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Beginning Book Three:

 


Tom woke up feeling a rumbling vibration on
his stomach along with pressure felt and heard the familiar
laughing sounds. He jerked open his eyes to raise his head and
stared at the room’s resident cat a male officially named Paws by
President according to the guards who has repeatedly habitually sat
on him waking him up from sleep by giving off his familiar
vibrations. He reached with both hands and gently lifted up Paws
off of him as he sat up and cuddled the cat to his chest that
continued to give off his vibrations. He sighed eyeing guards
gathered nearby that snickered while aiming their faces at his
direction. Tom recalled fully after his first night in the building
he had managed to explore as much as he could via stairwell and
into areas where he was allowed to go into as indicated by guards
guarding the doors while there including finding an entrance for
guards and servants to enter and leave the building by seeing them
doing that which he stood outside and figured it was a bit too late
for city exploring went back to his bed. He discovered the mattress
with blanket and pillows holding various knickknacks belonged to
Talon who he saw was seated crossed legged on the bed holding one
of the objects in his hands while having eyes shut and appeared to
be mediating to him. Tom recalled he lay down on his mattress next
to Talon and shut his eyes only to hear a meow along with pressure
felt on his chest which he opened his eyes to discover a cat
standing on him that rubbed its face onto his face repeatedly while
licking his chin with its rough tongue. He sighed as he held Paws
recalling various guards telling him about the cat dubbed Paws by
President warning them about it but was unofficially given the name
of Mister Cranky and told that it was a male and that he had seemed
to not be friendly with anyone regardless of anyone trying to be
friendly with it. He recalled he had wandered around the room with
the gonoid sensed following him and heard the guards laugh in his
face while pointing out Paws’ friendly behavior to him which he
didn’t comment a response to each telling instead ignored them and
went back to his bed to lie on staring at the ceiling seeing the
overhead lights shining above. He continued to hold Paws who still
rumbled away as he recalled that he had managed to figure out how
to hold the cat by the gonoid’s squirming adjusting in his arms as
he held it along with figuring out when the cat wanted to be held
from getting onto his shoulder and attempt to walk down his front.
He sighed seeing guards again laughing figured as usual that they
have still dubbed him Paws’ caretaker along with them expecting him
to care for the cat by giving its nourishment via bags in a
cupboard in a wall into bowls along with doing the same for water
from bottles of water and cleaning the gonoid’s bathroom dubbed
litter box in another corner of the room hidden behind the couch
where the lounge part of the room was. Tom felt Paws squirm in his
arms placed the cat down on the mattress next to him and got up
from the bed to find Talon asleep on a mattress while clutching a
raggedy knickknack he was told by a guard that it was a dubbed a
teddy bear on his asking and a children’s toy.

He sighed and recalled fully that the guard
given the name of Singer by President told him “Don’t ever ask
Talon about the toys he has on his person. He has refused to talk
about it except keeps having some kind of crying breakdown when
asked and spends time lying in bed for various amounts of time
ignoring everything all around him and his own body’s functions
which has repeatedly happened over and over. So we have warned
people including newcomers not to ask him of that anyway due to
that word got to President and he told us not to ask period.”

He recalled frowning hearing that as Singer
continued talking “Talon was reportedly dubbed his name by
President using the saying ‘Stuck a talon into my heart’ when he
was a homeless bum while begging for food in the city to the
natives and even did that to President. President in response took
him into guardianship due to sympathizing with his situation. I
warn you that one of the toys a male figurine doll of a green
clothed army with blonde hair with a gun in Talon’s possession is
favored by him due to him found with that toy on his person which
he has repeatedly kept onto him and has shown some obsession to
keeping it with him wherever he goes period.”

Tom frowned recalling the memory to look away
as Paws he felt rubbed his sides on his ankle and figured from the
behavior that it was cat speak for feed me for the gonoid had
always given up that behavior whenever nourishment bowls were
empty. He sighed and went to feed the cat finding Paws following
while again hearing guards’ laughter sounds all around him but
sensed the noises were aimed at something else. He ignored the
noises to go to Paws’ nourishment bowls finding the water bowl
partially empty while the food bowl was completely empty. He went
to the cupboard sticking out of the wall nearby and yanked out a
bag of food which he poured a good amount into Paws’ food bowl that
he saw happily ate the food. He went to put the bag away and then
went to get a bottle of water which he poured parts of it into
Paws’ water bowl then put it away. Tom exhaled a breath to wander
to the lounge portion of the room to find an empty armchair dubbed
by the guards and sat down eyeing the situation while waiting as
usual which he felt his patience rewarded as a guard with Amula
eyes came into view which he eyed recognizing the male dubbed Bucks
by President. He eyed Bucks that came up to him and thrust out a
bottle of his familiar strawberry milkshake which he wordlessly
took without a comment and watched as the Amula walked away. He
opened the drink and sipped taking his time as he recalled that
Longbow had gotten a hold of him in the physical room while he was
practicing combative art while sock foot with shoes off on the
floor.

Longbow managed to get his attention by
clapping his hands which he looked and heard from the male
“President ordered one of the guards dubbed by the name of Bucks to
be Paws’ primary caretaker as doing what it takes for the cat’s
health and welfare. Bucks in question has asked me to ask you if
your willing to take the cat’s duties judging by how friendly Paws
is being with you. I confess that Bucks hates the job as whined
among us and is willing to pay a price of whatever drink
nourishment the willing person wants who’ll take over for him with
no questions asked.”

He recalled speaking to Longbow “Um Bucks
would have to teach me how to do things for Paws. I don’t have the
experience in cat care despite having some experience in caring for
other gonoids which is the ones involved riding them. And yes I’m
willing to take the job of caring for Paws.”

He heard from Longbow “I believe you’re
referring to the gonoid dubbed by that name of horse or horses when
there’s more than one.”

He didn’t comment a response as Longbow
continued “I’ll see about informing Bucks on what you said. Also
think of some nourishment drink for Bucks to buy for you to pay you
for the job. I warn you that Bucks had indicated that once you give
out a drink order that it’s going to be the same old drink with no
change and won’t be anything else. He was firm on that when he said
that drink order thing so think of something and I’ll get Bucks to
meet you for arranging things while you’re at Camp Don.”

Tom recalled that the guards referred the
room he slept in with the others by the name of Camp Don as Longbow
left him which he had halted his practice and went out in the
hallway to put on his shoes going to the gymnasium to see people
again playing basketball and found Mouthy among them that didn’t
give off his familiar insults when seeing him instead ignored him
like he had done the same.

 


Tom sipped his drink entirely then got up and
went to a wall having a push sign for garbage on it said in the
word “Trash.”

He as usual put his drink bottle through it
as told by Bucks to do it after he handed him the drink for the
first time. Tom sighed going to Paws’ litter box to examined as
part of his job to keep it fresh and clean for the cat to use as a
personal bathroom. He went to the couch sliding part of it aside
from the wall to peer at the litter box to find items for replacing
the litter next to it along with cleaning supplies and figured that
Bucks left them there as usual a sign for when it was time for the
renewing the litter box’s contents. Tom got to work recalling what
Bucks taught him to keeping Paws’ litter box clean which he found
himself not complaining about doing the job and once done haul the
garbage bag holding old litter and used cleaning stuff to clean the
box to the trash deposal dumping them through. He stepped back once
done and turned around which he got a guard sitting on an armchair
with book in hand pointing a finger aimed at him and pointing it in
a direction indicated the facilities. He sighed recognizing the
guard named Bookworm for always having a book in hand and the
finger gesture was sign for ‘Clean yourself up after doing the job
for its dirty’ as told by him after he did the job for the first
time. Tom didn’t protest went into the facilities room to wash his
hands thoroughly with soap and water and then walked out going to
his bed to find Talon clutching a teddy bear in his hands with a
sad look on his face eyes staring at the floor. He sighed
recognizing that Talon was about to have a crying fit by screaming
out nonsense sounds that the noises were annoying the guards who
whined that to him. He recalled fully as he walked up to Talon
compelled to squat on the floor next to the male and compelled to
put a hand on the male’s shoulder in some gentle grip. He
remembered what happened next is Talon appeared to sigh before
shutting his eyes and removing his hand off his shoulder with
gentleness and didn’t seem to be interested in having a crying fit.
He recalled that Talon always pulled that crying fit repeatedly
over and over but managed to stop when he himself was next to the
male putting a hand on his shoulder in some gentle grip till the
hybrid had shut his eyes removing his hand and appeared to have
calmed down from wanting to give off a crying fit. Tom went to next
to Talon gently putting a hand on the male’s shoulder and waited
watching the hybrid’s hands holding the teddy bear as indicated on
his mood by how he held the toy.

He kept his mouth shut and formed a frown on
his face as Talon looked at him and spoke to his shock sounding sad
“I’m just upset that the current offspring I had aren’t aware of me
despite me fathering them. I had part of my previous life raising
offspring fathered by me alone without any female help. Besides the
offspring in question I raised are already dead that reportedly
thought me dead passed away in some sad situation. Turns out to be
manipulating by certain people I refused to name which I’m pretty
sure you know who they are due to knowing that they dumped you here
to serve President.”

He stiffened hearing Talon’s words refrained
from commenting as the male looked away shutting his eyes and
removed his hand off his shoulder in a gentle move which he got up
and wandered to the lounge room to find Bookworm there that pointed
a finger at the couch and gave him a glare. He sighed recognizing
the gesture as said by Bookworm at a previous talk ‘You moved the
couch so put it back where it was’ which he obeyed to flop down
onto it leaning back with arms folded while letting his thoughts
wander with eyes staring at the floor.

Tom exhaled a breath as he heard from Ramses
blaring in his mind unexpectedly “When’s the last time Mindbender
mated with a female anyway as ordered by you High Council?”

He stiffened from the words as Ramses was
felt still scanning him but silent in talks as he recalled he
hadn’t mated with any female except Thura repeatedly with some
offspring formed from it along with recalling fully that it was her
with her hair nearly white told him off on mating with her due to
complaints of not being in the mood which he obeyed her and
resorted to hugging and kissing her on the lips with she not
protesting to that. He exhaled another breath recalling fully his
reaction to Thura’s passing away was feelings of numbness and anger
hitting him along with still doing orders by the High Council as in
assassinating people along with once done doing the job targeting
the victim with his fists breaking their bones before ordering
Ramses to transport him out.

He heard from Ramses blaring “High Council,
I’m just bringing that up due to observing Freeloaders mostly males
displaying some mating behavior towards female Freeloaders at a
certain time in a First One cycle which results into them mating
then after that the males stop displaying that behavior. I’m just
curious if Mindbender despite his hybrid status has inherited that
due to my observance of the Freeloaders doing it.”

He heard nothing else from Ramses as the
Meritanian became silent which he bowed his head and continued to
stare at the floor still feeling his mind scanned. He exhaled a
breath recalling his mating times with Thura were done by the High
Council ordering him to do it to her and him telling her to submit
due to the group’s orders which she hadn’t protested to him mating
with her in response. Tom recalled remembering that Thura at one of
their meetings while she was carrying offspring told him that if he
or she wanted to mate with each other they should admit it through
worded communication which included if the High Council ordered
either one of them or not. He sighed feeling Paws get onto his lap
to tummy sit from the feel giving of rumbling vibrations which he
reached out a hand and rubbed the cat’s back and heard a meow
sounding in a familiar tone that he didn’t want to be petted. He
resumed folding his arms and shifted his eyes towards others in the
room watching them doing various familiar things around the
room.

Tom sighed as Ramses again blared in his mind
“High Council the subject of Mindbender is serious due to that some
servant I transported to you in your presence has from talk
overheard to Barry when questioned by that Builder, repeatedly put
something in Mindbender’s drinks to kill off some mating urge to
keep that from hitting him. This drugged status started soon after
Mindbender’s mate dubbed by the name of Thura passed away which the
drug has always been in his drinks regardless of what it is
whenever he served you along with serving that First One as a
bodyguard on your orders.”

Tom exhaled a breath hearing that as Ramses
kept talking “By the way another servant of yours has managed to
yell at me due to overhearing me blaring that Mindbender’s sickness
after assassinating Nameless involved him withdrawing from the
drugged status due to finding no trace of the drug in his system
after testing him and healing him up from the whipping punishment
you gave him. So what do you have in mind for Mindbender to do
about his mating urges anyway?”

He heard nothing from Ramses but felt his
mind still scanned from the sense blaring to shift eyes towards the
cat he saw had curled up into a ball and appeared to have fallen
asleep onto his lap. Tom sighed recalling that Paws hadn’t
complained being waked up unexpectedly from him getting up due to
recalling having a cat as a youngster who didn’t complain to the
getting up behavior or removed off laps by people. He recalled the
getting up resulted in the cat falling off his lap but had only
given off a loud yowl sound which he walked away wandering around
the room and recalled the gonoid had followed him all over even to
his bed which he laid his form down to sleep. He recalled that Paws
had from time to time gotten onto his lap whenever he was seated on
the couch or an armchair to curl up and snooze away a habit the cat
seemed to have kept.

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

He mentally spoke “I’ve been doing the job of
caring for a gonoid Furball for its welfare. One of the people here
was originally ordered to do the job but pays me with a drink
nourishment to do it for him which the drink is dubbed by this name
of strawberry milkshake due to that I had it as my nourishment when
I served as a bodyguard to a First One.”

He frowned as he heard nothing from Ramses in
response to feel the mind sense scanning stop abruptly which he
sighed softly and got a hand waving in his eyes sight making him
look up which he saw an Amula male he recognized dubbed Smarty as
said by President when asked for his name.

He eyed Smarty that spoke “Thunder, do
something about Talon will ya? That poor smarty looks like he’s
going to have another hissy fit again judging by him choking the
teddy bear he has in his hands and displaying some nasty look on
his face.”

Tom sighed recalling why the Amula male was
dubbed Smarty due to his use of the word smarty when referring to
people and got up feeling Paws fall off of him while hearing the
cat give off a yowl sound which he ignored going to where Talon was
while sensing the gonoid following him as usual. Tom saw Talon and
sighed again seeing that the male was again crossed legged had some
far away glare on his face while appearing to choke the teddy bear
in his hands in some tight grip and sensed that the male was going
to scream out some roaring sounds. He figured as usual that the
only way to get Talon from making the noises was from Ramses blare
it to him at a previous hissy fit was to stand next to the male and
put a hand on his shoulder in some gentle grip and refrain from
forming a nasty look on the facial area.

He sighed and went to Talon standing next to
him to put a hand on the male’s shoulder and waited for
acknowledgment only to hear from the male sounding angry “The
boneheads suck with their manipulating me and who else around
here.”

Tom frowned recalling that the word boneheads
was speak for High Council as hinted by various guards and servants
to him complaining about the group in a negative way. He squatted
keeping his hand on Talon’s shoulder as the male looked at him with
a glaring expression which he recognized was for him to speak from
others forming that look aimed at him when they wanted him to say
something.

He spoke “The boneheads didn’t ask me why I
had this scar on my face when I first served them along with how I
felt towards the ones who gave me that marking as said by a
blabbermouth servant of theirs. I wound up dumped in response to my
behavior towards the boneheads after it came out that they ordered
scars to form onto my back from being whipped.”

He stopped talking to notice Talon’s eyes
narrow with suspicion in them which he sighed removing his hand off
the male’s shoulder and adjusted his position till his back was to
the hybrid and lifted up his shirt showing his back completely to
him. He heard nothing in response from Talon placed his shirt down
and adjusted his position till he was kneeling and facing the
hybrid that stopped the angry look.

He sighed as Talon spoke “Interesting that
must have explained why you’re balking on showering due to not
willing to bare your back till now.”

He groaned softly hearing Talon’s tone of
firmness recalling himself balking on showering despite various
males around the room asking him to do it and him responding by
picking them up hand on the throat and dangling their feet to snarl
in some angry tone to not to ask him that again.

He spoke “Don’t assume people are what they
are by appearances get it?”

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

He clamped his mouth shut into a frown while
eyeing Talon who spoke “The boneheads in my previous life had me
survive some disaster as only survivor of it due to that they were
using me for breeding offspring through selected females which
happened repeatedly from time to time till it became obvious I
wasn’t able to do that job. They wound up having me do some nasty
jobs once I finished my previous life as declared dead to my
people. The boneheads in question once they were finished with me
told me that a female I valued actually survived the disaster I was
in, in my previous life and had her do nasty jobs till it was
obvious she couldn’t do them anymore put her in some living
sleeping status then later had us get together which she wound up
passing away in front of me with her body contained intact in their
place for the dead.”

He didn’t say a word frowned as Talon paused
to give him a familiar glare which he spoke “Actually I served the
boneheads without questioning their orders regardless of how I felt
about it due to that they gave me acceptance something I wasn’t
getting from other people and feeling out casted by them. That was
due to my size and appearance as a reason for people not wanting
anything to do with me. The outcast status really hurt my feelings
and made me miserable enough to serve the boneheads with totally
complete loyalty without it divided.”

Tom clamped his mouth shut to frown as Talon
spoke “Hmph you’re not the only one who had a miserable life to do
anything to get some goal achieved. I overheard talk among people
here that their life before serving President was very bad enough
to make them miserable which he gave them a purpose by hiring them
to serve him and their doing the jobs he gives them without
questioning it period as some sort of payment for helping
them.”

He frowned inwardly as Talon he eyed looked
away lying his form down onto the mattress while still clutching
the teddy bear in his hands and saw the male had shut his eyes
appearing to have fallen asleep which he eyed the hybrid for a bit
sensing he had really fallen asleep in some peaceful dream judging
by the expression of peace on the face. He sighed and got up and
wandered to the lounge area of the room to find his way blocked by
a male he recognized as Mouthy who had a familiar glare on his
face.

He kept his mouth shut and gave Mouthy a
questioning look on his face as the male spoke sounding firm
“President requests us males to attend to our hygiene as in
cleanliness and appearances. President has claimed to be
embarrassed if visitors to the Tower have spotted males looking
inappropriate along with seemed to not be cleaned properly by
telling our leader this in his face. He has retaliated against the
male in question by having him punished by doing the garbage
sorting. He has also ordered the male to be knocked out and thrown
outside wearing only coverage for sensitive parts whenever there’s
a rainstorm happening if he hasn’t bothered to clean himself up and
it doesn’t matter if it involves garbage sorting or not.”

Tom exhaled a breath and inhaled as Mouthy
gave him familiar glare which he heard from Ramses blaring in his
mind “Actually a certain parent says that his water rejection is by
his body letting him know by giving him pain all over whenever
water touches the skin and it doesn’t matter which way it’s done.
The water rejection stops in question when the body doesn’t give
any pain to indicate the medical injury is completely healed up.
The certain parent says that he had to force himself into water
repeatedly whenever he needed to be clean even while healing from a
medical injury.”

He spoke as Ramses stopped blaring in his
mind along with the mind sense scanned stopped “Alright the
boneheads marked me with some very terrible painful scarring on my
back that has me sensitive to anything touching the area including
water hence me balking on showering like I’m supposed to be
doing.”

He clamped his mouth shut as Mouthy’s facial
expression became more glaring which he turned around and pulled up
his shirt baring his back entirely and heard an Hmph from the male
loudly behind him.

He lowered his shirt and turned around to
face Mouthy who spoke sounding firm “Get over that sensitivity to
your back and shower now. We have managed to put President off from
asking you into his servitude which he’s beginning to get
suspicious on the putting off and might give out pink slips which
is another term for fired which we don’t want happened to you or to
anyone else period.”

He didn’t comment a response as Mouthy
pointed a finger at the direction of where the showers was and gave
him a glare which he walked to the shower room and with a soft
groan while reaching the doorway stripped himself of his clothes
and shoes sensing himself spied on from senses blaring. He ignored
the spying sense once naked to get into the shower room to a shower
faucet while noticing males in the room appearing to scrutinizing
him by eyes narrowed aimed at him. He examined the shower knob to
see it was entirely one knob and figured from the colors of blue
and red on it which was for cold and for hot water turned it on
after adjusting the knob. He grimaced from the coldness of the
water along with a stinging feeling felt from his back as water
dripped down from his head onto it adjusted it to heat toleration
levels and allowed the water’s spray to run down him while facing
the wall with head bowed.

Tom felt a hand on his arm looked at his left
to see a male Singer he recognized that held up a rectangular
object in his hand and removed his other hand while speaking “This
is soap for cleaning off dirtiness on body forms which is shared
here. Just use the soap to rub the body with it and do the same
with your hair while you’re at it. It’ll do the job of keeping you
appropriately clean.”

He gave a head bob took the soap and began
soaping himself thoroughly not sparing his scarred back finding the
area stinging of pain from the water hitting it which he grimaced
forming the expression on his face as he washed it of the soap
stuff.

He felt himself fully clean from the feel
heard from a male showering off his right “Are you done with that?
I need to use it.”

He wordlessly handed the soap to the male he
recognized as unofficially named Talks Back for saying vulgar
language at males whenever in arguments with them but dubbed Talker
as said by President when asked for his name. He rinsed himself
thoroughly of the soap and turned off the water and walked out of
the shower room to find his clothes piled on the floor were not
where he left them to his annoyance but only his boots remained
there along with finding Mouthy standing near the spot holding
clothe items in his hand that thrust at him. He took the items
finding that it was clothes styled identical to President’s
bodyguards’ wear along with finding a bullet proof vest which he
put on his form along with the underwear shorts and put on the
clothes fully and got handed a familiar mask which he put on.

He stood with arms folded eyeing Mouthy who
spoke “There’s three sets of clothes on your bed for you to wear
which one is for traveling around the city by yourself due to
President doesn’t like guards and servants wearing the uniform when
doing that. Also one is for cleaning chores involving in Paws’ care
which one of the servants here takes for washing at the Laundromat
somewhere in the Tower building and the last clothing is for only
wearing around here at Camp Don including sleeping in them.”

He gave a head bob in response as Mouthy
added in a louder tone “Decker where the depths are you anyway?!
Get over here and get Thunder presented to President before he goes
through with his threat of firing people around here!”

Tom sighed softly as a male he spotted
recognizing as Decker arrived and spoke “Excuse me, Thunder, but
President has ordered your presence as soon as you’re no longer
sick of drug withdrawal which was the excuse used as said to him
whenever he asks for you.”

He bobbed his head in a response and gestured
Decker to lead him by the hand signs for it and followed the male
out of the room to the stairwell going up passing doors which he
spotted one having a sign on it as he passed it saying “Camp Donna,
females only males stay out.”

He followed Decker till they reached a guard
standing in front of a door who gave them a glare as they stopped
which he heard Decker speaking “President says so, Thunder is
named.”

He eyed the guard who spoke “Affirmative
Thunder only, you be gone.”

He watched Decker walk down the stairs as the
guard stepped aside clearing his throat which he went to the door
opening it to see a see through curtain blocking his way which he
saw a room with a round table highlighted by a spotlight and
stepped into the room shutting the door quietly behind him and
spotted a male guard standing in the room in front of a set of
double doors which he walked out behind the curtain to raising his
hands as the guard pointed his gun weapon aimed at him.

He heard from the guard “Your name now.”

Tom obeyed speaking “Thunder.”

He clamped his mouth shut as the guard backed
up going to the door and twisted his form opening one of the double
doors and jerked his head towards it which he lowered his hands and
walked towards the direction and walked out of the room hearing the
door slam shut behind him. He stood in a familiar hallway holding
multiple double doors and eyed the doors he came out of to see that
they had the words Table room three labeled on it. He recalled
himself bought to that room to meet President for the first time
which he took a familiar route to the female’s desk finding her
seated there typing away that looked in his direction.

He heard her speak loudly “Package arrived as
ordered sir.”

He frowned as she sounded familiar like the
Secretary’s voice to him as she paused then spoke eyes focused onto
him while jerking her head “That’s the way to the destination
sir.”

Tom didn’t comment went in the direction as
gestured by her and found a familiar hallway having metal doors
shut with two Amula male guards in front armed with long gun
weapons in their hands that narrowed their eyes seeing him. He
didn’t say a word as he neared them to see the doors swung open
with a bang sound and entered President’s office to find his
familiar twin bodyguards seated at the table look in his direction
before looking elsewhere away from him. He spotted President seated
at the desk with arms folded and leaning back in his chair eyes
narrowed appearing to be scrutinizing him as he walked up to the
desk and stood with hands behind his back clasped together due to
recalling himself doing it to visitors in President’s presence in
meeting rooms.

He stood as President spoke “Alright I’ll get
to the point on what I expect from you. I expect you to bodyguard
me while I’m out and about in public. The reason is for having you
in that job is from the press has been repeatedly making a big fuss
about some Shadonian Human hybrid serving as a bodyguard to me.
They have blared that the bodyguard who was later removed from
position due to the negative press, served me at some publicity
event for the governor was looking inappropriate by head appearance
as in eyes, ears and head shown.”

He frown hearing that as President continued
talking “The negative press along with talk from a Meritanian named
Ramses insisting that the High Council wanted this servant serving
them, convinced me to fire this bodyguard in question without
giving the person actual details for the firing.”

He felt himself not getting angry hearing
President’s words but frowned as the male kept talking “The reason
for having you in this bodyguard position is due to the public very
strongly assumed that I would always have a Shadonian Human hybrid
as my bodyguard when out and about in public. That assumption is
from the fuss made about a previous bodyguard which the public
currently believes at the moment. They have refused to accept
anyone else not meeting the Shadonian Human hybrid status by
appearances or size I hire for the body guarding position as my
bodyguard by repeatedly attempting to take the person out even out
of my services by various methods and that sometimes includes
resulting in a hospital stay.”

He didn’t comment a response as President
cleared his throat then the male continued “The people who I use as
a bodyguard by wearing something to make them appear to be like
that hybrid status have been repeatedly targeted by the people’s
assassination stunts which sometimes its successful enough to bring
them down and sometimes results them too medical unable to continue
the body guarding job despite surviving such an attempt on their
life. That’s due to that the disguise regardless of what it is has
been discovered by various ways of females targeting the bodyguard
in some sexual ritual involving lips while doing it publicity. The
stunt of females targeting my bodyguards has been happened over and
over including one bodyguard kicked out of two public events due to
claims of punching a female when in reality it was a trick to
remove him so I could be targeted for an assassination which one
was already attempted. I managed to hide the attempt’s success from
the public by claiming whenever people bring up the subject of my
behavior at that social event that I was nearly drunk from drinking
too much and realizing that I should leave before I made a fool of
myself which I proceeded to do. The press’s focus on the event I
was nearly assassinated was on the bodyguard I had serving me to my
relief along with saying what I told you regarding his head
appearance seen.”

He heard a throat clearing noise from
President as the male stopped talking while giving him a familiar
glaring look which he spoke “What does the public and press have in
mind for me to look acceptable to them?”

Tom frowned as President gave off a loud Hmph
sound before speaking “Remove your mask now and I’ll tell you what
they expect.”

He obeyed to stare at President who spoke
“Your head appearance is what the press and public have been
talking about very strongly as a description of the bodyguard I’m
to use. They want hybrids of Shadonian and Human bodyguards to me
to look more on the Human side very strongly along with meeting a
certain height and body size as a requirement to be accepted
publicity as my bodyguard. You currently from the doctor examining
you asleep meet the height and size requirements as said by the
press and public and that includes your head appearance too.
Unfortunately I can’t say what the public and the press’s take is
regarding that scar on your face. That’s due to that the press and
public haven’t said anything about scar marks seen on either on my
own bodyguards or on other bodyguards guarding other people and it
doesn’t matter where the mark is even if it’s on the facial
area.”

Tom frowned hearing that as he heard throat
clearing noises sounding behind him twice which he kept his
attention onto President who added “The twins behind you are hired
as my personal bodyguards used for whenever I’m in the building
dubbed by the name Tower and accompany me wherever I go around
here. Someone I trust I’m not going to mention who, got it in their
heads very strongly to me that I have enemies that would try to
infiltrate the guards and servants serving me enough to cause me
some trouble along with attempting to assassinate me hence the
twins hiring as bodyguards for protection against that from
happening. Your services as bodyguard, Thunder involves only
whenever I’m traveling out of Tower among the public due to their
expectations of who they expect to bodyguard me.”

He bobbed his head in a yes gesture in Human
styled as President paused then the male continued “I expect you to
be available for the body guarding job without a moment’s notice
period and even ready to do the job without advance warning of it.
Chances are I may have social events landed on my lap unexpectedly
by people same day I’m alerted of them which I’m expected to attend
them at a later time of the day after I acquire the
invitation.”

He kept his mouth shut to frown with his lips
while staring at President who sighed loudly then spoke “The
governor Tad Kingly of New York State himself is one of those
people who has pulled such a stunt before and has claimed it’s for
security reasons in his campaign for reelection. That’s due to that
his opponent a female named Joyce Whitman current Mayor of a city
named Buffalo is reportedly having some annoyance of an apparent
stalker group supporting her, spying at social events the governor
hosts just to record the event by hidden recorders and use the
people’s inappropriate behavior there to blackmail them into
supporting her in the campaign for governorship position. The
reason I know of this stunt is because of some all Highlander group
dubbed Scotland that is known to police groups while ignoring the
High Council despite people telling them to police that group has
managed to get word about the stalker group to the governor and
people supporting him including his opponent who has claimed to
have nothing to do with that group. Scotland has managed to quietly
take down various members of the currently unnamed stalker group
threatening people with blackmail to support political people in
election campaigns. This group has repeatedly refused to quit doing
that stunt every time there’s an election year happening just to
get their favored political candidate elected into office which
doesn’t matter what position it is as long as the win is done
period.”

Tom kept his mouth shut as President stopped
talking when he heard a ringing sound and eyed the male who
straightened up his form unfolding his arms to type onto the
keyboard while staring at the computer.

He heard President speak while pausing from
typing “Secretary is that for reminding me of my agenda for the
day?”

Tom heard the female voice of the secretary
speaking “You have in invitation of attending a party tonight at
6pm in the city at the Vanderbilt Hotel in their ballroom which is
the sixteenth birthday for Sharene Vander daughter of I remind you,
a famous movie star Verona Vander who’s been known publicity very
strongly to see you as a good friend despite negative press saying
nasty things about you. She has reportedly refused to back down
from seeing you that way despite other city natives’ threats of
doing various things to her and her family.”

He saw President roll his eyes which he waved
a hand towards the male who looked at him and he signed to him
“What does the party say about bodyguards of people attending the
event?”

He saw President’s eyes narrow with a frown
on the face as the male spoke “Secretary what did the invitation
say about bodyguards being present at the party?”

He heard in response “Ms. Vander who issued
the invitation this morning via messenger having the invitation in
an envelope to me with some wording that said you must show up
period. She also requested in her invitation that bodyguards
present must be dressed appropriately as indicating that they wear
suits and ties with no head gear of any kind on including no
weapons on their forms period and keep themselves discreet as they
can. That’s due to that the party is a dressed up affair and
involves some coming out introduced to the public status for ten
young women reportedly friends of Sharene, who’s parents are also
friendly with her mother who’ll be dressed up. Sorry sir but you’ll
have to leave in an hour’s time due to that the hotel is in
Queensland section of the city which traffic in Remembrance Isle
where the Tower location is, is always known to be bad after lunch
hour is done which this badness keeps up till at the time of 9pm is
when traffic is light enough for fast traveling.”

He saw President rub his forehead with a
frown on the male’s face as he spoke “Secretary, tell me you
managed to arrange something appropriate for my bodyguard Thunder
to wear for this party due to that it’s rather too late to do this
at the moment.”

Tom frowned forming it on his lips as he
heard from Secretary as President lowered his hand “The proper
items and clothes have been sent to Thunder’s sleeping location at
Camp Don with a servant there waiting to assist him into putting
them on properly. Anything else sir since you should be getting
ready yourself as soon as possible?”

He heard from President “Nothing else thank
you that’s all.”

He eyed President who typed onto the computer
then got up giving off an Hmph sound before speaking addressing him
“Thunder you’re free to leave to get yourself ready so take the
stairwell route to Camp Don. You should know the reasons why I with
bodyguards assigned to me and visitors are only allowed to take the
elevator in the building so dismissed Thunder.”

He obeyed putting on his mask and left the
room sensing President following with twin guards and Amula guards
following him to the secretary’s room which he walked by going to
the hallway to find the familiar double doors knocking on it in
code of four knocks signaling guard arrival which the door opened
to show the familiar guard that gave him a glare and with a head
gesture gestured him inside which he obeyed going to the familiar
curtain finding the stairwell door to again give off the familiar
knocking sounds. He waited as the door was opened by a guard who
gave him a similar look as the other guard and allowed him through
which he went down the stairs eyeing doors in the wall reading for
the words indicating Camp Don which he came upon the door to find
Kensington walking out of them that paused from walking to stare at
him with a narrowed eyed look that had recognition in them but
didn’t hear anything from the male. He ignored Kensington to walk
inside the room to go to his mattress to find a Human male wearing
some suit with a horizontal tie holding a red box by a black handle
in white gloved hands that flashed golden eyes indicating him of a
Builder once he neared him.

He stood eyeing the servant that spoke
“Clothes and shoes for you are on the bed sir. I’m here to make
sure you put them on appropriately along with assisting on fixing
your hair and making sure you’re given the appropriate jewelry for
the clothes.”

He didn’t comment a response eyed the bed to
see clothes he recognized President wore at a previous social event
but they were in mostly in the color black while laid out on it but
a different tie this time with shoes next to the bed on the floor
which he stripped himself of the mask, uniform and shoes folding
the clothes up to put on the floor at the bed’s foot. He clad in
his underwear shorts, bullet proof vest and socks went to the bed
putting on the white long sleeve button top and didn’t protest as
the servant after putting down the box reached hands towards him to
adjust his collar’s button buttoning up around his neck and
adjusted the area included.

He without a word put on the pants tucking in
the top and got ordered to tuck it in some more which he obeyed to
hear the servant say “That’s enough tucking in so that looks fine
now.”

He frowned finding the top’s wrists flopped
open figured that the servant had something for keeping them closed
as he picked up the tie and held it towards him while speaking “I
could use some help putting this on.”

Tom heard from the servant “Please bend down
a bit for my reach isn’t that far enough.”

Tom bent his knees lowering himself to below
the servant’s height that took the tie and wrapped it around his
neck adjusting it underneath the top’s collar’s flap part before
stepping back then resumed adjusting it with the step back
happening twice.

He eyed the servant who spoke “There that
looks presentable. Just don’t fiddle with it regardless of how
uncomfortable it feels on you.”

He straightened up his form to speak “Fine
will do.”

Tom picked up the jacket putting it on and
bent his knees again below the servant’s height figuring out that
the male would adjust it which he found his hunch correct by the
man fixing parts of it and buttoning a button keeping the cloth
partially closed but open to bare most of the tie and a peek of the
white top underneath it. He straightened up his form and picked up
the shoes bending down to put them on his feet recalling how to tie
them with the shoelaces which he proceeded to do it then stood up
straightening his form. He eyed the servant who he saw was
rummaging through the box sitting on the floor and pulled out two
identical objects that appeared to be golden button clips which he
didn’t protest as the male put them in holes on the wrist parts of
his white top peeking through the jacket’s sleeves locking them
together around his wrists. He eyed the servant who again rummaged
through the box and pulled out an object that he figured was some
sort of hair comb from seeing his Freeloader mother doing it to her
hair when he was a young child watching her doing it while in a
crib like bed for young offspring at his age. Tom again bent down
and eyed the servant who proceeded to use the comb onto his hair
while getting behind him and front of him back and forth twice and
appeared to be scrutinizing him with narrowed eyed looks pausing
from combing when in front of him to resume doing the job.

He sighed softly as the servant spoke “All
done. You look fine now. Oh do you by any chance know anything
about cars and duties involved while out with President as
bodyguard?”

He spoke straightening up his form, from
memory as he served President involving his vehicle and the social
events he attended previously “I’m aware that I’m expected to get
out first and open the door for President then after President gets
out shut the car door and let President lead where he’s going where
I’m to find a place at the location reserved for bodyguards to
stand watching the situation and only interfere if anyone is
appearing to cause someone medical distress in a negative way
including doing assistance to President if he’s targeted negatively
which doesn’t include insults verbalized. I’m also aware that I’m
required to open the car door to President’s vehicle on leaving the
event and letting him enter first while I get in after him shutting
the vehicle’s door.”

He clamped his mouth shut as the servant
spoke “Very good sir. Kensington, with due respects lead Thunder to
the garage room now.”

He saw the servant look in a direction to
spot Kensington standing nearby with arms folded that unfolded his
arms and gestured him to follow which he obeyed following the male
out of the room to the stairwell and found himself going down them
seemingly lengthy passed the gymnasium door and then continued
which the hybrid stopped at a door indicating garage room by a
worded sign on it saying it.

He frowned as Kensington spoke “In you go now
and hit the elevator area to wait for President to come into the
garage room who has very strongly ordered bodyguards present in the
room to escort him to the vehicle. Rumor is he’s paranoid in
thinking that assassins have managed to sneak into the garage room
via garage door opening regardless of vehicles entering or leaving
due to that the guards have refused strongly to escort the car out
of the garage room instead have stayed inside keeping an eye out
for intruders sneaking inside. There haven’t been any reports of
that happening anyway but President is still said to be keeping
that paranoid thought at the moment.”

He didn’t comment a response entered the
garage room and spotted the elevator having doors shut with a
familiar camera dome above it which he walked up to it and stood
sideways facing it with arms folded while looking around the room.
He spotted a Highlander male wearing a familiar driver’s uniform
standing in front of a limo’s passenger door with hands clasped in
front.

Tom heard from Ramses abruptly “Thunder I
have to warn you that males in your bodyguard position while at
public events for First One females have been picked on by females
while displaying some touchy behavior towards them which turns into
some lip touch ritual. There are various reasons for that behavior
done by females which you know that some of that includes tricks to
kick out a bodyguard and assassinations. This behavior includes
spiting family members after having a public argument at the event.
The subject of arguments always seemed to involve what male is
appropriate for the female to pair herself to due to some status of
her family which she targets a bodyguard for a lip ritual to
embarrass her family for the public argument which has happened
repeatedly over and over. Another warning Thunder is that females
have some kind of shoe wear that makes them taller than normal
First One female standards which I’m pretty sure they might target
you regardless of their shoes’ height if their tall enough to do
it. Also I warn you that the females targeting bodyguards for lip
rituals only have been very persistence in doing it. The bodyguard
in question after that situation is done remains in the room till
its time for their person their guarding to leave, while the
female’s family takes her out of the event after they catch her lip
a male due to witnesses have said every time this situation happens
that the female was the one who started the ritual.”

He didn’t comment a response as there was a
loud ding sound from the elevator and sensed Ramses stopped talking
to him by silence and mind sense scanning stopped which he unfolded
his arms quickly turning towards the elevator doors to see them
open followed by President wearing some brown suit with a black tie
and white top peeking walking out that looked him up and down with
narrowed eyed looks as if scrutinizing him.

He stood eyeing President that spoke “Well
you look fine. Just don’t go mad and display your berserker side
regardless of how bad the situation gets at this event we’re going
to. I’m still waiting for any news regarding descriptions of you
doing nasty jobs for the boneheads despite hearing that you were
caught in a trap with witnesses there actually turning out to be
servants of the One himself.”

He stiffened hearing President’s words as the
male continued “I warn you that the One told off the servants with
strict orders not to blab to the public about you unless you did a
nasty job and its discovered causing damage is when they can talk
about trapping an assassin who they figured out who was responsible
for the job including giving out his description clearly.”

He exhaled a breath as President walked to
the car with him following while hearing the male continued talking
“I’m told that the One is currently in some kind of can’t be waken
sleeping status which some male reportedly tested and revealed to
be a hidden family member is said to claim to have similar
deathless status ability took over his leadership duties. I’m not
even sure of what the servants of the One’s reaction towards the
new leadership is or if they are still following original orders
said by the One before the leadership was exchanged. I don’t even
know if the new leader will enforce the One’s original orders or
order something else. That includes reacting to the boneheads and
their people causing trouble among us Humans.”

He heard President paused as they reached the
car where the Highlander driver opened the car door.

He spoke to the driver “I already know how to
handle the car door and its duties involving it so no need to teach
me.”

He got a head bob in a Human style yes
gesture as he followed President inside the car who spoke to him
after both buckled up seat belts while hearing the car door slam
shut “The One has been known to do things to spite the boneheads
including being responsible for catching assassins in traps. He has
managed to avoid claiming responsibility to thinking of the idea of
the traps for awhile which I heard that the boneheads figured out
he was responsible had an assassin target him which he reportedly
fell into his can’t be wakened sleep.”

He didn’t comment a response as the car was
felt starting up and moving which he looked at President giving him
a familiar glare stare which he spoke “Fine, the boneheads had an
assassin put the One to sleep into some status for his body to self
heal from medical injuries. I heard that there was another
individual who went through that status but took too much time to
heal according to people hanging around monitoring this person. I
also heard that the One was living off implants in his body due to
thinking he didn’t want to be in this healing sleep from thinking
that people needed him to lead them. I suspect the reason why he
was put down is because of the boneheads were fed up with him
interfering with their plans for people too much. Also they left
him alive due to that he has reportedly said to the boneheads that
he has taken on people that formerly served them doing nasty jobs
and keeping them alive to do jobs at the place he runs as sanctuary
along with altering their appearance to do some sort of body
guarding job for Humans and that some Human pays him for hiring
those people into servitude. That’s all I’ve heard regarding this
subject sir.”

He stared at President with a frown who spoke
“Interesting considering some of the people I hire actually come
from off the streets of the city that are considered scum due to
appearing to look like a homeless bum and begging for nourishment
from people. I have to add some of those people after I hire them
have admitted doing some
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