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I named Journey by the High Council of Eyes I
referred among First Ones as Coyote August Wilson as my given
identity name.

I was asked “What name you like to be known of?”

“I’m preferred to be named Coyote for I only accept
the name of Coyote.” I said.

“What do you remember of how you wound up in Aire?”
said the questioner.

I still contained into my tube despite freedom of the
others left freed from someone saying “I am Nikolai!” as password
to freedom.

I figured the High Council calling them High Council
of Eyes didn’t trust me to cause a problem from freedom. I realized
now that my containment was based on an agreement with Barry my
biological father himself who’s elsewhere. I’m off track with the
story so I say I remembered before I wound up in Aire. I was in
planet earth in a forest setting. I walked into the forest of the
night in the snow with a long gun in hand having a flashlight
attached. I’m still unable to see in the dark by the flashlight
used but I developed that ability later. I was hunting for the
Amula a species of skin walkers as referred that are both wolf and
Human change abilities humans. They were successfully hidden in the
forests of New York’s Adirondack’s area the humans unable to find
them.

“I’m being tracked by the Humans according to
them by satellite as thought of when I hunted for the Amula.” I
remembered.

I remembered myself tracked by satellite
involving the tracker implant within me something the Humans were
using to pinpoint my location to the other Humans hunting Amula. I
remembered the date was New Year’s Eve almost New Year’s Day night
celebrations around midnight. I paused from crouching onto the
ground I eyeing wolf's prints to adjust the strap of my backpack on
my back. I stood up as the sky lit up with firelight illuminating
the forest I assumed were fireworks. I looked up to see the sky
full of fire along with shaking of earthquakes and booming noises.
I felt myself nervous unexpectedly while staring at the sky and as
a tree tipped forward falling towards me. I ran in panic as the
mess of tree branches landed onto me pining me onto the ground on
my side. I groaned loudly as white smoke arrived I’m not smelling
of fire to me. The smoke came fogging through out the clearing
blinding me followed by intense pressure pushing me into the
ground. I shook my head struggling to stay awake from the air that
went thin which I tried to breathe as my eyesight went blurry as
blackness of an unconscious status over took me. I had a dream
while I was unconscious status. I stood on the middle of a bridge
staring at a misty wall of clouds facing me at the end of the
bridge. I turned to my side and looked at my reflection on the
water. I saw wolf’s golden eyes where Human eyes were stared at me
from my reflection. I sensed a presence or movement off my right
side I saw a male I recognized. I looked to see Longbow as he calls
himself the Amula's pack leader in Human form. He was like the
others dark brown skinned humans with black hair of various lengths
but his hair was long. He stood on the opposite side of the bridge.
Snow fell lightly coating the ground behind Longbow staring at me
with some pleading expression with identical eyes.

Longbow I heard spoke “What about Brittany
and your son?”

I looked away then sighed softly hearing
Longbow's reference to an Amula female named Brittany who also
birthed my son Samuel.

I frowned as Longbow repeated his question
“What about your son Sam?”

Longbow was talking about I fathered a son
through Brittany which Sam is an Amula male full grown inherited my
looks actually. Sam was a gay male who favors males over females
for sexual means. I’m unsure of how that happened despite assuming
it was from birth. I stared at Longbow who held up a hand and I
frowned as I saw further pleading expression onto his face. I
turned and walked towards Longbow and reaching the male I gripped
his hand which I allowed myself pulled off the bridge as blackness
arrived cutting off the dream but felt myself back into my body. I
felt an urge hitting me involving sexual means with my sensitive
part and jerked my eyes open unseeing in the darkness. I heard a
gasp sound as I sensed a female presence and reached for her. Hands
touched my arms as I reached for her face bringing my lips to hers
and pulled her down towards me into a sexual way.

I spoke recognizing the female form as I
broke of the kiss “Brittany” as I heard her speak “Coyote.”

We had a mating ritual of intercourse option
and nothing else till once I was done with that I lie down and shut
my eyes ignoring Brittany. I sensed her lay on my side as I closed
my eyes. I think I passed out unconscious but I don’t know if I
dreamed anything. Oh well. I came to from the depths of sleeping
passing out by urges of waking hit which I felt fur of a wolf onto
my front and opened my eyes with a jerk to face a snout. I stared
at the features of the white wolf with recognition that was asleep
lying onto my side curled up into a ball like a cat but not with
the purring motorboat status. I found my arm was on the wolf’s side
like Brittany fell asleep like that position. I lay back removing
my arm as the wolf lifted her head and changed form to Brittany, a
Human female with black hair long status and brown eyes of a brown
skinned status.

I stared at her where I was inside a hut with
a frown letting myself thinking “What happened when the Amula found
me?”

I got an answer later which I saw Brittany’s
presence and assumed that the Amula found me pinned to a tree and
brought me to their camp. I wasn’t sure if the satellite tracker
was still working. I have no idea when I got around to telling them
that talk. My eyes flared Amula like colors of yellow then changed
to blue human color eyed the gun lying on a hook on the hut’s wall
then my eyes went to Brittany staring at me with pleading
expression onto her face. Her facial’s expression was twin to
Longbow’s expression while on the edge of a bridge. Ugh. I sat up
with long blonde hair around my face as she sat up and felt her
hand on my shoulder gently squeezing. I placed a hand on hers
gently squeezing as she rubbed my cheek with her other hand which
made me sighed loudly. I sensed her let go which I watched her lean
over to pick up folded animal skin clothing with shoe moccasins
which she placed on my lap. I did see a spot onto her back forming
a bellybutton area onto the spinal column area I later learned
involving cloning from the machines of the High Council more of
them later including machines of the Zesky Asylum the cruise ship
boat that’s a medical facility.

I spoke “I’ll need food and drink,
Brittany.”

I think I spoke harsh like I was demanding
something to be done. I saw Brittany nod her head then watched her
get up walking naked to a set of folded clothing and shoe
moccasins. That’s where I spotted that bellybutton marking onto her
back on the spinal column mid back end of her. I wasn’t sure of
what that mark meant but I later examined my back during her
leaving the hut to find a twin marking felt into the area of my
spinal column I confused to why I had that marking. I assumed that
marking involving the Amula and not anything else. I saw her put on
her form the clothes that were crude leather like then continue to
stare at her I’m told I glared like I was furious about something
by Brittany later as she was putting her black hair back in a
braid. I kept the glare as she left the hut swishing the blanket
behind her which I sighed loudly.  Inside the hut I stared at
the gun hanging on the hook while dressed in the animal skin
clothing. I kept on staring at the gun debating with myself on what
to do with that damn thing while pulled my blonde hair back and
braided a braid which I tied with a string. I stood up and walked
towards the gun to handle it. I handled the gun as Longbow with a
glare as always onto his face arrived into the hut with Brittany
behind him carrying a cup and a bowl. I fiddled with the gun
hearing a click sound as I yanked the bullet out of it. I bent down
towards my backpack riffling through it. I pulled out a metal box
and opened it to place the bullet into it among other bullets then
straightened up to stare at Longbow with Brittany behind him with a
glare. My stomach rumbled in hunger in response to the food she had
with her. I with a frown on my face but later told the look was of
a glare as I stared as Brittany wordlessly stepped forwards and
handed me the bowl which I took. I went to sit on a bench made out
of sticks standing next to me. I ate the food ravenously like it
was meat of an animal I’m not sure of what animal but figured bunny
rabbit later on. I wound up eating with Brittany sitting on the
bench next to me as Longbow stood watching with arms folded a
familiar scowl was on his face. I’m not sure of why Longbow always
scowled and hardly display any emotion besides that look. Once done
eating I handed the bowl to Brittany who handed it to Longbow. She,
I saw handed me the cup which I recognized as milk from the looks
and taste as I gulped down. I tossed the cup to Longbow who caught
it with one hand a scowl still on his face. I watched him leave the
hut as I leaned back against the wall that felt like tree bark put
onto the top of a cloth from the feel. I kept on glaring at the
hut’s blanket which my glare was broken by I felt Brittany’s hand
touch my cheek. I closed my eyes pushing my face into her hand. I
heard Brittany sigh as I did that gesture which I felt her arm go
around me lifting me from leaning against the wall to hunch
forwards. This followed by her forehead touching the side of my
face in place of her hand including her giving my cheek a kiss. I
figured from my behavior and Brittany’s behavior that both were a
touch of acceptance for the both of us.

I recalled to myself at the time of that
touching ritual "I wanted the acceptance from the Amula. It appears
I got it from Brittany like I hoped."

I sighed again and put my arms around
Brittany who I heard sighed from my hug hold.

I don’t remember very accurately to describe
anything else but I remembered Brittany broke the hug and took my
hand and pulled me out of the hut to outside to the Amula’s camp. I
met a grey wolf sitting outside that got up from sitting position
like a guard and shifted into my son dubbed Samurai or Sam Wilson
as he prefers to refer himself. He was a twin splitting image of me
by the facial appearance and long blonde hair but had brown eyes
than my blue eyes while inherited my tall height of six foot
something the Amula didn’t get height wise. I met my son who walked
up towards me with slow movements like he didn’t want to spook me
as a result. Brittany let go of my hand and hugged Sam who was
awkward being hugged by her keeping his hands to himself. Sam wound
up going up towards me and hugging me in a bear hug which I was
awkward in my hug in response. I didn’t grip him in response to his
hug instead once he finished hugging me I put my right hand onto
his shoulder and gripped the area in a gentle grip of acceptance
like I was accepting him. I spotted Longbow within vicinity with
his familiar scowl onto his face I assumed he was pack leader but
spotted another wolf with other wolves gathered around that wolf
like guards the wolves refusing to change forms into human’s forms
instead remained surrounding that wolf like pack leadership changed
from Longbow to someone else. How was I supposed to know that
leadership changed from Longbow the assumed Pack Leader to someone
else I would know later at another meeting? Ugh anyway I remembered
that satellite tracker implant into me but it didn’t accord to me
to mention that tracker to the Amula despite thinking of it at the
time. I don’t remember what happened after this scene but felt
tiredness hitting me at the time.

I did hear a voice saying into my mind
“Nighty night Smarty!”

I wasn’t sure whose voice it was but now I do
nowadays recognized that voice as Ramses the Meritanian serving the
High Council a manipulative group of nine Highlanders an elf like
species with pointed ears but an Asian Human like appearance onto
their eyes. The group I would later be introduced to later who
would claim creating me to my presence. The group at a meeting said
“We are responsible for creating you coming to existence onto Terra
as the First Ones’ home world is called which you should
acknowledge that creation. You will give your word of loyalty
towards us as your creators.”

The group as always insisted onto words of
loyalty spoken towards them period spoken by people in their
presence to speak the words while recorded spoken the words. The
words would be played back by recorders onto the person giving
resistance to serving that manipulative group who’s seems to enjoy
playing god like games onto natives of Aire as that world should be
called than the Shadan name. Ugh anyway what I remember next is
that I passed out unconscious while either in Brittany’s presence
or I fainted from some Meritanian’s snickering mind walking power
to do that. I don’t remember what happened to me when I was passed
out unconscious. I did come to finding myself waked up with a wolf
curled on top of me put a hand on the wolf only to get nearly bit
by the wolf. The wolf get off of me in a fast speed move which I
saw the wolf isn’t Brittany due to that the wolf is entirely black
colored. I felt confused on where I was looked around seeing myself
in a round metallic walled room with a black ceiling. I tried to
find a door to the room but the wolf changed into a naked female
with a light skinned like look onto her form that attacked me with
her hands swatting my face. She was like slapping me and trying to
scratch my face.

“Do something you idiot!” I noticing her look
into her facial appearance involved something she mouthed “You
idiotic fool should be doing this to me instead!”

I learned to fluency lip read later as a
habit

“You should learn to lip read!” said by Barry
fluent into that lip reading habit.

“I should be figuring out your meaning of
your slapping.” I meant to say despite this female kept mouthing
“Idiot.”

I defended myself from her fists and feet
kicking at me like I had muscle memories of the movements involving
karate I recognized later. Her kicking and fisting involved karate
movements onto me which I’m defending despite balking on hitting
her back. I managed to grab her in a choke hold by hand on her neck
she pulling onto my hand with both hands. She seemed unable to free
herself from my hand’s trap like she wasn’t trained to do it
despite me knowing how to do that method. I glared at her with a
glare I saw a recording of this scene I grimace.

My glare that was speaks “You to get out of
my trap I put you into.”

“Sex!” I heard into my mind including hearing
“You should be sexing her!”

I recognized that voice as a Meritanian as I
felt an urge to mate hitting me by my sensitive part aching to get
inside females. I forced her onto the floor and grabbed her wrists
with both hands and used one hand to hold them together. She still
kicking at me and still unable to get out of my hands’ trap I have
onto her wrists. I forced her legs apart and with my naked form got
between her legs and raped her.

The High Council said later “The forced rape
is frowned upon by males to do towards females which are something
we the High Council don’t agree with. We insists any male caught
doing this rape be punished harshly for this onto females.”

I did wound up feeling she’s not Brittany
from the feel of my sensitive part to big to do anything within
that female who kept hissing out comment “Ouch that stung!”

I felt the mating urge becoming stronger
mates with her thrusting seemingly lengthy with my sensitive part
“Sex continue to sex her till an offspring is produced as
ordered.”

“Ouch that stung and hurts!” I found she
grimaced of pain whenever I was inside her.

“Yucky!” I kept feeling her private part felt
slimy to my sensitive part doing its offspring production job onto
her.

“That’s lubricant a substance to make easier
for males to do their offspring production job onto females that
have privates that make it hell for them.” I’m told by the voice
recording me saying this situation making me said “Yuck
anyway.”

I did my duties inside her while feeling
myself much better from sexual acts but I’m urged to stop that
sexing “Oh you’ve done an enough she’s carrying from what we sensed
from her.”

I sensed she has surrendered to me by her
form becoming relaxed I then pulls out to stare at the female who
gives off a groaning “Ooh.” and form becomes still “Ouch put me
asleep now I feel baby growing.”

Her words sounded of Human language or as the
High Council calls the human species by the name of First One whose
language is named Summeranne. I later learned was some form of an
ancient
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