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I’m asked this question and commentary “What
do you remember of our lessons we taught you and the servants? Just
tell us your answer anyway you can out of we needed to know for our
records.”

I spoke my answer in response from memory of
compulsion I saying a story.

The story starts with the High Council said
by speaker “We insisted on creating a Mindbender cloned copy naming
him Dominique Dundee as he’ll be referred.”

Dominique aka Dom is ordered once freed from
containment “you’re to achieve a title as your goal.”

The High Council is trying to make Dom become
power mad to become a leader in titled position like leader of the
First Ones. This is while giving loyalty towards the High
Council.

Dom once in front of the High Council said
talk that’s assuming to be bragging like a braggart “I achieved the
titled position of Assassin Lord a leader of the group of your
servants the assassins by fighting them in combat. None of them can
defeat me fighting in combat which doesn’t matter if it’s physical
or mental I’ll beat them. Hah!”

Dom brags this talk once he reaches his title
goal of Assassin Lord including serving the High Council he saying
“I give you my loyalty High Council, as leader of your assassins as
Assassin Lord.”

Such a braggart was Dom with his attitude
who’s an idiot.

“High Council admitted later according to
files.” said recorder speaking during a pause “We find this
bragging amusing at first to encourage Dom’s bragging way.”

The Meritanians Tank said “This attitude is
wrong and very rude. He shouldn’t be arrogant for it’ll kill him. I
know arrogance can make a servant fail a job from what I’ve
seen.”

Jinks Montreal aka Heartbreaker the assassin
according to files said “I agree this bragging arrogance I’ve seen
it among karate tournament competitors who brag of being not able
to be defeated only to get defeated into their next fight. It’s
like their arrogance took them down and made them really confident
which they get knocked down. The arrogance and braggart attitude
isn’t proper for servants of the High Council to have flaunting
into your face.”

I said in response “This talk makes the group
realize that servant’s bragging is inappropriate and rude.”

I continued the story the servant won’t quit
his bragging behavior despite reprimanded by the High Council
saying “Stop that attitude Mindbender!”

Mindbender said in response “Who cares? I’m
your dedicated servant which I say my attitude should be
tolerated.”

What an idiot to say that in
front of the High Council which the group in response punishes him.
They trap him into a tube trap as a battery. I’m cutting myself off
telling the tale as I recalled something involving Dom aka
Dominique Dundee as named among the First Ones to my shock and
disgust. I recalled Dom is me trapped as a battery source to the
High Council’s residence quarters’ status. The original batteries
over the years didn’t last long without the High Council realizing
what to do to keep the human men alive despite acting as power
sources to their quarters. I’m disgusted to get that memory which I
get a compulsion to speak something else words out of my device I
saying in response to me remembering. The room was round and
dimly lit by an overhead boob like light. The carpet had a copy of
the family red phoenix bird design onto it. The room was my
mother’s and her parents before sacred church like for worshipping
Lance Richard a god king the High Council found annoying. I walked
to the mirrored table it made me remember my mother Lizette buying
it in an antique store in New York City after the transfer disaster
happened. I seeing the table from memory made me missed her. She
died or in Highlander’s speaks for disappeared in a car accident on
purpose by the manipulation of others. The table made me feels like
she was still with me despite the mirror was cracked and appearing
to be in pieces stuck to the wood by glue. I still kept that table
with me in memory of my mother and her last buying item before that
car accident is when I developed the powers of Source I call Master
Jinks.

“The official name is Source I insisted.” As
blared by the god king’s disciple in mind which I obeyed.

.I told my Source’s powers that made people’s
eyes entirely black beady looking wasn’t hitting me but making my
eyes turn golden colored. I developed the Source’s powers called
Source that changed my eyes turning them permanently black beady
looking while connected to the machine as a battery. I’m told that
people with Source’s powers spoke with a monotone voice in a deep
masculine like tone. Ugh I remembered I developed that power-

“Inappropriate subject Annoyov!” I
interrupted by a blaring voice to glare at my declared offspring
cutting my talk off making me silent.

I shifted to glare at Thurin as named and
then stared at the floor mentally yelling “You Meritanians aren’t
funny!”

I heard the Meritanians laughing in response
to manipulating me to speak my words through device implanted to
tubes leading to my brain that flashed a light of red color
whenever I spoke. I know that there’s a speaker like device below
the flasher that’s indicates me speaking a tale. I know the High
Council insists on having Thurin known publicity among servants as
Mindbender and hand man servant of the High Council that speaks for
them whenever there are visitors in the throne room. I know the
actual story as I glared at Thurin with his rude interruption that
ignored me glaring at him from my spot in the wall. I noticed the
annoyance god’s actual offspring publicity known among Humans aka
First Ones sitting typing onto the laptop computer to record my
words had her eyes all black her glaring at Thurin.

She spoke “What inappropriate subject
Tomcat?”

Tomcat is an insult name that the High
Council’s human I admit I’m brainless with servitude servant Tom
Mindbender Thunder myself hates hearing despite given that nickname
as a result. I recalled the Source roaring within the back of my
mind willed it forwards despite the device onto my chest flashed my
thinking words.

“Thurin, choke!” I said as I added to my tale
after willing aside the Source “After my mother’s disappearance is
when I developed the god king’s mental powers of the Source I dub
Master.-“

“Gag gak!” I heard from Thurin as dubbed
despite a privately declared offspring of myself who appeared to be
fish gapping for air while rubbing his throat.

I heard from recorder of memories “Enough of
that choke me gesture, Tommy quit it.”

I obeyed will forwards the Source and said mentally “Thurin,
breathe!”

I found Thurin still accepting the Thurin’s
name bent down onto the floor appearing to be gasping for breath
despite his choking. I shifted my eyes willing aside the Source
despite my eyes is permanently beady black towards recorder
Victoria Montreal Thunder paired female with all Toms’ themselves
not sparing me as a Tom Thunder. Victoria is still paired towards a
Tom Thunder which doesn’t matter what cloned form is myself for she
still insisted on the pairing. I heard the pairing was on Thurin
the original named person to originate the name insisted on that
pairing. I’m not sure of why Thurin trapped in his tube trap to
keep Aire’s dormant volcano from erupting to heat the planet
causing global warming which was devastating insisted on the
pairing between Tom and a female. I don’t get it at the time back
then when I was put into the machinery years after Thurin was put
into containment. Anyway I figured out later that Thurin meant that
I didn’t have anything worth living for besides my undivided
loyalty towards the High Council for the pairing between his
declared offspring myself with a female. I also figured the High
Council didn’t care for pairings between couples except breeding
for intercourse rituals for offspring babies. I’m not sure of what
caused the High Council to finally accept Thurin’s insisting
towards myself the pairing between myself and Master Lance Richard
the annoyance god’s offspring daughter Victoria Katherine herself.
I’m not sure of how someone got the idea of pairing a daughter of
the annoying god king towards me and my clones. I don’t remember
the exact reason the High Council went along with the pairing
despite this fueled my obsession to become permanently paired with
Victoria as husband and wife like what the Humans say involving
bonded pairs. Oh well anyway as I was saying I eyed Victoria who
continued type onto the laptop copying down my words as I said by
device onto my chest that flashed whenever I thought something
without the Source in control. The god king gave me the Source to
keep my thoughts to myself than always blaring them for the High
Council to overhear me and my thinking. Ugh I got an image of Lance
Richard flashing into mind like always before communicating an
order.

“Will that aside and continue your tale.
You’re amusing the High Council out of boredom who’ll get
manipulative again from being bored. The group is easily bored from
what I learned of them.” as said by the god king’s disciple Lance
Knight.

Lance Knight in case anyone wants to know is
Lance Richard’s successful male offspring that lived to adulthood
on planet Aire without the High Council’s influence trying to kill
off males of the god king fathered. Ugh. The High Council has
gotten it to their minds that any male offspring of Lance’s is ripe
for manipulation for their boredom games. They keep on habitually
bragging this talk whenever Lance’s offspring cloned or not hits a
disappeared status “We celebrate that deathly disappeared status as
a victory Banzai!”

“Banzai!” is their official celebration word
despite the First Ones’ told to use the wording “Mahalia!” whenever
doing a celebratory bragging behavior for victory.

I’m not sure who originated that Banzai
wording but that’s according to files sympathizing with a loser in
a battle I’m not going to talk about. The High Council hates that
subject and explaining their obsession with that loser in
question.

The High Council as said when I asked them
“Why can’t you have me or my off springs’ do jobs for you that
seemed deadly?”

They said through Tank “They value you too
much and won’t do that with you or any of your off springs with or
without Victoria carrying them.”

I found according to files said by a servant
as verbalized recorder copied “I heard a rumor that the High
Council has viewed Mindbender with an offspring like view they
won’t play their manipulation games with him or his children. Treat
Mindbender well or else!” said the file said to be by Ajax blaring
that towards servants which he later bragged once he got a High
Council’s group position “I’m equal to Mindbender!”

Anyway as I was saying this tale I heard
according to rumor the view of offspring towards me included my
cloned copies of Tom myself they viewed me as their son and
offspring something to treasure. I’ve got patting onto the cheek to
find Thurin recovered from his choking was standing in front of my
contained body hooked up to machinery to power the High Council’s
sanctuary quarters from the throne room like a battery source.
Thurin was just gently patting my face appearing I lost my train of
thought with the Source in control an effort to get me to speak by
device what I was thinking. I obeyed to will aside the Source
giving Thurin a narrowed eyed glare despite beady eyes.

I heard the device’s squeaky electronic voice
on my chest blare words from a speaker below it saying “What do you
want now Thurin?”

Thurin in response removed himself and went
to kneel in front of me he not saying anything but I heard ahem
noises from Victoria in response despite she can’t throat clear. I
know the High Council has bragged to Victoria into her face “You’re
not born of Aire for you can’t throat clear like a native
born!”

This is according to files I found involving
Victoria who ignored the High Council’s rudeness and insisted
towards them “I want to write stories for a living. Do you have
anything stories’ wise I could type down for you? Like fictional
stories or real stories that I could record for you as your
recorder of memories?”

She asked that questioning because I know
according to files one Tom bragged to her “I serve the High Council
with undivided loyalties for they give me what I wanted in the
first place which is acceptance.”

Victoria figured original Thurin’s insisting
“Tom should be paired with a female for acceptance than serving
that group.”

She wound up asking the High Council her
question of serving them as recorder of memories.

That talk was to be close to Tom and give him
acceptance despite he bragged as said by files “I’ve got Victoria
who loves me with equality like I wanted in the first place. You
High Council don’t you dare destroy her in making me prove my
loyalty for I’ll destroy you.”

I found according to files the High Council
said “We thought Mindbender would be a braggart with his pairing
towards Victoria but he’s not to our surprise.”

I realized that lack of bragging involved
Lance’s annoying influence as I meant to continue the tale as
ordered by both Victoria’s ahem noise and Thurin’s sensed glaring
stare at me.

“Continue your story.” both were seemingly
trying to get me to say.

I obeyed to speak by Meritanian’s bragging
laughter into my mind saying “Tell the story this way” in Tank’s
snickering voice.

I was forced by Tank laughter he bragging “I
can manipulate you!”

I saw by mind a blue globe surrounded by stars in space. The globe
was a planet aka Earth as she called. I saw orbiting the planet as
there were purple lights flashing in spaces was multiple alien
ships. They were in all sizes to planet Earth
during the hated High Council’s ordered attack. The planet was
attacked by warships on orders of the
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