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My Fury (Gaia Tales, #8)

I am named Todd as I identified recording this story. My original birth last name was Todman. I dropped that last name from certain circumstances happening in my life required me to take another naming identity. I admit I’ve been journaling onto the laptop into the wordy program anything of my life like thoughts and situations as they happened. I start this story by explaining that my birthday was December third, I had along with my fraternal twin brother Sawyer Todman who was born the next day on the fourth. My birth was five minutes to midnight on the third followed by ten minutes later Sawyer was born five minutes after midnight the next day on the fourth. 

Our birthdays separated got Sawyer habitually raging complaints said to me “We’re twins with different birthdays!”

I was born first as the oldest twin with tall six foot after our dad Theodore Todman being that height. Sawyer was born after me, inherited five foot four inches from our petite mother Sandra Sawyer Todman. Sawyer spent years focused on the physical looks of brute strength while I focused on the mind’s smarts with slight physical activity. Sawyer in high school was an all-around star athlete competing per season in sports. I primarily focused on the physical combative art sport of wrestling whenever the seasonal time of the year arrived. I wasn’t at the capability as Sawyer to win high school titles despite I came close winning third and fourth place finishes each four years I competed in tournaments. 

In senior year I saw a new transfer student said, “I’m named Namina Nalini.”

I saw Namina in homeroom class for the first time talking to the teacher to register. Her appearance of a vampire hybrid by the small almond shaped eyes with gold shades I could get lost in with her silky black hair and fanged teeth protruding from her mouth. Her looks were making me feel hard like sexually active along with a happy feeling seeing her. Namina sat next to me in the back of the only available seat that she could sit. I kept glancing at her out of interest despite resisting the urge to arrange myself in my jeans that felt confined. Once the bell rang Namina and I stood up I saw she was six foot tall compared to my height identical to her. I felt like she was at the ideal height for me to think of dating her.

Once in the hallway I introduced myself to Namina by saying “I’m Todd Todman a senior in this high school class. You must be Namina Nalini the new transfer student.”

Namina just looked at me with disdain and gave up “HUMPH!”

I felt like I said the wrong thing to not impress Namina who walked away without a word. I tried to keep my eyes onto her for hopes of meeting her in the hallways for talks. Her classes were all separated from mine, including a different lunch period. The only class we both had together was homeroom math class. I tried to do encounters with Namina to pursue her into dating me.

Such as saying, “You want to go out for a date with me?”

Namina refused like always saying “I don’t date humans. I date vampires.”

Namina was a vampire as that humanoid species was referred to having a drinking blood liquid diet. Her eyes were a golden shade that made her a hybrid of vampire that didn’t focus on primary blood as her liquid diet but drinks of lemonade in flavors of plain, blueberry and strawberry. I admit that all humanoid species anywhere worldwide had historically up to the present day looked at vampire hybrids with discrimination attitudes of considering them as trash. 

I tried my best to tell Namina “I’ll treat you right if you let me date you.”

Namina refused like always till she told me off “Leave me alone with that idiotic thing hanging between your legs.”

I gave up pursuing her and just admired her from afar out of liking my reaction towards her presence. Namina always made me feel happiness and sexing feelings whenever she was around me. 
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Namina typed “I did feel a similar reaction towards you when I first laid eyes on you in homeroom’s math class sitting next to me. Unfortunately, I reacted poorly to the feeling from thinking you were a typical human hoping for a sex conquest. I had that happen as a fifteen-year-old with an eighteen-year-old male student at a previous high school. Sex conquests continued with multiple male students were hoping to do what that senior student did to me. That’s one reason why my mother had me transferred out of Henryville my original hometown across the country to Braxton’s high school to avoid this sexing attitude those male students were repeatedly doing to me.”
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I admit Sawyer at the beginning of senior year developed a reputation as a womanizer targeting female students for dating with intention of doing sex conquests of breaking their moons then dumping them afterwards. He targeted one female student Corina Carson with his sex conquest attitude. I saw her crying in math class when we both attended together Monday after Sawyer succeeded in doing his sex conquest onto her on Saturday the previous weekend. I saw Corina blubbering onto another student a male identified as a vampire hybrid. I couldn’t get his name right at the time either cook or McCook despite his last name as Polar. I saw during lunch period Polar proceeded to drink Sawyer unconscious then once done stated that my brother paid a price. The security guards managed to get Polar arrested and taken out of the cafeteria. The emergency personnel arrived five minutes after the bell rang. 

I stayed with Sawyer holding his hand while saying “Stay with me brother dear.”

I went to the hospital with Sawyer out of worries for him to survive. But I shouldn’t have worried about Sawyer’s survivability from future events I didn’t predict would happen that would destroy our brotherly relationship. 

“Sawyer is going to survive.” Said the doctor to my relief.

I told an awaken Sawyer “You need to lay off that womanizer sex conquest behavior of yours.” 

Sawyer looked regretful when he swore “Holey Moley.”

I said “Your portrayed as a victim by people thinking that vampire targeted you as a rival for women’s affections. That’s the news going around publicity involving his drinking you. You lay off that behavior of yours and be clean for people to keep that thinking. If you continue people will think otherwise and think you deserved this punishment.”

Sawyer obeyed my order by not targeting any female student instead kept his hands to himself. He testified at Polar’s court trial with Polar himself tried in absenteeism, being contained in prison being unable to be present in the courtroom. I saw Sawyer used an acting pleading begging way when he whined talk about being a victim from Polar’s drinking.

The tribunal agreed with Sawyer’s testimony to say, “We give the defendant a guilty verdict.”

The judge said, “Punishment is ten years in prison for the charge.”

Sawyer was defiant to me in our room as said, “Yes I got that vampire to pay for his actions of putting him in jail where he should belong.”

I said, “Your attitude is terrible!”

Sawyer said, “Who cares?”

I admit I was thinking at the time “You’re paying for that attitude mark my words.”

That was a promise I didn’t know would literally come true.
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Around two months to go before graduation Sawyer came to me whining “I’m going to be kept another year if I don’t pull my grades up to acceptable levels.”

I said, “Sit while I let you copy my homework assignments.”

I admit I had valedictorian levels of my grades to be top in the ranks of the senior class. With my help Sawyer got to pull his grades up to graduate with our senior class. I meant to go out of Braxton to a university like the University of Henryville in Brittany’s capital city on the continent island. 

Sawyer talked to me “You to join me at University of Braxton as my roommate.”

I did that out of loyalty towards Sawyer being my brother and family. I admit that incident of Polar drinking from Sawyer caused our parents such as our dominating mother to look at him unfavorably. 

Once we graduated mother said, “You’re out of here!”

Our mother succeeded in kicking us out of the house with just one suitcase and a duffle bag we each had on our person once the month of June was over. I was unsure of where to go but Sawyer got us residences in the university’s dorms in a room while signing up for classes to take as students. Only I admit I didn’t want to study at Braxton but at Henryville where my ideal university I wanted to go. Sawyer seemed to lead the charge in having us both doing anything. Such as him partying for hours drinking instead of studying for classes. His grades were subpar in his four classes while I was the one who studied hard to pass the courses. There at the university Sawyer maintained his womanizer reputation of sexing women as sex conquests. I only focused on Namina herself that was a fellow student at the university. I tried to get into her classes I tried to find out what she was taking to date her as my intention. Namina managed to keep that detail close to herself despite trying attempts that met failure. I discovered that Namina stayed in a rented room’s belonging to a disapproving man that looked at men visiting the house with suspicion. Such as a lover’s day holiday in February when I stopped by the residence ringing the doorbell while carrying a bouquet of roses.

The landlord answered the door saying rudely “What do you want?”

I said gesturing to the roses “This is for Namina Nalini I hear is a resident of the house in a rented room.”

The man shook his head and said, “There’s no Namina Nalini as a renter here.”

I described Namina’s physical appearance along with her habitual blue shaded clothes like she favored the color. 

The man laughed at me hysterically “Hah aha hah!”

“This isn’t funny!” I was raging inwardly.

The man said “Sorry to inform you but that renter is long gone. She moved out beginning last week on Sunday and left no word of where she went.”

I felt deflated getting that stated by the man. 
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Namina typed “I moved out from that man had ordered all renters to vacate the premises from being too noisy and partying for all hours. That was his accusation excuse which only one renter was doing that while the others along with me were well behaved. I went out of town to Henryville my hometown to temporary stay with my mother while I sought out a rental place to live on my own.”
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Evidence proving the man’s words was Namina was nowhere in sight on the college campus even when I checked for her. I realized that she transferred out of the university and went elsewhere away from me to my regret of being unable to see her again. I thought that was the last time I would see Namina, but I admit I was proven wrong later which I’m getting ahead of myself. Forlorn I went back to the dorm room shared with Sawyer to find he was lying in his bed with a smirk on his face I recognized. I realized he got himself laid as term sex.

I said to Sawyer “Who’s the conquest this time?”

Sawyer sat up and said, “She’s the one for me.”

I said, “Do I know her?”

Sawyer said “I sexed the mayor’s sixteen-year-old daughter Yuka Hanover who went along with me doing what I was doing. She was encouraging me to continue pleasuring her as she pleasured me. I feel like she’s the one for our sexual chemistry as you call it was ideal for us to get together sexing each other.”

It didn’t occur to me that Yuka’s father would throw an angry fight to call Sawyer a rapist when she wound up pregnant. Yuka reportedly had a horrible sick-like allergic reaction to her pregnancy that hospitalized her for the entire duration of nine months that caused her to be cut off. Once the baby was born from her reportedly identified as a vampire hybrid boy with positive match to Sawyer identified as the father. 

Her father Han Hanover the mayor of Braxton threw a fit saying “This Sawyer Todman raped my daughter obviously from she won’t go along with this sexing! He left her mortally pregnant in a sick way with his son she gave birth to cutting her off ending her chances of giving me further grandchildren!”

Mayor Han apparently used his political connections to get Sawyer arrested by constables and imprisoned charged with criminal action of raping his daughter. 

Sawyer maintained as said “The sexing was agreeable between us both.”

Mayor Han managed to influence his daughter to publicity say “He raped me against my consent conceiving his son in the process. Carrying his son was the worst thing I ever experienced from being hospitalized for the whole nine months of pregnancy sick a lot. I’m not doing that pregnancy thing again for I ordered my tubes tied to prevent another conceiving if I ever get around to doing sex.”

I admit I threw a raging angry fit at Sawyer when I visited him in jail.

I shouted, “You’ve paying for this stunt for being what you are a womanizer thinking sex conquests for that thing of yours!”

Sawyer tried to pity plead himself out of our argument.

“I didn’t mean to do this to her.” he whined. 

I gave up sympathizing with him and made up my mind to speak for the prosecution at his court trial when he was tried in absenteeism, being imprisoned. 

The prosecutor said, “We call Todd Todman to the stand!”

Once at the witness stand, I stated, “For the records Sawyer is a womanizer thinking sex conquests for his thing as a sex machine.”

The prosecutor had an easier time in getting me to confess everything Sawyer did as a rapist as declared his criminal title. 

I admitted “His behavior started in senior year of high school when he started targeting female students intending to break their moons. He kept the habit until the incident of another student a vampire hybrid drank from him as punishment. I say that McCook Polar Junior as that vampire hybrid punishing Sawyer for his actions is justified.”

Then there was testimony of a fellow high school student named Corina Carson one of Sawyer’s sex conquest victims. 

Corina said as read her statement by paperwork in her hand “Sawyer charmed me into being his girlfriend then go out on a date to a restaurant on Saturday night. Instead of driving me there we went into a local reservoir’s parking lot at night while in his convertible car. He proceeded to cut and ripped my clothes a flowery dress open in the front with a penknife for his access. I tried to resist but I couldn’t stop him. He succeeded in breaking my moon in the process while doing his rape goal to achieve a sex conquest onto me and once done dumped me declaring our relationship over with. One male student I identified as McCook Polar Junior at the high school just prior to this incident tried to warn me that Sawyer would do this to me. At school on Monday after the rape incident on Saturday I broke down in front of McCook telling him that Sawyer needed to be punished. I clearly identified McCook as a vampire hybrid for records of his appearance. McCook did what I said literally acting as a vampire drinking Sawyer unconscious in punishment from what the history teacher said in class about vampires’ drinking victims to punish them. At McCook’s court trial the prosecutor was being unfair for refusal to let me testify for the defense on his behalf from being legally able to do that status. I call out that prosecutor for being unjustified towards prosecuting McCook getting a guilty verdict to have him jailed because he was a vampire hybrid considered a trashy species. McCook wound up incarcerated in jail I say was unjustified as his punishment while Sawyer got away with his sex crime he did to me.”

That’s what got the tribunal saying, “We declare the defendant guilty.”

The judge laid down a harsh punishment as said, “I give the defendant eighteen years of prison time with no parole granted.”

The crowd cheered and applauded when the guilty verdict was said along with the judge giving the punishment towards Sawyer. It’s like they wanted Sawyer declared guilty and punished with incarceration. 

I visited Sawyer in prison once and told him off “Your no longer my brother for I break our family connection for now. Once your freed from prison I’ll think about resuming our brotherly way but not now.”

Sawyer just looked at me with tears filling his eyes.

He burst out saying “BOO HOO!”

I admit I felt like Sawyer wasn’t sorry from his crying fit in front of me. 

I discovered a reason for his crying fit was told Mayor Han said, “I’m getting that miserable excuse of brother of Sawyer’s charged as accessory for his crime of rape done onto my daughter.”

Mayor Han’s words proved prophetic because once I was in math class the constables arrived at the room to arrest me.

The interrogator said to me at the precinct in an interrogation room “Your charged with accessory to rape of Mayor Han’s daughter.”

I said, “I had nothing to do with this situation.”

The interrogator shook her head and said “Sorry but your testimony at your brother’s court trial proves otherwise. You knew of your brother’s behavior for a time and never said anything to the law to stop it as stated by your testimony. That’s proof your accessory to your brother’s rape of Mayor Han’s daughter.”

I was incarcerated in prison for three years let out in freedom. I was there in prison for that amount of time from the fact that my charge was less in the degree. I admit the prison I stayed in wasn’t the exact one that Sawyer stayed in that was up north on the continent island. One bad thing is the prisoners all men had a hands-on attitude of fisting and sexing each other with the wardens looking the other way. I was targeted repeatedly with fists till I figured I would fight back by going to the weightlifting room to work and build myself up to physically be combative. I bulked myself up to physical looks that got people thinking I was a moronic dumbbell from the looks of me instead thinking I was smart in mind. I even trained myself to kick a foot high above my head from limber contortionist’s stretching exercises I threw myself in I still maintained this day presently. I admit once I was freed, I tried with failure to get rentals to live and a job anywhere in Brittany.

Such as I said to the landlord manager in Henryville “I’m Todd Todman here inquiring about the rental apartment.”

The landlord said, “Get out of here before I call the constables!”

I protested saying “I need a place to live!”

The manager pulled out his cellphone saying “That’s it! I’m calling the law!”

I gave up and tried to say to another manager of a job “I’m Rod Rodney here to inquire about the job.”

The managed glared at me with recognition in his eyes saying “Todd Todman not Rod Rodney. Get out of here before I sicken the law onto you. We’re not hiring ilk like you.”

No matter where I went for a month’s time frame using alias names the managers always recognized me and accurately figured out who I was identified. I was forced to give up living anywhere in Brittany and acquiring a job from blaming Mayor Han’s publication of my identity to the Britons to not to give me anything in support. I was forced to use what was left of my savings money to pay for an overseas one-way ticket to the nation of Evangelina to her capital island of Angelina to the capital city of Hartland City to live there starting over fresh. Evangelina was the primary five large islands forming a circular pattern of the letter C. The islands of their size could have been declared continents but weren’t from land mass’s not large enough to get the declaration. The islands were surrounded in the sea by a circular mountain chain of both habitual and hostile islands that acted as a natural border bordering Evangelina. Only six of the mountain chain’s islands were declared habitual for civilization while the rest were declared too hostile for humanoid life to live and survive on. Once in Evangelina I received ignorance and nothing involving my identity as Todd Todman to my relief of needing anonymity. I was unsure of what to do with myself when I lived in Evangelina struggling to find a job to pay for living expenses such as room and board out of the hotel I was staying in. One female hotel employee barged into my room while I was sitting checking the internet by laptop computer struggling to find an ideal job for my qualifications.

I got up in a fast move saying, “Holey Moley!”

The employee a woman stripped herself of her maid dress till she was naked in front of me to my bugged eyed shock. I admit I felt myself answering a call of mating from the urge hitting my sensitive part eyeing her womanly breasts that looked large enough for me to fondle and play with along with her shaved sensitive spot’s area.

The woman spoke “Strip yourself of your clothes.”

I obeyed brainlessly getting her looking at me with an approval smirk on her face. I admit my body had filled out muscular way with muscles that were easy on the eyes along with my clean shaven looking facial appearance and eyed looks made people like me visually. 

One prisoner at the prison said, “You’re going to cause women to swoon looking at you.”

I smirked as I typed this from memory of that prisoner’s comment. I didn’t smirk from that memory of sexing that woman. The woman did a running jog and jumped me in a clingy grip kissing me on the lips. I felt like she was the wrong woman for me to do this sexual activity to but didn’t stop this from happening. I went along with the woman sinking down my length till my headed part got stuck partially inside her. I realized as I typed this the woman’s sensitive spot wasn’t ideal for me to achieve victory. I carried her till her seat was on the dresser and kissed her neck as she leaned back with eyes shut. I went by instincts of pleasuring the woman. I didn’t do anything involving pumping myself inside her instead just partially gripped myself in hand to cause a spillage effect inside her then I
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