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A standby alone story in Edenia series.

*

A man named Ryder arrived at the forest
clearing to the statue of the Goddess standing in the sight with
anticipation of meeting a woman named Lisana. A young boy acting as
a messenger had come up to him chopping logs for Old Forge, the
named blacksmith’s shop in the town of Jury Pond as dubbed. The
name Jury Pond was nicknamed for the lake named Judge’s Kingdom
that bordered the town area. The lake had man eating fish the
piranha that targeted humans and animal life falling into the
waters with deadly eating. The lake was habitually used for dumping
bodies of the dead for the piranha to depose eating the remains
away.

The messenger boy said “Lisana told me to
tell you that she’s at the Goddess’s statue at Jury Pond waiting
for you to come in a hurry. She seemed to have something on her
mind when she told me to tell you this.”

The messenger boy winked when he added
“Personally I suspect something involving lovey dove feelings.”

Ryder didn’t have to be told twice for he had
feelings towards Lisana to feel like she was the one for him. He
abandoned his axe and ran all the way to the forest heading to the
clearing of the robed statue of a female body with feminine face
while wearing roses on her hooded head. Once on arrival at the
statue he found Lisana was nowhere in sight to his regret.

Ryder groaned thinking “The messenger boy
said his message to me as a joke to hurt my feelings.”

The bushes rumbled around the clearing
showing six men armed with swords and axes in their hands with
murderous glares aimed at him. Ryder realized the messenger boy was
ordered by the men to send him to the statue into a trap by them to
inflict harm to him.

One of the men jabbed his sword towards him
in signal “Kneel!”

Ryder obeyed with hands up in surrender
gesture as the men semi-circle surrounded him with the statue at
his back. One of the men with dark red hair pulled back and a beard
with mustache stepped forwards indicating him as the leader of the
group by the others looking his way for ordered commands. Ryder was
recognizing the man as Travis by description of his hair color and
facial hair as said by Lisana.

Lisana warned him as said “Travis has been
attempting to court me even asking my father permission for my
hand. My father has put Travis’s request off by saying to Travis
that he had to earn his way of gaining me in a marriage. My father
has insisted to me I keep Travis at arm’s length till he proves
himself in his eyes to be worthy of being my husband.”

Travis snarled “Buffooned dolt that my love
Ana had to set her eyes on. You’re not worthy of her like I
am.”

Ryder realized from Travis’s words that the
man was jealous of Lisana’s affections towards him.

He spoke “We just friends nothing.”

Travis interrupted “A likely story! Lisana
bragged that you were pleasing her in bed!”

Ryder sensed from Travis’s words and anger
the man had his mind made up on his thinking. Nothing he said would
change Travis’s mind involving Lisana that the man thought they
both were having sexual relations when that wasn’t true. Lisana and
him only went far as kissing on the lips.

One of the men sounded “Punish him by making
Lisana reject him to not have a relationship with him.”

Ryder groaned as Travis cocked his head like
thinking then nodded when his thoughts aligned with something.

Travis said, “Restrain him!”

Two of the men obeyed grabbing his arms to
hold ironclad.

Travis ordered to his horror “Put his right
hand down on the ground restraining it.”

This was obeyed by one of the men having a
foot onto the hand while he was lying on his back with two other
men sitting on his front. There was a third holding his free
arm.

Travis said to one man “Hand me your
axe.”

His comment made Ryder shouted “No!”

Ryder could only watch with horrified eyes as
Travis, holding the axe by handle brought the blade down right onto
his wrist. Ryder screamed from the pain of the loss of the hand
detached from his wrist. Once Travis’s handywork was done Ryder was
freed from restrains of the men leaving him howling from the pain.
He clutched his bleeding stubby wrist in pain freed from the hand.
One of the men took the detached hand and threw the appendage into
the lake where waters splashed from the piranha attacking the limb
in efforts to gain a meal. Travis and four of men left which the
remaining man manage to wrap Ryder’s bleeding stump with his
shirt’s sleeve calming him down from screaming.

The man helped him up while saying “You need
to be medically checked out. Travis’s orders.”

The man got Ryder into his car in the
passenger seat to ride to the nurse’s office for seeking medical
help.

The man got Ryder out by telling him “You to
go inside for medical help. She’ll help you no questions asked on
how you got your injury in the first place.”

Ryder groaning obeyed to walked inside the
hospice to meet the town’s resident medic the nurse who did what
the man said “I’ll help you. Come with me to a bed to sit.”

He obeyed to be brought to the room
containing three beds to sit onto the bed.

The nurse said, “Remove your shirt.”

Ryder grimacing of pain found his efforts to
remove his shirt as in unbuttoning it had blockage with one free
hand. The nurse sensing his troubles unbuttoned his shirt for him
and took it off his form to place the garment next to him on the
bed. Ryder grimaced as she brought him to the private room to wash
his stub of the blood leakage that was still whining in pain with
the sink’s running water. This was followed by him sitting on the
expeller’s lid as the nurse medically worked on him with a needle
and thread sewing his stump closed from bleeding further. Once that
was done, she took him out of the private room to a bed to sit as
she got out a jar to put a medicinal salve paste onto the sewn
stump’s area.

The nurse said “Lie down and rest for an hour
as required for patients. I’ll come again and check on you when
time is up for you to leave.”

He rested for an hour by her clock hung on
the wall as allowed then the nurse came back to examine him.

She said “I declare you fine so out. There’s
nothing more I can do for you now.”

He with groaning resumed his shirt helped by
the nurse buttoning it closed and sent him on his way. He went to
Lisana’s residence, the mansion manor house named Pine Meadows
ringing the doorbell.

The maid that answered the door seemed rude
when she said, “What do you want?”

The maid focused on his right wrist with a
knowing look in her eyes while giving him a sneer. Ryder figured
Travis told Lisana and the manor house’s inhabitants of the loss of
his right hand in unflattering terms to make it seem it was his
fault he lost the limb.

Ryder spoke “Lisana Wisdom? Is she here? I
want to talk to her.”

The maid said in a rude voice “Stay out on
the porch and wait. I’ll see if the mistress is in.”

Ryder groaned obeying the maid order who
slammed the door after stepping inside. He didn’t have long to wait
as Lisana a woman with strawberry blonde colored waist length hair
wearing a green dress that highlighted her green colored human eyes
in a pretty like sexy way left the house to face him. Ryder
exhaled, seeing Lisana’s eyes focused onto his right wrist with a
glare then gave him a feminine look of disgust.

Ryder inhaled speaking “Lisana, I lost my
hand from Travis cutting it off.”

Lisana shook her head showing disbelief on
her face.

Lisana said “I don’t believe you. Travis and
his men said your hand was eaten off from you sticking it into the
lake to retrieve something in the water. They heard you screaming
and pulled you out with your hand gone. They managed to calm you
down and got you to the hospice for medical care.”

Ryder protested “But he did chop my hand
off.”

Lisana refused to believe him by saying
“Sweet ole Travis wouldn’t hurt a fly from knowing him. Your
jealous obviously from your accusation that Travis is courting
me.”

“She’s right your jealous.” Said a voice.

He looked to find a man with Lisana’s face
that had white hair with narrowed disapproving green eyes
identified as Lise Wisdom her father. Ryder felt like his protests
were going to fall on deaf ears from Travis successfully destroying
his reputation with Lise and his daughter Lisana. Both gave him
disapproving glares, indicating they believed Travis’s talk over
him.

Lise said “You’re not to come again with that
look of you with no hand. Get out of my sight now.”

Ryder was forced to walk away to the roadway
path to the manor’s boundary that also housed a barn for horses. He
met the stablemaster on the way pulling a horse by the reins that
stepped into him blocking him.

The stablemaster thrust the reins at him
saying “Master Wisdom communicated to me as insisted you take this
horse to where you’re going since it’ll be away from him and his
land.”

Ryder obeyed getting onto the horse and found
the stablemaster managed to slap the rump that made the animal
gallop a bit down the driveway to reach the fence boundary. The
horse once out of the boundary halted unsure of where to go. Ryder
felt sadness hitting him involving his right hand when he made a
motion to grab the reins with his left hand. Groaning, he guided
the horse down the roadway leading away from the main street in the
town. Ryder felt like he didn’t want to face the townspeople’s
rejection when they saw him plodding away on a horse from sure
Travis blabbed to them about his hand’s loss. The horse obeyed his
order plodding down the roadway heading to the nature forest and
parklands. He lost himself crying to his tears sobbing. Lisana
cruelly rejected him like what Travis thought from her viewing him
without a hand. Ryder realized he was sent away by her father Lise
finding his lack of hand making him not suitable for courting his
daughter. His sadness caused him to let the horse dictate where to
go without paying attention as he lost himself crying tears. He
cried, losing it to his tears that the loss of his hand chopped off
his wrist would give him rejection from anyone finding him useless.
Ryder felt destroyed without his dominant right hand attached to
him. The horse abruptly stopped followed by him sliding off to
kneel. He kneeled wailing rocking his form while crying to his
tears unaware of where he was. Abruptly he felt a lid of a cup on
his lips with liquid pooling into his mouth on his tongue that
tasted good making him swallow willingly that smelled of lemons
from the scent. Ryder found himself swallowing the cup’s liquid of
lemonade entirely like brainless addicted to the taste. He felt
calmer but was still upset as he was lifted to stand with hands on
his arm. Ryder ignored where he was going as he was brought inside
a residence without paying attention to where he was. Ryder felt
his back on a padded bed with an eyewear mask covering his eyes he
forced himself to sleep losing to his grief of losing his hand.

*

Ryder dreamed of himself standing on a beach
atoll surrounded by calm pale blue waters underneath the shining
sun in the pale purple colored sky. He felt like he was at peace
while gripping his right arm. His left hand felt the lack of his
right hand making him look down groaning at the appendage being
missing. Ryder looked up to see a black spinning cloud of a tornado
arriving heading towards his beached atoll. The waters remained
still as the tornado reached him that shifted into a humanoid
figure that walked on the sandy ground. The figure standing
towering above him looking down while he looked up was of a man
from the form wearing blackness clothes he couldn’t describe. The
man had a headgear hood covering the hair and ears hiding if he was
human or not. There was a facial mask of cloth covering the mouth
and nose leaving only part of the forehead shown without eyebrows.
He saw the figure’s eyes a golden human shade with disapproval in
them visibly looking at him.

Ryder found himself blurting out of
recognition “You’re Mindbender the God of Death Ruler of the
Underworld as the greatest of your godly kind the deities
themselves.”

A thunderous male voice rumbled “Correct on
my identity but I wouldn’t say I’m the greatest.”

Ryder sensed the voice belonged to
Mindbender, the godly being himself. He saw Mindbender reach out
gloved in black hands to touch his shoulders. He was feeling
Mindbender’s clawed fingernails kneading his shoulders in a gentle
way like a cat with their claws making biscuits’ movements to
humans.

Ryder found himself speaking “I’m useless
with one hand.”

Mindbender shook his head while rumbling “Not
useless for your hand’s loss meant an ability is put in place for
you as granted.”

Ryder frowned feeling like asking Mindbender
“What ability is that?”

Mindbender in a fast blur got his eyes forced
shut before he could ask his questions.

*

Ryder woke up sensing the glaring sunlight of
sunrise shining at him from an open shuttered window in the bedroom
of wooded slat walls. The sun shining through the window as he
blinked his eyes indicated sunrise from the direction of the sun
rising in the east. The eyewear mask had already been removed from
his eyes that made them open without his commands. He felt pressure
from someone sitting next to him on the bed making him focused onto
the person. Ryder saw with recognition the nurse with her short
chin length white colored hair while wearing her blue medical
scrubs uniform on her form.

Ryder’s voice cracked of dryness when
speaking “How did I get here?”

The nurse silently got him sitting up to hand
him a glass cup filled with yellow liquid that smelled of lemons.
The scent made his mouth water enough to take the cup and sipped
the contents down in fast sipping moves almost gulping. Once he was
done drinking, she took the cup and left the room swishing the
multiple-colored quilt as a door behind her. Ryder groaned sensing
she would answer him later when she came back. He removed the
blanket off him one handed and swung his legs to the floor. His
shirt was sitting slung against the rocking chair in the room.
Ryder figured he would put his shirt on. He was sure the nurse not
answering him was from ogling his muscled stomach abs. Ryder
assumed when women hung around viewing him chopping wood with his
shirt off that his body was easy on the eyes. Evidence from the
women giving him feminine smirks of approval even though his height
was six foot tall with a muscled bulk that made women ogle him. To
his regret remembering Lisana, as one of the witnesses she went up
to him during his break of chopping to bring hands to his abs to
touch with rubbing. She did this touching without asking him. He
was shocked that she would touch him boldly.

Lisana said “Ooh handsome.”

He recalled seeing Travis arrive with his men
who looked murderous viewing Lisana touching him. Travis kept
giving him glares as Lisana pursued him for a relationship. Lisana
and him never left the house’s land for dates to further the
relationship. The maid that answered the door with her rudeness had
refused his efforts to gain entrance inside the house.

The maid sneered at him saying “You’re not
worthy of my mistress.”

The only time he and Lisana could get
together was whenever she was outside the house walking the lawn.
It was coincidence whenever they met on the house’s land for
kissing on the lips with touching their chests. Lisana seemed not
interested in doing more than kissing and rubbing his muscled
stomach abs with his shirt unbuttoned when they kissed. The only
thing he could do was knead and feel her breasts covered by her
dress and undergarment while they kissed. Ryder, remembering
groaning from the lack of two hands made him upset when he couldn’t
button up his laundered shirt with one hand. He felt frustration
hitting him that he felt like he was useless with one hand. He saw
the nurse arrive at the room seeing him with his shirt open wide
for his body to be seen. This was making him grimace baring his
body for the nurse to ogle him. Lisana ogled his body when he was
working as a woodcutter for her father. He primarily worked as
woodcutter hired by townspeople by chopping wood for their
residences’ fireplaces
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