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Prologue:

Recorder, otherwise known as Tamyara Palina,
wound up recording these memories onto her laptop, as ordered by
the High Council.

 


Begin file:

A male, Warrior, as named, with tan skin and
Human like blue eyes, enters large room, a cave with a book on a
stand. An old Highlander male is there wearing a robe of red with
all black eyes and a long black hair and also has a staff in hand.
Old male opens book in front of the young male shows him, pictures
and tells him things.

Old Highlander spoke “Book mentions twins,
male called Winter and female called Summeranne. You must be
careful of when causing havoc among the First Ones.”

He adds “The twins if defeated are followed
by a First One female named Keeper who” is actually Kyle’s twin
sister, he doesn’t know of that “males before you Warrior have been
defeated in battle with.”

Old Highlander tells “Warrior, you’re to be
careful of Keeper.” which Warrior nods his head Human style.

Then leaves at the old Highlander’s order
“You’re to leave the room and go do your mission now.”

He walks to a rock wall and sings some note
which opens to reveal a stairway going up. Warrior walks up to see
a doorway and enters it, to see a large cafeteria room. First Ones
like Keeper are in the room eating food and ignoring him entering.
Warrior leaves room to doorway that shows greenery with a fence
leading to outside where an ocean like water is moving. Warrior
uses Meritanians’ to transports he, by flash of light, to a city
where there are bunch of First Ones’ are there. He flashes by
appearing in an alleyway with no one watching him. Warrior goes out
and with mental telekinesis power, mentally in control, causes
vehicles to up turned and fly in the air, smashing into buildings.
People are running around like crazy trying to avoid the cars and
the destruction he’s causing, by getting windows to break apart
glass, flying every where along with items around him flying
around, as he walks calmly in the city. Warrior meets twins, Winter
and Summeranne, who are Humans with pale white skin, blue eyes and
long black hair, wearing police outfits. Twins, he sees, aren’t
fooled on who is causing the destruction target him which he uses
his power to attack them. Twins, he discovers, are able to block
the items and things, he’s mentally throwing at them while they are
walking towards him. Warrior gets annoyed, mentally takes twins’
police guns and points the weapons at the twins with a glare on his
face.

He hears a weapon cock sound and hears a
female voice, from his right say “Your to do that surrendering or
else!”

He looks to see Keeper, from the description
as a female with a Highlander appearance on her face but round
Human like ears, at his right with gun pointed at him, feet away.
Warrior mentally tries to take gun from her but he can’t. He twists
and point’s guns at her attempting to fire them which he discovers
won’t fire. Guns in his hands fly out and are grabbed by twins.
Warrior is grabbed by Summeranne as Keeper he sees is grabbed by
Winter and all disappear in a flash of light. Warrior finds himself
in a cave room with a mattress on it alone with Summeranne, who
abruptly kisses him on the lips which he jerks from the intense
feeling of pleasure arriving in him. He in a trance allows her to
strip him of his clothes, as she does the same to her clothes. Next
thing, he knows, he’s lying on the mattress with her on top of him
and he’s mating with her. During mating he feels a strange feeling
and holds up his hands which she grips palms to palms and feels an
intense electrical shock feeling of pleasure then they resume
mating. Once he is on the verge of achieving victory from the
mating Summeranne abruptly puts lips on his lips and he places
hands on her chest as she does the same. He feels an intense
shocking feeling of pleasure. It makes him spill inside her while
whatever makes him shocked. Once done, Warrior is lying there as
Summeranne is lying next to him. He hears a groaning sound and
looks at Summeranne, who is lying on her back which he sees her
abdomen get swollen and sees a baby, picks up to hold a smile comes
on his face as he stares at the baby. Warrior gives baby to
Summeranne who holds it, as he gets his clothes and puts them on
then holds baby as Summeranne puts on her clothes. Summeranne, he
sees wraps baby in a blanket. He sees door and leaves with
Summeranne besides him, leaving the cave opening the door to
hallway which he sees, Winter coming out of a doorway with Keeper
holding a blanketed baby in her arms. Warrior groans as a headache
comes to his head and hears Keeper groaning loudly which he stares
at her with shock. She is staring at him with shock, both with
recognition in their faces. Warrior and group go to room where old
Highlander is standing back to them.

Old Highlander turns around and gasps seeing
the group which he says “Impossible! This wasn’t supposed to
happen!”

Warrior makes mental power lift the book off
the stand which he uses to hit the old Highlander, in the back with
who falls to kneel. Warrior and group leave old Highlander,
sputtering to himself. Old Highlander after group leaves, gets up
to stand and hears a smashing glass sound which he sees on his left
in the wall of dark glass, is a fist sticking out of it. He frowns
as the fist with draws then glass shatters, showing a figure
smashing out which he sees is Hades who is hungry.

Old Highlander spoke “I protests to Hades on
not hurting me!”

Hades storms towards him and drainer feeds
off of old Highlander, till old male is weak but left alive. Hades
leaves old Highlander, walking out of the room ignoring his
pleading for help. Old Highlander with help of stick goes to glass
wall, on opposite wall where Hades smashed and uses staff to smash,
holes in the wall. He is rewarded when a figure smashes out of the
glass. The figure is King Winter without staff that looks at him
with a strange glaring look.

Old Highlander speaks “You should be
assassinating Hades!”

King Winter charges at him and drainer feeds
him to death killing him. King Winter once finished with feeding,
cracks old man’s neck dropping him to the floor and walks out of
the room to the hallway to rocky wall. He claps his hands and rock
wall opens, showing stairs going up which he walks up reaching
cafeteria room and walks out to stand staring at the sea. It’s
nighttime.

He is frowning thinking via mind scanning at
the time “I’m confused as to what to do now.”

The sea water rises above his head,
separating, and a torch cauldron staff is revealed which float
towards him till hand length away.

King Winter grips the staff and hears words
said which is “I am King Winter, ruler of the cold!”

King Winter feels power of the staff running
through him and discovers that his right hand is locked around it.
King Winter accepts and uses staff to form globe around him and he
flies in the air taking off from the castle, he sees is on an
island to the nearest land.

 


Old Highlander’s son offspring enters the
cave and finds the Highlander father dead. He feels regret on
having to dump his father’s body, into the ocean which he does. The
son of unknown name wounds up putting on the old Highlander’s red
robes and feels an odd feeling of some sense guiding him to
somewhere, in the caves’ rooms. He obeys to go to the caves’ vault
to find a jewel on a stand placed, there and felt a compulsion to
place jewelry orb onto his forehead which he obeys. The son calls
himself, Warrior, finds his mind hit with memories into his mind
and found his eyes turned golden colored in response to the jewel
into his forehead. The son recalled a memory as if compelled, via
mind of a male named, Yevgeny Visser, who’s a Human or First One,
in spoken Highlander’s terms. He recalled Yevgeny Visser, finding a
male with black or night sky clothes, molded to the body with a
jacket and a sword thrusting out, from left hand while hissing
away. in forest near camp.

The son recalls words spoken “The city of
Atlanta, kicked us, out like some sentient mind, controlling it,
after my twins’ fast growth spurt makes them, six years old.”

The son grimaces when getting an image, of a
Drainer named Torrin via identification arrives to Yevgeny Visser’s
camp in the forests who acts as translator for the golden eyed
male, whose clothes are molded to the form. The male having a sword
dubbed Jason and First Ones hanging around. The son found a memory
of Torrin teaching the First Ones, Jason’s language which Humans
start speaking in forgetting English or Basic, the International
language. Torrin teaches a young boy child, a cross from between a
First One and a Drainer, how to properly feed off people and
including licking the bite wound when done. The son doesn’t see
anything else memory wise, instead felt a compulsion, to go to the
cave’s entrance to sing some note. He obeyed to do that singing, to
find red hooded figures, entering the cave, he counting about nine
of them, off his fingers of both hands, to his confusion.

The son protested “I must protest to your
intrusion! This is a sanctuary for Highlanders and not for
you-‘

The son got interrupted, by one of the
figures, removing their hoods, showing a Highlander’s face with the
round Human’s ears which he cut himself off. He gave the bare
headed Highlander a glare who resumed, covering up the hooded head
and walking further into the caves rooms with the others, he
following.

“Warrior” he heard “Is your name?”

The son spoke in response, hearing the voice
sounded alien and not Highlander like “Yes, just whom am I speaking
to?”

Warrior got an image of ocean water fully
into his mind, followed by two night sky like flowering plants,
rising out of the water, unfurling their petals, followed by
sensing his mind, scanned.

“I’m Walls” He heard a male voice, sounding
in his mind, as he heard a female voice, speaking “I’m Kiddy.”

“We’re Meritanians, mind walking sentient
plants that live in the ocean that rises with the sun and sinks
down when the sunsets. We can mind scan people and communicate when
it’s possible, including manipulating people to do things, we think
they should do it.” He heard from both male and female voices.

Warrior frowned to find a First One male,
next to him wearing a night sky jumpsuit molded to the body with
facial appearance twin, to the First One’s male, his father dubbed
Warrior, as named.

He gave the male, Warrior, he assumed was
him, a glare and snarled “Shouldn’t you be serving us?”

The male Warrior, spoke sounding alien and
not like the First One, servant of his Father “I serve the High
Council with undivided loyalties, something, you should be
doing.”

Warrior the Highlander spoke “High Council?
That’s what you and that group of Highlanders are. Ugh, who are you
supposed to be anyway, for a First One serving that group? I know
First Ones will never serve the High Council, without giving
loyalty problems.”

He gave the First One male with a scarring
mark of a knife onto his face, a glare and waited as the male held
up his hand and made a wave gesture. Warrior felt annoyance take
hold in response, swatting aside the hand, only to find the hand
became bony with claws at the end, and eyed the First One, via the
face to gasp of shock. He saw instead of a First One’s face, was an
alien, cruel, face of golden, glowing, eyes, entirely into the
eyeballs and jutting out fanged, teeth, including extended jaw and
some armor like look, onto his shoulders. He saw the jumpsuit,
stretch, to accommodate the First One’s odd scary bony look.

Warrior gulped seeing the look, to hear
blared into his mind “This is my Berserker side, I can will
forwards and will back into me. I can do mental orders with that
ability in control but without the Berserker, I’m a normal Human
First One with size bigger than normal Humans First Ones’ sizes.
Don’t mistake me as harmless again or that the lesson that there
are appearances is deceiving.”

Warrior gulped again but refrained from
commenting as the First One willed aside his scary bony look, he
figured was dubbed Berserker and spoke, verbalized his words “I’m
known among the First Ones as Tom Thunder but among the High
Council, I’m Mindbender the Assassin Lord-“

He gasped of shock hearing the word “Assassin
Lord” as he blurt “You’re the one who’s the Assassin Lords’ leader
living on Terrania!”

Warrior got from Mindbender he assumed he’ll
refer him, a glare of Human black eyes turning golden colored in
response, with eyes narrowed.

He gulped from the eyed look, indicating
“Admit something you already know I didn’t know you know of.”

Warrior spoke in response noticing Mindbender
folding his arms and appearing to keep his Berserker side away
“I’ve heard of an Assassin Lord Group living on Terrania as the
world should be called, causing trouble for various humans. Mostly
that trouble was making people disappear for high price tags. I
didn’t know that the High Council had roped you, the Assassin Lord,
and group into service.”

He heard snickering like laughter sounding
into his mind, frowned looking around while turning into a circle
to get from Mindbender in response “Excuse the laughing noises, but
that’s from the Meritanians, Walls and Kiddy playing ‘Sick the
clones with a memory of the originals’ joke again, hence their
heard making that noise.”

Warrior frowned and got from Mindbender
adding “Shouldn’t you be showing me where your throne room is?”

He groaned softly despite the Meritanians’
snickering like laughter, sounding in his mind, obeyed, to find the
High Council seated in throne stone chairs that appeared to be
placed there, in a hurry from the looks of it. He recalled that
there, were no stone chairs there in the throne room, but only twin
chairs involving a King and Queen of the Highlanders.

The court chanted their comment “This is our
sanctuary, Humans aren’t welcome here.” over and over.

He didn’t comment a response to the High
Council seated in the throne room, while noticing the King and
Queen’s chairs were gone from their spots. They appeared to be
moved off the side right where the court was with their chanting.
Groaning, he noticed the walls that had glass windows onto them,
were appearing to be fixed up and no longer having the glass but
having cloth over them. Warrior walked into the room and stood
facing the High Council with Mindbender next to him. He stood with
a frown eyeing the High Council via their red hooded robes of the
sunset and waited for orders. Warrior didn’t say a word, as one of
the members of the High Council got up holding a familiar object,
he gulped seeing. He recognized the sacred book of life, telling
Terrania’s tales, in it in the member’s hand, appearing to be
folded shut, instead of permanently open, for looking through.
Warrior groaned softly and didn’t protest as the High Council’s
member handed him the book, as in actually thrusting it, onto his
front, he gripped in a fast speed, move. Warrior gripped the book
with a frown and eyed the member back, who without a word went to
sit down, among the others.

“I’ll take that.” He heard from Mindbender,
referring to the book.

Warrior looked at Mindbender with panic in
his eyes, as the male with a golden eyed glare, took the book from
him, despite his efforts to cling to it. He found himself easily
manipulated to give up the book. Warrior felt regret as Mindbender
walked out of the room carrying the book as he focused onto the
High Council, awaiting their orders. Warrior frowned as they
remained silently standing staring at him which he spoke “Something
I should do for you?”

He heard blared into his mind “You’re to
speak for us as our speaker towards servants and visitors who is
not to know of our mind walking abilities.”

Warrior groaned softly but didn’t protest a
remark instead, found a light show followed by Mindbender,
appearing to land onto his feet with knees bent hand onto the
ground.

He while frowning eyeing Mindbender, warily
to hear in his mind “He appeared via transportation ability that
the Meritanians have onto humanoids.”

Warrior without a word focused onto the High
Council, to find the group going into some hand waving gestures
that appeared to be not sign language, including head waggling to
his confusion. He frowned as he eyed Mindbender out of the corners’
of his eyes, to find the male had dropped to one knee and was bowed
with head bowed, towards the High Council.

Warrior felt annoyance take hold mentally
thought to he “What’s going on with this talk among each other
anyway? Plus what did Mindbender do to my father’s sacred book?
What’s so special about the High Council?”

He heard in response, as if answering his
thoughts “In all good time you’ll find the answers, my son. They’ll
be revealed when the time is right.”

Warrior gulped hearing the voice sounded
Highlander’s like, via tones like he mentally broadcasted his
thoughts, out loud to his shock. He kept on gulping and didn’t
think of a comment instead, waited for the High Council to give
their orders.

He heard in his mind “Meritanians transport
Warrior as he calls himself back to his room have him stay there,
till called to serve us again.”

Warrior blinked his eyes to find the scene
changed like an eye blink and found himself in his room, in his
quarters’ cave, with his father’s things inside. Groaning, he
spotted the King’s chair, inside along with a wrapped object
sitting on the seat. He frowned and with senses blaring, abruptly,
but confused went to the wrapped object to pick up. The object felt
familiar to him, like he knew what it was as he unwrap the blanket
off of it, to gasp of shock finding his Father’s sacred book, in
it. He gulped seeing the book looked different from his father’s
original sacred book, instead appeared to be a better made copy to
him. Warrior without a word went to sit down on his bed ignoring
the King’s chair, he realized was a trap for a non King member to
be poisoned. He ignored the chair and sat down onto his bed, only
to feel the thing collapsed underneath his sitting weight falling
to the floor. Warrior heard snickering like laughter sounding in
his mind to his annoyance. He grunted and got up carrying the book
and without a word forced, he to sit into the King’s chair, finding
the trap remained off to his relief. He opened the book and thumbed
through several pages to find the sacred book of his father’s was
copied, pretty well, into some material that was foreign to him. He
frowned as he began to read the book, finding one story into there,
involving a male, as named, Barry, to his confusion. Warrior read
the book, discovering he was Barry, as he got memories of that male
fully into his mind, via mind scans of Meritanians, doing it to
him.

He found a part in the book saying “The High
Council demanding Meritanians to tell them what was going on within
Terrania.”

“Nope I’m not saying more.” says Walls when ordered
by the High Council yelling at him “You’re telling us more as
ordered!”

Walls wound up snickering in response, including
sounding familiar to Mindbender to speak loudly, in their presence
“They found an All Seeing One First One who’ll see for you by their
noises.”

The High Council realizes with a start that
Mindbender is correct by the laughter sounding twin to a planetary
world’s Meritanian when indicating on finding an All Seeing One
First One. Mostly the Meritanians leaving the group, to contact
this All Seeing One First One to serve without undivided
loyalties….

 


Barry found a hand, slammed over the book
shutting it closed, once he reached the last page. He found the
hand’s owner was Mindbender giving him a glare with eyes golden
minus his Berserker’s side not in control. Barry found Mindbender
without a word picking up the book from his lap and disappearing
into a light show. He grunted an annoyed sound to see within his
mind, an image of Mindbender putting the book into a small cave
like safe with door of metal and shut it closed. He focused onto
Mindbender to find the male was transported to the High Council via
throne room, appearing to look like a cave with a pool of water
nearby. Barry heard snickering laughter sounding into his mind of
Meritanians’ laughter, including his familiar joke sense going off
again. Groaning he opened his eyes and forced he, to stand looking
around the cave lost in thought.

Barry mentally spoke in response “Blast! I read that
book in hopes of the High Council roping me into servitude, as
their All Seeing One and joke detector of the Meritanians!”

He heard in his mind in response “Shouldn’t you be
giving the High Council words of loyalty?”

Barry found Mindbender back into the cave, standing
in the doorway with the Berserker in control who waved a clawed
hand towards him, into some uncurling fist move curling back and
forth.

He recognized the curling as Mindbender’s hand sign
for “Come with me.”

Barry spoke in response “What does the High Council
offer me in return of servitude?”

He eyed Mindbender with a golden eyed glare realizing
his eyes could change color as the male spoke voice into his mind
“You know that answer to that question, Barry. You always know the
answer and always ask that ridiculous question as always whenever
roped into servitude of the High Council. It doesn’t matter where’s
you’ve been planetary world or not for you always, ask that damn
question.”

Barry found Mindbender’s words were true, fully in
mind, via memories of former cloned Barry, as Meritanians, were
sensed mind scanning him.

He groaned softly and spoke “I expect the same thing
as always when I expect to serve the High Council.”

Barry got silence from Mindbender but the male still
making his come gesture. Barry walked up towards Mindbender who
held up his hand, into some Human hand’s shake gesture to take the
male’s hand into his hand’s grip. He found himself transported out
of the cave to another cave area, while smelling salt air of the
ocean more fully. Barry wound up finding himself in the presence of
the High Council, seated on stone chairs wearing their red hooded
robes as he found himself still facing Mindbender.

Mindbender, himself, willed aside the Berserker and
shook his hand Human style to Human style, while speaking “Welcome
to the High Council. I’m the Assassin Lord dubbed Mindbender,
serving the High Council, with undivided loyalties. So something
you want to say to the group, hmm?”

Barry found Mindbender without a word turning around,
to get onto one knee with head bowed and hand onto the ground as in
homage, towards the High Council.

Barry sighed and spoke loudly in a firm voice tone
“You have my loyalty High Council.”

He found Mindbender getting up as he heard
Meritanians’ snickering like laughter into his mind including his
joke sense going off, to speak “The Meritanians are telling a joke
again from the sounds of them.”

Barry got a teeth baring grin from Mindbender in
response who spoke “On the behalf of the High Council welcome All
Seeing One, known as Barry.”

Barry sighed and didn’t comment a response to
Mindbender’s words instead thought to himself, while sensing the
Meritanians mind scanning him, in the middle of telling jokes “It’s
destiny that I serve the High Council, no matter how I get myself
away, from that group. I guess I better accept that fact and hope
for the best.”

Barry heard nothing in response from the High Council
to his thoughts, instead focused onto the group waiting for their
latest orders with sadness hitting him.

High Council via orders to, Mindbender “Your to help
us acquire an assassin of water who can swim in the water and
breathe it.”

Mindbender overheard spoke “Yes, I will do that
order.”

Recorder at the time was a video recording of
the High Council, who suspects once they cut the videos that they
were broadcasting elsewhere. High Council hasn’t bothered to figure
that out, instead waited to acquire a clone of Lancelot’s female,
to type their orders via recorded onto laptop. Lancelot’s female
turned out to be cloned, despite original put down in a hiding
spot, by the Lancelets doing it, to spite the High Council. The
High Council managed to acquire enough samples to form, this cloned
copy recorder, as known otherwise known, as Tamyara Palina,
publicity, mate friend of assassin of water, Triton, as he’s
called, otherwise known as Pavel Pave Palin. File recorded on
Triton, as named, an assassin minion, of the
Assassin Lord, otherwise is known publicity as Pavel Palin, as
dubbed Pave. Pave was observed to be a member of the Aquarian water
species of Human with gills, off the sides of his chest, sat in the
chair, inside of the flying airplane, lost in thought. He was in an
airplane, belonged to the island nation of Lancelot Nation’s
islands nations of Brittany. The plane was on the way to the one of
the island’s national, capital city National City, for medical
care. He adjusted the glasses on his pale, peaceful, cloud, colored
face, with a frown using a webbed Human, like hand, and fluffed
strands of his long, blonde, colored hair, despite later having
surgery, to fix his fussy eyesight which he won’t need
glasses.

Pave via admittance said “I wondered to
myself despite feeling my mind scanned, I didn’t realize that till
later.

I was thinking this question ‘What will
happen now?’”

He appeared to ignore his mind being scanned, by a
Meritanian plant in the vicinity aboard the plane. He was in an
airplane belonged to the island nation of Lancelot Nation’s, one of
their isles, on the way, to the one of the islands’ national
capital city, National City for medical care. The Aquarians were
always blonde, with gills off their sides of the chests for
breathing underwater, including blue eyes and webby like hands. It
didn’t matter if they were male or female, for the look is always
the same. Not sure where the Aquarians originated but appeared to
be Oceana, before Edenia left the planet to become Terrania as
known now. He frowned looking around the interiors of the airplane
to see the passengers sitting in chairs some were looking at him,
out of the corners of their eyes. There were some brave enough to
look at him in the face. Their looks in their faces were of
disbelief and some were of shock. Triton sat in the chair and
looked behind him. He could see his, declared, female, mate,
Tamyara Chennikova, otherwise later known as Tamyara Palina, the
Recorder herself, of the Highlander, mind walking, Human species,
marked by their small, eyes, despite multiple colored hair and eye
colors but always mind walkers. She lay on a hospital bed, behind
him with needles attached to her arms. Her dark sky colored hair
lay spread, around her dirty, watered, Human, like face as her ears
peeked out of her hair. There were tubes attached to the needles
that led to packets of clear liquids. Triton frowned staring at
her, sleeping form, lying on the bed, covered in a blanket with
ranges of emotions on his face. His last emotion was seen as a
grimace of disgust. It was recalled Tamyara, was an athlete
competing in the Terrania Unity Games for Lancelot Nation, in the
Kenibians’ an island home, formerly of Northern Africa continent in
Human’s Earth history. The island home was used to be referred by
the Humans as Northern Africa and Middle East. It’s mostly a desert
country full of desert sands and hardly anything living there but
the Kenibians. The Kenibians were seen as some humans that were
versions of cats, with clawed hands and purring vibrations, felt
via their throats when they were happy. Their eyes were also cat
like colors of green, creeping people out when they stared at
people intensively. It’s recalled the Kenibians were contacted by a
mysterious group, unknown to their name that taught them how to
live off land and built their cities. Group turned out to be the
High Council’s minions trying to gain favor with the Kenibians, by
teaching them, various things of survival, in response, to wanting
a piece of their island nation as their home. The teaching
included, such as building, their city of Abydos, as referred to
that sand stoned city in Kenibia’s state of Egypt, by the Humans as
called. Egypt was Egyptia, as referred by the Highlanders and
seemed to be sacred ground for religious purposes for the mind
walking species themselves. Egyptia is actually the home of the
High Council’s base living in Terrania in caves underwater. There’s
historical recalling that Abydos’ pharaoh ruler built an inner
stadium for gymnastics and other events, involving the Terrania
Unity Games, in the desert land state, of Lydia, known by Humans as
Libya. Lydia is also known as Liberation, by the Highlanders who
insisted on that name, the ruler kept out of obligation.

Liberation is the area where the Highlanders
achieved domination, onto the Kenibians despite they overheard
thinking “Oceana’s Emperor is the leader of the Highlanders and not
the High Council.”

The stadiums were built as a result, after
hard years of labor, via the purebred Humans who were slaves, were
still considered slaves in Terrania for full blood humans who
weren’t a part of animalistic traits, involving mind walking or
gills off the sides of their chests for water breathing. The Humans
without protest built the stadiums with help of the Kenibians,
doing that job, assisting them, despite the High Council tried to
make Humans being the primary job care. Kenibians to this day,
still are balking on these Humans as slaves without any help doing
jobs attitude. Kenibians currently depend too much onto Humans, for
competing into athlete events, in the Terrania Unity Games to win
gold medals than any other species in Terrania competing. The
equipment for the athletes arrived from other nations expressing
interests in competing in Kenibia. The Kenibians declared their
island name, United States of America, to the visitors but referred
the nation, as USA. They have historically balked saying why they
picked that name of USA, or the United States of America.

Instead they said “That name is a reminder of
something bad that happened and needs to be remembered.”

The cats, Kenibians refused to explain, what
had happened to call their nation that name. They had always
changed the subject as a result which the High Council always felt
annoyance recalling that memory, fully something share with Triton,
who like the group felt annoyance recalling that.

Triton via memory said “I recalled that
Tamyara was doing some acrobatic, judged event called gymnastics,
on one event called the floor exercise, tumbling when she crashed a
passing tumbling to be lying, on the mat.”

Pave was sitting in the stands of the arena
with Emperor Pavel Palin of Oceana, as the Highlanders’ referred
the island nation of Australia, in Humans’ terms including nearby
island nations bordering Australia, underneath the ruler of
Oceana.

Pavel Palin was Emperor of Oceana, ruler of
the Highlanders, as assumed despite Kenibians heard saying “He’s
not the ruler of the Highlanders!”

Triton via mind scans of the Meritanian plant
was sitting in the stands of the arena with Emperor Pavel Palin of
Oceana.

Kenibians have accurately said “The ruler of
the Highlanders is the High Council!”

Not so sure why Kenibians is has been saying
that accurately, despite the High Council trying to hide their
leadership of Highlanders from Terranian natives.

Triton said “I remembered being with my
father, watching the scene.”

Triton got up and started walking down the stairs like in a trance
of a jerking move, with hands in front of him, glasses off his
face, with his two of Oceana’s guards called Kaddar following him.
The Terrania Unity Games’ declared official doctor, Robb Marina was
quick to reach Tamyara Chennikova, along with other medics of his
antennas’, like heads and black, beady, eyes, species, dubbed
Monarchs, for being medics, arrived. They took her off the floor
exercise podium on a stretcher and Robb took off running, straight,
towards Pave, himself. It’s recalled that Robb waved a scanner over
Triton himself, and shook his head, staring at people behind him.
Robb was seen glancing at Emperor Palin who appeared to form a look
of disgust, onto his face, like the pairing method was faked to the
Emperor’s disgust. It was faked actually by a Compeller, ordering
Triton to go to Tamyara, who was kept awake to do that hands’ touch
method. Triton or Pave, appeared to obey that compelling order,
appeared, to only have eyes for Tamyara, who lay on the stretcher
being escorted towards him. Triton in a trance took her hands and
she looked at him gripping them before she went unconscious. It was
remembering that was the way pairs were declared in Terrania,
despite people falling in liking way with others.

The High Council was historically, told by
Humans, who survived the great death, of Edenia’s leaving orbiting
Terrania “This hands’ touch is how pairs were picked by hands,
touching each other and then declared mates. This hands’ touch was
involving the pairs were like destined to be mates as the planetary
world had picked them to do it.”

Triton had put his glasses on and turned
around to stare at the Emperor, his father, with long cloud colored
hair that folded his arms and had an angry look on his face.

It’s recalled his father appeared to say via
facial appearance “You disgust me!”

“You’re no longer my son.” Triton via
admittance said he heard, from his Father.

With that look the Emperor walked away from
him and left the arena with his guards following him, the guards
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