movements the doors open wide and female
wearing a blue dress of the Peasant group looking familiar to him
standing in the doorway watching him. He frowned sensing she seemed
nervous as he continued his karate and once done end with a bow
towards a wall to turn towards her. Jinks again heard the doors
slam in response to frown finding her in the room with the doors
shut. He sensed she seemed familiar along with nervous frowned
staring at her features seeing she had brown long hair, blue eyes
and a freckled face, with an appearance of being in her twenties
which he sensed she was older than that. He frowned staring at her
in the eyes seeing them have various emotions running through
them.

Jinks heard from Lance abruptly “Humph, Ramses blabbed to me that
she’s paired to you that High Council wanted to teach this female a
lesson on something the Meritanian has refused to say what it
is.”

He heard nothing more from Lance as he stared
at the female with a frown and stiffened as a familiar feeling hit
him along with urges hitting him grimaced from that inwardly.

He continued to stare at the female as the
urges ran through him which he took several steps towards her
sensing her still nervous which he ignored to reach her putting
hands on her shoulders. Jinks felt her stiffen from his touch as he
adjusted his hold to force her down on the padded floor onto a
lying position which he loomed over her and brought his lips to her
lips kissing her there sensing no resistance from her.

Jinks heard Lance’s familiar voice sounding
in his mind “She is deaf and her baby carrier has been
removed.”

He heard nothing else from Lance as he broke
off the kiss to pull up her dress sensing no resistance from her as
he bared her from the waist down seeing she was wearing some short
black dress underneath and lifted that up as well showing no
underwear on her form. He smirked and adjusted his clothes to free
his sensitive part and adjusted her legs to make room for him which
he entered her and heard a gasp from the female as he thrust in and
out of her, feeling her not protesting to the mating ritual. Jinks
sighed feeling charges of pleasure hitting him each time he entered
her and spilled himself inside her and again made another round of
mating which he sensed her not shocked by it. He again spilled
himself inside her and gently kissed her on the cheek then pulled
out pulling her dresses down covering her. He lay on his back and
adjusted his clothes covering his sensitive part along with making
them look neat which he got up instead of using karate. He stood up
and leaned down pulling the female up to stand and hugged her
feeling like needing to do it sensing her not resisting to it.

He released her and heard from Lance speaking
“Humph! Ramses is talking to her at the moment telling her off that
she did it again! His talk is in letting some male take advantage
of her through mating rituals! She has been doing since she started
having relationships with males! The High Council doesn’t find her
excuse of you being the Master a good reason for that mating
ritual!”

He frowned hearing that felt sleepiness shook
his head and fell towards the padded floor shutting his eyes
passing out unconscious.

 


Jinks came to finding himself in some
familiar scenario that told him he was contained in some tube
asleep judging by the scene of the High Council’s army barrack
while wearing clothes on his form and shoed boots on his feet. He
sighed and shut his eyes only to get a hand shaking his shoulder.
Jinks jerked open his eyes with annoyance to see a familiar male he
recognized as Youngling standing over him that straightened up his
form.

Jinks sighed as Youngling spoke “Get up
Jihad. Glad you’re back from being borrowed. I’m like the others
are itching to learn more of this combative art you’ve been
teaching us.”

He exhaled a breath to get up from the bed
and got told “I order you to take a shower!” by Youngling.

Jinks obeyed finding himself spied on by
Youngling appearing to scrutiny him which he ignored then got into
his clothes and boots.

He gave Youngling a glare and spoke “Where’s
Fatherland at the moment anyway?”

He heard in response “Right here and about
time you came back so hit the mess hall now and get some
nourishment. You have lots to teach us on combative art.”

He didn’t comment a response to notice the
General standing nearby the door which he walked out followed by
Youngling. Jinks went to the mess hall room which inside he noticed
no one in there. He got some nourishment and went to sit down which
Youngling sat down next to him and noticed that the male didn’t
have a tray of food with him. He ate the food taking his time along
with drinking the drink then once done got up and put away the
dishes and tray. He went to the gym to find recruits there along
with the General and from the looks of things they appeared to be
practicing karate onto each other and weren’t doing his karate
teachings. He heard a howl from Youngling besides him to see
recruits and the general looking in his direction.

Jinks didn’t comment as the General spoke
“About time so teach us, Jihad.”

He spoke out loud “Fine, I’ll teach you but you got to explain why
your not practicing the combative art I taught you.”

He heard from Youngling in response “We can’t
remember much of your teachings, Jihad. Believe me we tried to
remember and so did the General when he attempted to teach us.”

Jinks gave up humph sound and didn’t comment
in response walked into the gym room. Jinks or clone of him,
contained in a tube like an idiot, still not acknowledging that
cloned status, got the General and recruits to line up and
proceeded to teach them his karate drills by him demonstrating the
moves and seeing them copy him. He got them to spar fight with each
other in pairs and found he paired with Youngling that one of the
recruits was missing. Jinks found himself easily defeating
Youngling who used what teachings he could to fight him.

He kept this up till a horn sounded loudly
and heard from the general “Hit the mess hall and eat now!”

He obeyed with recruits to the mess hall
which inside he got some nourishment and sat next to Youngling with
Library and Flyer at a table and took his time eating the food
along with drinking the drink. He noticed the others at the table
were copying him by the way they ate their foods and drank their
drinks. He leaned back once done to see the others did the same
thing as well.

Jinks spoke as Youngling leaned back “Who’s
borrowed anyway?”

He heard from the General sounding nearby
loudly “That would be Mister Scowls. He’s borrowed at the moment
and I’m not sure when he’ll be back.”

Jinks frowned hearing that to hear from
Ramses sounding in his mind “You want someone to teach you
combative art by the First Ones then get a First One to do that
teaching period. Don’t blame me for transporting that Highlander
with the weird name of Migi off planet despite him being fluent in
combative art. You really should use a First One to teach you
anyway.”

Jinks felt the headache stop heard from
Youngling “Spill it Jihad, what did Ramses say to you?”

He spoke “Mister Scowls has been borrowed on
a permanent basis as in Ramses transporting him off planet, the
High Council tried to get him to teach servants combative art. The
Meritanians have their minds set that only a First One can teach
the High Council combative art period-”

He was interrupted by Ramses’ voice speaking
“Go to sleep, Horus.”

Jinks felt sleepiness shut his eyes and came
to hearing ringing noises to discover himself in the High Council’s
throne room restrained by the Falcons wearing gloves on their
hands. He again got in his mind the scene of him backing away from
a female with a fish gonoid face which he saw himself back up three
times as a headache was felt. He shut his eyes and saw the scene
which changed to show. Jinks saw kissing the female on the lips
whose form changed into a Human female he recognized as Katherine
and frowned to see the scene again changed. He saw a coffin lying
on a slab illuminated by a spotlight surrounded by inky darkness
which he went to it seeing it was glass and see through. He saw a
female lying inside looking old that took him a few moments to
recognize as Jacinda whose form shifted to Katherine and back.
Jinks frowned feeling himself confused as the scene stopped
followed by an image of a rope flashing in his mind with darkness
behind it and a lightening show which he felt his headache
stopped.

Jinks opened his eyes and raised his head to
glare at the High Council as Anubis spoke “I urged you to
talk!”

 


“Appears this Katherine is a clone of
Jacinda, the original female paired to Lance Richard, either
created by the High Council to amuse them or he came upon that
deity business himself. I’m not sure but Zerra is snickering in my
mind again. Ugh.”

 


Jinks spoke “Well thanks for fixing the mess
in my mind. Just want someone to explain what the depths it is
anyway.”

He glared at the High Council as Shad spoke
“Ramses transport Horus to his home location in a private location
please.”

He felt the Falcons’ grips off his arms and
found he in the library room of the penthouse and folded his arms
feeling himself annoyed with the High Council. He stiffened as he
felt clothes on his form which he examined himself to discover his
familiar black business wear clothing were cladding him along with
his shoes.

He exhaled a breath and left the library
slamming the doors while yelling “McCork!”

Jinks folded his arms feeling himself annoyed
as the butler came up to him from running down the hallway, panting
out of breath.

He spoke “Tell me what time is now and what
I’m supposed to be doing?”

He glared at McCork who spoke while gasping
for breath “Its bedtime for you now and you should be
sleeping.”

He spoke “Fine! Tell me is that female still
around and what name is she calling herself?”

Jinks resumed glaring at the butler who spoke
gasping halted “She’s dubbed Yeliza by a certain group. I suspect
it’s not her actual name, her hesitant to use that name when people
communicate with her through hand language. She was seen going into
your bedroom, sir.”

Jinks spoke “Fine dismissed while I go retire
for the night. Excuse me.”

He walked away sensing the butler not
following him to go to his bedroom which inside after shutting the
doors he found Yeliza lying in bed appearing to be asleep while
holding a book in her hand and lamp on. Jinks eyed Yeliza and
figured to he that he might as well let her sleep. He took off his
clothes but left his underwear shorts on his form and got into the
bed seeing she was still sleeping. He took the book from her hand
and placed it on the dresser marking where she was in it and shut
off the lamp next to it then leaned back staring at her.

Jinks eyed Yeliza who didn’t stir which he
felt himself itching to mate “I figured it was me doing it and not
the Meritanians from the feeling hitting me.”

He leaned down and kissed Yeliza on the neck
while putting a hand on her side only to feel her wake up hitting
him on the head with her hands fisted. Jinks halted the kissing to
lean over Yeliza seeing that she wasn’t able to see in the dark
which he turned on the lamp and leaned back staring at her. She, he
saw gave him a glare which he leaned down and resumed kissing her
on the neck only to get her fists hitting him.

He broke off the kiss to sign to her “Tell me
about yourself since you’re paired to me.”

He got an eye roll from Yeliza who twisted
her form till her back was facing him along with form still. Jinks
felt annoyance take hold along with still itching to mate thrust
her form onto her back waking her up and grabbed her wrists with
his hands. Jinks brought them together into one hand grip and
proceeded to kiss her on the lips. He ignored Lance’s familiar
voice as Yeliza bit his lip in response breaking off the kiss and
struggled in his hand hold while giving him a glare. He willed the
Master through and brought his free hand to Yeliza’s neck in a
tight hold and narrowed his eyes glaring at her as she halted her
movements.

He mouthed sensing she could lip read “You
will submit to me or else.”

He gave her a glare and released his hold on
her neck and with the free hand brought the nightgown up baring her
from the waist down as she glared at him. He kept his eyes onto
Yeliza’s eyes and with his free hand freed himself from his
underwear shorts and thrust himself on top of her and entered her
easily manipulating her legs despite resistance from her. He felt
the familiar feelings of pleasure hitting him each time he entered
Yeliza sensing she was feeling the same thing but divided on
whether to enjoy it or not. He spilled himself inside Yeliza and
again did another round of mating and once done pulled out freeing
her wrists and adjusted the underwear shorts to cover himself. He
rolled over to his side of the bed feeling he satisfied having his
mating urge fulfilled and shut his eyes. He wound up dreaming of
that fish face female again and stiffened as the same images
continued till Katherine was in front of him wearing Jacinda’s
clothing and shifting from Jacinda’s old form to Katherine’s form
back and forth.

He stared at her as she spoke “Jinks
recognize me? You know me as Katherine but I’m really Jacinda. I
said I would return for death wouldn’t keep me. I have something
the High Council tried to keep from you.”

Jinks stiffened hearing her admission heard
screaming sounds as the female placed a hand on his cheek which he
pushed his face into it followed by his eyes forced shut.

 


He came to finding himself lying on a rugged
floor, hands covering his eyes and he was screaming sounding out
the noises he heard while with the female.

 


“The male, a clone of Jinks despite some name
of Tam-Mykola MacLeod kept flashing into my mind involving the
memories of this Jinks Montreal. Odd, the male continued to scream
as he remembered memories of his time with an old Jacinda along
with his time with Katherine till she passed away flashed in his
mind.”

 


He felt metal on his back along with a gloved
hand covering his mouth cutting off his screaming noises along with
gloved hands on his arms and forced into a standing position formed
a glare finding himself in the High Council’s presence. He felt his
mind scanned to notice the speakers’ heads were down.

Jinks I assumed, was he, thought of various
vulgar language comments like “Drat the High Council! Damn the High
Council!”

Till the speakers raise their heads and
headache continued to his annoyance.

He glared as Shad spoke “Despite the
inappropriate language we have achieved what we wanted. Ramses
transport Horus to the Tee Dees now.”

He felt hands off him and found he in the
familiar forest with sun shining overhead along with feeling
filmed. He saw the bushes rumbled showing Tee Dees walking out in a
circle around him. The male appearing to be a clone of someone else
punished snarled out a vulgar language comment with the word you
included. Tsk such language. His vulgarity caused the Tee Dees
halted their walking to give him double take looks along with
darting away into the bushes which he sensed that they were
watching him in hiding. Jinks as I calls him, again felt himself in
the High Council’s throne room arms grabbed and a hand covering his
mouth along with headache of mind scanned felt.

He glared at the High Council as Anubis spoke
in a loud whisper “Talk and Ramses will speak for you.”

Jinks felt rage hitting him mentally ordered
his body to charge up with electricity while hearing Ramses talking
about it “He’s bringing his body up to charge of electricity.” as
he brought his bare feet onto the Falcons’ bare legs and heard awks
from them as they released their holds on his arms.

He felt his mouth freed opened his mouth to
give off a roar only to feel a rage episode come onto him putting
him out.

 


Jinks came to finding he lying on a rugged
floor a hand masculine from the feel holding his wrists together
along with a hand covering his mouth.

He mentally spoke “I ordered myself to charge
of electricity.” only to get it backfire onto him abruptly.

Jinks heard from Lance “Jinks stop it! It’s
Barry who’s restraining you! Stop it now!”

He obeyed to say “I to mentally order the
charging to stop.” along with concentrating onto Barry kneeling
next to him who the Builder spoke “Murder not the answer,
Jinks.”

He felt himself freed sat up as Barry got up
from the floor with cane in hand to give him a familiar glare
stare.

Jinks forced he to get up awkwardly as he
spoke “I guess I know where your loyalties lie.”

He folded his arms as Barry spoke “Loyalties
aren’t important, Jinks.”

Jinks again got the familiar glare stare from
Barry looked around the room to find the door went to it without a
word and stood staring at it with arms still folded back to the
Builder. He heard gibberish spoken from Barry found himself in the
High Council’s throne room arms grabbed and hand covering his mouth
along with headache of mind scanned felt.

He glared at the High Council as Onya spoke
“You’re what First Ones dub a doormat, Horus.”

He continued to glare as he mentally thought
“This is not what I had in mind to hear from the High Council.”

He heard his words repeated by Ramses “Says
this is not what I had in mind to hear from the High Council.”
forced his mind to become blank as Shad spoke “Doormat Horus. Do
you know what it is, hmm?”

He mentally spoke “Since I’m what you’re
dubbing then I want an explanation to your attitude towards me.
Such as throwing me into sleeper tubes and having me as food for
gonoids dubbed Tee Dees.”

He heard his words repeated by Ramses as Shad
spoke “Explanations aren’t necessary, Horus. Just remember your
life with that female offspring you dub with that odd name,
Victoria.”

He frowned as memories spilled in his mind
showing various scenarios to discover to his annoyance what the
High Council meant by them dubbing him a doormat. He felt himself
getting angry from the memories spilling into his mind shut his
eyes bowing his head despite his mouth covered to fist his hands
digging his nails into his palms. He felt the rage running through
him to find himself freed from the hands abruptly and folded his
arms while feeling the floor was different from his feet’s
feel.

He gave up a growling sound feeling his rage
running through him only to hear from Lance abruptly “Jinks, stop
it now! The High Council is manipulating you again from the looks
of things so quit that angry mood now!”

He obeyed willing himself to calm while mouth
breathing and found his anger going away which he raised his head
opening his eyes to eye the bed finding Yeliza asleep onto it. He
shifted his eyes towards the alarm clock seeing it blare the time
of nine o’clock in the evening. Jinks went to the bed and got into
it yanking the blankets towards he and rolled over back towards
Yeliza and shut his eyes forcing himself to sleep only to dream of
facing Lance.

He glared at Lance who spoke “Jinks, will
that away now.”

He sensed the Master in control obeyed and
heard from his father “Someone is manipulating things involving
you, have gotten the High Council to give you that doormat point of
view. I know that group too well that they would never say it to
your face unless someone is doing manipulating, trying to stop the
manipulator from using you so that you’ll be under their control
again.”

He shrugged in response figuring out that it
was best not to talk as Lance continued “That manipulator was
responsible for pointing out that Jacinda/Katherine connection to
you, the High Council would never do that. I know that group too
well that they wouldn’t do such a thing like that to people instead
prefers their servants to do their work instead. They would have
Ajax pointed out that connection to you instead of having you see
this in your mind.”

He kept his mouth shut as Lance forced his
eyes shut and he passed out unconscious to come to hearing the
alarm blaring its noises which he growled an annoyed sound and
threw the blankets over his head.

He heard from Lance “Jinks get up and start
your day now. That alarm clock thing can’t be helped that you’ll
keep on sleeping without waking up thanks to the stunts the High
Council did to you sickening Tee Dees onto you.”

Jinks opened his eyes and threw the blankets
off of him to find Yeliza not in bed and eyed the bathroom door to
find it shut with a light peeking from underneath.

He got up and spoke “Rude!” and went to the
bathroom door putting a hand on the doorknob to find it locked.

Jinks backed up and waved a hand sensing that
trick could be done whether he had the Master in control or not and
found the door opening ajar. He entered the bathroom to find Yeliza
in the tub that made a loud gasping sound seeing him. He slammed
the door shut and locked it then without a word of acknowledgement
towards Yeliza he stripped himself of his underwear shorts again
hearing a gasping sound from her. He entered the shower stall
ignoring her and showered thoroughly sensing her watching him and
continued to ignore her. Jinks got out of the shower and grabbed a
towel drying he thoroughly once done put the towel away and folded
his arms forming a glare on his face aimed at Yeliza not caring
that his sensitive part was seen. He glared at Yeliza who looked
away and resumed washing herself which he watched her do it
followed by she getting up not hiding herself from him. Jinks eyed
her body with a frown to notice it was different from female forms
he usually was aware of when mating with them. He continued to
stare at Yeliza who got a towel and dried herself off then went to
the sink counter which he followed to pick up clothes in black as
she did the same picking up clothes in blue. He kept an eye on her
as he put on his clothes and shoes seeing her wearing familiar
Peasant wear garb along with brushing her hair in quick moves
before walking pass him towards the door.

Jinks saw her in the middle of buttoning up
his top shot out his right hand and grabbed Yeliza’s arm who gave
up a gasp sound which he saw her looking at him mouthed “I didn’t
say you could leave.”

He glared at Yeliza who looked down and
folded her arms which he released his hold on her arm and resumed
buttoning up this top and in the middle of tucking it in his pants
saw her dart pass him and towards the bathroom door.

Jinks mentally spoke “I mentally ordered
paralysis to hit her legs by waving a hand.”

He saw his order obeyed seeing her tip toss
back and forth along with sensing that order was done by not having
the Master in control. Jinks ignored Yeliza as he finished tucking
in his pants and brushed his hair.

He heard a female voice sounding odd to him
speaking “You’re not known to do this to your loyal subjects,
Master.”

Jinks ignored the voice figuring it was from
Yeliza who spoke it as he continued to brush his hair and once done
place the brush down on the sink counter and turned towards her
eyes narrowed in a glare. He walked up towards Yeliza and mentally
ordered the paralysis gone from her as he grabbed her by the arm
and thrust her form to face him seeing her eyes met his eyes with
nervousness in them.

Jinks snarled mouthing his words “You will
obey me as your Master, period now. I don’t give a damn to what
you’ve heard about me and how I treat people you dub as loyal
subjects. I insist you and who else in the Master Organization
submit to me as my servant and me as your Master, period.”

He gave Yeliza a shake with hands on her arms
and without a word walked away from her thrusting aside the
bathroom door and slammed it shut behind him with a loud bang
sound. He went to the bedroom doors finding his mood foul and
slammed them open to find McCork there that gave him a frown
expression on the Highlander’s face.

Jinks spoke “Is breakfast ready?”

He ignored the rude tone he used to speak his
words as McCork spoke with a frowning tone “Yes it is. It’s on the
table for you and Yeliza.”

He snarled out “Go attend to Yeliza who’s
probably crying in the bathroom anyway so dismissed.”

He walked away hearing the butler not
following him which he went to the dining room and sat down finding
a tray holding dishware full of food which he ate taking his time
and drank the drink. Once done, get up and left the dining room
passing by Yeliza which he again ignored her.

He went to the gym room feeling he itching to
do karate and once inside fell into a perfect split only to get
yelled at by Lance sounding in his mind “Don’t do that!”

Jinks responded with “So what?” aimed at his
father and added “It’s my body and I can do what I wanted with it
period. Lance should shut up period.”

He heard nothing else from Lance figured to
himself “My father was annoyed at me for my comments and wasn’t
going to respond.”

He proceeded to do his stretching exercises
along with getting up by karate swing up move and went into his
drills then into his Kata and ended with a bow towards the gym
doors finding them shut.

He felt his mood stopped being foul which he
walked out of the gym room slamming open the doors and yelled out
“McCork!”

Jinks felt annoyance take hold as the butler
came from the hallway appearing to be from the dining room while
huffing of breath who came up to him gasping out
“Some…thing…I,,..can…do…for…you…sir?”

Jinks snarled “Was Yeliza crying in the
bathroom like I said she was?”

He glared at McCork who appeared to gulp
before speaking “I don’t know. I came into the bedroom to see her
walk out of the bathroom looking not too upset to me.”

His senses blared telling him that “Liar.”
willed the Master through and mentally spoke “I ordered the
butler’s legs to feel paralysis.” as he spoke “Liar! You’re lying!
So tell me the truth now!”

He fisted his hands while glaring at McCork
who appeared to do another gulping motion with his throat before
speaking “Yeliza asked me not to say to you what was going on in
the bathroom when I found her there.”

His senses told him that McCork was telling
the truth which he spoke “Tell me what Yeliza say to you now.”

Jinks got a head shake from McCork who spoke
“Sorry, I oath to her I wouldn’t say anything to you about it.”

Jinks gave up a growling sound walked
forwards towards McCork which he grabbed the butler by the jacket
and lifted the male up dangling his feet and spoke “You will tell
me what Yeliza made you oath now.”

He glared at McCork who spoke “Why don’t you
ask her herself since she’s in the hallway next to you, hmm?”

He dropped McCork sensing the butler’s words
were the truth and sensed Yeliza standing next to him which he
willed away the paralysis to see the Highlander darting down the
hallway away from him.

Jinks turned to glare at Yeliza and didn’t
flinch as her hand slapped him on the cheek followed by her
speaking sounding annoyed “Don’t I have any privacy around here,
Master?”

Jinks felt rage take hold in swift moves
grabbed Yeliza by the armpits and in a fast move thrust her back
onto the wall and thrust her form up above him holding her in place
which he narrowed his eyes glaring at her.

He didn’t say a word as Yeliza gave him a
glare and she spoke “Kindly put me down now, Master.”

Jinks bared his teeth in response to her
comments and resumed holding her up above him.

He heard from Lance abruptly “Jinks, the
Meritanians are laughing again in that sick tone they’ve used
whenever they pull manipulating jokes onto people including the
High Council.”

He gave up a growling sound in response
released Yeliza letting her fall to the floor.

Jinks looked away folding his arms bowing his
head shutting his eyes mouth breathing mentally spoke “I’m ordering
myself to calm despite my foul mood.”

He didn’t flinch as Yeliza’s fist connected
with his face followed by hearing her walk away from him sounding
like she was going to the library from the direction she was
walking to.

He fisted his hands to hear from Lance again
“Ah, Ajax figured out how to alert the High Council that the pain
machines used on the Meritanians were out of commission, by
manipulating the plants to play some joke, just to get them
laughing. Even get them to ignore the signal for giving off pain
whenever the High Council orders the machines to target them.”

He didn’t comment a response as Lance
continued talking “Jinks, find a place to sit and sleep I want to
talk to you face to face now.”

He obeyed figuring that he’ll go to the
bedroom and do what Lance ordered there which he shut the doors
behind him and went to a wingback chair, sat leaning back. Jinks
wound up shutting his eyes to dream of facing Lance who was glaring
at the laughing Meritanians sounding hysterical to him.

He spoke “Father, what-“

He cut himself off as Lance looked at him
with an all black eyed glare before resuming glaring at the
Meritanians. He twisted his form to stare at the Meritanians that
were still giving off hysterical laughter.

He sensed a light show off his right looked
to find Ajax there that spoke “Predecessor, please.”

Jinks felt annoyance take hold as his eyes
were forced shut without a warning to find himself underneath a
tree where Lance and Ajax were standing on the beach, both glaring
at the Meritanians still hysterically laughing. Jinks frowned
seeing that scene as he felt a hand grab his chin and thrust his
face away from it to look off his left. Jinks stiffened seeing
Jacinda who looked serious by the expression on her face.

He frowned as Jacinda spoke “Even the dead
aren’t going to keep me from you anyway.”

He spoke recalling some memories of Lance and
Jacinda rejecting him despite his father forcing her to accept
“What’s with the attitude towards me when I recall you didn’t seem
interested in my father anyway despite him forcing you to accept
him?”

He frowned as Jacinda spoke “Interested in
your father? Actually it was you I was more interested in and
preferred. Besides I was willing to wait for you to come to me when
the time arrived something your father refused to accept from me.
He kept throwing himself at me just to use me for his urges of
breeding offspring. He didn’t seem interested in using various
females despite me insisting to him to do it instead just used me.
I had to put matters in my own hands just too permanently get out
of his obsession towards me and get myself into your hands as
well.”

Jinks frowned opened his mouth only to get
his eyes forced shut came to standing up with a jerk from the chair
to see Yeliza running away from him towards the open bedroom
doors.

He spoke “I mentally ordered paralysis to hit
Yeliza’s legs.” seeing it hit home by her tipping and tossing back
and forth.

Jinks folded his arms and walked towards
Yeliza till he was in front of her and heard from her “Kindly
release me, Master.”

He shook his head in a no gesture and pointed
a finger at his lips and mouthed “Spill it tells me who you
preferred as your mate now even if it’s not me.”

Jinks felt he annoyed as Yeliza in response
spoke “Kindly release me now, Master. You’re not dictatorial enough
to do that torture towards your loyal subjects.”

He felt annoyance take hold in response
walked away going to the doors only to hear her speaking halting
his walking “Master, you’re known to be kind and generous towards
loyal subjects and sympathizing with their pains enough to help
them ease their suffering as they pray to you for mercy. I’m asking
you to do towards me.”

Jinks fisted his hands bowing his head
mentally thinking “Drat! Damn the High Council!” along with
thinking “What the depths?! The High Council must have used some
kind of propaganda about me towards the Master Organization hence
this bit Yeliza is talking about.”

He heard from Lance in response “Sorry Jinks,
Yeliza isn’t kidding on what she’s talking about. It’s true I’m
known to be like that towards believers. Also I figured out that
the High Council calling you a doormat was them manipulating you to
be mean towards people just to trash your status towards them.”

He brought hands to his hair and ran hands
through the strands yanking on them as he mentally said again via
mental thoughts “Damn the High Council! Screw that group! Drat!”
aimed at the High Council along with mentally yelling “The High
Council is dead! Dead! You hear me?! I’ll do what it takes to kill
them off period till the group is permanently gone!”

He heard nothing from Lance turned around
opening his eyes to wave away the paralysis from Yeliza and without
a word stomped passed her to the wingback chair to sit in it. He
leaned forwards putting elbows on his thighs along with hands on
his face gently rubbing the area while shutting his eyes.

He heard Yeliza’s voice speaking “You kindly
tell me why you’re treating me inappropriately instead of what you
normally treat your loyal subjects?”

Jinks in response raised his head from his
hands and stared at Yeliza which he found himself falling backwards
only to hit metal floor along with arms grabbed by familiar hands
feeling gloved and a gloved hand clamping over his mouth as he was
forced to stand. He again felt the headache of his mind scanned
eyed the speakers to see them having heads bowed.

Jinks thought of various rude language
comments along with snarling “I give threats towards the High
Council to get out of scanning my mind!” and even used the words
“Or else as well!”

He glared at the High Council as the headache
was stopped followed by speakers raising their heads and Shad
speaking “Despite the inappropriate use of language and
unacceptable wording including we have achieved what we wanted.
Ramses transport Horus to the Tee Dees for his rudeness towards us
for trying to help him with a problem.”

Jinks felt the hands off him and found
himself in the jungle to sense Tee Dees hiding in the vicinity and
discovered that the gonoids refused to budge from their hiding
spots or go near him despite standing with arms folded feeling
annoyed with the High Council. He again felt the scene changed to
find himself facing Barry who was seated on a bed giving him a
familiar glare stare while having eyes golden.

Jinks spoke an insulting word “Drat!” along
with “Go to the depths!” and stomped towards the door to stand with
arms folded glaring at it.

He heard Barry speaking gibberish and felt
his knees weak collapsed to kneel and frowned as the Builder cut
his talking.

He heard from Lance “Argh! Barry figured out
a way of controlling you through voice orders of manipulating the
Meritanians!”

He didn’t respond instead spoke out loud “I
wound up having some mental image in my mind of some female, with a
gonoid, fish face that turned into a Human aka Katherine. Mostly
after I kissed her and no explanation to why I was given that
image, with other images following it.”

He continued to talk about getting the
impression “Jacinda preferred me over my father despite Lance
throwing himself at her to use for mating urges. I thinking she did
something to get out of his obsession on a permanent basis.”

He cut his talking to twist his form facing
Barry while kneeling to see the Builder still had his familiar look
on his face.

Jinks frowned as Barry spoke sounding angry
“Talk on what gave you the impression on this Jacinda and what got
her involved with you.”

He exhaled a breath and recalled his time in
his original body in Shadan’s Great Britain.

Jinks spoke “I wound up meeting Jacinda.”
spoke it along with “Katherine in some image in my mind revealed
herself as the old woman. The female revealed herself to me during
me asleep. She was telling me who she preferred as her mate period.
It was my explanation to my impression, I got from her.”

He frowned as Barry’s eyes remained golden as
the familiar stare changed to an angry look followed by the Builder
speaking in gibberish. Jinks found he back in the jungle kneeling
sensing Tee Dees in the vicinity hiding and still refusing to budge
from their hiding spots. Jinks stood up with arms folded and felt
himself annoyed as his arms were grabbed and a hand clamped over
his mouth. Jinks found himself in the High Council’s throne room
glaring at the group while having the speakers’ heads down while
feeling his mind scanned.

He refrained from thinking vulgar language
and threats instead mentally yelled “You the High Council to get
out of scanning my mind period! I’m not in the mood to have my mind
scanned from you!”

Jinks heard in response as the speakers
raised their heads Shad speaking “Despite the rudeness from you we
have achieved what we wanted. Ramses transport Horus over lake
number four now.”

He heard from Ramses “Sorry High Council we
found this type Seer a female you are seeking and transported her
into the brig. Besides you really should scan her mind she’s got
some interesting information.”

Jinks glared at the High Council as Shad
spoke “Well then transport her to us now.”

He saw a light flash showing a female facing
sideways away from him appearing to be human wearing a grey hooded
robe with Shadonian eyes that looked at him before looking away
towards the High Council as a light flashed behind her. Jinks
frowned seeing Barry appear who thrust his hand around the female
Seer’s neck, appearing to be choking her and speaking foreign
language in an angry voice tone but sounded like he wasn’t using
the voice. He eyed the female Seer who replied back in identical
foreign language with voice strained as he noticed the speakers had
heads bowed, while Barry and the Seer he assumed continued their
foreign language chatter, the Builder still sounding angry to him.
Jinks shift his eyes towards Barry as they kept up their foreign
language chatter and frowned as the Builder’s voice tone changed
sounding like he was using the voice to him, got the Seer speaking,
he finding himself understanding her words to his shock.

He heard “I admit it I saw Osiris arrive and
form changed to a Human. I contacted him and taught him how to use
his power abilities related to being Lance Richard, Lord of the
Underworld. It is just a title with powers bestowed on a selected
chosen Human male by the deities Edenia, Humania and Meritania
themselves. The deities after having Osiris arrive on Edenia near
death debated on giving him a second chance in living. They living
elsewhere decided to have him go to Meritania to live with form
changed as a Human. They selected him to hold the title of Lance
Richard which is from them knowing he wouldn’t be abusive with
those powers, knowing he once held a leadership title on Humania
and how he was with that title.”

Jinks stiffened hearing the Seer’s admission
as Barry spoke using the voice him suddenly understanding his words
“Talk on how Lance Richard or should I say Osiris got his own
offspring to inhibit his body while he’s contained someplace else
and not passed away from that.”

He heard from the Seer “Lance Richard despite
thinking of being the responsible one isn’t the one who did that
but someone else a female Human. I’m unsure of her actual name but
I know she’s known among Humans as a female named Katherine
Kensington.”

Jinks stiffened hearing that as the Seer kept
talking “This Katherine from what I know of her was in love with
Horus, the offspring of Lance Richard and wanted to have him as her
mate. She manipulated his father to do some ritual just to get his
son inhibiting his body while getting him trapped someplace else
and only able to inhibit his body if the son has some kind of power
status active for that to happen. She also manipulated herself in
some ritual to be reborn again as Katherine Kensington but didn’t
account on the High Council for finding out about it and
manipulating her to die which she became part of the species Charon
that have faces like Hades. She has been hanging around Horus’
female offspring in hopes of manipulating her to do some kind of
ritual so she can be reborn again as a Human and still be in Horus’
life as his mate again once that’s possible.”

Jinks felt rage hit him abruptly figured it
was from his father who he heard sounding in his mind in an angry
tone “That bitch! Why couldn’t Jacinda just admit to me who she
wanted as her mate instead of repeatedly rebuffing my interests in
her as my mate?! Growl! All she could have done was admitted who
she was in love with! I would have dumped her anyway and gone with
some other female! Harrumph!”

He frown feeling himself angry as he heard
Seer speaking “The reborn ritual that she played involved some
manipulating trick of having Lance Richard kill her in some angry
rage using his powers on her after she spoke some chant word which
is ‘Ay Kabaiya’ and she wound up reborn again as this
Katherine.”

He felt a headache hitting him grimaced from
it to realize it was his mind scanned mentally refrained from
commenting anything which the feeling of pain persisted as he
continued to glare at the Seer.

He heard Barry speaking using the voice
“Spill it Seer, explain how Osiris’s father dubbed Amen Ra got to
Shadan aka Meritania and form changed into a Human after dying on
Humania.”

He eyed the Seer who spoke “Amen Ra like
every other Humanian didn’t really die instead fell into a can’t be
waken sleep which is part of their bodies’ functions when renewing
strength to avoid death from hitting, something Anubis figured out
and dumped their bodies into the doorway to Edenia. Anubis figured
out that the Humanians wouldn’t accept their own people coming back
from being declared dead after questioning them about it hence the
dumping. He got Amen Ra waken up from sleep to go into the doorway
to Edenia. Amen Ra wound up on Edenia meeting the deities who
ordered him to go to Meritania through a doorway gate which he
went. The deities somehow figured that Amen Ra wouldn’t be able to
function on Meritania in his original form had it changed into a
Human with special abilities but the body would have some flawed
status. I believe that Human is Barry himself.”

He shifted to look at Barry who’s eyes were
flaring golden as the Seer paused from talking to groan loudly
before adding “Barry, your supposed to be helping people with their
problems and doing the same to Lance Richard, whenever he has a
problem by giving advice and manipulating people out of terrible
situations, as ordered by the deities. This is what you’re not
doing at the moment. The deities once they find out will have your
brain and will punish you harshly, enough for you to get it what
they really want you to be doing.”

He heard gibberish spoken from Barry using
the voice followed by him disappearing in a flash of light which he
frowned to notice the Seer was gone out of sight as well. Jinks
eyed the High Council to see the speakers had their heads bowed as
he felt his mind still scanned by the headache refrained from
thinking any comments instead kept his mind blank as he could.

He felt the headache stop as the speakers
raised their heads followed by Shad speaking “Well, we got what we
achieved so Ramses transport Horus over lake number four now.”

He heard from Ramses as the hand holds on him
were released “Sorry High Council but I see a flaw with your order
regarding Horus and the lake you want him dumped over.”

He again felt the hand holds on him along
with his mouth covered frowned as Onya spoke “Fine amuse us with
pointing out the flaw now.”

Jinks heard Ramses speak “That flaw in
question is that Barry and the Seer are currently on the shore of
that acidy lake. Barry at the moment is torturing the Seer from
mind scans of her as in threatening to use the voice onto her to
get her to throw herself into the lake if she doesn’t admit answers
to various questions he wants answered. Oh I warn you that Barry is
from the Seer’s thoughts in an angry mood and not caring that he’s
hurting people while doing torture.”

He felt his rage flatten as Ramses became
silent followed by Shad speaking “Then transport the Seer to the
brig now and transport Horus over the lake while your at it.”

He felt hand holds off of him discovered
himself floating high in the sky over an island with a large lake
in the middle that appeared to be bubbling to as he fell towards
it. Jinks stiffened as the scene changed to find he standing on a
grass clearing with palm trees surrounding it. He looked around
hearing twigs snapping sounds sounding behind him and spun around
seeing the bushes rumble as Barry with a glare on his face came
into view. Jinks frowned as Barry spoke in gibberish using the
voice and felt he compelled to speak recalling his entire time
while in Great Britain posing as Lance Richard.

 


“Jinks actually recalling a cloned copy’s
memory spoke that memory not leaving anything out including meeting
Jacinda as an old woman.”

 


I recalled he said “Some hooded figure that
used some power ability to get me to leave a castle on horseback
where I met a High Council warship that destroyed the horse and my
original body.”

I recalled the talk as Jinks was still
compelled by Barry “There was an original body shown the body of
Lance Richard contained in a glass coffin. I wound up waking up in
that body in the coffin and how my body felt from the wake up
involved pain all over the place. I mistaken as Lance Richard by
some people I knew them as Roosevelt and Janel Knight who got
medical help to me. I wound up myself mating with Janel that
produced my daughter.”

He kept talking “Someone named Burke
Richardson shooting me in the chest with a handgun and knocking me
out in some twenty year healing sleep for my body to heal itself of
injuries then waking up to discover my offspring I fathered through
Janel were already grown to adults. My son, by my original body
having my face and flaunted as the Master aka Lance Richard by
Roosevelt was slow to accept me as his own father and seemed to
have problems accepting that I was the vessel of Lance Richard
himself.”


“What an idiot who doesn’t realize he’s a
clone-“

‘Something you should be acknowledging.’ says
Zerra interrupting me.

I say in response ‘I’m a clone?’

Zerra says ‘Correct in that thinking but what
name you’re calling yourself hmm?’

I don’t have any other names besides Jinks
Montreal in my mind while thinking of him. Odd that Zerra is trying
to make it clear I’m a clone but a clone of whoever it is. I
figured I’ll get the answer later as my left hand wants to
write.”

 


He felt the urge to talk ended by Barry
speaking gibberish using the voice and he frowned to stare at the
Builder who kept on the voice talk and stiffened to find he
floating in the air to find the familiar lake below him which he
grimaced seeing the lake looked acidy by the bubbling.

Jinks mentally spoke the words “Someone helps
me out of this now!”

Jinks as he fell towards the lake looked
around struggling to see for Karen’s Hawk and saw none in sight and
stiffened as he fell into the water feeling hotness all over along
with feeling his clothes and shoes shredding from his form. He felt
himself able to move swam up to the surface breathing the air which
he still felt the hotness forced he to swim among the bubbles
towards the shore and climbed out by grabbing a low tree branch to
lie on the grassed ground feeling it cool to the touch. He sighed
lying on his back staring at the sunned sky and cued his senses
towards himself sensing he was without clothes and shoes on. Jinks
felt for his hair finding it still intact but messy and needing a
hair brush. Jinks exhaled a breath and inhaled while staring at the
blue sky frown seeing dark clouds arriving looking like rain forced
himself to stand up figuring out that the rain water would cool him
down and which the sky burst of heavy pelting water. He heard
sizzling sounds coming from the lake along with spotting some smoke
as the rain water cooled him down making him feel much better and
sighed feeling sleepiness laid his form down on the grassed ground
and shut his eyes.

 


Jinks or cloned copy created to survive that
lake’s burning dreamed of standing underneath a tree wearing
clothes familiar to his touch while seeing Lance standing on the
beach glaring at Ajax who had an identical glare look on his
face.

He frowned as Lance spoke sounding angry
“Your loyalty is supposed to go to your father as his
offspring.”

He eyed Ajax who spoke sounding in the same
tone “What the High Council orders, I obey, period and they have my
loyalty.”

Jinks shifted his eyes to stare at Lance who
spoke “Then don’t visit me again ever.”

He saw Lance force Ajax’s eyes shut who
disappeared in a flash of light followed by his father snarling out
loud “Drat, the High Council brainwashing that brat to believe into
them and their propaganda.”

He frowned as Lance reached a hand in his
direction and jerked feeling himself gagged while suddenly finding
himself inches away from his father in front of him on the beach
who had a black eyed glare. He heard groaning noises from the
Meritanians and saw Lance shot his head towards the plants that cut
their noises followed by his father resumed glaring at him.

Jinks gagged out “What’s going on?”

Jinks heard from his father “Another
assassination attempt to get rid of you by the High Council
thinking that this acidy lake Ramses calls it would destroy you
enough to get me out. The fools think destroying the body of mine
your inhibiting would be enough to get rid of me. Humph, believe me
they should check their history and they would find that this acidy
lake stunt was already done by the Meritanians dumping me there. I
survived with body ornaments intact.”

He heard ahem from the Meritanians as there
was a gasp sound behind him which he felt himself freed from being
gagged and forced to face the plants while hearing Lance snarl “I
told you not to visit me again so get out now while I talk your
father in sticking around here.”

He looked off his right to see Ajax who spoke
“The Meritanians’ groaning indicated something. They’ve been
ignoring the High Council’s orders to tell them what the problem,
hence me here.”

Jinks folded his arms as Lance he heard spoke
“Well fine whatever just force this servant of the High Council’s
eyes shut will you, Jinks?”

He obeyed forcing Ajax’s eyes shut as Lance
added “How brainwashed Ajax is being speaking loyalty to the High
Council. He can be such a brat.”

Jinks shot his head towards Lance who gave up
a chuckle sound which he willed the Master through feeling himself
angry and snarled out “Only I can call my son names so quit that
now.”

He glared at Lance who glared at him back
while hearing hysterical giggling sounds from the Meritanians which
he looked away to glare at them seeing they had mirth on their
faces.

He snarled “Spill it, plants what joke you play this time?”

He glared at the Meritanians who gave up
yeows abruptly followed by Ramses speaking “Hey cut that out! I was
just thinking of a joke and laughing about it!”

He felt his eyes forced shut to come to
feeling himself seated leaning back in an object that felt like a
tub with cool water and a washcloth covering his eyes with the
Master not in control.

Jinks frowned as he continued to hear Ramses’
chatter sounding in his mind “Hey quit that! It’s was just a joke
we just thought it up and got nothing to do with you smarty! Can’t
you at least let us laugh at jokes we think of anyway? Come on
where’s your sense of humor, High Council? Shouldn’t you be
laughing? Laughter is good for you anyway.”

He felt a human hand touch him on the
sensitive part as Ramses became silent along with the headache
stopping which he jerked off the washcloth to stare with a frown
Yeliza kneeling next to the tub who jerked her hand away from him
and out of the water to look down with a frown.

Jinks frowned staring at Yeliza which he eyed
the shower and figured he’ll do that only to hear from Lance
“Jinks, hold off on the showering for awhile. That acidy lake from
personal experience makes skin sensitive to rain water as in
feeling pain
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