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Beginning Book Two:

 


Tom felt tiredness hitting him while scanning
Ajax’s mind. He eyed Ajax fully grown son of Aja and son of Horus
no longer known as Osiris. He was having the Banshee ability
forwards within him and sensed the male had passed out from nothing
sensed in his mind. He willed away the Banshee and walked out of
the male’s bedroom. He took a familiar route to the familiar room
for the death and can’t be wakened taking a tubal hallway to get to
there that showed darkness all around him despite his night vision.
He reached the room only to get blocked by Mesen as he was dubbed.
Mesen was some creature that made him disgusted always clad in a
robe and towering over him with two ropes as his arms. He eyed
Mesen with disgust running through him who pointed a ropey arm at
his head making him grimace fully while speaking his familiar
gibberish language. He sighed and willed forwards the Banshee. He
found himself understanding Mesen after always willing forwards the
Banshee through.

Mesen he eyed spoke “Someone unsure who told
the High Council just prior to them going into sleep cycle that you
were sleeping in here with your Thura for a lengthy period of time
repeatedly over and over. The High Council has sent a servant to me
with orders from them to keep you out of the room issuing firmly
that that you're sleeping in here has to stop. You’re to sleep
elsewhere.”

He exhaled a breath hearing Mesen’s words as
Mesen abruptly grabbed him by the arms and lifted him up strong
strength. Mesen wound up to Tom's annoyance, appearing to be immune
to his mental orders despite the Banshee in control. He grunted
struggling to free himself as Mesen reached the door to the room
threw him backwards out through the doorway into the tubal hallway
with doors shutting. He willed away the Banshee and tiredly curled
into a ball and shut his eyes feeling like passing out unconscious.
Only to come to feeling his arms grabbed and yanked into a standing
position while hearing familiar growling noises along with a hand
slapping him on the cheek. He forced open his eyes to find Anubis
there with the Falcons restraining him. He was forced down the
tubal hallway to a doorway and forced through. He found them taking
a route to his familiar bedroom and forced inside.

He heard from Anubis speaking in a loud
whisper “Don’t give the High Council an excuse to put you down due
to your obsession with that female. They have put down assassins
before when it was apparent they couldn’t do their orders. Due to
having an obsession they couldn’t drop no matter how ordered by the
group using threats or not.”

He didn’t comment as Anubis added “Mindbender
please don’t let the High Council have you put down despite some
nasty people from Uzan communicating to them to do it repeatedly
with begging and threats.”

He stiffened hearing the word Uzan as Anubis
kept talking “The people from Uzan don’t get it that you're
valuable worth being alive. You’re a living being with feelings
their not getting it due to some anger towards you. Just wish those
people would drop their angry attitude and leave the High Council
alone when it comes to matters involving you and your right to
live. It’s wrong to demand a person’s death despite being angry at
the person. Something the High Council hates and avoids doing that
period.”

He didn’t comment as Anubis and Falcons faded
from view. Tom felt himself still tired went to the bed and laid
his form down shutting his eyes. Only to open them when a hand Keo
like clamped over his throat but not in a choke hold.

He glared at the Keo who spoke loudly “Ah
Anubis isn’t kidding on what he said regarding the natives of Uzan.
Your son you fathered with this female Thura has reached adulthood
and has been asking too many questions related to his parents. He
was told that you killed a Keo and harmed others as well as a
result was exiled from Uzan off planet and forbidden to return.
Your son in question after being told has given off some attitude
that the Keo made a mistake exiling you. He has said that the Keo
killing was the fault of your Keo raiser not properly getting it
what you were suffering from as in those drugs. Along with the
addiction giving you an angry temper and that the death could have
been prevented. Your son has been loudly heard among the Uzan
natives accusing the Queen for not preventing the Keo’s death. He
mentioned that the Queen with her powerful mind link was enough to
stop you from attacking the Keos and stop you from killing one of
them. She has failed to do it and also accused her of purposely
letting the death to happen as an excuse to trash you to the
natives and get you exiled from Uzan as a result.”

Tom kept his mouth shut as the Keo paused to
remove his hand from his throat and straighten up his form while
folding his arms and adding “As a result Uzan’s Queen has angrily
retaliated against the accusations by sending communication
messages to the High Council. Mostly with demands in both begging
and threats to have you put down on a permanent basis repeatedly.
The group has balked doing. I heard from other Keos that the High
Council’s balking from their attitudes is a result of spiting my
species. It's due to us doing things around here the group has
expressed displeasure about.”

Tom frowned as the Keo kept talking “Ah our
Queen on Shadan when she heard the Uzan’s Queen’s demands has
managed to present herself to the High Council just prior to them
going into some sleep cycle. She told the group that she’s giving
them permission to scan her mind. Adding to the Meritanians to keep
other Keos out for she had information she didn’t want us to know
of. The High Council from the looks of it appeared to have agreed
to her request and scanned her mind seemingly lengthy from that
then the group ordered Ramses to transport her home which was done.
After that the High Council ordered Ramses to put you to sleep.
Everyone here was told that you were to be kept alive at all costs
period which the Meritanian did. Due to seeing you sleeping just
prior to Anubis and guards waking you up.”

He frowned hearing the Keo’s words as the
male faded from view. He felt himself still tired shut his eyes and
felt himself passing out unconscious. Tom dreamed of a forest
looking familiar lighted by a green light. He walked till he
reached a cliff over looking a vast forest of trees far in his
eyesight. Tom felt compelled to stand while hearing chains rattling
sounds along with something clamping on his wrists and ankles
keeping him from taking another step forwards. He eyed the forest
down below to see a bright light shined that appeared to be rising
towards him. He eyed seeing the light formed a golden globe that
reached the cliff and stood in front of him. The globe reverted
showing Thura standing next to a male figure he recognized as a
Drainer. He sensed himself happy to see Thura. Tom felt himself
still restrained from the chains holding him or getting near her
for a hug. She he saw had a frown on her face.

He eyed her as she raised her hands and
finger spelled him recognizing the language and understanding what
she was saying “Tom stop being obsessed with me now please. It’s
not what I want from you so stop it, it ends period.”

He stiffened at her words as she continued to
finger spell “I can’t have you obsessed with me. It’ll destroy you
and end your life like what some people have been trying to achieve
so stop it now.”

Tom continued to stiffen further as Thura
kept finger spelling “Tom, you alive is worth more to me and your
sons who are still living. Your sons has expressed that view.
Someone else has been seeing you as someone valuable despite
people’s negative views towards you. So stop the obsession towards
me now. It ends period. I warn you that the Keo whether they admit
it or not or like it or not need you alive period. You being alive
is helping the Keo face problems hitting them and that your living
status keeps them alive as well. Remember what I said Tom and don’t
forget it.”

He felt sadness hitting him abruptly as the
scene went black. Tom found himself lying in his bed with the
feeling running through him and curled into a ball feeling tears
trickling from his eyes. He allowed the emotion to take control
while putting his hands on his forehead and shaking his form. He
continued to weep seemingly lengthy then the eyes stopped watering
abruptly. Tom felt some deadness feeling that was hitting him stop.
He felt a dam burst inside him and felt himself becoming more alive
hitting him.

He mentally spoke realizing that Thura wasn’t
kidding with her words “Goodbye Thura, I release you from me to
move on and have another life as you see fit.”

He felt himself becoming calm as an image of
Thura flashed in his mind showing her smiling while waving a hand
in a goodbye gesture and then the scene went away. Tom felt himself
adjusting his position from its curled into a ball status to lie on
his back fully on the bed with hands clasped on his stomach. Tom
felt himself needing to sleep which he passed out unconscious.

 


Tom came to sensing his mind scanned while
feeling himself lying on something hard like stone felt on his
back. He opened his eyes to see standing next to him was a Banshee
with four pointed knobs on the head his senses told him was the
Banshees’ Queen. He eyed her with a frown as he saw her point a
clawed finger at him then jabbed it at herself. Tom figured she
wanted his Banshee ability forwards obeyed and saw her stop the
pointing gesture.

He heard her mental voice in his mind “Your
Keo raiser has admitted to making mistakes when raising you. The
High Council pointed out very strongly that it was not the right
thing to do. The High Council has lectured your raiser very sternly
that the Keo should have realized things regarding you. The group
pointed out along with teaching ways of using the Meritanians
living on Uzan to serve the planetary world’s rulers to do things
for them as ordered. It's like the group’s doing with the
Meritanians on this world.”

He didn’t comment a response as the Queen
continued her mental talk “Your raiser has managed to make a face
to face meeting with the High Council. After word got out that a
ruler from Uzan has through messengers told the group to have you
put down using various methods of telling including begging and
threats. The raiser got the group to scan the raiser’s mind very
thoroughly sharing everything the Keo knows about you from raising
you. The High Council once the scans were done ordered you to be
kept alive at all costs. They had Ramses say it to the others as
well with no explanation given for the order despite asked which
the group put off giving one.”

Tom frowned hearing that as the Queen
continued talking mentally “I admit it that my people have told me
that you being alive and treated in a polite way by the High
Council. It have given them a reason to not to declare war on the
group and servants or causing deadly permanent damage to the
group’s home. I’m pretty sure that the High Council knows of this.
They ordering you be kept alive at all costs. It's due to that this
knowledge was fully in the mind of the Keo they scanned
thoroughly.”

He kept his mind blank in response as the
Queen stopped talking and raised her head to look elsewhere. He
found himself compelled to will away the Banshee. He did then got
up to stand while noticing the Banshees’ ruler back away to stand
near other Banshees in a semi circle. He blinked his eyes to find
himself standing in a familiar bedroom.

Tom heard a male voice sounding behind him in
Basic “This is the Listener’s nesting room so leave now.”

He looked to spot a Listener.

Tom spoke in a polite tone “Excuse me why
can’t Ramses transport me to my own room instead of your room. It’s
apparently annoying you.”

He heard from the Listener “Actually I heard
passed down that my people hate unannounced visitors and residence
people showing up here without announcement. That along with them
being transported in the barroom so figure that out now.”

He exhaled a breath figuring out that Ramses
transported him to the Listener’s nesting room so the Listeners
there would know of a person’s arrival and announce it to the
others.

Tom spoke “I get it what you’re talking about
Listener, so excuse me.”

He heard nothing from the Listener but the
male pointing a finger towards the bedroom’s entrance. He walked
out to spot a Listener in the hallway seated on the floor back to
the wall that spotting him got up and darted into the barroom with
doors banging. Tom felt himself needing to take in nourishment went
to the barroom. Tom went inside finding the familiar hallway
Listener was jabbering away in Hammarabbi language to his species.
The Listener heard talking about him seen coming out of the
Listener’s nesting room. He ignored the chatter. Tom went to sit on
a stool and heard from the bartender a question of what drink to
take and whether it should be alcoholic or not.

Tom sighed and figured he’ll avoid the
alcohol for awhile spoke “Give me something not alcoholic
please.”

He got stared at by the bartender.

He added figuring that the Listener’s staring
was a way of wanting an explanation “I’m not in the mood for
alcoholic drinks. It's due to something personal bothering me.
Believe me I’ll gulp that down instead of sipping it which is a no,
no around here.”

He gave the bartender a glare who bobbed his
head then got to work preparing him a drink. He was handed in a
gold cup seeing it held white liquid in it. Tom took his time
drinking it down by sipping it with pauses between sips feeling
himself getting much better from the nourishment within him. He
once done place the cup down on the bar and twisted his form
sideways from the bar’s front. Tom wound up facing the Listeners
gathered at one end and eyed the monitor screens. That despite
Nameless partially blocking one of them while sipping from a gold
cup. He eyed them seeing them flash the same old various scenes of
night skies while some had clouds seen. He felt his right ear itch
figured Nameless was staring at him. He got up and went to the
Shadonian to stand with arms folded sideways facing the male while
still eyeing the monitor screens. Tom felt the itchiness stop.

Tom heard from Nameless speaking in Basic as
usual “They show you only what they want you to see so don’t expect
anything from them.”

He sighed hearing the familiar words from
Nameless who always spoke them whenever the Shadonian caught him
staring at the wall screen monitors. He heard an hmm sound from
Nameless. Tom figured from the noise that the Shadonian wanted him
to talk as usually giving off that sound whenever the male wanted
him to speak to him.

Tom spoke “Anything else I should know
of?”

He heard from Nameless “Ah servants get bored
when High Council, go into sleep cycle which varies on time length.
Servants cause trouble around here when trying to amuse themselves
along with some damage done. High Council when they awake has
always woken up in a bad mood. It's due to knowing from the past
that the servants suffer from boredom and have to fix the mess they
cause trying to amuse themselves.”

He spoke again hearing an hmm from Nameless
and recalled from memory of the Meritanians ordered to keep quiet
when the High Council were in sleep cycle “Interesting perhaps the
High Council should order the Meritanians to keep the servants from
making a mess around here.”

He heard from Nameless loudly “Ramses don’t
you dare do that to Mindbender before I can tell him why his idea
isn’t done by the High Council.”

He heard a growling sound in his mind but
heard it stop followed by Nameless speaking “Actually Mindbender, a
High Council group tried to do what you said to the Meritanians
before going sleep cycle. They woke up to discover that the plants
have balked that order. The Meritanians have given various excuses
to avoid doing that order to the group. To my knowledge the
Meritanians’ balking is their way of needing a rest from serving
the High Council doing their orders. Some I’m aware of that the
plants don’t agree to but do them as ordered.”

He spoke as Nameless paused “Oh-“

He was interrupted by the doors banging
loudly and growling sounds heard in the room. Tom looked to see
Barry kneeling on the floor with hands on it while still gripping
his cane and looking in distress.

He heard from Nameless “Mindbender, go help
Barry. I’m busy. The Listeners won’t due to knowing them.”

He exhaled a breath and obeyed unfolding his
arms going to Barry to grip the male’s arm with both hands and with
great strength hitting him lifted him up to a standing position.
Tom felt the male lean against him which he assisted to a soft
chair in the room.

He heard from Barry in a groaning tone once
the Builder was seated “A drink as long as it’s not alcoholic. I’m
in too much pain to tolerate one now.”

Tom went to the bartender who handed him a
gold cup holding liquid in an odd color that reminded him of
sunset. He carried to Barry and got the male’s hand grip onto it
and forced the Builder to sip it while still holding onto his hand
holding the cup.

He spoke as Barry finished the cup’s contents
which he released his hand hold on Barry’s hand on the liquid
holder “You want to talk what happened to you?”

He heard from Nameless abruptly sounding very
loudly “I wouldn’t ask Barry what ails him medically. I believe
Barry hates talking about his medical conditions isn’t that so
hmm?”

Tom eyed Barry while ignoring Nameless as the
Builder looked at him and spoke “It's none of your business on what
my medical conditions are. Despite me using a cane like an invalid
so don’t ask again and stop forgetting about that. I’m getting sick
of having to remind you about this bit, Mindbender so stop it
now.”

Tom spoke “Fine Barry. I guess that means you
don’t need me to help you with anything else despite appearing to
need the help.”

He got from Barry “Mindbender, just stop it
with you’re helping me attitude. I can take care of myself.”

He spoke “As you wish Barry, excuse me.”

He straightened up his form and twisted
towards the monitors where Nameless was standing in front of them
only to feel his left hand grabbed in a tight grip. Tom sensed the
hand belonged to Barry.

He looked at Barry who spoke sounding annoyed
“Don’t expect me to pay you any favors for the assistance you gave
me so drop that matter now.”

He felt his hand freed and heard Barry
speaking his familiar language in a compelling voice tone. Tom
blinked his eyes to find himself in a jungle clearing with rain
falling softly while hearing a familiar roaring noise. He
recognized belonging to the Tee Dees. He felt annoyance take hold
willed the Banshee forwards as Tee Dees came out of the bushes and
walked around him in a circle. He mentally scanned the Tee Dees’
minds as usual to get the same thoughts of hunger and needing to
feed. Tom felt one latch onto his shoulder. Tom stiffened from the
pain of the bite felt then the biting stopped abruptly as Tee Dees
he saw darted away going into the bushes out of sight. Tom gave up
an Hmph sound and found himself out of the jungle facing a cylinder
tube holding a First One male with long blond hair. He recognized
was dubbed by the name of August by Barry who insisted on that name
be used. Tom frowned seeing lightening hitting the tube. Tom eyed
August’s face as if drawn to see his face had a glare on it while
his eyes were open. The eyes were flaring from Shadonian all cloud
color to Keo's night color back and forth as lightening continued
to strike the tube. Tom frowned wondering what August was up to as
lightening continued to strike the tube appearing to originate from
above. He mentally scanned August’s mind. Tom found a see through
wall in the male’s mind blocking him from scanning further. Along
with feeling like needing to stop scanning as if compelled which he
obeyed. Tom continued to eye August seemingly lengthy till the
scene changed to find himself in a hallway with doors appearing to
be thick sliding shut. He heard a loud roaring noise which was cut
off by the doors shutting.

Tom eyed the doors to hear whining squeals
behind him along with Anubis’s whisper loudly saying “Drat the
timing of this stunt by August. Only a Highlander ordered by the
High Council can get August to quit his stunts. None of the
servants won’t do this without High Council ordering them for their
scared of August and have refused to give an explanation to me for
this scared attitude whenever I ask them.”

He frowned at Anubis’s words as he felt a
rumbling vibration that made him off balanced. Tom had to adjust
his feet repeatedly till the rumbling stopped.

He heard from Anubis “Ramses give off an Hmm
sound if that was Lance Richard doing it.”

Tom exhaled a breath only to hear a loud
groan sound within his mind.

He again heard from Anubis “Ramses was that
Horus doing it?”

Tom again heard the familiar groaning noise
heard from Anubis again “Argh don’t tell me that was August doing
it.”

He heard in his mind “Hmm.”

He heard a Hmph from Anubis followed by the
gonoid head warrior speaking “Drat the timing of August to display
something new while the High Council is indisposed-“

Tom frowned as he heard a click sound
followed by Barry’s voice was heard interrupting Anubis “Cut the
talk Anubis. This stunt by August was not expected but it proved
what I suspected makes him deity like.”

He turned sideways from the door to find
Barry standing nearby.

Tom heard from Anubis “So talk on what you
suspected now.”

He eyed Barry who appeared to be staring at
Anubis before the Builder spoke “I suspect that August has some
kind of ability to absorb certain special abilities from people
regardless of their species. He managed to figure that out hence
the latest stunt he’s pulling at the moment but he’s still
contained in the tube judging by what I’m seeing.”

He heard groaning noises sounding in his mind
that sounded like the Meritanians to him.

Barry paused followed by the Builder speaking
sounding angry “Give off that Hmm sound Ramses if what I’m seeing
is a false image put there by August himself.”

Tom heard from Ramses “Hmm.”

He heard growling noises from the Falcons at
the same time followed by Anubis speaking “Their detecting some
kind of loud noise in the room that’s bound to kill off people’s
hearing abilities. They think August got the doors shut despite our
presence in front of it. Those doors are programmed to open when
sensing manoids in front of it. The doors are not doing any opening
despite Mindbender in sensory detection view.”

He eyed Barry who spoke “Ugh-“

He frowned as Barry cut himself off shutting
his eyes and bowing his head before adding “Drat didn’t expect that
from August. Now the weapon is useless.”

Tom willed the Banshee away and spoke “What
weapon are you talking about Barry? I thought only Highlanders
could bring August down.”

He eyed Barry who raised his head opening his
eyes and the Builder spoke “Oh fine I was using some First One
hybrid with special abilities to bring down August whenever he
causes the High Council and servants too much trouble.
Unfortunately August figured out that he absorbs power abilities
after being knocked out by people with those special abilities.
Those abilities are appearing to be permanently within him with no
way of removing them. He managed to figure out that he absorbed
special abilities from the weapon. He is using them as communicated
from Lance Richard yelling that to me.”

He heard from Anubis as Barry became silent
“Can’t Mindbender, do anything about this?”

Tom eyed Barry who looked in his direction
before speaking “I don’t think it would be a good idea for
Mindbender to bring August down. I suspect that August would absorb
Mindbender’s abilities and would be even more powerful than he is
now.”

Tom frowned as he heard the Falcons give off
growling noises followed by Anubis speaking “That noise their
detecting has stopped.”

He heard the sound of doors sliding open
looked and walked into the room followed by Barry and others. Tom
wound up looking around to spot various cylinder tubes holding
people in them looking intact. Tom felt compelled to walk in a
direction. He obeyed till his eyes focused on something that made
him think it was a cylinder tube without the walls on it. He felt
his feet stepping on something that crunched underneath his feet.
He looked down with a frown to see the floor was littered with
various see through objects. Tom frowned seeing them break apart
from his feet stepping on them.

Tom heard from Barry “Argh, should have
realized that August absorbed the Meritanians’ transportation
ability after they admittedly knocked him out awhile back. It's due
to wanting him to shut up with his chatter towards them-“

He heard Anubis interrupt “Barry, the
triplets are still here contained in tubes.”

He eyed Anubis to see the gonoid head warrior
staring in a direction. He looked to see three tubes each holding a
blond female First One adult with a Highlander look on their faces
and their eyes were shut. The triplets were showing some expression
on their faces making him think it was fear.

Tom spoke after willing away the Banshee form
as Barry remained silent “Their facial expressions make me think
their afraid of something while sleeping.”

Tom eyed Barry off his left who he saw was
staring at the tubes holding the females followed by the Builder
speaking “August what the depths is going on with you? You always
after freeing yourself do what it takes to free your daughters.
This is odd that you're not doing it. Your daughters have some
facial look that suggests something bad is happening to you that
their afraid of.”

Tom frowned hearing Barry’s words as there
were groaning noises heard from Anubis and Falcons. He shifted to
look at them seeing them having a clawed hand on their heads.

This was followed by the gonoid head warrior
speaking “Shut up with that booming voice in my head and lower the
volume. You don’t need to shout.”

He continued to eye Anubis willing the
Banshee through. Tom felt a compulsion to refrain from scanning the
gonoid head warrior.

The male continued with words becoming
slurred “Oh be quiet now.”

He frowned as Anubis and Falcons shut their
eyes and hit the floor with forms still he sensed that they were
still alive. He looked towards Barry who was twisting around in a
circle repeatedly with eyes darting around when the Builder faced
in his direction.

Tom spoke after willing the Banshee away
“He’s in the room somewhere isn’t he?”

He got from Barry “August! Show yourself now!
Don’t be a coward in hiding! I know you knocked out the gonoid head
warriors! You did that stunt before repeatedly with the same
results! Show yourself now!”

Tom eyed Barry who kept up his body movements
but became quiet.

He heard a loud male voice sounding odd to
him speaking from somewhere in the room “Ah Barry, helpless without
his favorite toy to help stop me.”

He saw Barry stop his movements followed by
the Builder speaking “Just show yourself now.”

He heard the male he assumed was August speak
“You’re pathetic Barry who’ll do anything to keep me down on a
permanent basis. I heard from a certain someone that you’re serving
the High Council instead of doing what Edenia ordered you to do.
What a shame you are Barry.”

He heard nothing from Barry but noticed that
the male had his eyes golden and an angry look on the Builder’s
face.

August he heard continued speaking “You’re
even letting the High Council do what they want with this Lord of
the Underworld instead of what Edenia told you to do towards him.
Don’t deny it Barry. I know what’s going on around here involving
what you have been doing. What you're supposed to be doing while
living on this planet as ordered by Edenia herself. She gave you a
second chance of living after sending you here. It’s too bad that
you’re blowing the second chance Edenia gave you.”

He heard a growling sound from Barry in
response as August paused then the Builder shaking his head
followed by shutting eyes and falling to the floor appearing to
have gone unconscious.

Tom frowned as he heard from August “Hmm what
to do with you?”

He looked up eyeing a tube as if drawn
figuring out that August was referring to him. As a naked First One
male with long blond hair appearing to look wet came from around
the tube. He recognized as August whose eyes flashed from clouds to
night sky back and forth.

Tom felt himself nervous unexpectedly as
August gave up a First One shrugging gesture.

The male spoke “Well they’ll be safe here
anyway.”

He frowned hearing August’s words as the male
disappeared in a flash of light with a click sound heard. Tom eyed
Barry asleep on the ground and mentally willed the Banshee form
forwards. Tom scanned the Builder’s mind seeing it was cluttered
with various images of scenarios popping up unexpectedly and
withdrew from scanning him.

He mentally spoke “Barry up.”

Tom saw his order obeyed by Barry jerking his
eyes open and sitting up in a fast motion with a glare on the
Builder’s face.

He mentally spoke broadcasting to Barry
“August left me alone after knocking you out. He said something
about they’ll be safe here and got transported out by the
Meritanians.”

He saw Barry look in his direction with a
glare still on the Builder’s face as the male spoke “The High
Council isn’t going to be pleased to hear this once they’ve
finished their sleep cycle-“

Tom heard Ramses’ voice sounding in his mind
abruptly “Argh someone, get the medics to the High Council now! I’m
sensing them all in distress by them shouting at me to get the
medics to them!”

He heard from Barry as Ramses became silent
“Drat I should have realized what was really going on with the High
Council when they had to go into sleep cycle. It’s August pulling
another stunt again. He managed to gain power abilities of the
Meritanians and knocked the High Council down enough to make them
think it was a sleep cycle. Turns out he was shutting down their
implants that keep them alive hence they screaming at Ramses to get
medics to them.”

Tom didn’t comment a response as Barry got up
from the floor and gave him a glare followed by the Builder
speaking “Will that state away now, Mindbender.”

He obeyed willing away the Banshee form to
fold his arms and heard from Barry “Don’t deny it that you scanned
my mind, Mindbender.”

He spoke “Fine I was trying to wake you up. I
didn’t realize at first that mind scanning wasn’t necessary.”

He kept his arms folded as Barry spoke
sounding angry in foreign language using a compelling voice tone.
He found himself back in a bedroom to find a Listener there.

He spoke “Listener nesting room excuse
me.”

He got from the Listener pointing a finger at
the door. Tom obeyed walking out and went to his bedroom going
inside. Eyes staring at the floor while hearing it slid shut behind
him to stiffen sensing something odd with the room. He jerked his
head up and looked around. Tom heard it a faint sound of the shower
running and felt compelled to remain standing staring at the open
bathroom doorway. Tom stood lengthy then the shower stopped. He
folded his arms eyes still on the doorway. Till a figure walked out
he recognized as August wearing some kind of loose white long
sleeve top and pants and slipper like shoes on his form with hair
wet. He kept his mouth shut feeling himself nervous.

August spoke “Hmm your unusual for a
planetary native which I know that you’re not born on this
planet.”

Tom continued to feel nervousness take hold
as he kept his mouth shut.

August continued talking “Anyway be seeing
you around, Mindbender.”

He watched as August disappeared in a flash
of light followed by Ramses’ voice speaking loudly sounding in his
mind “With regrets the current High Council all except two has
passed away. The medics were too late to save the majority of them
except the two who are still living. The two in case you want to
know is one’s a sitting member who was currently in the infirmary
getting a check up on well being and the other is a non sitting
member who has some hybrid status that keeps this individual from
being a sitting member.”

Tom exhaled a breath hearing that sensed a
light show in front of him along with a hand gagging him on the
throat in a tight hold. He saw the hand belonged to Barry looking
furiously angry. He found his combative art movements to free
himself met failure as Barry’s hold remained ironclad. This was
followed by the Builder speaking in foreign language in a
compelling voice tone. He found himself talking about finding
August in his bedroom that used his shower and came out dressed in
clothes. That the male commented that he wasn’t born of this planet
then said some leaving comment before transported out. He didn’t
comment anything further till Barry released him speaking foreign
language. He found himself facing a cylinder tube holding a
familiar male figure inside. He recognized as Jinks Montreal who
the High Council referred as Horus now omitting the original Osiris
title. He looked around noticing that he was alone but saw a Keo
aka Freeloader as he called them appear with a whining squeal. Tom
didn’t comment a response and noticed the Freeloader staring at the
male in the tube. He willed the Banshee forwards and scanned Jinks’
mind sensing he had passed out unconscious due to seeing
nothing.

He mentally spoke “Jinks up.”

Tom saw Jinks open his eyes and looked
around. He scanned Jinks’ mind by saying his familiar command words
of mind reveal. Tom saw clearly in the male’s mind some see through
wall with some presence behind it. He sensed was sinister to him
along with giving off roaring noises. He scanned Jinks’ mind. Jinks
figured from his thoughts that he was contained in a tube with
senses blaring and mentally sensed him putting the see through wall
down.

Tom mentally spoke “Wall up now.”

He repeated the order at each time Jinks
tried to pull down the wall till annoyance was sensed from the
male.

Tom mentally spoke “I would quit doing that
if I were you, Horus.”

He heard Jinks mentally speak “Who’s this
that’s talking to me?”

He spoke with pride in his voice tone not
caring about it “Just an assassin servant of the High Council.”

He sensed disgust take hold from Jinks as he
continued talking mentally “Ah that sense of yours is alerting you
of your mind being scanned instead of the familiar head pain.
Believe me I had that head pain before. I started having some sense
telling me that my mind was scanned.”

He heard nothing from Jinks mentally added
the command for the male to sleep.

Tom saw him shut his eyes and withdrew from
scanning as if compelled only to hear Ramses’ voice sounding
“Mindbender, Ajax has requested your presence for something I can’t
say by his insisting so I’ll transport you to him if you agree to
this.”

He mentally spoke “Fine transport me
now.”

He saw the scene changed to find himself in
the infirmary from the looks of it. Tom spotted a High Council
member Ajax from mind scans standing nearby. With two masked
Highlanders who told him off on scanning them mentally when he
scanned their minds.

Tom mentally spoke to Ajax “Spill it what is
it now.”

He heard from Ajax mentally “Scan the minds
of the deceased High Council members. Confirm that you’re not
getting anything from their minds. Ramses keeps giving off some
groaning noise each time the medics say that their mind organ is
dead. He’s hinting about something going on. He has hinted that
August when I asked is tuned to the Meritanians. August is the
responsible party for the deaths of the current High Council
group.”

Tom obeyed going to a Highlander lying on a
medical bed. Tom scanned the male’s mind sensing nothing coming
from him. Till he felt compelled to touch his forehead obeyed and
stiffened as images assaulted him mentally. He gritted his teeth
and concentrated on the scenery.

He mentally spoke “Clear up now!”

He saw the images stopped their jumbled
status and formed into a High Council member seated on a throne
chair underneath a spotlight who’s voice he heard spoke “We didn’t
know what the sleepiness status hitting us was. We thought it
involved going to sleep. We did that only to realize too late the
cause was August putting our bodies into some frozen sleep status.
By our implants keeping our bodies functioning barely enough to
have us declared departed. I should warn you that August’s
daughters managed to communicate to us during our sleeping status
before frozen. That their father seemed to have undergone some
personality change that have made them feel fearful. He seemed
uncaring about people and various things around Shadan enough to
cause some damage that can be deadly and permanent. His daughters
claim that they have a brother who like them was carried at the
same time named Augan. We have pinpointed as a Highlander First One
hybrid with the same name original First One name of Augan McCool.
We’re uncertain of his location and whether we have him in our
possession. We’re uncertain on whether Augan is aware of his
parentage or his sisters. It's due to not keeping contact with him
in our presence instead having been using the Meritanians to keep
contact for us-“

Tom frowned as the High Council member cut
himself off giving off choking sounds. As there was a flash of
light appeared besides the member showing August with eyes the same
flashing and narrowed along with a hand up in fist. The member he
eyed continued to choke.

He mentally spoke “August, stop what your
doing now!”

He saw August look at him throwing the fist
in his direction. He found himself blocked from scanning the
Highlander’s mind further by himself pushed out. Along with a see
through wall appearing that didn’t show anything behind it. Tom
shook his head removing his hand from the Highlander’s forehead to
look off his side to see Ajax limply held by August having a hand
on his neck. The Highlander escorts were on the floor appearing to
be unconscious. He stiffened seeing August had a hand fisted aimed
in his direction along with a look on the male’s face that
suggested anger.

Tom mentally spoke while eyeing August
“Release the Highlander now. Let him live. You’re not a
murderer.”

He heard a siren sounding loudly as August he
saw dropped Ajax then pointed the fist towards him. He stiffened
feeling the Banshee willed away from him abruptly with him not
doing it.

He continued to eye August who spoke “This is
not over.”

He frowned as August disappeared in a flash
of bright light as if transported out. Tom darted towards Ajax to
kneel patting the hybrid on the cheek. He heard whining squeals
sounding in the room. He looked up to see Anubis and Falcons in the
room and noticed that they didn’t look happy. He heard a groaning
noise from Ajax sighed and opened his mouth to talk only to see
Anubis disappear followed by jungle coming into view. That along
with a hand grabbing him on the throat lifting him to stand along
with another hand grabbing his hair yanking his head up towards the
tree canopy. He saw the hands belonged to August.

He opened his mouth to speak only to feel a
zapping pain from August who spoke in some sinister voice tone “Not
one word from you or else.”

He clamped his mouth shut and felt his
breathing beginning to be cut off by August’s hand getting tighter
and tighter only to feel himself released abruptly.

He coughed bending down breathing deeply to
hear August’s voice speaking sounding like choking to him “Identify
yourself now!”

He straightened up his form to spot nearby
was a male with long black hair appearing to be in a familiar style
and length while having a Highlander appearance on his face. With
eyes similar to August flashing from black to white and had First
One ears seen. While dressed in black clothing with hands fisted
one raised towards August who had a hand on his throat. August, Tom
saw, appeared to be choking who repeated his words in the familiar
tone.

Tom mentally willed the Banshee forwards as
if compelled. Tom eyed August and the male he assumed was a
hybrid.

To hear from the male a sinister voice
“Mother doesn’t approve of your actions Father.”

He stiffened hearing the word Father as the
male continued “I’m surprised that you don’t recognize me, Father.
Its me Augan your son who you fathered that my Mother carried with
my triplet sisters at the same time and later died from the
carrying.”

He heard a loud gasp from August along with
choking continued and got ordered by Augan speaking “Mindbender,
scan August’s mind to tell me what’s he’s reacting to my talk.”

He obeyed to hear mentally in August’s mind
“If you’re my son, then why did you let me and my daughters, your
sisters be contained by the High Council instead of freeing
us?”

He mentally relayed what August said to Augan
who spoke still using his voice “Because I knew that you’ll be
power mad and greedy for the power abilities. Enough to abuse it to
cause destruction which you have displayed that attitude like I
thought you would.”

He shifted to stare at August again mentally
scanning the male’s mind to hear “You could have said something
about that earlier! I would have done something about my
attitude!”

Tom again relayed that to Augan who spoke “I
recall my sisters telling you about that attitude when it was
apparent you had it. You dismissed their talk as nothing and
refused to hear more of it. I also recall one sister raised by you
saw that attitude. She tried to get you to drop it which you
refused to do it. Oh I did try to tell you in person while hiding
my identity at the First One age of seventeen about that attitude
you had. You punched me in response and refused to listen to me
anymore. Instead walked away ignoring me along with again punching
me in the face enough to knock me out unconscious when I kept on
pestering you with talk on that attitude. Don’t deny what I said to
you now. Mindbender, scan my Father’s mind and make him remember
what I talked about.”

He obeyed to do the mind scanning while
hearing repeated denials from August. He ignored sensing the
Meritanians were scanning the male’s mind from his senses blaring.
Tom found the memories deep in August’s mind mentally spoke “Memory
of subject Augan’s talk forwards to remember.”

He heard a faint shrieking sound as he saw
the memories within August’s mind come forwards. Tom sensed the
male was screaming from them in his mind hence the noises. Tom
withdrew from August’s mind sensing the Meritanians kicking him out
by them blocking him from scanning further. He eyed August whose
head was up face facing the sky with eyes shut and mouth open while
hearing a faint shrieking sound. Sounding choked to him sensing
that Augan was still choking his father. He watched as August fell
to kneeling position while still having head up but quit giving off
the shrieking noises. As the male’s mouth shut followed by head
lowered and eyes opened appearing to be First One looking with eyes
looking night sky colored to him while staring in Augan’s
direction. Tom frowned as August gave up a coughing sound very
loudly along with appearing to be gulping for air through his
mouth. Augan came into eyesight view to stand inches away from his
Father. Tom eyed them both to see August threw himself at Augan to
see his face buried in his son’s front with arms gripping the
hybrid’s sides. Tom wound up hearing a sound coming from the male.
That made him think it was crying to him while seeing the man’s
form shake visibly. He saw Augan look in his direction still
showing the familiar black and white flashing eye color. Tom saw
Augan raised a fist towards him. He blinked his eyes finding
himself back in the infirmary belonging to the High Council. Tom
wound up seeing various High Council members he counted about nine
of them seated on the beds and saw that they were alive and sitting
up awake. Tom got approached by one who got up and walked up to
him.

The member spoke loudly sounding like Ajax to
him “Report on August’s status now and drop that assassin form and
use your voice.”

He obeyed to speak using his voice “August
has been neutralized by his son Augan who displayed similar power
abilities as him. Augan revealed during the confrontation that his
Father has some obsession towards in his words. Being power mad and
greedy for the power abilities enough to abuse it to cause
destruction. Along with himself and his sisters telling off his
father to drop that obsession attitude. August didn’t listen to
them instead kept on that. I managed with assistance to get August
to remember his offsprings telling him off about having an
obsession. He appeared to quit his power ability use and had some
kind of breakdown while clinging to his son. Before Augan
transported me out to here.”

He stopped his talk as a light show was seen
off his left. He looked to see Augan and August still holding his
son. Tom watched as a masked Highlander injected a syringe into
August’s neck pumping the contents into it. Then removed it as the
male slid off his son onto the floor appearing to be unconscious.
Tom frowned as Barry appeared in a flash of light putting a hand on
Augan’s mouth. Barry heard speaking foreign language using a
compelling voice tone to see Augan jerk his head up and arching his
back. Then saw Augan stopped the movements by sliding to the floor
with Barry releasing his hold on his mouth. He stiffened with shock
seeing instead of Augan on the floor, was Jinks who lay
unconscious.

He heard from Ajax abruptly “You owe an
explanation Barry.”

Tom frown eyeing Barry who spoke in foreign
language in a compelling voice tone and saw both August and Jinks
disappear in flashes of light.

Followed by the Builder speaking in language
he understood “I used Jinks as a vessel to hold August’s son Augan
in a body jumping method to bring down his Father. I assure you
that the situation of Augan inhibiting Jinks was controlled very
easily by me using voice orders. I also assure you that Augan can’t
inhibit Jinks or anyone else unless I order it. Augan at the moment
is contained in a sleeper tube in the vicinity of his sisters just
to let you know of that.”

He heard from Ajax as Barry paused from
talking “You transported them both out so spill it where.”

He continued to stare at Barry who spoke “Ah
August to the Listeners’ nesting room for them to alert others when
he wakes. Jinks, to an observation room so I with help of others
can monitor him for any side effects from the Augan inhibiting.
Along with seeing if he absorbed some power abilities from
that.”

Tom frowned forming it on his lips as Ajax
was heard “Barry, are you aware of what the Meritanians have been
whining about for a bit. They stopped talking after they were told
to shut up?”

He frowned further as Barry spoke “Yes I’m
aware of them complaining of Lance Richard using earthquake power
on them. From what I know of Lance Richard it seems that he’s
furious with the Augan inhibiting issue. He is expressing his
displeasure onto the Meritanians. I believe Ajax got knocked out
asleep and had to calm him down from doing the earthquakes.”

He heard from Barry again using foreign
language in a compelling voice tone and saw the Builder disappear
in a flash of light. He shifted his eyes to stare at one of the
High Council members with a frown on his face.

He heard from Ajax abruptly “Ramses,
transport Mindbender to where he can get some sleep.”

He frowned as the scene changed to show a
familiar bedroom. He saw was an observation room and spotted Jinks
lying on the bed with Barry seated at the foot back to the
male.

The Builder spoke “Ah been expecting you
Mindbender. Jinks, is in a talk with Lance Richard at the moment
from the looks of him in a trance so scan his mind and tell me
what’s said.”

He obeyed willing the Banshee forwards and
walked up to the bed stopping once reaching it. Tom mentally
scanned Jinks’ mind seeing clearly the male through his eyes sight
view Lance Richard having Freeloader's eyes. He appearing to gag
his son by the throat from the looks of it.

He frowned as Lance Richard spoke sounding
angry he heard the words “Tell Barry that he’ll pay for that stunt
of using my son inappropriately. I expect to not happen again.”

Tom saw Lance Richard forced Jinks’ eyes shut
as the view went black and found nothing in the male’s mind. Tom
wound up to sense he had passed out unconscious which he withdrew
and willed away the Banshee.

He spoke to Barry using his voice “Lance
Richard was aware of me scanning Horus’s mind. He told me to say a
message to you which is that you’ll pay for the stunt of using his
son inappropriately. He expects to not happen again. He forced
Horus’s eyes shut. Mow Horus is passed out judging by not seeing
anything in his mind.”

He got an Hmm sound from Barry








































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































cover.jpg
BTy 7






