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“Your named identity is Tristan Macleod.” I
was told when I was given further commentary by a Meritanian
answering to the name of Canberra “What do you remember of yourself
before coming to servitude? We know was a joke by the High Council
to play games with you and the others to be roped into servitude.
They apologize for that joker behavior but needed to know for
servants’ attitudes opinions for records.”

I typed my answer in response to that
statement spoken by Canberra as said by the High Council of
Assassins said official ruling group of planet Terrania former
planet earth the home world of Humans’ species with all that zoo
gonoids. The High Council of Assassins is a branch or tree link to
another group dubbed High Council from elsewhere off planet. For
anyone who cares the Assassins’ group focuses onto assassination at
first then changed to become manipulating people’s lives like
dictators of rules.

It’s said the Terranian natives “We don’t
seemed to care or mind about that manipulation.” instead said “Give
us direction for leading our lives.”

I got roped into servitude because I’m told
“You a descendant of the High Council’s original dedicated servant
Tom Mindbender Thunder is his name as marked by the tattooed
symbols on your body.”

I’m unsure of the name Thunder for there’s
nothing thundering about me but I sensed that there was something
stormy about the original Tom himself hence that name got taken up.
I haven’t called myself the name of Tom Thunder when I identify
myself towards who ever.

Instead I said named identity “I’m Tristan
Macleod.”

I to this day don’t get it what’s with the
named name despite the name Mac is associated with servitude of the
High Council as in McBroom for example. I typed this down onto my
keyboard attached to another laptop by screened computer on the
desk in the open plan living room and kitchen part of the two room
apartment. I was sharing this apartment with my female who’s typing
at another desk onto her laptop. I wound up given that around the
head’s headache involving mind scanning which I was urged to
download this someone’s mind.

I after I did the download I was ordered “You
are to type this.” I obeyed to Canberra’s order type this story
saying “Vivian was typing this scene down onto her
computer laptop.”

I was reading her mind “Somewhere among the
stars darkness was slowly gathering its forces secretly hoping to
go unnoticed. But it was noticed by an Army of Light that was
slowly gathering its forces waiting for the day when the time of
hiding will be no more a day that will come when the Army of Light
makes it move against the army of darkness.”

I interrupted said with the Berserker in
control mental command “Come to me Vivian.”

Vivian obeyed I wound up to hear from a
Meritanian sounded of a male voice “No I’m not doing that order no
matter how you yell at me!”

I figured “Meritanian’s paralysis order.”

I found Vivian was able to walk towards me
without that paralysis deadness hitting her but she did act like
herself a bit off balanced by my compulsion’s resistance.

“Trust me Vivian!” I said as I downloaded a
memory into her mind.

I downloaded by placing a clawed bony hand of
my Berserker’s monstrous side in control onto her forehead while
mentally saying “Download.”

Vivian rolled her eyes not of pleasure but
indicating “I’m accepting your download.”

The person being downloaded habitually has to
roll their eyes to indicate their acceptance I learned later from
seeing that from Vivian repeatedly she doing the eye roll behavior.
I downloaded this memory into her mind then she slapped me onto the
cheek with annoyance sensed from her. She slapped me onto the left
cheek where I have a cross symbol of a sword tattooed onto the
area.

The area is said by the High Council “To mark
you as descendant of our dedicated servant Mindbender himself.”

I’m not sure of how I wound up with the
tattoo in the first place but I know I had that marking all my life
from the moment I recognized myself into the mirrored glass for
seeing one’s reflection. I did see myself with creepy black
humanoid eyes of a Human the High Council’s official name of that
species is First One with shoulder length straight black hair.

“You’re to call the Humans by the name of
First One.” The group told me after roping me into servitude
“You’re to serve us or else.”

I admit it I resisted to serving the High
Council at first saying “No I’m not serving you.”

The High Council retaliated against me by
targeting Vivian Macleod my intended wife I with like at first
unsure feelings that changed to lovely doves feelings of love.

Vivian Terra Vickers is her full name but
she’s been saying at meetings towards new people “I’m Vivian
Macleod wife of Tristan himself.”

I’ve had her kept the name Macleod as her
married name she indicated “I love you since I laid eyes onto you
with that cross marking onto your cheek. I still love you as mine
mate friend husband and me as your wife.”

Vivian’s declaration got me accept that talk
as reality despite I kept thinking “I’m not sure if I should make
the pairing legal with her or not.”

I was debating this issue
till an incident with Vivian proving she’s right on being my mate.
This incident is when I made up my mind and declared her my wife my
female my mate friend who I truly love and cherish. I love her so
much but I hate it when the High Council targeted her to make me
serve them. I don’t care too much for that targeting
behavior. I remembered such incident of myself in Shonsurra
as that nation where the High Council of Assassins originated from
Takei City. I was raised on an island named Kina unsure of that
name but island is a part of Shonsurra the Asian nations joined
together in that region of islands ruled by an Empress for female
and Emperor for male.

The nation of Shonsurra is secretly ruled by
the High Council who publicity said “We don’t show loyalty towards
any nation.”

Their using the named identity “Assassin
Lord” towards the Terranians publicity for their group’s name High
Council of Assassins said “We’ll protect you from harm.”

The High Council is always nine humanoids
unsure if their males or females for their always covered up in
hooded robes of multiple colors but popular color are red the color
of blood that liquid forms into humanoids’ bodies. Their reportedly
telepathic speak for mind’s walking mind walkers hence they have
someone verbalized what their thinking in unison towards
visitors.

One such speaker communicated towards me
speaking for me to lip read when I met the group “Your to serve us
or else.”

I answered “I refuse for your threat is
ridiculous.”

“We’re throwing you in a test for servitude
with us by with testing your loyalty towards Vivian Macleod who’ll
suffer assassination if you refuse.” I was told by the group in
their cave throne room through their ambassador voiced servant said
“I’m named Nikolas as my name.”

Nikolas I called him that was a short haired
blonde with one brown eye and one sky blue colored eye while clad
in black armored clothes said “That’s a part of his skin’s
suit.”

Nikolas was said “Can’t grow my hair longer
length.”

I recalled as rumored that hair length was
why he was roped into servitude despite a descendant of a former
servant. He had a barrel shaped mask he would wear covering his
head of short golden almost white colored hair if he didn’t want
anyone to see his facial expressions.

I know from Canberra that said explanation to
Nikolas’ appearance is said “A part of a hidden Terranian species
said name Zeskaya who hates publicity so don’t mention them.”

I’m not sure of how that Nikolas got roped
into serving the High Council other than aware that his
ambassadorial duties got passed down from predecessor family
members.

I answered “I refuse.” But Nikolas speaking
for the High Council over talked me ignoring my refusal by saying
“You’ll be tested according to our testers with your loyalty
towards us so go into the hallway and walk to medical bay to await
instructions.”

Medical bay was a room of five fingers of
beds’ cots on two sides of the room which is where assassins roped
into servitude were ordered “You’re to sleep there between
jobs.”

I was fuming of anger to think “I refused to
do this test.”

I was going to disobey as I walked out of the
cave’s throne room.

I heard a female voice sounded into my mind I
recognized was of Canberra saying “Their testing you on your
loyalty towards Vivian Macleod your wife if you’re willing to
sacrifice her for serving them.”

I paused in the cave hallway thinking “This
is ridiculous for I don’t need to be tested on Vivian’s loyalty.
She loves me period.” I remembered I was thinking that thought
including thinking “I don’t need anything to prove I love
Vivian.”

I continued walking only to be transported by
Meritanian variety to elsewhere. I smelled sea salt oceanic watery
waters surrounding me in a piped hallway as I found myself
transported to there. I continued to walk till I reached a round
door and rolled the wheel doorknob and pulled open the door. I
walked inside the large room while closing the door behind me with
a bang. The room was quite on the large side with sky lights over
head that shined sunlight of circle lights shined white circles on
the floor. I walked into the room till fenced walls slammed around
me into a square trapping me. There was a balcony around the room
above me but couldn't sense any people there other than sensing
myself stared at by the darkness. Then the lights changed and
shined on familiar female figure chained to the fenced wall. I saw
she was Vivian Thunder from the purple colored of padded pants and
a jacket with a cloth like top underneath that made me fumed with
rage. She was shaking sleep from her head despite she kept on
trying to wake up as I could see she was all right. Near her a
group of people stood in the shadows their faces and forms hidden
by grey hooded robes covering them entirely. One of the figures
removed the robe then stepped forward.

"Hello Tristan" the figure said in a
snickering male voice into my mind.

I recognized the figure to be a Highlander
Hybrid from the looks of smallness blue colored eyed looks
including black shoulder length hair with one ear pointed and other
rounded. Highlanders are known as blondes with various long hair
and brown eyes with points at their ears where there should be
round tips.

The shoulder length hair among Terranian
males were ordered said “You’re to grow them shoulder length to
mark you from visitors arriving to planet to cause
destruction.”

I should explain what the destruction is but
Canberra is blaring from sitting onto my window still in her potted
form “Inappropriate subject!”

I was saying the snickering hybrid spoke
still into my mind "We see you got our message. We lost many
servants thanks to your destructive stormy behavior of wrongness.
If you refuse to pay for that death with servitude we will harm
your treasured female Vivian-”

I interrupted him, "Let Vivian, go! Your
quarrel is with me, not her. She had no part of what happened to
you losing your servants or me causing that destruction."

The hybrid mentally spoke "Oh really? You
killed too many of our servants and people! We lost treasured
servants. It’s what you First Ones’ say it's not fair!"

I do remember causing that tornado like windy
storm with the Berserker in control but killing people in the
process I don’t remember doing that deadly incident. I blame the
High Council for making me think I murdered people to get me into
servitude. This you’re guilty of something stunt is a popular
method the High Council plays to get servants to serve without
questioning why they should serve. I admit it I was fooled as I
tore off my long sleeve black tee-shirt and kneeled on the
floor.

I begged when I spoke again "Please let
Vivian go. Your anger should be at me. She's not involved with our
quarrel."

The hybrid was still using that annoying
snickering voice mentally spoke "Fine. Let Vivian go."

I watched as two hoodlums I called those
robed figures came forward and unlocked the chains from Vivian.

She communicated to me later “I was compelled
by something hitting me to run towards the door to the room when I
wanted to run towards you.”

As she ran I watched in horror as the hybrid
pulled out a knife and threw it with Vivian fell to the ground with
part of the knife sticking out of her back.

She admitted “I was compelled to go to sleep
by Meritanian knocking me out hence you fooled into thinking I
disappeared from that knifing.”

I screamed out "No Vivian!"

The hoodlums came at me yanking the fences
down. They attacked me with what ever they had on their hands such
as whip sword and foot including fist. I curled in a ball reacting
in pain as I held my temper inside me. I did see as I watched as
two hoodlums rudely dragged Vivian still unconscious out of the
room. They came back without her. I grunted as I felt kicked at my
head, legs, arms and every inch of me. I could feel knives, sticks
and other objects on me bringing pain. I kept my mouth shut
refusing to scream. The hoodlums were appearing to insult me like
they taunted me. They tried every trick as they could to make me
verbalized a response.

“You are to move!” One of them blared into my
mind “Do something don’t lie there like a log!”

I became very angry about rage that a strange
feeling as a wall in my mind I never saw before came to me with
command “Banshee forwards!”

I obeyed then that was when I developed the
Berserker’s side involving bulking up my shoulder’s upper body with
an armored form including same to my arms and hands’ becoming
clawed bony. I wound up ignored with the lower body below the waist
so no change.

After I willed that forwards I roared and
roared mentally saying nothing to cause a tornado windy like storm
I despite sensing a winds.

I roared “No!”

I know I roared that wording from within that
room as I felt multiple windy like storms indicated Meritanian’s
transportation out of the room. I once I had the Berserker in
control I got up acrobatic move swinging up and violently began
attacking the hoodlums that were remained surrounding us both. I
used swatting and scratching methods onto the hoodlums who fought
back till I thought of mental mind commands with hands’
gestures.

“Throw back!” was one command with a hand
palm up making a push movement towards one of my victims.

The victims threw themselves backwards
groaning when hitting the walls of the room “Ow ouch ooh!”

I recalled the tornado command threw it
saying mentally “Fly!”

This caused the room’s inhabitants within
ground level to fly around me like I was an orbiting sun by
planets. I’m not sure of how the High Council managed to get me to
calm down from my angry fit for I remembered nothing of what
happened next. Vivian had to tell me what happened next is one of
the males the hoodlum seeing I was furiously angry going to react
with deadly force left the room to the hallway towards her.

The hoodlum was felt patting her face saying
“Wake up your needed immediately.”

Vivian as remembered woke up spitting “Pit
too!”

The hoodlum was appearing to be the hybrid
that spoke “Calm down!”

Vivian spat “Humph!”

The hybrid spoke “Your Tristan is angry
fitting go calm him down.”

Vivian got pulled up to stand she kept a
glare at the hybrid her feet she admitted refused to budge from
their spot like someone was saying “Wait till someone
explains.”

Vivian spoke “Why should I help you with that
knifing you gave me?”

She got from the hybrid removing the knife
from her back that was retractable with an attached magnet onto her
clothes she realized “There’s something funny going on.”

The hybrid insisted “You’re to go inside and
calm your husband down.”

Vivian found her feet able to move which she
didn’t do that going inside at first instead she punched the hybrid
onto the jaw.

Vivian admits her punching needs work which
the hybrid said “I had that coming as you First Ones’ say it
saying.”

Vivian went inside and was nervous when she
saw a tornado like windy storm blowing around in the room. She
admitted she saw me with my monstrous side she realized that was me
with a new developed ability.

Vivian admitted when telling the tale “I knew
there was something special about you with that marking onto your
face hence I insisted on being yours all your life. I knew you
needed someone an ally to support you which I’m glad I’m that
person.”

Vivian found the windy winds’ didn’t effect
her including me screaming my head off very loudly while waving my
arms and roaring. She did recognized that I was angry fitting
allowing the Berserker’s monster’s gonoid side take control of me
for the first time than thinking smartly. Vivian without hesitation
walked up towards me with the wind’s objects flying around avoiding
her like she had a shield to block them from hurting her. She
walked up towards me and hugged me firmly pressing her body into my
front. I recalled during that angry fit of feeling something
sexualized feeling hitting me like urging me to sex something.
Vivian found I managed to quit that tornado like storm to growl
insanity at her while rubbing her back pressing her into my
body.

“Your mine I treasure you.” I seemed to be
saying from that behavior.

Vivian managed to get me to think smartly I
realized “I’m causing destruction Adam it.”

I did recall the command for willing aside
the Berserker said “Banshee away.”

I did that then would have done something
inappropriate sexualized towards Vivian like a penetration ritual
from my feelings hitting me. Lucky me I kept my wits and recognized
that the room we both were in wasn’t a suitable place for the
offspring’s production ritual I call it sex.

“Ugh you’re brainless.” I heard Canberra said
as I’m typing this down onto my laptop.

Canberra is a Meritanian sentient mind
walking thinking humanoid rosebush plant that can transport from
her original potted in blue pot form to another plant with
transportation. She habitually has hung around me and indicated her
presence like moving a plant that can be any plant besides the
traditional rosebush form.

Canberra from what I know of her seemed to
say “I like you so I give advice.”

“Sorry Canberra if that’s not what your
intentions are.” I typed this which she spoke into my mind as if
listening to me typed this talk “Doesn’t matter.”

I admitted it I was furious with the High
Council for that stunt of getting me to trigger my Berserker’s side
in control.

Vivian admitted towards me “I sensed
something within you that I shouldn’t be afraid of you when we
first met each other for the first time. I realized then I
recognized your Berserker’s side and stuck close to you.”

This said by Vivian is true for we were
together on Kina Island in Shonsurra the natives dubbing themselves
Highlanders for silent communication of hands’ signs and mental
talk had us both paired into a temple of their god king. I
remembered that incident resulted in me stayed home than going out
anywhere I staring at Vivian like peeping tom idiot. I guess I
wasn’t in the mood for an outing anywhere in the city of Takei City
as its dubbed capital city of Shonsurra a bustling metropolis
metallic building place city too many people galore. Vivian once I
calmed down managed to take my right hand for I admitted it I’m
dominant with the left hand for fighting and punching kicking too
on that side. She once took my hand we both were transported to the
High Council’s presence.

Nikolas was displaying his First One’s eyes
from black looking to golden colored I recognized “You’re a threat
to the High Council.”

I was still furious with what happened to
Vivian and this situation enough to throw an angry fit towards the
High Council like cause bodily harm.

Nikolas spoke I lip reading him that Vivian
told me he said his words not in compeller’s emphasized tones of
the Shonsurra’s official spoken language of Shinto in normal tone
“Your to serve us or else.”

I was furious enough to spit “Pit too” while
making a fisted gesture with my left hand in a rude way sign while
thinking in Shinto “Go jump into a lake!”

Go jump into a lake is a clean insult for the
inappropriate language the First Ones’ uses the High Council laid
down one of their laws “Your not to use that vulgar language in
front of us or else.” I’m obeying.

Vivian managed to hug me abruptly which I
focused onto her. I was still hissy fitting as the Meritanians’
like Canberra called the angry fits. Vivian got me to eye her
reading her lips for I can’t hear unless I have the Berserker side
in control.

I admit it my hearing is terrible with my
First Ones’ form something I’m told “You were surgery altered to
have no hearing abilities.”

I’m clueless to why I had the hearing organs
taken out despite me recalled tested on that hearing to be declared
“Your deaf.”

Vivian begged with a pleading expression
seemed to say “Say you’ll accept.”

I was forced to agree for I lip read her
added “Trust me.”

I spoke “I accept your terms for
servitude.”

I made sure I eyed a High Council member when
I spoke my verbalized wording which the member waved a sign of
“Something stinky smelly Eli.”

I was still annoyed with that sign despite
Vivian was the one who taught me how to communicate with the city
of Takei City’s natives by lip reading I already know how. I also
wound up learning how to sign in the planet’s official hand
language dubbed Aurelia’s.

I’m unsure of that name of Aurelia’s but I
know from internet a new thing to hit servants of the High Council
by laptops “That’s the name of a deaf female that couldn’t hear
that taught the native Terranians how to communicate with her.”

Vivian stuck close to me like a piece of my
body’s part soon after we were dumped into that two room apartment
in Takei City the capital city of Shonsurra on one of their
islands.

Vivian’s excuse “I’m your wife your female
I’m to show this towards whoever thinks of targeting you
sexually.”

I admit it I was flattered when she did that
but she quit and gave me independence to learn my own way despite I
have trouble communicating with the natives of the city with my
deafness of unable to hear sounds unless I have the Berserker in
control.

The lack of hearing things is why it’s
getting harder and harder to resists to the High Council’s command
“You’re not to use the Berserker without our ordering you.”

I had incidents where it was tempting to use
that in control just to hear what was said shouted at me by the
Asian natives. The natives are hybrids of both Highlanders and
First Ones like the knife thrower said name of Ajax.

The hybrids seemed clueless on who I am
despite claims to me by the Kina natives “Your well known among the
natives.”

I figured well known meant among the High
Council and servants than among the city’s inhabitants.

 


I saw very interesting technology like stuff
online the internet I considered purchasing but depends on what’s
going on with my money I get each month on a certain date. Since
I’ve joined the group their money managers have been depositing a
certain amount a lunar cycle into my personal treasury account for
me to live off of like expenses and stuff. I admit it I think my
always angry behavior was an outlet from me being bullied in school
teased and made fun of when I was sent elsewhere off Kina Island in
Takei city.

This was when I was told “You’re sent to that
school to learn how to communicate with the deaf as in learning
Aurelia’s sign language.”

I’m not sure of why I was sent to that
university despite I think I protested “I refused.”

The temple’s Sun Lords refused to listen to
me and my protests insisted said “You’re to go to Takei City and go
to school to learn.”

I went to a school reportedly a university
said in the suburbs of Takei City dubbed Motto by the name which I
know the area rural is known by another name. The school was for
the deaf among coed classmates that were mainly deaf the official
term for people who can’t hear such as me to learn sign language
and communicate with natives. I look back and I think I didn’t know
better to realize I should have stuck up for myself.

I was emphasizing “I’m a living being with
feelings.”

This bullying caused me to yell at gonoids at
a farm for a food drink I was roped into taking care of as a part
of the school’s university curriculum. I think myself bullied was a
result of me bullying gonoids at a farm I was taking care of on the
side like a job.

The school had students rotated jobs like
“Your turn to take care of the gonoids at the dairy farm.” This was
an example including “Your turn to clean the classrooms with the
mopping.”

I didn’t have any friends among the deaf
students in school who were picky onto me and outcast I “Ooh marked
as the Shades demon!”

I got friendly with a deaf student said name
Lizette who was a big talker towards others like blabbed this and
that secret to the other deaf students.

I told Lizette “I was born with this
mark.”

She blabbed “Tristan is truly from Shades so
avoid him he admitted he was born with that Shades’ mark.”

Shades is speak for the underworld or in
First Ones’ terms hellish place where the disappeared dead go to
before joining the Summerland a place of rest after they pay the
deity lord’s Hades the ruler of the underworld’s price tag.

As a result the deaf students still didn’t
like me and still students said “We don’t like you.”

I blocked one of those males dubbed name
Devon Ville from emailing me for that bullying behavior onto me
heavily “You bullied me I don’t want to talk to you.”

I was glad that bully student Devon didn’t
graduate from the school but instead dropped out. I knew that Devon
was trouble he proved it by dropping out of university by not
graduating. One of Devon’s bullying tactics resulted into me
serving punishment of held in class after school let out for two
suns’. I still haven’t forgiven Devon for that joke of having me
serve that punishment.

I meant to explain that joke Devon did but
Canberra’s noises of “Don’t dwell on that subject.” she sounding
into my mind.

“You’re from Shades!” I was bullied by the
deaf students with that hellish attitude they pointed out my cheek
with the tattoo “That mark proves this.”

Devon was said “He’s communicating with the
students by electronic correspondence called email.”

I blame Devon for starting that Shades
attitude towards me and my facial markings.

It was Lizette who emailed me after I signed
up for the University’s school Alumnae email service at boneheads
that admitted “I’m the one who started that Shades rumor which I
apologize. I didn’t know that Devon would continue that attitude
despite I said that Shades’ remark as a joke when I blabbed towards
the others.”

I reacted with various emotional reactions to
think of emailing Lizette “You caused me pain!”

Lizette emailed me a following email “I
realized that Devon’s attitude was jealousy towards you for
something hence he bullied you.”

Lizette’s email stated she figured out
Devon’s jealousy involving the girls at the school saw me as a
handsome male worth sexing in bed from eyeing my rare for males’ to
have muscular abs and arms on my body.

Devon didn’t have that sexiness he reportedly
according to Lizette’s emails “A charmer seeking females for sexing
as I call it feeding his addiction to his private into
females.”

I recalled Lizette’s statement as true seeing
Devon always went around the school with a group of females hanging
around him like they were his support group. The females I saw
appeared to eye me in my body and face they got their minds’
changed like they thought Devon was wrong for them and refused to
hang around him.

Lizette emailed “This is the attitude I felt
towards you like the other deaf students the girls in our class was
from you giving us a sense to be our own woman.”

No wonder Devon retaliated by making fun of
me and tried to have the deaf students males and females from
thinking towards me “I’ll date him he’s easy on the eyes.” With
that Shades’ underworld’s servant teasing remark firmly making the
students said “You to avoid this guy and stay away from him. You
don’t date him he’s horrible.” this attitude is what I got from the
deaf students besides the girls making a signed gesture whenever
they met me either coincidence or on purpose in the school
buildings.

The signed gesture is hand touching their
opposite shoulder from their side with a hand and then crossing the
handed arm to their hand’s side onto the shoulder in front of
me.

“God king help me.” I thought I lip read one
of those deaf girls whenever I came upon them in an area of the
school building where I accidentally blocked their way of escaping
me.

I came into the hallway on the way to the use
the elevator to the third floor of a red bricked building dubbed
Greenleaf when’s there’s nothing green involving that building’s
colors. The student a female saw me enter the elevator and dart out
refusing to be in the elevator with me.

I was furious when I kept finding that
behavior from students in school mainly the girls that seemed to
say “Stay away from this guy he’s dangerous enough to target girls
wrongly.”

I figured out that attitude from female
students all deaf ones refused to be alone with me in places such
as the elevator while the males were like “Who cares he’s harmless
I’ll fist him.”

The university was focused onto deaf studies
for people to learn what to do among the people who lost their
hearing whether by choice or born with that disability I’m not
sure. I know that deafness is a common problem in Kina Island’s
natives hence they have to send people with that hearing problem to
the university’s school in Takei City in a suburbia area of Motto
that’s appeared to be a rural forest like town. This school was not
just underneath one roof building but scattered multiple buildings
within a walking distance all over the suburb area of Motto as
dubbed.

The area town suburb is what the High Council
said “We dub it Lot’s Ville.”

I’m not sure of when someone got the message
of having Vivian leave Kina Island for her to say “I support
you.”

The out casting behavior got so bad none of
the students were talking to me. My efforts to communicate and
practice Aurelia’s sign language towards anyone were shut down.

“This is a private conversation, leave!” I
got whenever I tried to sign “I want to join your talk.”

I was forced to watch people sign towards
each other conversations than getting involved as my way of
practicing sign language. It’s when I was in my rented room in the
servants’ quarters of a house is when I would practice the signs in
front of my floor length mirror on the wall.

I practiced and kept the signs up only to
sign if the teacher signed “Tristan your turn to answer my
question.”

Tristan my signed name was the letter in
front of my left cheek right where that tattooed marking of a cross
was but I caught people using the signed joke “Sign toilet for
Tristan.”

I’m sure when the High Council got me saying
“I give loyalty towards you.” is when Vivian was allowed to join me
to say “I support Tristan as mine for I support him as my mate
friend for I love him.”

Vivian managed to email me a story onto
computer of an incident on Kina Island where she was rudely blamed
for cutting a female’s arm with her nails.

The incident was during the day when another
girl deaf said by Vivian as caught signing “Vivian’s a blabby
talker that was spreading bad rumors don’t talk to her.”

Vivian tried to confront her but the deaf
girl ran off which her chasing her signing “I want to talk to
you!”

Deaf girl signed “Get me away from her!”

Another deaf girl got her arm scratched
during this incident who pointed the finger at Vivian standing no
where nearby her “She scratched me!”

The teacher told Vivian “You scratched her on
the arm.”

She signed “I deny that.”

One of the teachers a female grabbed Vivian
by the hand and made a scratching motion onto her hand cutting it
saying “This proves this you scratched her.”

Vivian was punished by forced to go into the
lake cold with the stormy weather bordering the school building
with her clothes on and dunk herself underwater by the teachers’
orders.

The student that accused her of scratching
was seen laughing and pointing fingers at her signing “Miss weird
deserves this.”

Vivian never has forgiven that deaf student
for that incident not even another incident when said girl said
towards the teacher “She stole ten Lei from me.”

Vivian was confronted by the teachers in a
gathering room saying “You’re a thief apologize by handing back the
Lei.”

Vivan signed “I didn’t steal.”

The teacher refused to believe her forced her
to go towards the accuser the students that didn’t like her were
seen snickering when she was forced to sign “I’m sorry I
apologize.”

Student said signed “Your not sorry hand me
back my money.”

The teacher signed “We’ll take the money out
of Vivian’s account for you.”

Vivian hasn’t forgiven this situation
happening to her as a result.

Their out casting behavior was explained
later by one of the students privately contacted Vivian in an email
saying “Sorry your hearing status caused us to outcast anyone who
wasn’t deaf like we are.”

Vivian said in response “I haven’t responded
to that email out of furiously angry towards the students at that
school for out casting me as a hearing student.”

Vivian’s hearing’s status she admitted later
was obvious when one of the teachers behind students sounded a horn
making her look behind at the teacher.

The student that emailed Vivian admitted
“That horn was to test students’ hearing for reactions.”

Vivian blames one of the teachers for making
the students outcast her from the sounding of the horn. None of the
students treated Vivian with that behavior at first till the
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