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Part One: Learning

 


"I am the Guardian of Life and Death. I will
judge you with my scale on your life."

He heard the words while sleeping that
repeated within his mind over and over. He heard the familiar
yowling noise groaned and rolled over while in bed. Guard Beers
nicknamed Guardian woke up from slumber from his sleep to hear his
gonoid pet the bat cat dubbed Batty howling in his cage again. He
got up shaking his black shoulder length hair out of his face. It
was plastered to the side of his face the heat the previous night.
Guardian seeing it was daylight from the window with the blinds
glowing of sunlight got up from bed. He went to Batty howling away
to throw a blanket over the cage that was sitting on the floor. He
heard silence from the gonoid and figured that the sunlight was
bothering him. He went out of the bedroom to the middle of the
floor of the three roomed apartment's middle room. It was between
the rooms used for kitchen and bedroom. It led to the bathroom that
had a door entrance in the wall with a window to outside. He
grunted out an annoyed sound to again find a round brown bumpy ball
sitting on the floor. He felt annoyance take hold seeing the ball
on the floor. It was from recognizing that the Spider Queen aka
female spider gonoid hiding somewhere in the apartment building had
deposited an egg again. He had to deposit through his eater aka
fireplace in the middle room's wall. This was just to keep spiders
from coming out of the egg and overrunning his home and the home of
the other inhabitants in the building. He picked up the egg and
threw it in his eater. He wound up waving a hand seeing the eater
lit up by the motion and then went out once the egg was fully
consumed. Guardian went in the middle of the room to sit down in a
perfect split. He did his stretching exercises keeping himself
limber. That along with swinging himself up with an acrobatic move
to do combative art called Karate. He learned karate from the
Egyptians living on this world of Egyptia. They had taught him as a
youngster when he was being raised by a deaf woman named
Verona.

He grimaced thinking to himself "I wound up
recalling my Mother raiser had an ability to flare golden eyes
whenever she was angry at me. She during her life raising me
habitually called me Guardian instead of any other name."

He kept the grimace to recall "The Guardian
name was kept up by my Mother raiser. That despite my attempts to
use other names over the years she raised me."

He frowned recalling "My Mother raiser passed
away in some car accident. It was due to some drunk driver driving
the wrong way on the highway road crashed his car into her car. I
felt annoyed recalling those other cars' drivers claiming of easily
avoiding the drunkard's car which killed her instantly."

Guardian frowned recalling "Bloody Hades! The
drunkard some male named Budge odd name was identified as the
driver that crashed his car into my Mother raiser's car. Bloody
Hades may my Mother raiser rest her soul. I recalled Budge wound up
using some insanity defense during the court trial to get away with
the murder. The court by three judges deciding his fate wound up
agreed with the claim and issued him to take psychiatric counseling
for one year instead of going to jail."

He fumed during his Karate to recall "Budge
wound up found drowned in the bottom of a lake soon after the court
case was over wearing some kind of chain on his ankles attached to
a concrete block.

I call ‘The death a suicide.’ despite the
police were keeping the case open instead of my attempts to close
it over the cycles.

That was due to saying various ridiculous
claims of murder to my face on keeping the case open. I recalled
that the police soon after Budge's death kept a habit of picking
onto me as in spying onto me. This spying was still ongoing at the
moment whenever I traveled outside in public in the town of
Cairo."

Guardian finished his Karate's Kata and shook
his head of the memory forming a disgusted expression on his face.
He went into the bathroom peeling off his shorts to shower.

He in the shower thought to himself "I
recalled fully on meeting Sally Lyons an old female. She's my
neighbor that lived in the basement apartment of the four family
houses, I was currently living in. My residence was the attic which
I had to take two flights of ten stairs each to go up to my
apartment and down back to outside. Sally, I recalled seemed to
treat me with kindness. She was the one who taught me various hand
motions' uses for manipulating eater places. I finding myself
compelled to learn her teaching. I recalling that Ms. Lyons was the
one who warned me of the Spider Queen a spider gonoid she dubbed by
that name was hiding in the building. Spider Queen according to Ms.
Lyons was having various eggs that needed to be deposited each time
they were found, just to avoid a plague of spiders overrunning the
building."

He sighed during the shower to recall "Ms.
Lyons telling me that the Spider Queen couldn't help herself with
the egg depositing. It was due to instincts controlling her to do
it. There were times when eggs weren't fertilized by a male spider
and that the eggs were ok to be thrown in the dumpster
outside."

He continued to recall "Ms. Lyons added that
the Spider Queen since taking residence in the building hasn't
complained to her or the natives of them depositing her eggs.
Mostly her complaints to her that someone tried to poison her out
of a house which Ms. Lyons found her and gave her sanctuary in the
apartment building. This talk included along with telling her that
her eggs will be deposited as payment for sanctuary of living in
the building."

He showered thoroughly as he could use
lukewarm water while shaking his head of the thought. That it was
summer time and he didn't want to get too hot from the heat. It
would overwhelm his three room apartment forcing him to spend time
outside on the lawn. Mostly reading a book thrust at him from a
neighbor while in the shade of another neighbor's one room
apartment house underneath the awning.

Guardian frowned thinking to himself "I wound
up remembering meeting the neighbor of the one room apartment
house. The neighbor was appearing to be a teenage girl.

She had at meeting said 'I'm at the age of
nineteen’ that despite her looking younger than that about
sixteen.

She also had said 'The name is Kendra.'

I found that she had wound up refusing to
give up a last name despite expecting her to do it.

She told me at meetings 'I'm a confessed
bookaholic. I love to read books. I don't care what people say for
reading is good for people to do.'"

"Kendra whatever her name and age" he thought
while scrubbing "Was always thrusting me books to read whenever I
was sitting underneath her awning to keep cool. She kept catching
me trying to hide from her around the apartment building to keep
cool. I kept recalling that Kendra seemed to have some sense cued
towards me. It involved always finding me and wherever I was hiding
around the building and its grounds."

Guardian gave up a disgust sound and finished
his shower and got out to dry himself.

He recalled "Kendra moved into the one room
apartment soon after I met Ms. Lyons who introduced us. Ms Lyons
wound up introducing her and me to the other neighbors in the
building. The neighbors were always pulling some friendly act
towards Ms. Lyons. They sort of kept to themselves around me and
refusing to do any friendly behavior towards me, Bloody Hades to
them."

He left the bathroom and got into underwear a
pair of shorts and a tank top.

Guardian wound up recalling "The heat is
going to be blasting today from listening to the radio talking
about the weather. It was focused on the southern hemisphere island
continent nation of Mahalia including the current city area of
Cairo where I'm living at the moment."

He sighed and went into the kitchen leaving
his bedroom to prepare a meal of some food only to find an egg
lying on the floor to his annoyance. He felt annoyed seeing it as
always picked it up. Guardian felt no movement from inside the egg
which he sensed it wasn't fertilized of spiders instead just a dead
egg. He walked to the front door to yank it open along with keeping
the door open by a heavy vase of fake flowers.

Guardian recalling to his disgust "Ms. Lyons
keeps on giving me various junk for my apartment I don't care for.
Including the vase of fake flowers I don't want or care for. I keep
the junk out of obligation towards her. She habitually manages to
get up the stairs to pester me about the junk and what I was doing
with it, Bloody Hades to her."

He saw the window at the top of the stairs
was open and threw out the egg "I figuring out that the gonoids
outside would make a meal of that thing."

Guardian left the door open as he walked
inside and got breakfast ready. It was always habitually of chicken
eggs bought from the local grocery store walking distance from the
house. He cooked them on the stove next to the door. He ate them
from the pan once they were fully cooked not having many dishes to
eat out of.

That despite thinking to himself "Why is Ms.
Lyons giving me this feminine junk involving jewelry and vases of
fake flowers on it instead of dishes for using to eat my meals out
of? Blast her for purposely stealing my dishes or items from my
apartment for me to survive on. I forced to use what I can."

He grimaced recalling "Her thievery of my
dishes and personal hygiene stuff left me with not much. Such as I
having only having four cups for drinking for me and three
people."

Guardian once done eating washed the pan
thoroughly along with the fork then put them away. He gulped some
milk from the carton in his refrigerator then he picked up his
sneaker shoes and put them on without his socks out of habit along
with grabbing his keys. Guardian removed the vase shutting the door
and left the apartment locking the door. He wound up letting it
slam shut with a bang despite feeling his mood bad. He put the keys
on his waistband by hook and keychain then walked down the stairs
heading outside towards Kendra's apartment. Guardian arrived to
find her door open which he spotted her at the dumpster throwing
out Spider Queen's egg from the looks of it.

He sighed and thought "I figured that she
found the egg I tossed out the window hence she throwing it in the
dumpster."

He went to sit in a lawn chair underneath the
awning and waited as Kendra came up to him.

She, he heard speaking "Hmph Georgette must
be desperate to avoid the heat. Hence she was having her eggs
outside."

He sighed again "I recalling that Kendra once
told of the Spider Queen in my presence by Ms. Lyons with the same
old story. Kendra has always referred the gonoid as Georgette
period. That despite Ms. Lyons' repeated corrections including by
the other neighbors to her who were ignored in response."

Guardian didn't comment a response to
Kendra's talk instead just sat in the chair and thumped an elbow
onto the chair's arm while thrusting the fist onto his face. He
wound up forming a disgusted expression on his face.

Kendra added to his disgust, ignoring his
look and behavior as usual "Ms. Lyons will be along soon. It's once
it's obvious that the heat is too much for her to stay in her
apartment. I believe I have a book for you, Guard."

He sighed and thought to he as Kendra went
inside her apartment "Ugh better not be another romance novel
involving the nation of Brittany. It's a fictionists story during
the time of the Mahalia nation's continent island was discovered. I
don't like being reminded of how terrible the Brittany natives
treated the original manoid natives in Mahalia. That before
declaring the continent underneath their Queen monarchy rule for a
hundred cycles. Then some rebellion group got formed followed by a
revolutionary war and then the result of that the Mahalia natives
won. That got the Brittany nation's rule kicked out. Now the
continent nation dubbed Mahalia is independently ruling itself with
own monarchy ruler titled King. It's always King as always for
passed down to males have been ruling us in peace for now."

He stopped his thinking as Kendra came out
carrying a book and tossed it to him.

He eyed the book to read the cover to his
shock mentally thinking "Why is it was on cat care?!"

He frowned wondering "Why is she was giving
me this ridiculous book? That despite me having a hybrid cat bat as
a pet kept caged in my apartment. The pet Batty as he was called
was only let out during the night to hunt for rodents and bugs
while fluttering outside. I keeping hold by a leash Batty was
having some blindness and trouble telling which direction it was
going while hunting. His behavior has indicated on me being blind
enough to get lost and start banging into the house and into parked
cars and not sparing the trees."

Guardian frown eyeing Kendra after giving the
book a quick scan, who spoke "I have someone I like you to meet so
excuse me while I go get her."

He frowned further as Kendra went inside the
apartment and noticed the screen door firmly shut. He refrained
from peering inside to see her come out carrying a white cat with
yellow eyes. The cat he saw was appeared to have a leash on by
collar that was sniffing the air firmly and looking comfortable
being held in her arms.

He eyed the cat warily as Kendra spoke "This
is Whitney my cat. I recently adopted from the pound. The pound was
going to put her down her staying there too long from apparent
blindness which is spoken for no sight in her eyes."

He gave a head bob in response towards Kendra
who added "Hold up your hand towards her nose so she can sniff your
scent."

He obeyed finding Whitney seemed curious by
the smell of his hand before some car alarm blared making the cat
thrust her face onto Kendra's neck. Whitney he saw wound up
appeared to be scared of the noises. He sighed to look with
annoyance at a car in the lot that just arrived and already parked.
He saw the driver was already out of it rooting around in the
trunk. Guardian recognized the driver as a female wearing medical
scrub uniform on her form as a nurse who worked a night shift at
the local hospital. It was as told to him who gave up the name of
Trudy omitting the last name and lived in the apartment below
his.

He thought to himself "I haven't heard any
complaints from her on how noisy Batty was during the day while
caged. That including along with no complaints of the Spider Queen
habitually depositing eggs in her apartment likes the gonoid kept
doing in my apartment and the others as well."

Guardian made his mind blank in response to
eyed Trudy's seat highlighted by the pants of scrubs while she was
bent into the trunk. He eyed her who pulled out a bag appearing to
be her backpack and took it out slamming the trunk loudly with a
bang sound. Guardian grimaced from the noises forced himself to
look down pretending to read the book as he kept an eye onto Trudy.
He sensed Kendra gone from his presence with Whitney gone from
noticing them both not in sight.

Guardian continued to eye Trudy as he thought
"I felt like I like her enough to be into her despite she
repeatedly turning my efforts to date her squashed."

He saw Trudy jogged by him not looking in his
direction instead darted inside.

He sighed "Bloody Hades, I figured out that
Trudy is really exhausted and wanted to get some sleep before her
next shift time arrived. That explains her running inside instead
of giving me the giggles for me sensed staring at her and forming a
smirking smiley look on her face whenever I eyed her."

He shifted to eye Kendra's apartment door
lengthy while holding the book on cat care. Guardian saw Kendra
come out of her apartment holding a book in hand having a cat on
its picture and a bookmark stuck in it with a glare on her
face.

He heard from her "That's twice Trudy ignored
my request to keep the car alarm off. Its scaring Whitney whenever
she's outside. I have to bring Whitney outside for bathroom use.
She's still confused on the litter box being her bathroom. That
despite I keep on having to try over and over to introduce it to
her repeatedly."

Guardian spoke "Kendra-"

He was interrupted "Actually read that book,
Guard, on cat care. I need the neighbors' help on knowing what to
do to help me with caring for Whitney. It's in case I'm medically
unable to be home caring for her. Trudy has claimed to me that she
has a cat in her apartment. That has been a claim to me despite not
showing that fuzzy to me whenever I request her to do it. She keeps
on claiming that her cat is too shy around strangers. Humph! I
think it’s spoken to avoid reading the book on cat care. I've been
trying to push onto her to read."

Kendra, he saw went to sit down after giving
off a loud harrumph sound.

Guardian spoke "I currently have a pet
myself."

He frowned as Kendra looked at him.

She spoke in response "Yah I know what pet it
is. Some cat bat hybrid that Ms. Lyons told me that you inherited
from some police officer. He happened to be a family friend of
yours who was some kind of Father figure to you actually."

He sighed from hearing that spoke as Kendra
gave him a glare "Yah it's what you said but I call my pet Batty. I
haven't figured out what his original name was. The family friend
and others around him are not saying the actual name to me despite
asked besides Batty habitually wakes me up in the morning as some
kind of alarm clock. He keeps up that wake up whenever I’m sleeping
too much. He's better than an alarm clock anyway. Trudy has been
whining to me of hearing my alarm clock going off while she's
sleeping during the day in her apartment. Trudy hasn't complained
of Batty being noisy. He's rather loud to me. I’m surprised that
she's not complaining of his noises. I don't get it anyway."

He shrugged as Kendra spoke "Actually gonoid
noises are easily to tolerate whenever sleeping. It's how noisy it
gets at night with those crickets chirping all over the place that
sets Whitney off howling. I've gotten used to those noises after
awhile of ignoring it. Whitney has managed to stop her howling at
the moment. Those crickets are still chirping from time to time.
They stop chirping whenever some stranger is wandering around the
lawn and grounds. I know someone is visiting at night period. I
know this. Because I've seen some people wandering outside the lawn
underneath Luna's light from time to time whenever I peer through
the window blinds."

Guardian frowned hearing Kendra's words as
she added "Some of those strangers have ringed my doorbell by
accident. They thinking Ms. Lyons lives here usually people
claiming to be friends with her and wanting to check up on her. I
have to direct them to her apartment. They were appearing to act
not smart enough to know where it is. Humph."

He sighed hearing Kendra's words to think to
himself "I recall Ms. Lyons had told me 'I have a private business
on the side involving my psychic cards. It involved reading them to
people wishing to know their money fortunes. This readings’ bit
usually happened after they suddenly acquire a large amount of
money and doing what it takes to keep the money intact in their
possession. That despite me charging outrageous prices for the
readings so keeps your mouth shut on that.'"

He sighed again as Kendra ignored his noises
and went to read her book appearing to be engrossed into it.
Guardian frowned to look at the cat book.

He wound up thinking "I recall Ms. Lyons told
me 'I tried to introduce the psychic card ability to Kendra. It was
sensing that she had some similar power abilities I sensed from
you. Only to find out that the teenager was using her psychic
powers for exorcisms of spirits of the dead inhibiting people and
kicking them out of body possessions. Kendra was called by the
local priests and police department to do that job.’

Ms. Lyons later told me 'The local priests
and police department were the ones who paid Kendra money for
living at the apartment and getting needed items for it.'"

He opened the book and began to read it
finding he familiar with some of the cat care. It was from caring
for Batty who used a litter box whenever contained in his cage.
Including whenever he was whining to be fed including let out of
the cage for some attention. He finished the book to feel the heat
hitting at the moment. He looked around to find Ms. Lyons sitting
in a lawn chair next to him. She was holding a book in her hands
that appeared to be some religious Bible from the looks of it. He
has always seen her reading from time to time and nothing else. He
sighed seeing her instead of being surprised that she snuck up onto
him reading to get into the chair without him hearing her. He found
Kendra gone from her chair and spotted her on the lawn holding a
leash with Whitney attached sniffing the ground not looking blind
to him but appearing to see.

The cat from the looks of her was appearing
to be more interested in sniffing the ground than expelling waste
despite hearing from Kendra "Whitney, quit the sniffing and go you
stinking cat!"

Guardian put down the cat book on the table
next to him in disgust to give off the noise.

Guardian heard from Ms. Lyons abruptly
"Whitney is partially a dog actually, despite having an appearance
of a cat. I told Kendra that that’s ignoring my advice as usual.
This including whenever I bring up the subject of her pet to her.
Oh she wasn't lying about Trudy having a cat. Trudy does have a cat
herself. That cat named Matilda can't be let outside by a claimed
hearing loss. Trudy isn't kidding on Matilda being shy around
people visiting the apartment. Matilda always hides herself
underneath Trudy's bed whenever I stopped by to check on her at
nighttime. It's whenever Trudy is out working as usual. Poor Kendra
doesn't seem to get it that Trudy doesn't trust teenagers to be in
Matilda's presence. Matilda was once reportedly heavy traumatized
by abuse by a teenager according to Trudy. She has her mind made up
that she thinks that the cat will be abused again hence she keeping
Kendra away from her."

Guardian frowned to eye Ms. Lyons who looked
at him and added "Besides Kendra is a bit spoiled at the moment.
Only listening to what she wants to hear period. She doesn't seem
to take authority figures very well. She tolerates the authority
only whenever they ask her to do an exorcism. They pay her with
items she requests to have for her apartment instead of giving her
money for her to purchase them instead. They don't trust her to get
greedy with money issues. Instead have only given her various items
they think she needs for the apartment. Hence she was acquiring
Whitney in the first place. Poor Kendra whether she's listening to
this or not doesn't seem to care much around her. I believe that
Whitney will be a good lesson on getting her to care for someone
enough to start listening to people whenever they attempt to get
her to listen to them."

Guardian frowned forming it on his lips as
Ms. Lyons gave up a sigh sound and continued talking "Besides those
authority people have taken advantage of her exorcism powers aka
psychic abilities to get people not really possessed but acting
wrongly to behave properly. I've seen from various sessions to
figure that out. They insisted that I come along as her legal
guardian and escort. I have viewed various sessions from time to
time and seen some of it. Just involves people behaving badly other
than possession with her acting as an authority figure under their
commands to get them to behave. They pay her with various junk in
response like they were dumping Whitney onto her. The pound was
going to put her down for to staying there for too long. Also I
heard that people weren't willing to adopt a hybrid of a cat some
status involving flaunting oneself to the public. So talk on what
you experience with Kendra now."

Guardian spoke as Ms. Lyons gave him a glare
"Actually my experience with Kendra only involves her thrusting
various books. Some inappropriate to my taste for me to read
whenever she catches me sitting here. It's from how hot it is in my
apartment. I refused to get an air conditioner anyway. That that
thing keeps shorting out after I hook it up in the window every
time. Mechanics have claimed to find nothing wrong with the air
conditioner every time I get them to check it out. Besides Batty
from what I've learned from raising him seems to like the heat and
hates the cold period. I don't know how Batty can withstand the
heat of my apartment. The heat involves whenever it's too hot for
me to be in there and too hot for a living being to be in there. He
has seemed to indicate that the heat no matter how hot it’s is fine
with him period."

He frowned as Ms. Lyons spoke after he paused
"Well Kendra is inside her apartment at the moment and will be
inside with the air conditioner for awhile. It's hot. I'm feeling
the heat which I don't mind the heat anyway. It helps to warm me up
from being always cold as usual."

Guardian spoke "Excuse me for changing the
subject. Kendra has appeared to have some like of relationship
feelings towards me. Hence she always is thrusting books on romance
at me to read. The books' theme always involves the time of the
Brittany nation finding the Mahalia nation's island continent. The
theme includes the Brittany natives doing various bad things to
make the natives submit to their ruler a Queen monarchy. It's a
subject I hate reading despite always telling her that."

He eyed Ms. Lyons who sighed loudly and spoke
"Kendra currently has an interest on some male who's an authority
figure. He's currently married to some female another authority
figure who's figured out that interest. She has used her husband to
get Kendra to do things as commanded whenever it involves her
powers or not. Kendra unfortunately doesn't seem to get it that
she's taken advantage of. I suspect that interests in the male are
going away. The female he's married to is reportedly expecting
their first child. She has been very manipulative in getting him to
do various things for her while keeping him busy away from that
poor teenager. I think she's getting interests in someone else from
the way she behaves around this guy. I assure you its not you she's
love struck on."

Guardian frowned as Ms. Lyons put the book
down on her lap and continued talking "I believe those romance
novels she thrusts onto you is her up to playing tricks again. It's
her trickery way of trying to get you to find a female to be paired
to."

Guardian groaned softly as Ms. Lyons kept
talking ignoring his grimace forming on his face "She has
reportedly gotten several single males paired up to females after
some manipulating was done. This stunt was mostly via trickery.
Some of those relationships don't always work out after such
manipulating happened. Kendra has gotten it to her head that single
males should be paired with female period. From the way I've seen
her manipulating males to pair up to females including doing that
to authority figures and whoever is in her presence. I think she's
up to her own tricks again involving you as well."

Guardian gave up an Hmph sound as Ms. Lyons
gave up a head bob before continuing "Those books you've been given
are books that don't do well among the public enough to be
considered trash. Hence they dumped from being bought at bookstores
into reuse shops. It's how Kendra acquired them. There's a reuse
shop dubbed Valley Thrift unsure of the name. Down the road
opposite direction of Quickmart grocery store that Kendra frequents
for buying books. That after she is paid some fixed money sum each
month. She does like to read books. She doesn't have any way of
getting to the nearest bookstore in another town to buy books. Her
requests for own vehicle transportation have been balked
repeatedly. The balking has been by various people using various
excuses to her. The excuses used are all themed that the exorcism
drains her enough to cause her to not function well whenever she
drives. Also those people have balked on giving her various
expensive stuffs whenever she requests something that seems
expensive. They want her to live independently enough to get them
herself. I heard that they want her to learn how to earn her own
fortune enough to improve her own lifestyle. She hasn't been doing
yet despite their attempts to get her into local colleges to learn
a trade. This including trying to get a job and do something other
than doing exorcisms which she's currently interested in doing than
doing anything else at the moment."

Guardian spoke as Ms. Lyons paused "Sounds
like she's copying me in my opinion. I don't have a job or have
expressed any interests in going to a local college to learn a
trade to her. Or seemed interested in improving my lifestyle at the
moment despite being on a fixed income myself and should be doing
something else than that. I seemed to not have a purpose in life
other than living like a lazy bum off the government. I despise
that."

He frowned as Ms. Lyons gave up a Tsk sound
before adding "That's because she doesn't seem to get it that
you’re an offspring of the current King. His first born son
fathered by the current King the public not seemingly aware of your
identity. I know it myself."

He groaned hearing Ms. Lyons' words.

Guardian looked away to stare at his lap
thinking to himself "I recalling getting a letter in the mail
saying 'Ms. Lyons was told of your actual identity related to the
King via messenger in person. It was showing some heavy loyalty
interests towards you. The loyalty is as in very strongly overheard
defending you from people in town speaking various trashy rumors
about you. The rumors were said about you after you became
publicity known in town by the natives blabbing to each other about
you living in Cairo.'

I recalled this loyalty was used onto me
including the spying by the police department that was noticed by
the city's natives. They refused to help me quit the spying instead
encouraged it and acted as spies for the police themselves."

He spoke after hearing ahem sound from her
"Thanks for the reminder Ms. Lyons. I'm sick of being reminded that
the King cheated on his wife during them having a huge fight. He
had sex with some unknown actress said to be some love struck
female after him with marriage on her mind. My Father managed to
get her to drop her attitude towards me. She wound up after the
breakup expecting me secretly hiding her pregnancy from the public
eye. She dumped me soon after she birthed me in secret in some
midwife's home. The midwife wound up raising me as a result and
passed me off as her own offspring fooling the public. She kept up
the foolery till she passed away from some drunk driver crashing
his car into her vehicle is when that deception came out. The press
had a field day about that. They have been pestering various
authority figures in the government to come out admitting that they
fathered me. The King has publicity taken the Fatherly duties and
claiming me as his son. The press by their blaring in media has
appeared to believe a word of him doing it as a result. The press
via what I hear on the radio is still pestering the government
officials to admit that Fatherly duty at the moment. This despite
the finger keeps pointing at the King as my Father repeatedly over
and over by those government officials and him saying it. This
fight is still ongoing which the public polled have been in a dead
heat as always on who's my actual Father. Despite them don't know
what I look like at the moment or my actual identity. The King has
refused to let me be publicity known. Its known fears that I could
be manipulated to want the King title duties. The King has already
announced having an heir. The heir turns out to be a male child
through his oldest daughter birthing a son three months ago out of
wedlock through some unknown guy mating with her. Her expecting
status wound up hitting as a shock to herself and the public."

He paused to clear his throat then continued
talking "Besides there's a rumor going around that she was
implanted through some donation. It was reportedly through some
male through some kind of donation bank for that to have an heir to
take over the King titled duties. That instead of going with me
like people has been overheard commenting on that around town. I'm
not even sure why the King is doing that instead. I heard another
rumor is that his wife didn't want him to give me the King title
duties. I was some kind of reminder of them having a fight. Both
wound up cheating on each other and some off springs were the
result of that. The Queen has acknowledged that she had a second
daughter that wasn't fathered by the King but by someone else. The
acknowledgment was soon after it came out that he fathered me
despite some excuse of her second pregnancy turning out to be a
miscarriage used. The second daughter from what I heard is living
anonymously somewhere in Mahalia and could be anywhere. The Queen
has like the King balked on publicity showing me or the second
daughter to the public. Instead she have been flaunting their
oldest daughter their only legal child the oldest of their children
to produce a male child which has happened three months ago like I
said. The King has declared his grandson the heir to the throne
despite people commenting that I should be the heir to take over
due to being the only son of him-"

He heard Ms. Lyons give off a Tsk sound
interrupting him as there was a banging sound of a door. He saw
Kendra come out of her apartment with Whitney leading the way. That
despite leashed and looking like the cat dog hybrid was sniffing
her way towards him by the beeline the gonoid was making. He
groaned softly as Whitney reached his sneakered shoed foot to give
it a lengthy sniff.

Followed by Kendra he heard blaring loudly "I
didn't say that you could go out and play smarty! So go to the
grass and go!"

Guardian frowned as Whitney stopped sniffing
him and sniffed her way to the lawn. Whitney he saw after Kendra
kept blare her go command had appeared to making up her mind on
where to expel waste by squatting like a dog he saw and did the
deed. He eyed Kendra who ignored the mess and picked up the gonoid
hauling her inside.

He heard her muttering loudly "It's too hot
to do anything out there anyway."

Guardian frown further hearing Kendra's door
slam shut. That along with the air conditioner unit resuming its
function by the noises it made from being stuck in the window in
his eyesight. He heard Ms. Lyons give off a Tsk sound. He looked at
her.

She spoke "Hmph. Kendra is beginning to
realize what Whitney is. She's what I told her a hybrid of a cat
and dog. It's judging by what she said to her pet's reaction
towards you including ordering her to use the grass to do her
business. I do think she should have picked up the mess her pet
made and tossed it out in the dumpster instead of leaving it there.
It's not proper for owners of such pets to do that period. Besides
Henrietta will have a fit if her daughter Michaela walks into that
mess. It whether by accident or not or plays with the crap out of
curiosity of a three year old."

He groaned loudly and spoke "Actually Batty
habitually uses outside to do his bathroom business whenever he's
let out to hunt on leash. His hunting can be for anything that can
be a rodent or some insect. I haven't been vigilant on picking up
the mess he makes. I've been fine with him using the litter box
while he's contained in a cage in my home. He has repeatedly
smacked himself into walls and things around my home whenever he's
freed from the cage. It's for sessions involving bonding and
playing time while inside my home depending on the weather outside.
That's why I have him caged while I'm not inside the apartment.
Just to keep he from causing damage to himself and the apartment's
contents. Batty hasn't seemed to be complaining of being contained
in the cage for too much time. That despite Trudy saying she hasn't
heard many noises from him while I was out of the apartment
whenever I ask her. I'm not even sure of how Batty can withstand
the heat in the apartment. It's too hot for me to survive in it
even if I have a blanket thrown over his cage to keep the sunlight
out. I'm still confused on that at the moment. He's not so active
whenever it's cold out. He's whenever its cold only uses outside to
flutter around shortly before indicating on wanting to go inside by
sitting on the ground and refusing to budge from his spot. I have
to pick him up and carry him inside."

He frowned to eye Ms. Lyons who spoke "Sounds
to me that Batty has some kind of body system that can't take the
cold very much. Hence he appearing to survive in very hot heat
temperatures a normal Egyptian can't survive in without any way of
cooling down."

He sighed as Ms. Lyons checked her watch and
spoke "Hmm time for me to go inside and take some medication. And
check on Spider Queen if she had any eggs lying around despite
repeatedly finding signs of her living in the basement's boiler
room. She has been preying on the insects that get inside through
the ground there. I warn you Guardian that the hot temps will cause
her to lay eggs as usual all over the place. Plus the heat can
trigger traveling males to seek shelter into people's homes where
there's females already nesting there. To cause some hanky panky of
eggs having offspring in them that must be deposited immediately.
It's before the offsprings burst out and take over the place as
their nesting home. Till their old enough to travel outside without
any fears of being picked on by other predators."

He sighed and without a comment got up and
saw Ms. Lyons to the laundry room door entrance that led to both
laundry and her basement apartment on the same floor. He yanked
open the door to groan loudly.

Guardian heard from her "Bloody Hades, wasn't
fast enough!"

Guardian frowned finding the floor was
covered with too many to count white spiders that were crawling
from a burst open egg sac that scattered from the sunlight pouring
into the room. Some of the spiders were seen to burst into flame
from the light hitting them over and over till there were a good
number left out of the sunlight's glare. The spiders were seen
still crawling away going up the corner walls of the laundry room.
Some settling on Ms. Lyons' front doorframe's corners and appeared
to be making nests from the looks of it in a fast move before
becoming motionless still.

He spoke "Bloody Hades, don't tell me those
spiders are Drainer spiders. That sucked blood from gonoids
including sucking them from insects. That's judging by the sunlight
killing a bunch of them off and them getting out of the sunlight's
light."

He eyed Ms. Lyons who gave up an Hmph sound
and wordlessly shut the laundry room's door with a slam. He was to
shut the door properly by hand on the doorknob in a fast move
despite some spiders in the door jamb getting crushed to death by
the door.

He heard from her "Actually Spider Queen must
have mated with a spider. That is known to have Drainer offspring.
A blood sucking trait they have till they get enough nourishment to
grow a new body. They shed the old body and the blood sucking
ability goes away. Those offsprings don't care who they suck as
long as they get their nourishment to grow the new body which
they'll suck manoids too. I figured if no one goes into the laundry
room. It won't take long before they'll be fighting with each
other. It's for their hunger will be too great to ignore which is
bound to take till nightfall is when they'll be too full of blood
to suck anymore. That sucking involves growing a new body that'll
take a few hours of the night. Then Spider Queen will take care of
kicking them out like the mama she wanting her offsprings to live
elsewhere period."

Guardian frowned but spoke "Bloody Hades,
someone got to let Henrietta, Kendra and Trudy know of this
situation as soon as possible. Before they venture into the laundry
room and become a victim of a sucking."

He heard from Ms. Lyons in response
"Henrietta, you don't need to worry about. She's deathly afraid of
spiders and won't venture into the laundry room even if she has
clothes that need to be washed. She has claimed to been very
vigilant on keeping spiders out of her apartment period. She has
claimed to me to have littered her apartment with some bug called
praying mantis unsure of the name that preys on spiders. In case
Spider Queen has an egg in her apartment that hatches enough to eat
the young and target the egg if it's fertilized enough to destroy
it. I haven't seen anything of this in her apartment from what I've
seen from her front door. Via her doorway but her apartment kind of
reeks of bug spray poison very strongly. Trudy has complained to me
of some stinky smell coming from the floor of her apartment. She
can't seem to get rid of no matter what she uses to get the stink
out."

Guardian spoke "Well who's informing Trudy
and Kendra anyway?"

He heard from Ms. Lyons "I'll do Kendra while
you go inform Trudy besides Trudy doesn't seem that friendly
towards me whenever she is wakening up from one of her sleeping
periods. That happens during the day by me informing her of a
problem which can be anything. I suspect that she'll be even
friendlier with you anyway. Don't ask me why so go now."

He walked away and went to Trudy's apartment
ringing the doorbell loudly to hear a cat yowling sounding faint.
He stiffened of shock seeing a cat appearing to be black and white
on the window still of Trudy's apartment having white spiders
crawling over it. The spiders appearing to be sucking away onto the
cat which made him groan. Guardian gave up another groan and
figured out what to do. He quickly darted down the stairs and ran
to Kendra's apartment. He met Ms. Lyons standing outside the door
with Kendra looking annoyed.

She he saw having a cell phone in her hand
and appearing to be yelling onto it "I'm not kidding on what I'm
saying Smarty-"

Guardian spoke interrupting Kendra's yelling
"Ms. Lyons I think Spider Queen laid an egg in Trudy's apartment
that hatched. It's from seeing her cat in the window still having
spiders crawling all over it that appear to be sucking it at the
moment. I suspect that their sucking Trudy while she's
sleeping."

He heard from Kendra in response as if
hearing him "Hurry up and get over here with your exterminator
equipment! One of the neighbors just informed me that another egg
hatched inside another apartment from seeing a cat in the window
still having spiders all over it sucking away! I suspects that
their targeting the gonoid's owner a female lying asleep inside!
She works a night shift and sleeps during the day so get your seat
over here now!"

He formed a frown while eyeing Kendra who
hung up the cell phone by slamming two pieces together.

The he heard her gave up to his shock "Bloody
Hades to that exterminator!"

He frowned hearing her use the Mahalian
vulgarities swear words of Bloody Hades as Kendra added
"Exterminator is sarcastic with believing me. He gave me a time
frame of arrival which will be an hour's time frame. Just my luck
it'll be two hours before he arrives."

He got thrust the cell phone by Kendra who
added "Here you call emergency. See if they'll believe you enough
to come over here. They attend to Trudy along with getting the
exterminator to come over faster enough to take out the
spiders."

He didn't comment a response took the cell
phone. He frowned as he got instructions from Kendra on how to use
it to dial. He found himself easily getting her instructions. He
dialed for emergency reaching an operator to his relief. Guardian
found that that the female on the line seemed to take him
seriously. He telling her of the situation along with omitting that
the exterminator was called and sarcastic with their requests to
come attend to the spiders. He frowned waiting lengthy as sirens
were heard to see emergency crew come. He thrust Kendra the cell
phone and showed the eater fighters' men the apartment Trudy was
inside. The cat was still on the window still appearing to look
weak and still having spiders on its form sucking away.

Guardian didn't comment a response as he was
ordered "Get away from the building while we go attend to get Trudy
as you call her and cat out into the sunlight."

He told them "I have a gonoid in my apartment
a cat bat hybrid caged underneath a blanket. The apartment is the
topmost floor of this house."

He got told "We'll check it out so
leave."

Guardian in response thrust the men his keys
that snatched out of his hands. Guardian darted down the stairs
hitting outside to stand with the emergency crew seemingly lengthy.
Trudy he saw to his relief came out carried by a man over his
shoulder along with another having her cat Matilda in hand. Both
were placed onto the ground as the men removed their clothes baring
themselves. He heard a Tsk sound from Ms. Lyons as the men wound up
examining their naked themselves for any spiders as he saw multiple
balls of eaters erupt all over them and their clothes. He kept
seeing multiple balls erupt. He saw two men came out one carrying
Batty looking weak in his arms' grips and saw multiple balls of
eaters erupt all over the gonoid and the men. They put him on the
ground him crouching while shaking. Guardian grimaced seeing the
men removing their clothes to bare themselves and examining
themselves for spiders with balls erupting all over the place. He
frowned as he was tossed his keys which he grabbed. Guardian
finding them hot to the touch and placed them on a hook on his
shorts. He stood with arms folded in the sunlight feeling the heat
hitting. The medics attended to Trudy and gonoids giving them all a
through check for spiders. By them removing Trudy's clothes and
checking her all over not were sparing her privates or her hair.
They fluffing her clothes to the sunlight and seeing multiple balls
on it. The clothes burst into flame. A man took and threw in the
dumpster seeing an eater burn from the area.

He eyed Ms. Lyons looking furious who spoke
"That's the last straw. Spider Queen is out period. Those spiders
weren't the spiders I thought actually. I just realized that they
were from Spider Queen. It's why she's always hidden from me and
whoever around here. It's her who's the Drainer spiders' creator.
Hence she always was hiding from anyone in the building just so
that they won't kick her out. Once she's seen like what's happened
to others having her in their home. She overstayed her welcome
having her offspring take over the building. Those spiders will
stay in nesting in it for awhile till they outgrow that bloody
sucking ability. It will take anywhere from a week to thirty suns
before they leave for good if Spider Queen is still nesting in
there. The exterminators will have to poison everything in the
building and the nearest buildings near it repeatedly over and
over. It's obvious that all the spiders are either killed off or
out including their parents. This will take too much time and too
much money. I suspect that the only cheapest thing to kill off the
spiders and to get them out is to burn the building and its nearest
neighbors. This while having exterminators poison the outside areas
outside the nearest houses. It's just to keep spiders from gaining
entrance in their escape from the fire as I refer eaters, Bloody
Hades!"

Guardian frowned as he shifted to eye
Kendra's door as if drawn to see a fireman he assumed was the title
come out carrying Whitney. He saw both went into the sun and saw
multiple fireballs erupt on them both.

He heard from Kendra "Bloody Hades, terrific.
I'm homeless living in some crummy motel room. It's obvious till
some city can get me an apartment to live in once I qualify for
it."

He frowned to eye the fireman that carried
Whitney out.

The fireman spoke loudly he heard "Found the
Drainer spiders' Mother in this cat's mouth. I got her contained in
the tub with the water running just to prevent her from getting
out. Place is crawling of spiders all over the place. I managed to
find the male's body by accidentally knocking a book off a shelf.
It came out tumbling to the floor looking dead to me. I managed to
squash the body flat with my foot."

Guardian heard from Kendra loudly "Great.
Thanks a lot you Bloody Hades' spider for wrecking things up around
here."

He frowned to go to Batty examined by a vet
on site.

Guardian spoke "I'm its owner."

He eyed the vet who spoke towards him "Blood
loss is pretty bad at the moment. I can't say if this gonoid will
survive another day or not. I'm not sure if we have anything for
getting its blood levels up. The gonoid is rare for this area in
this state. We'll have to contact the local zoo to see if they have
anything related towards it. Chances are if it survives the zoo is
where it's going. A recently passed state law that involves people
having adult hybrids of wild and domesticated gonoids which this
gonoid qualifies according to state law."

He groaned softly as the vet continued
talking "Besides there's no law against having hybrids of
domesticated gonoids. There's law of people having wild adult
hybrid gonoids. A zoo is where they must keep that type of gonoid
period. I warn you that the state law includes a thousand currency
pound fee if anyone is caught having such illegal gonoids in their
residences. Lucky for you the law hasn't taken effect yet. It'll
take effect at the beginning of the New Cycle. It's just to give
people time to give up their gonoids and find sanctuaries willing
to take them. That along with giving people time to move out of
state to other states that have yet to pass such a law. I warn you
that those states are currently in talks on passing such laws like
what happened in our state. Other states habitually follow suit
with twin laws passed soon after our state passes them."

He groaned and spoke "I hereby give up this
gonoid dubbed Batty by me to the care of you, the vet. You to do
what you can for Batty along with seeing that he are placed
properly in a sanctuary for his kind. I do hope no one complains of
this anyway."

He frowned eyeing the vet that held up a
computer pad and pen device that spoke "Need your signature for
giving up the gonoid. You're as its declared owner according to
microchip detected in it labeling you as that."

He wordlessly took the computer pad and pen
and with favoring his left hand for writing attempted to sign.
Guardian groaned finding his left hand refused to accept the pen as
in indicated it wasn't fully healed from the arm injury.

He signed with his right hand in a messy
scrawl after hearing a throat clearing noise from the vet "Guard
Beers."

Guardian frowned to himself thinking "I hate
having to use that ridiculous name as my legal name."

He wordlessly handed the vet back the
computer pad and pen. The vet took them both without another
comment towards him.

He was hearing the vet ordering "Assistants!
You're to take the gonoid into our vehicle! That along with doing
it towards the other gonoids who obviously needed further medical
help then I could provide!"

He stood watching as Batty was hauled away
along with Trudy's cat and Kendra's pet.

He hearing from Kendra loudly "I want a full
report on how Whitney is doing once you can reach me as soon as
possible!"

Guardian heard nothing from the vet or
assistants in response. He saw one of them drive away in their
vehicle the vet and other assistants in the vehicle. Guardian stood
as Ms. Lyons got a hold of his right arm and pulled him away from
the buildings. To across the street where the parking lot to a
bowling alley was held and forced him to sit down on the ground. He
obeyed sitting crossed legged groaning loudly.

He heard Kendra speaking "Great their going
to burn the Bloody buildings. Judging from what I'm seeing them
handling those Bloody Hades' grenades. Someone should contact
Henrietta about this. I don't have her phone number to her work or
to the daycare where her kid Michaela is at."

He heard from Ms. Lyons "Let me handle that
Kendra so hand me the cell phone now."

He tuned out Ms. Lyons to focus onto the
apartment building to see the firemen fully dressed into their
clothes and uniform while holding grenades bursting of fire. They
threw the grenades hitting the building all over the place from
various points of firemen on their ladders and breaking the
windows. They seen throwing grenades inside before retreating away
from the area and parking their vehicles a good distance away as
the house burst up in flame. He sat watching as the house fell
apart burning to the ground leaving nothing left but ashes and
spotted Kendra's house burning too.

Guardian thought to himself "Oh what am I
going to do now? What’s my purpose in life is going to be?”

He frowned as a water bottle was thrust into
his hand. He felt himself thirsty gulped it slowly as he could. He
focused away from the inferno to see the national registered group
dubbed by the name of Samira in their twin outfits nearby him.
Guardian saw that all the females were wearing shapeless blue
dresses with various foot wears. Males he saw were wearing black
pants and black long sleeve tops that appeared to be some loose
form of covered neck top to him. They wearing twin black shoe wear
appearing to be sneakers that had appeared to gather near him, Ms.
Lyons and Kendra. The Samira group members handing out nourishment
to all three of them, he and the females wordlessly took eating and
drinking himself finding that he was hungry.

He recalled as he thought to himself while
chewing and drinking the nourishment "The Samira group is an actual
religious cult of some private not publicized religion whatever it
is. I would love to find out anyway. Oh they earned the official
name of Samira by a King of Mahalia. The King back then was
recognizing the group for helping out people in disasters
regardless of how bad it was. The disasters were reportedly
happening all over the Mahalia nation and its allied islands. Some
isles underneath Mahalia's King rule. Some were ruled by their own
rulers carrying the titles of Duke or Duchess passed down in the
family and answering to the King period."

He ate the food and drinks cutting his
thought and handed back the bottles and wrappings towards a Samira
member.

He resumed sitting on the ground thinking to
himself "I wonder what I'm to go next including what purpose in my
life I was to do?"

Guardian recalled to himself thinking "I
recalled that the King after a private meeting with me soon after
the death of my Mother raiser ordered me 'You're to go to West
Allied state and stay there. You're to keep yourself out of the
public eye and not flaunt yourself as my son. I have oath that I
would provide you with a place to stay along with a fixed income
monthly money allowance per month for you to live on for a certain
time period.'"

He wound up recalling on reading a
newspaper's headline as left taped to his door with article cut
out.

Only the headline was left onto his door it
said "King's son would be awarded a huge money sum after the time
period was up to keep himself anonymous."

He sighed "I wound up recalling that the King
ordered me 'Your not to contact me and my family for anything
period. Unless a postcard from Elizabethan Island nation an ocean
island allied territory of where my secret private island was
arrived mailed to you with wording indicating on contact. It was
when you could do the contact in anyway you could.'"

Guardian remained sitting for a long time
feeling the heat hitting him as he shook his head of the memory
flashing in his mind.

Ms. Lyons' loud voice broke his thoughts "His
name is Guard Beers. He's a loner around here who lives in the
attic floor of the house apartment building. He's been living there
as long as I've lived in the basement apartment which is five
cycles. He was an employee of a factory company named Trick Party
or TP. I used to work there before retiring. I'm not even sure of
why he's not working at the moment that despite me hearing all
sorts or rumors from contacts of the company. He doesn't seem to
indicate towards me of having any family living nearby or indicate
anything related to his family or why he's living there. Sorry I
don't know much more about him. Except he had a hybrid bat cat as a
pet he had to give up some state law that said something about wild
and domesticated hybrid gonoids being kept as pets."

Guardian shifted to focus towards Ms. Lyons
talking to a Samira female that had a computer pad in her hand. The
Samira female appeared to one hand typing it.

He continued to overhear Ms. Lyons add "That
girl who gave up the name of Kendra Star's actual name is Sydney
Simons. She's a reported local exorcist for getting spirits of the
dead to get out of possessing the living. She has been used by
various local religious groups' leaders including the law for doing
exorcisms onto people. Mostly behaving like their possessed by some
bad spirit of the dead. They currently pay for her situation of
living a dwelling, getting nourishment and items she needs to
survive in a dwelling. She's currently on a fixed monthly income.
She spends the money on items mostly books from the local reuse
shop, Valley Thrift walking distance from here. It's about a five
minutes' walk via main road avoiding traffic. She's a reported
bookaholic and likes to read. She has been trying to pass off that
reading habit onto the other inhabitants of the building. She
currently has as a pet a white cat dog hybrid that is more like a
cat by appearance but reportedly blind according to her. She lived
in the cabin soon after the landlord Jack as he's known fixed it up
for living. That was after using it as storage shed for too much
time."

He frowned to get up from the ground and went
to Ms. Lyons who noticed his arrival.

She heard speaking "This is Elise who's
taking records for disaster relief for the victims. I already told
her what I knew of you, Trudy, Henrietta and Kendra. It's from her
asking me so tell her what she wants to know. Excuse me while I go
ask for a proper seat I'm quite weary."

Guardian watched her walk off going up to a
male Samira and appeared to be in a whispered conversation with
him. He frowned to eye them before seeing them both going inside
the bowling alley building.

He focused onto Elise he assumed was the
female's name who spoke "So tell me about yourself and what you
knew of the neighbors."

Guardian sighed softly and spoke as Elise's
left hand flew on the computer pad "The name's Guard Beers. I'm
actually an orphan some well known official in the government
unknown to me sponsored all my life for helping me get various
items I need. This while living as a youngster before reaching
legal age of nineteen, while underneath various females in foster
homes. One of them admitted this sponsorship. Something that is
common among government officials to do towards kids who are
orphans with no known family to raise them hence the
sponsorship."

He frowned thinking to himself "I hate having
to lie about my background as drilled to me by my Father wanting me
to keep myself anonymous."

Elise he heard broke his thinking spoke "Job
you have at the moment?"

He spoke from seeing a red visible jagged
scar line on his left forearm he unable to remove that scar's
marking "I currently don't have a job at the moment. I don't have
the proper schooling for the jobs I want to live a lifestyle. I was
laid off from a packaging company factory job downsizing its
company two lunar cycled months ago. They gave me a retirement
pension for the laid off me getting injured during a spinner storm
hitting the factory area. I wound up being the first in line to
warn the factory workers of a spinner's coming. I warning the
factory and people was from being outside smoking a cigarette which
I quit the habit. I saw the spinner storm's arrival ran inside and
told everybody to take shelter they didn't believe me at first.
They believed me when a police officer's car smashed into the
factory's entrance reportedly killing the cop inside that caused a
horrible noise. Every ones of the employees except one had managed
to get to safety and survived the disaster but the building
suffered too much damage to be fixed and had to be torn down. I
wound up breaking my left arm during the disaster of trying to help
the President's son survive the disaster. That while contained in a
private room for men during the spinner hitting the building. He
was unable to get to the storm shelter on time. I went to look for
him while noticing him missing from the shelter. I found him in the
male's bathroom and helped keep him alive with the spinner storming
the building. The left arm has a scar at the moment I'm unable to
remove. The left arm's bone broke because I was lying on top of the
son. I was shielding him from the debris falling from the sky from
the roof ripping open. One of the debris slammed onto my arm very
hard breaking the bone before getting off of me by the spinner's
winds whipping around. I used a handheld onto a sink's faucet to
hold myself and an arm around the son from being flown out by the
winds. The spinner managed to go by and we both survived intact. I
got laid off as a result of my heroism but was given a small
pension. I currently live on but it's not much for me to live very
comfortably."

He frowned to eye Elise who spoke "Would this
factory be the Trick Party or TP factory?"

Guardian groaned and spoke "Yes that's the
factory where I used to work before I was laid off. My pension
money I earned from the factory is simply five hundred and twenty
seven pounds a month. I'm currently receiving at the moment till I
qualify for social security at the age of sixty five. I'm currently
twenty six. TP were currently paying most of my rent three hundred
and twenty five pounds. The rest was paid by me totaling five
hundred pounds per month in rent money in the apartment I was
currently living in."

He frowned as Elise spoke "The pet someone
said you had some bat cat hybrid? How did you acquire it?"

Guardian sighed again and spoke "It was
through inheritance from some police officer's passing away
reportedly belonged to the officer whose car smashed into the
factory's building. His family wound up claiming that he was a
family friend of my parents from grade school. I was tracked down
and given the bat cat hybrid I dubbed Batty not told his original
name. I had Batty for two lunar cycled months before giving him up
today. The vet telling me that the state passed a state law
involving keeping gonoid hybrids like Batty as pets. This law
making it illegal for that to happening which I signed over Batty
to the vet."

He frown eyeing Elise who continued to type
on her computer pad then she spoke "Tell me what you know of your
neighbors that lived with you in the building and the neighbor in
the cabin?"

He spoke "I know about Kendra is from what
she tells me. I heard Ms. Lyons tell you that her name is Sydney
Simons is from what I overheard. I wound up overhearing Ms. Sally
Lyons telling you about her. What I knew of her is what Ms. Lyons
said."

Guardian frowned as Elise spoke "Anything on
Ms. Lyons and the other inhabitants?"

He spoke "Ms. Lyons from what I know of her
used to work at TP as I did. She retired from there during my four
Egyptia's planetary world around the sun's trip cycles of working.
She has been my neighbor as long as I lived in the apartment
building. She appearing to currently living on a retiree pension
from either the company or the state government I'm not sure which.
Anyway the other neighbors I know that lived in the building were a
woman named Trudy. I'm not given her last name that worked in some
hospital as a nurse during Luna's time and slept during the
sunlight who currently owns her own vehicle and a cat. The other
neighbors are another woman named Henrietta Anita. That's the name
she gave me and her three year old daughter Michaela Anita who
moved into the apartment building after days of birthing her as
claimed to me. I heard from Ms. Lyons that Henrietta admitted that
she got out of a marriage with a male not named. The male according
to Ms. Lyons wound using Henrietta's connections as a lawyer to
further his lawyer career. The ex-husband hit her with divorce once
his career was established. That along with getting out of paying
her child support payments once it was obvious she was carrying his
child. The excuse I heard to get out of paying her child support
was that the child was created for her to gain his money wealth
which the judge sided with him. The judge according to Ms. Lyons
seemed to side with him on who should pay alimony money. She's
currently paying him. The judge saying from what I learned that she
was using her child as an excuse to get money amounts from her
ex-husband hence she should pay as a result. I haven't heard on the
amount of money she's currently paying at the moment. I heard that
she currently works two jobs one as a lawyer handling defendants.
They unable to afford a lawyer while their accused of crimes police
have them arrested for the city of Georgina the state's capital.
That happens and working part time at TP who hired her for
secretary work. I don't know if their paying for her rent or
not."

He clamped his mouth shut once done to eye
Elise who kept typing then paused to look at him.

She spoke "Do you still keep contact with the
government official that sponsored you?"

He spoke "Sorry no. The sponsorship ended
once I reached the legal age of nineteen with no knowledge of who
sponsored me said to me yet. I wound up getting the job at TP. The
hiring was before Mahalia Day's holiday week at age twenty. It
happened after a cycle of unsuccessful attempts to get a job. I not
qualified for various jobs and not having the proper schooling for
getting the jobs I needed to have a lifestyle that involves working
in an office."

Guardian again clamped his mouth shut as
Elise kept typing then looked at him and spoke "Your school history
please?"

He sighed and spoke "I was home schooled for
most of my offspring life by various tutors till my current Mother
raiser passed away when I was age seventeen. I wound up going to
high school for two cycles. I wasn't able to qualify for a diploma.
My schooling level was said to be lower than their standards as
claimed to me. Despite me getting various high grades and scoring
high on tests. I was kicked out once I turned nineteen or declared
that age by the high school saying it to me. It was on claims that
I was too old for high school and should be in college instead. I
haven't been able to get into any diploma like programs at local
colleges offered around the state. It's from not qualifying for
scholarships offered for students to have paid for attending the
local college. I don't currently earn enough money for diploma's
college classes. I have been trying unsuccessfully to qualify for
scholarships since I was laid off from working at Trick as it's
dubbed and not TP. Also during my time of working at Trick while
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