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Valen was in a restaurant’s barroom
witnessing an incident of a man getting in a fight with another
after he walked inside intending to get a drink. The man threw his
cup of liquid at his opponent that ducked which barreled at him he
unable to avoid the splashing hit. The liquid got his monster side
in control abruptly from the watery splash. The men fighting
focused onto him with widen eyed looks of shock gasping at him.
Valen found the barroom’s inhabitants were focused onto him in
silence.

The bartender loudly said “We don’t serve
your kind here! You to leave!”

He was forced to walk out into the city with
his monster side on display. Valen was forced to ignore people
backing away with fear sense from them viewing him as he walked. He
ducked into an alleyway as was intending to wait for his body to
dry itself to will that side away.

“Boo!” He heard a voice yell from the
alleyway behind him followed by hearing “Ah!”

“A woman let’s play!” Valen heard a male
voice sound from further into the alleyway.

He walked to reach the site of the three men
forming a wall blocking an obvious woman from passing them out of
the dead-end of the alleyway.

She was saying “Don’t touch me! Leave me
alone!”

The men were still blocking her efforts to
walk pass them and appeared to not be listening to her.

One said in a slurred voice indicated drunk
on drink “She’s playing hard to get!”

The second said in similar voice “Ooh you to
strip you sexy thing!”

She sounded refusals saying “No I’m not
taking my clothes off! Get out of my way!”

He saw the men from behind act like they were
holding up their hands blocking her efforts to break their
blockade. Valen stood watching silently waiting to interfere with
the situation. Valen saw the woman was finding the blockade was not
movable began kicking at the men aiming for the privates.

One of the men was kicked in an area making
him howl “Ow! You pained me! Not there!”

The other two abruptly darted forwards
grabbing at the woman who tried to fight them off by kicking at
them aiming for their privates. The men succeeded in grabbing her
arms as she struggled to free herself. To Valen’s annoyance the men
restraining the woman by their holds were ironclad.

The third that was kicked said “You are
paying for this pain!”

The woman howled “Help me!”

Valen walked forwards as the third man
clamped a hand onto the woman’s mouth shutting her up.

The man snarled “You shut your trap and pay
up for the pain!”

Valen went to the man tapping him onto the
shoulder who ignored him. Her blue eyes registered him with his
monster side as seen with them widened but she remained silent. He
with a growling roar picked up the man from behind on the back of
the neck lifting him up dangling his feet.

The man howled shock “What the
thunderstorm?!”

Valen in response threw the man at the wall
that slammed into it groaning while sliding down to land on the
ground in a heap unconscious. He roared at the other two
restraining the woman with hands up wide to scare them. One of the
men indicated a loss of facilities from the stink that let go of
the woman and darted past him screaming in terror from the noises.
The other in a fast move adjusted his position locking the woman
with an arm around her neck handgun pointed to her head.

“I’ll shoot her!” yelled the man.

How the woman remained sane as the man
threatened to shoot her was beyond him. Somehow the woman brought
her fist down onto the man’s private from her position back to the
male’s front.

The man dropped his handgun in shock roaring
“Ouch you woman!”

The woman darted past him as he walked up to
the man rubbing himself from the pain. He roared at the man who
eyed him with bugged widen eyes of fear. Valen picked up the man by
hand onto his neck dangling his feet. There was a smell of loss of
facilities he smelled from the man. He with a hand dangling the man
brought him to the wall and slamming him into it knocking him out
unconscious. Valen let go of his victim that fell to the ground
collapsing into a heap unconscious. He willed aside his monster
side that flattened itself reverting to showing his Victorian body
form of muscled bulk for his height of six foot tall with head of
short black wavy hair with a Victorian’s colored golden eyes. He
was sensing his body had dried enough to resume his Victorian form.
Valen turned around to look for the woman he noticed had crashed to
kneel wailing and weeping away out of shock hitting her. Valen went
and picked up the woman sobbing away while clingy onto him he
carried her out of the alleyway. Somehow the woman managed to
mumble to him her address he found was the building next to the
alleyway off the right and entered it taking the elevator to the
desired floor to her apartment. She reached out a hand and
programmed the console the numbered code. Valen brought her inside
to sit onto her couch with her on his lap as she lost it to her
tears wailing away. The woman instead of sleeping, had remained
clingy to him unwilling to let him leave her. He let her cry out
her watery tears, calming down from her upset status. Valen meant
to leave but he felt compelled to remain with her cuddling her in
his arms.

The woman once calmed down said “You saved
me.”

Valen was silent in response as he got her
off his lap to stand up intending to leave the residence through
the front door.

The woman said loudly from behind him “Show
your other side. I know you displayed that when you saved me and
give me your name.”

Valen inhaled, hearing her words sound firm
obeyed to remove his shirt baring his front upper body while facing
her.

He said “The name is Valen. I’m dubbed that
name by people. Not by my own choice as my name.”

She said, “My name is Mahalia.”

He sensed the name of Mahalia was familiar to
him but couldn’t place it.

Valen mentally spoke “Berserker
forwards!”

He obeyed her command showing his monstrous
side. Valen saw she didn’t react with fear or shock like a typical
woman finding him a scary monster. Instead, she stared at him with
her blue eyes wide on her face framed by long shoulder length brown
with red highlights colored hair that shifted to a look of narrowed
of a glare. Valen was looking monstrous with his bulked up his
shoulders and body with the arms while front was showing thick
muscular abs’ look from his naked upper body. He had stuck out big
sized curly horns off the side of his head with glowing golden eyes
like suns and oversized fanged jutting out upper teeth from his
mouth. His hands were clawed oversized nailed style that looked
like the type for scratching skin. He saw Mahalia reach out a hand
towards him and put it onto his front right on the rib connector in
a way. Valen jerked from electrical jolts of pleasure from her hand
connecting with his body’s bare skin that made him breathe deeply
from the chest heaving gesture from Mahalia touching him. He was
moaning ooh from Mahalia’s hand touching him that gave him pleasure
of her rubbing. He saw Mahalia brought her other hand to his chest
and rubbed him. He continued to feel pleasure from her hands’
motions of rubbing him. Valen stood sounding moaning noises as
Mahalia felt his upper body not sparing his shoulders and muscled
stomach abs then stopped.

Mahalia said softly “Show me yourself without
that side.”

Valen obeyed shifted himself by mental
command “Berserker away!”

He morphed away the monstrous look back to
his normal look from the appearance of black short wavy hair,
golden human eyes and a human bodybuilder’s muscular look on his
bared upper body with the stomach muscled abs.

Mahalia looked him up and down then softly
said “Show yourself.”

Valen was compelled to agree to adjust his
pants dropping them to show his sensitive part and muscled thighs
with the legs to Mahalia. He silently stared at the floor ignoring
that his sensitive part was oddly different from a normal man. His
sensitive part was huge endowed in lime green coloring with the
headed part having on the sides an outline of red eyes like a snake
from the looks. The sensitive part remained its look even with him
morphing his side in control or not. He heard Mahalia’s gasp from
viewing his sensitive part he figured she didn’t care for the
looks.

Valen recalled he did the same thing to
another woman who asked him “Show yourself in your fully
glory.”

The woman seeing his naked private burst out
laughing and pointed finger at his sensitive part.

The woman said, “No you’re a freak not
touching me with that.”

Valen shook his head off the memory as he
felt the summoning of his master telepathically calling him to come
to him.

This by the voice in his mind saying, “Come
to me.”

Valen placed on his pants saying to Mahalia
remaining a wall “I’ve got a master that controls me partially the
time. The master is summoning me now. I’ll return when I can.”

He went to his long sleeve black shirt and
placed the garment on watched by Mahalia remaining silent not
giving him a visible reaction to his confusion. Valen felt like
Mahalia was too shocked speechless of his sensitive part’s look to
comment negativity about his private. He once clads in his clothes
waved a hand above him signaling transport with the mental command.
He found lightening flashing above that zapped him with a faint
windstorm of an eyeblink disappearing from Mahalia’s eyesight to
appear into another location. Valen, after transportation found
himself standing on the drawbridge of the castle with the cloudy
sky always thundering and lightening flashing above. The area was
known for endless stormy weather of thunderstorms and hardly any
sunny days of good weather. He walked inside to the courtyard to
find his master standing inside waiting for him. His master was
wearing a purple hooded robe covering the body entirely that hid
the gender and body’s appearance. The face had a mask of a golden
sun covering the entire facial with slits for the eyes in a blue
color human like and the mouth’s voice to be heard through the
opening. His master had gloved hands in black with one hand holding
onto a tall as his height staff stick of a human skull on the
topmost end. Valen noticed his master when he walked using the
staff as a walking stick.

Valen got from his master mentally saying
“Kneel!”

He obeyed to get onto one knee in homage to
his master who always ordered him to kneel. He bowed his head
avoiding looking at his master.

His master snarled mentally “You left a
witness.”

Valen recalled his master seemed to know
instantly what action he was doing out of his presence. Such as him
saving Mahalia from men targeting her with sexual violence and
introducing himself to her in her residence. His master from the
voiced comment seemed disgusted with his voice dripping of
disapproval.

His master said mentally “You’re returning to
clean up the job you didn’t finish by wiping the witness out.”

Valen shot his eyes towards his master he was
roaring “No!”

He saw in his mind Mahalia restrained by his
master’s guards’ he dubbed minions in coverage of black hooded
robes with one by having her mouth open. He in that imagined
scenario had his sensitive part bared for her to mouth the headed
end.

She mouthed him followed by him mentally
giving the command “Blow!”

His command mentally always caused his
poisonous seeding to release itself from his sensitive part into
mouths of victims. Mahalia swallowed his effects then her shirt was
removed once her mouth was freed from him. Valen saw in his mind
Mahalia’s front right on the bellybutton formed a black circle that
got larger. He saw her scream of terror as her body by the feet
melted poisoned from his effects that spread throughout her body
reaching her head killing her in a painful death. Valen snarled
shaking his head negative of that imaginary scenario that his
master was giving him to execute Mahalia he refused to do to
her.

His master said, “Then you’re expelled from
here out of my sanctuary. You have no place to go in Terra Victoria
except return to the Underworld’s depths where you to stay as your
sanctuary.”

Valen fisted his hands recalling the
Underworld’s depths was a place he was formerly living in. His
master somehow, without him realizing it got him out of the island
territory of endless coldness of winter snows where he was never
warm. He scowled glaring murderously at his master who nodded his
head. The image of Mahalia dying from his poisoned-effected private
continued to flash in his mind.

Valen snarled angrily “She’s mine!”

His master said, “Yours you will have once
you pay a payment for her to be yours.”

Valen again snarled “Then I’ll pay the
payment to have her as mine.”

His master thrust his skull staff towards him
while saying “Touch the skull for you to pay the payment.”

Valen obeyed to find his monstrous side
willed forwards during the touching of the skull. He found pain
hitting his head of a headache hitting him with electrical zapping
charges hitting his body from his hands’ touching the skull. Valen
struggled, freeing his hands from the skull that remained glued in
place. He grunted and groaned from the pain that seemed to overtake
his thinking and sanity. Valen roared in pain repeatedly till the
sensation of sleepiness hit him making him pass out
unconscious.

*

Mahalia groaned shaking her head of her shock
from the attack from the men and Valen’s appearance looks. She
admitted to herself his human look was pleasant to the eyes to
ogle. She was unsure if he truly liked her as a woman to get to
know to personally or he was targeting her with sexual urges.
Mahalia shook her head from shock to collapse onto the couch
groaning. She realized she needed to call the city’s authority’s
leader the Assassin Lord to report the assault to the Assassins as
name of the authorities.

Mahalia went to her cellphone to dial the
city’s operator saying “Operator at your services. How may I help
you?”

“Call the garrison.” She said which the
operator said, “Putting you through.”

She reached the Assassin Lord the male
saying, “Something I can do for you?”

Mahalia detailed the attack then was assured
by the Assassin Lord “Yes I’ll see those men are charged for their
criminal mischief.”

She finished the call by putting the
cellphone onto her desk. She felt too tired to remain awake by
going to take a nap. She leaned back against the couch shutting her
eyes.

Eden’s blaring her said “Visitor at the
door!”

Mahalia shook sleep from her and went to the
door that slid open showing a figure wearing purple robes covering
the form hiding gender and appearance. The figure had a golden mask
covering the face with eyes’ slits for the eyes shown blue with a
mouth shown feminine.

Mahalia blurted “You’re a woman.”

The woman ignored her comment who had a staff
tall as her in hand with a skeleton skull at the topmost end.

She heard the woman spoke feminine voice “Can
I come in?”

Mahalia thought “I’ll refuse.”

The woman stepped aside gesturing with a
black gloved hand. Two men wearing covered up hooded robes of black
having eyewear masks with slits for their brown eyes came into view
holding a figure between them. Mahalia gasped viewing the figure a
human man was Valen himself slumped unconscious with his skin
looking partially red like healing from burns. She saw on the sides
of his head he had bald patches.

Mahalia asked, “What happened to Valen?”

The woman answered “Hospitalized for a
medical procedure. Can you nursemaid him for a while till he wakes
up from the drugs?”

The woman sounded begging from the voice
making Mahalia sympathetic.

She said, “Alright come while I show you the
bedroom.”

The men obeyed and got Valen lying onto her
bed who remained unresponsive to being manipulated while still
unconscious.

Mahalia spoke to the woman “What nourishment
do I need to give him to drink?”

The woman spoke “Just give him lemonade for
him to cure his thirstiness if he wakes up. I’ll return another day
to pick him up once he’s wakes as cued by your Eden communicating
with my Eden.”

Mahalia nodded from the term Eden meant
artificial computer mind residences came with that reported the
goings on inside homes. She stood watching the woman and men form a
chain as her apartment’s door flashed whiteness when they walked
through indicating a transportation gated way. She was used to that
behavior from viewing that from her mother’s boyfriend appearing in
doorways to kiss the woman in greeting. Mahalia recalled herself
standing in a crib as her first early memory viewing her mother’s
boyfriend arrived at the room using the doorway transportation
trick. Her boyfriend kissed her mother on the lips in a way of
relationship.

Her mother said once broken off “Once she’s
old enough out of babyhood I’ll come with you.”

The boyfriend silently nodded and took leave
doing the transportation trick through the doorway. Mahalia
recalled once when she was five years old her mother’s boyfriend
appeared through the doorway. The boyfriend never talked to her
mother that appeared to be gesturing by head with mental talk.

Her mother had handed her a tablet saying,
“Hold onto this and give this to daddy when you see him.”

Her mother addressed the boyfriend “I’m ready
to go with you now. Take me to your world.”

The boyfriend nodded as he took her arm, and
both disappeared through the doorway in a flash of light. Mahalia
felt pain hitting her chest right on the heart like her mother was
permanently gone from her life. She had bursts into tears while
sitting on her bed. Somehow her father arrived to find her crying
hysterically on her bed.

Her father said, “Everything will be alright
now.”

Mahalia had a hard time believing that
statement, for sure she lost her mother forever. Her father wound
up raising her and her younger than two years twin brothers Track
and Trace as they called themselves. Mahalia recalled she never saw
her mother and her boyfriend again as she grew up to reach the age
of adulthood. She shook her head off the memory to eye Valen asleep
on her bed with his reddish skin as he slept. She figured her
nursemaid duty only involved watching Valen asleep and reporting to
her Eden to communicate to the woman’s Eden whenever he woke up.
Groaning, Mahalia left the room to look in her kitchen’s contents
to see if she had Valen’s desired lemonade drink. She figured she
would order a bottle of lemonade along with groceries to be
delivered to her residence once she took stock of her kitchen
contents.

*

Valen when he came to was dreaming of the
Underworld’s depths. He stood on the endless snowy ground far in
the eyesight in one direction. He turned around to view the angry
dark blue ocean waters of the seas bordering the island that made
it impossible for people to swim through. He felt like he wasn’t
cold hitting him like always in that Underworld’s depths island.
Instead, warmth was hitting him keeping him warm as he found he was
clad only in his pants with his monstrous side out. He felt urges
to claw himself raw with his fingernails obeyed. His monstrous side
peeled itself off his body from his fingernails’ clawing till his
humanoid form was in place. Valen felt his horns breaking off the
side of his head falling to the icy ground. Once he was freed from
the monster side, he felt a vibration bouncing up and down with a
twisting in a circle motion inside him. Valen brought his hand to
his front right on his stomach abs to feel shocked when the area
ballooned out into a fat man’s paunch with motion of a living being
inside him. He felt pleasure from the movements of the living being
inside him rubbing his inner body wall. Valen brought his other
hand to his front feeling and rubbing the paunch with pleasure
hitting him. Valen felt the living being inside him was round and
oval shaped with a bulb rounded head that was rubbing him in a
friendly way from the paunch. He moaned from the living being
giving him pleasure that was feeling pleased from his hands rubbing
them in response. Valen felt the being had enough of the pleasure
to tuck themselves inside him reforming his flattened stomach
muscled abs to his regret. He silently looked around till his eyes
were abruptly forced shut by their own violation making him pass
out.

*

Mahalia had out of hunch when Valen was
asleep undid his pants waistband to visually inspect his private.
She saw what her mind she thought was an imagination of what she
originally saw from his sensitive part as colored lime green in a
huge, endowed way with headed part having two red outlines like a
snake head and body. His living being inside him dubbed name of
Kells made their presence known by forming the paunch like
signaling their displeasure from her ogling. She placed his
waistband back to cover him then his Kells flattened his stomach
reforming his muscular ridges of abs. Mahalia admitted to herself
his stomach’s abs muscles made her ogle him staring at the area
with mouth licking itching to lick and touch.

His Kells again made a paunch signaling “Stop
looking with that attitude!”

Mahalia forced herself to walk away, going
into the main room to sit at the desk to use the laptop’s internet
to order groceries to be delivered to her door from the local Gulp
and Blow brand grocery store. She managed to order a bottle of
lemonade that came big sized with the other foods in the box
sitting on her doormat. Once she got everything inside with box
emptied out flattened sitting leaning against her coat closet, she
poured Valen a cup of lemonade she carried into the bedroom to set
onto the dresser in the room. Mahalia went to get a book from her
bookcase which she sat on the bed next to Valen still passed out
asleep. His Kells was visibly doing the paunch to keep her staring
at his stomach muscles in a rude way. She focused on her paperback
book reading. It was two hours later when Mahalia heard groaning
noises from Valen. Mahalia peered at him seeing his Kells had
tucked themselves inside in response to his noises. She saw Valen
abruptly squirming while shaking his head as he attempted to shake
off sleepiness with his eyes shut. Mahalia placed a bookmark in the
book and got up going to the cup of lemonade she picked up
exchanging her book. She got onto the bed sitting next to Valen who
lurched up in a fast move wide awake. Mahalia brought the cup to
his lips he drank down willingly.

*

Valen had come to lying on a padded bed with
a blanket covering his front with his pants and shoes still on his
body. His nose smelled a familiar feminine scent that triggered him
to realize belonged to a woman. Valen jerked open his eyes when he
felt the pressure of someone joining him in the bed with a scent of
lemons underneath his nose. He was instantly wide-awake lurching up
in a fast move groaning from his body whining in pain. His skin all
over his upper body and head felt like they were in pain, making
him groan. Valen felt the familiar feeling of the living being the
Kells, he called them poking his stomach wall with their bulbed
head from the sensation. He groaned as a cup was brought to his
lips, he forced to drink down the liquid of lemonade in a sipping
motion held by the hand of the person. Once the cup’s contents were
emptied, he felt much better as lemonade was his body’s nourishment
to survive to heal. His pains dulled themselves to aches despite
grimacing from moving. Valen twisted himself to face the cup’s
owner. He widened his eyes of shock viewing blue eyes framed by
black bangs and waist length long hair of Mahalia’s face stared
back at him. Valen felt confusion hitting him on why his master
agreed to let him stay with Mahalia in a way unknown to him. Valen
frowned as his Kells made the paunch he looked down at his fat
belly and up at Mahalia. She reached out her hand and rubbed the
stomach where the Kells felt rubbing him inside. He moaned softly
from her manipulation of her hand touching him and the Kells’ rub.
He felt pleasured by them both touching him inwardly and outwardly.
The moment ended when his Kells went inside him reforming his
stomach muscled abs of flatness with the ridges. He was breathing
deeply as Mahalia’s hand remained onto the area rubbing his
abs.

Valen found himself blurting “You please
me.”

He felt regret when Mahalia removed her hand
in a fast move like she was stung to his annoyance. He liked her
touching him and couldn’t get enough of her touch. Mahalia formed
an expression of feminine look of disgust in response to his words.
He felt regret that she was indicating she wasn’t interested in him
in the way he was viewing her. He wanted her as his as his woman
for himself to be paired with. Valen groaned softly as Mahalia,
with humph noise in a feminine way got off the bed. He tracked her
entering a doorway that appeared to lead elsewhere in the
apartment. Valen made a motion to follow her but was prevented from
doing that movement.

Her voice howled from the other room made him
remain in his place from her said, “Stay in bed!”

*

Eden said, “Visitor at the door!”

She opened the door to gasp when two men
walked inside by transportation trick. This was followed by the
familiar robed female appeared in sight with a lightening wink
show.

She growled out saying “Who the thunderstorm
is you and your connection to Valen?”

The woman spoke “Just his master.”

She jerked her chin towards the bedroom door
saying “Valen likes me and not with that sex on the brain attitude
as your thinking from your obvious womanly attitude.”

His master said, “I know it of his feelings
towards you. The time for him to pursue you isn’t suitable. I have
duties for him to do for me. Once he’s finished with his duty
serving me then he can pursue you to see what the relationship
would be like further.”

Mahalia was disgusted getting that talk from
his master who said “You can get Valen to admit the reason why he
saved you from your attackers. I allow that to be done. Anything
else your required to tell him off that the relationship can’t go
further.”

Mahalia with disgust hitting her heard
Valen’s voice from the other room saying “Mahalia?”

She went to enter the bedroom intending to do
what his master said asking Valen why he saved her.

*

Valen adjusted himself to sit leaning back
against the headboard padded from the feel of multiple wall pillows
attached to it. He sat eyes on the doorway and looked around the
room finding physical objects unfamiliar to him he couldn’t
identify. Valen recalled nothing of his childhood growing up to
adulthood other than finding himself a fully grown adult in the
Underworld’s depths island with the pants and shoes he was wearing
and an ability to morph back and forth his monstrous side. He felt
relieved that side was permanently gone from him with the Kells
taking the side’s place that was poking his stomach wall with their
bulb head. Valen sat eyes onto the doorway silently waiting for
Mahalia to come back inside the bedroom he assumed was the room
with the bed.

He found his impatience taking hold to blurt
“Mahalia?”

Mahalia, as if hearing him from the other
room he assumed was the room with the seater the couch. He saw her
halted at the foot of the bed with hands on her hips of her pink
clothes of matching top and pants while giving him a narrowed eyed
glare. The look made him recall viewing that expression before
seeing it from someone else. An image of a child, a girl with black
hair, shoulder length and golden eyes. He guessed her age was ten
double digits wearing a red with outlined in white colored patches
dress displaying that facial look with hands on her hips.

The girl child was appearing to be saying
“You owe me an explanation.”

The words were echoed by Mahalia quoting word
for word that made him confused. He couldn’t remember if he
encountered Mahalia as a child of ten years old to meet her again
as an adult, saving her life.

Valen spoke “What explanation do I owe you to
give?”

Mahalia in response said “Your monstrous side
you had? You appeared to have that taken off from your body
indicating this.”

Valen groaned and spoke “Just a price tag I’m
paying.”

Mahalia said in response “Not accurate. Your
master’s minions rang my doorbell coming in dragging your form
unconscious placing you on my bed. You looked like you got a
sunburn from the redness of your skin and patches on the side of
your head from the horns taken off. Your body from my examination
suggested you burned off that monstrous look and gave you a Kells
in return to heal you of your inner body’s system. I know that
living being inside you is dubbed a Kells as named. Their common
among Terrains here in this city of Terranova as a medical
treatment implantation for healing bodies inwardly.”

Her words confused him with some of the
jargon making him say “I barely recognize some of what you’re
saying words wise. This is the same on anything identified in this
bedroom.”

He eyed Mahalia that fluffed her bangs with
her mouth in response to his words. Valen sensed she was disgusted
and exasperated with him.

He added firmly “I can’t remember anything of
how I grew up to become what I was a monster with that side. All I
remember was living on that island of snowy wintry cold I dubbed
Underworld’s depths freezing with the clothes on my back. The pants
I’m wearing are the clothes I wore along with no top on when I
discovered myself there on that island in my memory. I can’t
remember how I’ve gotten there in the first place. The monstrous
side I had was the only source of warmth to keep me warm whenever I
kept it in control. I don’t remember how I’ve gotten off that
island to serve my master servitude duties of doing his commands as
a warrior doing physical actions as ordered by him.”

He felt annoyance taking hold continued “Some
of that physical action my master had me do was sexual in nature.
Such as mouthing me for me to give the mental command of releasing
my seed into the mouths of the victims to swallow. The seeding from
that like always causes the victim to suffer a poisoned melting
death. You think this is a joke but it’s the truth to explain why
my private is the way it is different from normal men’s looks.”

He sensed Mahalia remained silent listening
to him as he added “My saving your life was from my master granting
me freedom to explore the city of Terranova and surrounding areas
for an hour’s time frame. My master habitually grants me an hour to
myself freed to do anything I wanted while exploring the city
before he calls me back to serve him to do his commands.”

Valen added to himself thinking “I’m
surprised my master let me go to be with Mahalia after a great deal
of fuss of wanting me to serve him.”

“You are being with me is has me questioning
your motives aimed at me.” He heard Mahalia say shocking him like
she was knowing his thoughts.

Valen eyed Mahalia as she folded her arms
with a glare remaining on her face. He groaned as his mind
continued to flash the image of the girl child with a familiar
glare on her face having her arms folded.

He spoke “Yes, I saw you a lot more than just
for looks when I save your life.”

Mahalia said “And?”

He heard her voice sound firm when she voiced
her question. Valen spoke the image of the girl child in his mind’s
description while seeing Mahalia’s eyes widen but remained
narrowed.

He said “I saw that girl child flash in my
mind when I first laid eyes on you being attacked by those men. The
girl child as seen was screaming for help in terror with fear on
her face. I felt compelled to save you from that flashing in my
mind. Once I saved you that girl child’s image persisted like there
was a connection between you and her. I can’t figure out what the
connection is or remember anything to give me an answer. If I had
the answer in my mind, I don’t recognize that truly. Your behavior
and facial are giving me images of that girl child acting the same
way. Your words you said to me to explain myself were exactly what
that girl child said to me. I don’t recall anything involving her
being connected to you. I do, when I stayed in Underworld’s depths
remember her tearfully crying with a hand in a way of trying to
reach out in a grip. That image stayed with me that haunted me
during my time there on that island. I couldn’t get an explanation
to why I was getting that image even when I saved your life in
process.”

He saw Mahalia nodded as she said, “Your
master warned me that you were thinking a lot more than what you
admitted when you saved me.”

Valen groaned and said “Guilty on that too. I
felt like a typical man towards you as a woman when I saved you. I
threw an angry fit towards my master when he wanted me to stop my
feelings towards you and focus on being his servant. I refused and
paid the price of losing my monstrous side while getting the Kells
in the process. I’m here in this residence with you as a nursemaid
towards me to heal from loss of that side. I’m unsure right now why
my master allowed us to get together for this situation of us
talking to each other. My master gave me the impression that he had
disproval aimed at me having a relationship with you.”

Mahalia said, “Not he but she. Your master is
a woman.”

Valen did a double take look hearing her
words.

He said “I didn’t figure that out when I met
my master for the first time or during servitude that she was a
woman. I just right ahead assumed that my master was a man
underneath that disguise.”

Mahalia said in response “Appears you were
fooled but I wasn’t when I met your master introducing herself to
me. Is that right that Valen was fooled?”

He stiffened out of shock when his master
entered the room to stand next to Mahalia.

Mahalia said addressing his master “Your
right like you said a typical man controlled by sex urges of his
hormones and nothing to do with his relationship feelings towards
me. His talking admission you heard leads me to think he was guided
by a ghostly spirit of the dead. He needs to be exorcist to get
that spirit out of his mind.”

Valen felt dejection hitting him from
Mahalia’s words of rejection said towards him. His master made a
come gesture to see her minions clad in black masked hooded robes
with belts having swords on their waists and gloved hands entered
the room. All Valen could do was feel sadness hitting him as his
master’s minions grabbed him off the bed to stand on weak legs. He
felt like crying but struggled to make a brave face as his master’s
minions pulled him out of the bedroom. Valen saw the other room had
Mahalia’s couch with doorway entrance to the residence in sight as
he was led to the door. Valen didn’t protest as one minion got his
hands onto their shoulders from behind as another did the same to
him followed by all three of them walking in a chain to the open
apartment door. There was white flashing in the doorway as he and
the minions walked through to be transported out of the
residence.

*

Mahalia felt annoyed that she hurt Valen
mentally from his sad expression on his face forming a grimace. He
was indicating he was going to cry but kept a strong front in front
of her and his master. She groaned with regret to view the three
men disappearing through the doorway by a familiar transportation
trick. Mahalia felt rage hitting her to glare at Valen’s master she
was thinking of verbalizing a rant.

“You woman did this to me towards Valen who
liked me as his!” she was about to rage at his master.

His master held up a hand signaling “Calm
down!”

She felt annoyance hitting her from his
master’s gesture. Mahalia realized that Valen liked her as a woman
he appeared like his master said.

His master spoke sensing her anger “One day
I’ll allow this but not now.”

Mahalia got the message hinted from his
master meant Valen and herself were someday allowed to get together
in a relationship way as a couple. His master without a word held
up her staff and made a circle motion followed by lightening
flashing above that zapped her with an eye blink winking out of
sight.

Mahalia swore “Thunderstorms’ lights!”

She scowled angrily in response that Valen
was a man that liked her she let get away from her from his
master’s orders. Mahalia made up her mind the next time she met
Valen she was pursuing him for a relationship with his
agreement.

*

Valen found the transportation took him and
the minions out to back to his master’s castle residence. They all
came out of the dungeon area through a metallic semi-circle arch
stuck in the ground like a doorway at the end of the hallway. Once
he was through the minions got him into a lighted blue stone jail
cell with a padded mattress on the floor. One of the minions handed
him a shirt to wear to cover his naked upper body. He put on
feeling the shirt was what he was originally wearing from before.
The minions locked him inside the jail cell leaving him alone. He
once alone crashed to kneel losing himself to his sadness wailing
nonsense noises while rocking his form as his eyes watered
blackness liquid. His Kells was felt rubbing themselves against his
body’s wall inside him out of sympathy as sensed from them. Valen
felt like himself died again losing his emotions to become an
unfeeling monster. He recalled when he saved Mahalia from the
ruffians in the dead-end alleyway something within him emotionally
was reborn making him feel emotions again. His emotions weren’t
there within him before, that made him an unfeeling monster
uncaring that he was hurting people with his actions. Valen
recalled he was uncaring that a person was executed died from the
poisoning of his sensitive part’s seeding when he did his master’s
orders as her executor. He felt like he had nothing to live for
except serve his master in her whims as her executor executing
people without explanation said to him why they had to die by his
poisonous seeding swallowed by them. His eyes watered with tears of
blackness than clear liquid, he realized he wasn’t fully as what he
was to have the water’s clearness ability. His sensitive part
acting as a weapon of death he figured wasn’t a part of normal
biology pointed out by a woman making fun of him and refusing to do
anything sexual towards him.

That woman he recalled said in a snickering
tone “Your ridiculous with that private of yours!”

Somehow angry rage hit him at the time made
him growl angrily while willing forwards the monster side intending
to attack her. The woman screamed of terror viewing his monster
side and backed away. He advanced towards her intending to cause
her harm with his clawed fingernailed hand curling into a fist as
she backed herself into a wall. The woman collapsed to her seat
crying hysterically as he raised a hand towards her in a fist with
his overgrown fingernails intending to punch her in the face.

His master interfered sending him the
summoning “Come to me!”

Valen recalled he had no choice but to will
aside the monster and clad himself into his clothes and boots
leaving the woman alone. He saw her curled up on the floor in a
ball crying upset ignoring him leaving her residence by hand wave
above him to do the transportation to his master’s castle
residence.

His master viewing him on sight said,
“Whipping is your punishment you’re receiving.”

This was true by him in the courtyard shirt
off his upper body restrained to the wall face onto the area with
his arms raised above in chain manacles on his wrists. He felt one
of his master’s minions whip him with the electro whip with charges
of zapping electricity that made him jerk from the electricity’s
pain. He
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