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I am called Mikayla as my accepted name-

“That’s boring think of something else!” said
a certain noisy paired companion “You have been told to type down
your thoughts by how disturbed your mind given memories was
bothering you.” said that voiced speaker.

I was bothered by given memories including
the latest jokes by the Meritanians nearby the castle’s land area.
The Meritanians are two big plant telepathic sentient mind walking
plants like roses that live in the ocean sink underwater during
nighttime and bad oceans storms. They show themselves out of the
water for the sunlight unfurling their roses’ petals. The
Meritanians are two of them that are the main ones while smaller
rose bushes are their kiddies or off springs such as one that spoke
that comment interrupting me typing. The big Meritanians live
nearby in the ocean bordering the cold grassy continent like island
in the South Pole area of the planet dubbed Moor’s Tundra by
natives. The Meritanians living in the ocean are dubbed Peter for
male and Werra for female. Don’t ask me why the female Meritanians
insisted on Era sounding rhyming names.

I don’t ask but one of them said “That’s in
honor of a mother race that created us so we won’t forget
them.”

The Meritanians are said to on and off blare
themselves to people while laughing as they gave memories including
jokes.

I can hear one in my mind saying “Milky wait
till you hear the latest joke I’ve thought of!”

Milky is the insulting name for me despite
I’m not named that and have considered milky name as an insult. The
commentary is followed by them giving me the memory in response
including driving me to blow an angry fit while having my own
mental side in control. The Berserker side as named mental side of
me is from my father himself not yet confirmed biologically but
identified mentally through mental hints of other people who
figured that parentage out. The High Council of USA as they
referred themselves a group of nine telepathic mind walker
humanoids of a species dubbed Highlander I haven’t seen what they
look like to describe them. The High Council has repeatedly claimed
to me several factors of why I should serve them without undivided
loyalties like they expected from servants.

One such claiming excuse is them saying
through their speaker “We know who fathered you biologically from
your Berserker side in control which is Mindbender Tom Thunder our
own dedicated servant himself.”

They said that excuse at a meeting with me
for the first time after the group reportedly tried to contact me
earlier while I was being raised by people. I’ve taken the names of
Mikayla Victoria Jinks-Thunder all together when identifying me
towards people despite my birth name is Mikayla Joy Jinks. I’m not
sure of what’s with the excuses of having Tom being my biological
father but I seemed to have inherited Tom’s I call him mental
abilities involving the Berserker’s side of his in control. I
remembered that Berserker’s mental side developed once I reached
the age of eighteen after sexual maturities’ age of sixteen removed
my mind walking telepathic abilities of mind scanning people. My
childhood abilities of mind scanning people’s minds after seeing
them on sight including hearing others’ conversations like a
recording machine went away when I reached the declared sixteenth
age despite I’m body aged older than that. I noticed once I turned
that age is when I stopped hearing people’s conversations including
not able to mind scan them abruptly into my mind like a switch
turned that ability off. I woke up to silence after passing out
unconscious from staying awake despite my efforts to remain awake
eavesdropping onto that noise. I think that was on my declared
sixteenth birthday present for giving me silence. I slept fine
after that but left me throwing angry tantrums of reacting with
fits. No matter what situation was done towards me which could be
me dropping something on a floor in front of someone I would throw
an angry fit frustrated that I dropped that item and needed to pick
it up. I don’t exactly remember when I developed the Berserker’s
ability soon after I turned eighteen to be declared an adult. The
human’s age of eighteen is when humans in planet Freedom are
declared adults. Freedom’s planetary year cycle around the sun
involved fifteen months an extra three months in the human’s earth
calendar year of twelve months. My aging growth like other humans
on Freedom were normal following earth’s cycled yearly growth. The
declared ages were based on fifteen month cycles Freedom done after
each cycle around the sun like the planet orbited the sun. I think
my body’s age declared me the age of twenties decade but I can’t
figure out the math to calculate that problem. I developed the
Berserker’s side without warning abruptly after I threw a
ridiculous tantrum in a Freeloader’s place of business a store
selling books. I remembered I was hissing fitting in response to
people in the crowded city of Amira as the Freeloaders’ dubbed
city. Amira is in an esker island chain not given a name near the
equator the middle of the planet where Freeloaders habitually like
to live. I was furiously angry with people’s rudeness. They kept on
banging into me whether it was on purpose or not I never found out.
I did notice that Freeloaders were the ones doing that rudeness
onto humans purposely bumping into them either to annoy them or
doing something else. Not sure which was which but I went into a
bookstore fed up and hurting from the pain to sit down at a table
in humph sound. I was frustrated with the Freeloaders’ rudeness
which one of them a male choose the rudest moment to pick onto me.
That Freeloader male fisted me rudely onto the shoulder I looking
and rubbing the area from the pain of his fist.

The Freeloader said in a rude tone “Get out
of my seat Moorra.”

Moorra is the Freeloader declared name for
humans despite the High Council insisted on the name of First One.
The Freeloaders still use that name of Moorra like an insult. The
Freeloader made me throw an angry fit blow my raging mood that I
got up yelling at him I’m told I yelled about people’s rudeness
before screaming gibberish nonsense sounds. I think that’s when’s
my Berserker’s side took control I developed this windy storm
ability like a tornado without realizing it. I didn’t noticed I
developed that wind’s storm or the Berserker side out of blind to
my raging angry fit while screaming at that Freeloader I didn’t
notice was flying around me mentally yelling to get me to calm
down. The noises got the ear of the Meritanians who detected this
and transported Tom inside that bookstore. Tom proved this
offspring fathering connection between us both by being immune
unaffected by my raging angry fit. It’s noticed that parents are
immune to offspring’s mental powers abilities done onto people who
aren’t family. Tom managed as in with his Berserker side in control
to clamp a hand over my mouth cutting me screaming. He also managed
to grab the back of my hair a cross between golden blonde and black
streaks in a long waist style. The hair is tradition among females
to have it long marking them as females while males keep theirs
short. Tom cut my fit off by yanking my head towards his masked
face showing his visor up with Berserker in control by narrowed
eyes of disciplining me. I was forced to calm down from my angry
raging fit which once I was calmer is when the tornado quit being
the pits. Tom willed aside his nastiness towards disciplining me
which once I was calmer he communicated. Tom communicated with
hands’ signals of the finger pointed language I managed after a bit
to remember what he was indicating. He with the finger shaking and
finger points managed to get me verbalized apologized to the
Freeloaders in the bookstore. The male Freeloader that was rude
earlier seemed nervous despite I forced to apologize to him for my
behavior. Tom gestured the Freeloaders in the bookstore to leave
while the bookseller remained glaring at me with disapproval. It
was Berra appearing into a light show revealing her presence.

It was Berra that told me while I was
disciplined by Tom at that Freeloader’s bookstore after appearing
onto the table with a light show “Say Banshee forwards for willing
the Berserker ability in control. You to use your hands into
movement gestures to mentally move objects. You can mind scan
humanoids but say mind reveal command and you can see what their
thinking but warn you that ability doesn’t always works onto all
humanoids in planet side. There’s a select few who’ll block you
like your own father Mindbender himself including the Freeloaders
in leadership are examples. If you want the ability to be put back
into mind says the command Banshee back and you’ll find what you
needed to do.”

Berra managed to give me the commands for
controlling the Berserker side. It was Tom who with hands’ signs
managed to get me to learn the Berserker’s controlling ability
involving manipulation of objects telekinetically with hands’
gestures in front of me. I wound up underneath Tom’s instruction
making gestures to get me to clean up the bookstore’s tornado mess.
The bookseller a male Freeloader remained watching us both despite
he’s glimpsed putting a sign on the door to the bookstore. I
figured involved closed for business which the cleaning of that
mess continued till the bookstore was neater in organized way. That
lesson remained a teachable moment I haven’t forgotten further of
when I developed the Berserker in control. I know that my father
Tom’s Berserker’s side is said makes him form a monster look of
raised bulky upper body involving shoulders and arms. His legs
aren’t changed. I’m managed to see his face’s mouth extends showing
fanged teeth twin to a Banshee I recognized the species later. His
hands form bony clawed hands like of nails forming a claw. I
noticed that look including glowing golden sun colored eyes that
don’t indicate any human appearances that seemed creepy to look at.
I managed to figure out how to control my version of the Berserker
side in control from the blabby small plant personality Meritanian
dubbed Berra. It was Berra who said to me at an introduction once I
received silence on my sixteenth birthday.

She said “I’m named Berra. I could use a
companion so mind if I hang around you like glue as you First Ones’
say it saying for your species?”

I said in response “You have my
permission.”

I managed to learn that Berra connected
herself as my companion witness the moment she detected me in Uzan
soon after meeting the Freeloaders in a first contact situation. I
realized now Berra heard my mental voice sounding twin to my father
Tom’s and put two to two together as that saying said and became my
companion. I learned later that the First One’s name is the High
Council name for humans like I am human but an alien hybrid of
human and another species on Freedom. I have since my mind’s
silence started remembering that it was Berra silently moving
plants within me to say hello gestures I clueless not paying
attention to her. My silence is when I heard Berra’s companionship
talk and paid attention to her. I recalled I started living in this
planetary world from earth transported to there by one of their
dominant species. I’ll explain about that later but I just don’t
want to discuss that subject. I found that my Berserker’s ability
involved making my eyes glow golden colored twin to Tom’s shifting
Berserker’s eyed look in control but no appearance changes. I
discovered with that ability in control I can move objects with my
hands’ making gestures but that’s about it. I also found that I can
block me making gestures of telekinetic moving objects if I don’t
have the hand up in front of me to move them. I can’t do that
moving without a hand or hands in front of me. I tried but I
couldn’t by Tom’s teaching me in that bookstore cleaning up my
mess. I know that the Berserker’s side is what makes Tom a very
powerful enemy of the Keos species the High Council dubbed by the
name of Freeloaders. The Freeloaders are a dominant species on
Freedom the planet the High Council refer by that name than the
original name of Uzan. I’m not sure of why or how but Tom somehow
disobeyed the High Council of USA as that group’s official name
when’s it’s comes to raising me from child to adult. I’m not sure
of when Tom was aware of me being his offspring despite Berra
already figured that out and stuck close to me. I know Tom some how
agreed to keep me out of that group’s influence till I was declared
the age of eighteen developing my own way of thinking without
childish influences. I’m not sure of why Tom agreed with the
Freeloaders’ thinking of that point of view despite known from
interactions with him and Freeloaders he’s habitually never
agreeable with them in anything.

I heard according to Meritanians’ plant Berra
said to me that’s always stuck close to me like glue “Tom
recognized you as his own offspring and realized how manipulative
the High Council would be towards you to influence you to believe
into that group like brainwashed. He didn’t want you to be raised
believing brainless into that group like he was brainwashed into
believing. Tom wanted you to experience the planet’s natives first
as a youngster then once fully grown to think smartly is when the
High Council would be introduced to you.”

That’s what Berra said to me once in response
to my question of “Why’s my father Tom letting me raised without
High Council’s influence?”

I’m not given an answer to my question “When
or how did my father realize I was in existence as his
offspring?”

Berra said “Ask your father I’m not know it
all answering your questions.”

I didn’t find any answers to that question
when I managed to read later by records downloaded onto their
recorder device the laptop for typing words onto it. Their records
indicated the High Council of USA reportedly threw an angry fit in
response to Tom’s disobeying them to let me raised by people other
than that group. I’m not sure of what they did towards Tom. I was
given a memory of the Freeloaders had him publicity whipped onto
the back to form scars done in front of the Humans’ eyesight. I
didn’t realize like I do now what that imaged scene was. I just
assumed actual event the High Council did to my father which I
figured out later what those images meant. For those wants to know
the Humans are dubbed First Ones despite this weird name of Moorra
used. The High Council has managed to ruin the Freeloaders’ uses of
the name Moorra towards the humans’ species themselves. I heard a
talk story that the word Moorra was a way of the Freeloaders’ to
mind scan First Ones’ mind after they spoke that word. The High
Council managed to stop First Ones’ habit of saying that used of
the word Moorra despite Freeloaders not able to mind scan Humans
themselves. That word is still used by Freeloaders insulting the
First Ones’ the human species themselves if anyone cares to know
while reading this.

 


I know that I was pacing in my bedroom with a
small Meritanian plant dubbed Berra that’s reportedly an offspring
of the plant in the throne room of the High Council. Its Canberra
that mother plant who relays orders from High Council of Eyes that
came from the nearby neighboring planet in the skies dubbed Aire
that tells this to the group running things on Freedom. Argh I was
pacing disturbed by my thoughts unsure of what to do with the
thinking. My Berserker’s side whenever I threw an angry fit
involved a wind storm blowing around me like a tornado as one calls
it with objects and people gathered around me spinning around
orbits. I habitually throw those fits if I’m upset with or without
me controlling them don’t matter.

It was said to me by Berra telling me “You
should go to type down your thoughts of what’s bothering you.”

I’ve obeyed to do that typing down onto a
technological device dubbed laptop computer I know came from Aire.
Technology on Freedom is a little bit low tech primitive as
insisted by the High Council of Eyes who emphasized the planet’s
needs comes first then humanoids’ second. I was just typing down my
thoughts onto the laptop despite creep out about my work hacked and
downloaded by hackers onto other computers to be shown to the
world.

I know the High Council of Eyes as they
insisted on the name said through Canberra that’s speaking for them
“Says High Council of Eyes insisted on stories and tales that have
been verbalized to be put down into recorder’s devices than kept
mind to mind. We insisted humanoids such as First Ones to record
memories down onto recording devices method doesn’t matter as long
as that memory is recorded.”

I’ve done that recording whatever I get into
mind from the Meritanians giving me with a memory like Peter and
Werra playing sick the memories of the past onto the future like a
computer. Ugh. The High Council have seemingly used me to voice to
them what memories of Tom’s I saw in mind while in their throne
room reporting on memories for the group to record. I find that I
wasn’t the only one used to record memories of the Meritanians
making people planet side with memories of the past family members
that are deceased and still kept memories alive. I keep getting
past memories of Tom’s interactions with the Freeloaders into mind
I saw wasn’t favorable towards him.

I said towards that High Council “The
Freeloaders didn’t seem to be treating my father in a favorable
term.”

Tom in response flared his Berserker side and
waved a clawed hand towards the group while waving his head with
the visor up showing his eyes. I figured then that the visor down
blocks him from doing his mental communication with the High
Council with the Berserker in control. The High Council as a result
shooed me away which I went to my room to type onto the laptop
reading their files on Tom himself. I’m seeing by files the High
Council wasn’t sure of what the Freeloaders’ reaction towards Tom
would be if he paraded around without covering his face. The
facial’s coverage is the reason why the Freeloaders and Tom have
reluctantly made peace for they get along somewhat on peaceful
terms. It was heard that the female Freeloaders threw an angry fit
on subject of Tom himself from the males’ rude reactions towards
him. The Freeloaders mostly males during their eavesdropped
arguments with the females that it was the males who were thinking
of out casting Tom not to talk to but the females refused to agree
to that. The High Council according to the files isn’t sure of why
the Freeloaders have this inner war battle involving Tom and
treating him with or without out cast behavior. I did manage to
learn from blabby Meritanians’ giving me the memories that Tom was
raised by a Freeloader’s Queen a female named Alessia. Alessia I
learned later according to files was reportedly the Freeloaders’
favored favorite Queen of all Freeloaders’ Queens’ in leadership
position in their planetary historical Queens’ titles. It’s not
sure of why the Freeloaders favored Alessia who reportedly left the
planet to Aire where’s she’s currently lives. The files don’t say
if she’s deceased or alive preserved by the High Council of Eyes
for information on Tom her seemingly an
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