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“There’s more to that story you said.” as
blared by Tommy boy who forgot to use the word “Says.”

I heard sounds of disgust within the room I
contained in that was in Jinks Montreal’s New York City residence
that’s his dining room. I eyed Tommy boy or cloned copy to witness
my talking the story to relay to the High Council later on.

I said in response “I found myself walking
out of another gate to face the Guardian of Life and Death.”

I was eyeing the scale that was tipping back
and forth refusing to settle onto one end. I frowned while eyeing
the Guardian of Life and Death warily to find Egypt floating in the
room above the scale and was appearing to use her wings to make it
tip back and forth by how heavy her wings were flapping in a
blurring speed move. I exhaled a breath and didn't say a word as
the Guardian of Life and Death shifted from looking at me to eye
the scale with all white eyes narrowed.

I frowned as I heard "Egypt, I should have
known that you would play this joke onto this, Jinks, you're
favoring at the moment. Quite the joke now and let the scales
settle to determine his fate. He'll be judged like anyone else will
be. I as Death don't make any favors towards anyone. So stop it
now, Egypt."

I eyed Egypt warily to find her putting a
finger to her lips as she flapped backwards out of my eyesight. I
focused onto the scale to find one end going down and the other end
rising up in a fast move. I heard a roar from the Guardian of Life
and Death sounding of a familiar roaring noise to me which I
recognized as the Master’s roaring noises later. The roaring noises
made me confused hearing the roaring to feel a heaviness hitting my
body as I felt something like a light was blaring into my eyes. I
heard the familiar roaring noise that I recalled was sounding of a
spoken language spoken in a shouting tone continued to focus onto
the sound using it to pull me further away. I kept on focused onto
the voice I recognized belonged to someone I recognized as Lance
Richard’s deity lord voice and kept on clinging to the voice
sounding furiously angry.

I heard "We got a heartbeat! He's pulling
through! He's taking in oxygen! Sir! Remove yourself now while we
work on him!"

I heard nothing more from the sir but felt
the heaviness arriving to me indicating my body was feeling
deadweight to me. I felt myself gulping in oxygen via mouth
continued to breathe deeply into nose.

I flinched from the glare of lights shining
onto my eyes only to feel a hand keeping them open followed by
hearing "Jinks, if you hear me move one of your feet now!"

I felt the deadweight remove itself to feel
my feet which I obeyed to flick it back and forth while feeling my
other foot doing it that method. I realized then that this was a
memory of myself out of tube’s status and freed to walk among the
living of the people of planet Aire.

I felt the light removed itself from my eyes
to groan loudly as I heard again from the voice "Squeeze my
hand!"

I felt a hand gloved holding my right hand
obeyed and got the same twin order to my left other hand.

I grunted feeling myself sore all over and in
pain groaned loudly only to hear "Don't worry the pain will go
away, Jinks. Just concentrate on living now."

I obeyed to grunt feeling a hand patting my
cheek followed by hearing "Open your eyes now!"

I found the voice belonged to someone
familiar forced open my eyes despite the glare of lights shining
onto them. I squinted to focus onto Mordecai Nikolai himself from
recognition clad in black suit clothes that was leaning over me
lying on the bed I felt whose hand was patting my cheek.

I felt an oxygen mask covering my mouth and
nose area focused onto Nikolai I call him that name despite his
insisting signs towards me as I tell the story “Call me Nikolai not
that Mordecai name.”

Nikolai held up two fingers and spoke "Make
your hand twin to my hand and hold the hand’s up to my eyesight
now."

I obeyed grunting of pain to see relief form
in Nikolai's eyes as the male got his arm grabbed by a Surrai from
the looks of the male clad in black pants and nothing else onto the
form.

The Surrai unsure of why he was in a hospital
setting was speaking "Nothing you can do here, Nicky. Leave the
patient to rest from his trauma."

I’m not sure of that name of Nicky but I know
from Nikolai’s signs “I hate that name of Nicky!”

As I was telling the tale I frowned as
Nikolai gave up a loud roar sounding of the Guardian’s voice to me.
I eyed Nikolai who gave me an all black eyed glare twin to Lance
Richard’s glare look and jabbing a finger aimed at me before
shaking the look away and walking away making me gulp.

I didn't say a word in response as I thought
to myself "I got to live again despite Death not happy."

I focused onto the nurses and doctors with
Surrai forms attending to me till I felt sleepiness to hear within
my mind "Go to sleep smarty. You need the rest."

I sighed hearing Tank’s familiar voice
blaring in my mind shut my eyes to pass out unconscious only to
find myself back at the dark ocean standing in the water.

I dreamed that scene multiple times which
confused me as I frowned as the Guardian arrive snarling "Egypt!
What's so special about this, Jinks that you're desperate to keep
alive at all costs?! He insults me by baring my own face as his
own! I won't stand being insulted by this Egyptian creation of
yours! One way or the other I will have him judged dead to have his
light extinguished on a permanent basis! I won't stand this insult
you are doing to me!"

I recalled that image of me having Nikolai’s
face involved him as my father and I as his offspring something
that Egypt was trying to get him to acknowledge which he was
refusing to do. I finished dreaming this scene and then I found
myself back in bed breathing onto my own while feeling a paw of a
cat swatting my face repeatedly. I jerked open my eyes to find the
cat an orange ball of fur seated onto my front that removed the paw
and gave up an ear splitting meow in a loud tone that sounded
annoyed to me.

I frowned as the cat was removed by Nikolai
who spoke "Drat cat for doing that!"

No joke that cats are friendly with me
despite not so friendly with Highlanders who nickname them fur ball
and are deathly afraid of them. I’m not going to explain that fact
as given glares by certain people listening to me speaking the
story so I’ll say something else. I eyed Nikolai that got the cat
out of the room and came back minus the gonoid to stand with arms
folded an all black eyed glare aimed at me.

I gulped hearing Nikolai's familiar beep
noise followed by the male's creepy voice speaking "I'm surprised
that you're clueless to why I'm here, Jinks, judging by the looks
of your facial expression."

I sighed softly and frowned as Nikolai willed
aside the Source to my relief and spoke after another beep sound
was heard "You're not a joke like the High Council made you out to
be giving you that name of Jinks after some jinks like situation
that weren’t favorable towards you. The High Council thought of the
name of Jinks as a joke actually when’s its something you like that
name as your own identity."

“Oh jeez man.” I hissed out a breath to get
Nikolai glaring at me which I spoke "What happened to me
anyway?"

Nikolai I stared at spoke "Your body’s
situation of being contained for cloning had reached its limits and
now you’re out of containment by the High Council’s orders even
though they didn’t want that to happen. You’re their favored
doormat toy for cloning while they play god’s games of
manipulation.”

I grunted in response as I felt something
hitting my stomach as I eyed Nikolai. I kept up the grunting to
feel something was hitting me in the stomach feeling like a fist
repeatedly over and over. I looked away towards my stomach only to
feel something like a fist connect with my cheek keeping my head
from looking. I felt pain arriving from the punching as Nikolai
faded from view along with the hospital room as the scene changed.
I found my arms chained up into a raised position along with feet
on tiptoes as I felt the fisting continued. I shook my head of the
fisting to focus onto the hand's owner finding it was the Guardian
Nikolai himself fisting me. I gave the Guardian a glare in response
that halted the fisting.

I spoke "Bastard couldn't let me go didn't
you?"

I glared at the Guardian in response who
spoke "One way or the other I will have your light extinguished
with your insulting presence-"

I spat out a few mouthfuls of blood onto the
Guardian’s face interrupting the male who wiped it away with a
black gloved clad hand.

"Interesting" I got from the Guardian "Twin
reaction to me from the Father that spawned this insulting Egyptian
that Egypt herself seems to favor too much. Too bad Nightwalker got
an ironclad hold onto the Father enough to make him his vessel
dubbing himself by the name of Hades. Odd name, not even sure of
why he prefers that to Nightwalker despite being the God of the
Underworld aka god of hell."

I didn't say a word in response only gave up
another bloody spit onto the Guardian to find the male wiping it
away followed by turning around speaking "Egypt, how nice of you to
join us."

I formed a glare at Egypt floating behind the
Guardian with wings flapping in a fast furious flapping method and
an angry look on her face with her teeth bore.

I gulped seeing her teeth were fanged like a
blood sucker vampire as I heard "How dare you call Jinks an
insult?! He’s your son your offspring you fathered himself! Don't
deny this fathering Guardian!"

I frowned hearing Egypt's words for it didn't
sound familiar to me instead made me confused at the time but
looking back I realized was the truth that something Nikolai was
having trouble recognizing towards me.

I eyed Nikolai I figured I’ll refer him that
name than Guardian that chuckled before speaking "Nice try with
pinning Jinks as my offspring. You know that I'm not capable of
fathering off springs. Don't deny that fact, Egypt. It's impossible
for him to be my offspring anyway. Judging by the looks of him he's
nothing but some medical experiment the High Council were playing
God attempted to create and got him in the process. I managed to
erase Hades’ ability to create more off springs once it was obvious
this insulting Jinks twin came to exists by the group playing God.
Don't deny that Hades fathered the insulting Jinks in
question."

I focused onto Egypt who spoke "You
disappoint me, Mordecai-"

She was interrupted "Don't call me Mordecai!
That name is dead within me now! I'm the Guardian of Life and
Death-"

I found Nikolai interrupted "Mordecai,
Mordecai is your name! Don't deny the name like your denying Jinks
as your son!"

I glared at Nikolai with a glare I figured
was the male was my actual father himself who’s clueless that he
should acknowledge the father/son connection at the time. This is
something the god king Lance Richard was fighting with the High
Council on having Nikolai acknowledge Jinks as his offspring. I’m
not privy to the details of the argument despite either side
insisting on who was right and who was wrong.

I spoke as Egypt paused "Daddy, please don’t
hurt me.”

I grunted from a fist punching me in the
stomach I saw belonged to the Guardian of Life and Death, Mordecai
aka Nikolai as he’s insisting I'll refer him from now on.

I glared at Nikolai still using that persona
snarled "I didn't give you permission to speak, Jinks. So shut up
and be quiet now or I'll keep you forever trapped in this situation
of hell."

I kept up the glare in response to spit onto
Nikolai’s face giving off blood to see with satisfaction it landed
onto the male's cheek. I saw the blood was red colored and not
black like colored identified for clones by the vampires biting
people’s necks and baring their blood color and then deciding on
what to do next besides that biting.

I found Nikolai wiping the blood off and
speaking "Like Father like son. Twin spitting. Yuck."

I kept the glare as Egypt was heard shrieking
"Mordecai stop denying it that, Jinks, is your son! Stop it now!
He's yours as you fathered him! The High Council created him-"

I found Egypt interrupted "So the High
Council were playing God here weren't they hmm Egypt like you
admitted?"

I glared at Nikolai to hear from Egypt again
shrieking "The High Council playing God had nothing to do with this
situation! His existence was to help answer a question that was
plaguing them! So release him now! I'll do what it takes to free
him from your grips you idiotic father!"

“Excuse me for saying idiotic father.” I said
which I continued the tale despite Nikolai my father signing in
American Sign Language “Continue anyway I need to remember.”

I kept the glare onto Nikolai to find the
male turning around and speaking "You'll do anything to free your
son this insulting Egyptian from my grips wouldn't you, Egypt?"

I glared at Nikolai who added hearing nothing
from Egypt "Just be gone Egypt, out of my sight now for insulting
me with that word idiot and insulting me with the fact that this
Egyptian claimed to be fathered by me when I know he's not. Be gone
now."

I focused onto Egypt to find her folding her
arms and refusing to budge from her floating position while giving
Nikolai a narrowed eyed glare in response.

I spoke in response "You sure that the
Egyptians are capable of creating this medical experiment you call
me? I thought they wouldn't be able-"

I was interrupted "Egypt and her people are
capable of anything including spawning you, you insulting Egyptian
to bare my face and my name. I won't stand having you living with
your insulting presence-"

"Don't you dare do anything to my son,
Mordecai?" I heard from Egypt shrieking in her angry voice
tone.

I glared at Mordecai aka Nikolai to speak
"Your name is Mordecai-"

I got interrupted again "The name is the
Guardian of Life and Death! Mordecai's light was extinguished! He's
no more!"

I spoke ignoring Mordecai's outburst excuse
the name of Mordecai "So? I had to put up with this ridiculous name
of Guard Beers all my life by my mother raiser. She habitually kept
calling me Guardian even to my face-"

"Your name is Jinks and don't forget it!" I
was interrupted by Mordecai.

I spoke firmly while glaring at Mordecai
"Jinks? Why are you calling me that name despite my presence
insults you hmm?"

I glared at Mordecai who gave up a loud roar
in response and charged towards me with hands' fisted to find Egypt
appearing between the two of us with wings flapping in a furious
move her back towards me.

I heard "I told you Egypt that he insults me
with his presence, his face and his use of my name of Guardian! Now
let me extinguish his life for insulting me! Or I won't free him
from here instead let him remain in purgatory forever!"

I formed a glare in response to hear
"Remaining in purgatory is where he'll be. I refused to let you
extinguish my son's life. I refused to let you lay a hand onto our
son-"

"Stop it with the insulting fact of him being
my son when you know he's not!" I heard from Mordecai interrupting
Egypt.

I spoke firmly "You're jealous! You're
jealous that a simple Egyptian was able to father a son through
your love of your life, Egypt herself!"

I cut myself off to find Egypt giving me a
glare as Mordecai was heard "Do you want me to extinguish his light
for his insulting words Egypt?"

I continued to yell ignoring Egypt glaring at
me "You're jealous! Admit it Guardian of Life and Death! You're
upset that some male managed to father a son through Egypt the love
of your life! Hence you are finding me insulting! You said it
yourself that you weren't capable of fathering offspring! You're
obviously jealous! Admit it now!"

I glared at Mordecai to find the male giving
off a soft growling noise with eyes narrowing in a glare aimed at
me. I returned the glare in response to feel the chains wrapped
around my wrists let go to find myself back onto the soles of my
feet and arms lowered.

I folded my arms while glaring at Mordecai
hearing silence from Egypt to find the male speaking "One way or
another I will have your light extinguished. Mark my words for it's
an oath I will see it come to fruition with the scales judging you
dead. Egypt, get your piece of trash excuse of a son out of my
sight now. He's free from purgatory and free to live again on
Humania. I will be watching for the slightest opportunity I oath
that, Egypt."

I saw Mordecai turn around walking away out
of sight to find Egypt floating into sight a glare on her face with
anger in her eyes.

I spoke firmly "What? I spoke the truth as I
see it regarding him."

“Argh!” I got Egypt giving off a sound of
disgust in response followed by her fluttering up towards me to
place hands onto my shoulders.

I felt myself pushed backwards to fall
seemingly lengthy. I found my back hitting a bed to grunt feeling a
hand patting my cheek while hearing a familiar growling noise.

I jerked opens my eyes to find Nikolai was
the hand's owner who snarled "I didn't give you permission to fall
asleep on me lecturing you."

I heard the growling tone of Nikolai's twin
to Mordecai gulped but kept my mouth shut as Nikolai removed his
hand and added "Don't return to Mahalia or your old life,
Victor."

“Man!” I exhaled a breath hearing Mordecai's
voice sounding from Nikolai to find the male wasn't displaying an
all white eyed look instead was displaying human’s blue eyes
marking him a disciple of Lance Richard by the High Council said
“We insists on disciples to have those eyes’ colors.”

I kept my mouth shut as I eyed Nikolai I
figured "Nikolai is another form of Mordecai, I think aka the
Guardian."

“Mind scanned!” I thought my thought but I
kept my mouth shut while eyeing Nikolai who spoke "Your life in
Mahalia is gone, Victor. You've been declared dead by this
miserable excuse of a Queen declaring you the son she bore that was
born dead hence she having a miscarriage to explain this rumor
going around Mahalia. It's just an excuse for her to gain control
of Mahalia underneath her thumb despite some car explosion tried to
kill her off. Unfortunately someone warned the Queen of the car
explosion and she switched places with a servant maid disguised to
look like her. I heard she used the maid that was scapegoat to be
your mother actually instead of believing it from this Victoria
Lynn."

I exhaled a breath hearing that as Nikolai
continued speaking "Don't worry about Victoria Lynn. I have her
someplace safe where I'll arrange for a meeting once the time
arrives. I managed to get her to safety when it was obvious your
Father died in that plane crash. She safe underneath the Lancelot
group actually."

I sighed softly hearing Nikolai's words
regarding my Mother to frown seeing Egypt peering over the male's
shoulder before flapping into view I confused to see her. I frowned
as Nikolai appeared to not notice Egypt flapping loudly with her
wings instead went to sit down in an armchair groaning loudly while
rubbing a hand onto his forehead.

I focused onto Egypt to find her jabbing a
finger aimed at Nikolai I hearing her speaking "Ask how you came to
exist."

I obeyed to speak "How did I come to
exist?"

I got from Nikolai snarling loudly "Bloody
Lance Richard he had to ask me that question!"

I frowned while giving Nikolai a glare that
raised his head to stare at the ceiling before hearing from the
male "Alright, your Father was desperate to have a male takeover
his throne after it was obvious he married this bitch Svetlana who
wanted the throne herself and was going to do anything to get it. I
had managed to search high and low for a female acceptable of
carrying you. You were created via medical experiments done onto
your Mother using pieces of your Father's DNA they call it to
create you within her. Also you were manipulated to not to be like
the bitch's own daughter Olga a drinker of alcoholic drinks that
was implanted into the bitch herself and using your Father's DNA
for that. Svetlana's carrying of Olga wound up repeatedly brought
her near death over and over but for some reason Svetlana kept on
holding onto life even whenever she got sick to the point of having
her light extinguished."

I spoke "Who's Svetlana really anyway?"

I eyed Nikolai who lowered his head to stare
at me back with all black eyes of Lance Richard before the male
spoke "The bitch incarnate, my own pouch sister, Helena Nikolai as
she calls herself."

I gulped hearing Nikolai's words as Nikolai
added "Helena is her actual name despite she referring herself as
Svetlana some relative of the Tsarina at the moment. It was just a
ploy to trap your Father into marriage who pursued her. Too bad
your Father lost interests into my own sister and was pursuing
someone else. She came to me whining of your Father not interested
in her and wanted to be implanted with an offspring of his. Bad
choice I made as a result in helping her. She laid a trap to your
Father in marriage once it was obvious she was carrying Olga
despite she laid down sick a lot. Your Father didn't marry the
bitch till Olga was born once it was obvious he was her child's
father."

I spoke in response "Then what's with Helena
having ability to mind scan people's minds like communicating with
them and use Compeller's voice talent orders onto people including
immunity to that?"

I got Nikolai giving me the Source look in
response to gulp which I spoke in response "I got a memory of
Svetlana communicating with me mentally using mind scanning
abilities including reading my mind. I also have a memory of her
being immune to Compeller's voice talent orders and she giving off
twin voice abilities. Is that my head talking or I did get this
from her actually?"

I eyed Nikolai in response to get the male
getting up going towards me hold up a hand gloved in black in a
fist once at the foot of the bed I feeling a choking sensation in
my throat.

I gagged out "Why am I having these odd
memories of Svetlana acting not like an Egyptian but someone with
special abilities?"

I continued to gag felt myself breathing air
deeply to find Nikolai had folded his arms but still kept the
Source in control.

I continued "I have odd memories of Svetlana
obeying to Hades and what he wants like he wanted to use her for
mating which she obeyed and fell asleep underneath his order in
front of me by him rubbing her back."

I clamped my mouth shut only to gasp for air
when Nikolai held up a hand his eyes narrowed into a glare I again
felt myself choking.

I gagged out "I have a memory of Hades in
Mahalia's state forest park having a cold ability to make it snow
which he did onto my Father's plane. He got aboard the plane once
it crashed and dumped the Hades suit and mask onto my Father who
became that person as a result."

I again felt myself breathing gasped for air
gulping through my mouth to hear a familiar beep followed by
hearing "Your memory is a joke regarding my sister and her mental
abilities. It's not true that she can do what your memory thought
of. So drop the subject now. As for Hades it seems that your Father
remembers himself and is trying to have his previous life back
while as that vampire in question. Don't do what he's doing trying
to have his previous life back on Mahalia. Forget Mahalia, Victor.
Just live with the second chance of living. You cheated the
Guardian of Life and Death of declaring your light extinguished.
Just take the second opportunity at life, Victor."

I exhaled a breath hearing Nikolai's creepy
voice tone had a hidden edge in the voice I recognized from
Veronica the Mother raiser whenever she spoken a lie towards me. I
for the records don’t have the ability to tell lies despite the
deity lord granting me Source abilities involving eyes’ change
abilities. I do have good ears that tell me whenever someone’s
lying to me involving their tone of voice but I think I can be
fooled from time to time like Sages fooled me once and still
fooling me again.

I didn't say a word instead thought "I'll do
what it takes to get back to Mahalia to confront Svetlana and her
machinations. I don't give a damn what Nikolai says about his
sister. He's lying about her and lying about something including
lying about my previous life in Mahalia."

How was I supposed to know that Nikolai’s
lying was a joke to play a game with his sister Helena herself?
Ugh. I kept my mouth into a thin line and adjusted my pillow on the
bed to settle my head while hearing nothing from Nikolai in
response. I shut my eyes feeling myself passing out unconscious to
come to feeling water dripping onto my face. I grunted an annoyed
sound to jerk open my eyes I squinting from the sunlight's glare
blaring onto me.

I heard "Get up cadet now!"

I obeyed getting up awkwardly finding my body
whined in pain as if my muscles were sore all over. I found the
voice was a male wearing a military uniform I discovering myself on
a warship belonging to Brittany by the flag seen and at a seaport
appearing to be Megiddo Island to me. Megiddo Island is a chain of
four islands that were called Hawaii but I’m not sure of what
happened to result in Mars getting twinning to planet Earth’s
islands and nations. Oh well.

I frowned as the uniformed male spoke
"Alright get this piece of garbage to the medical bay for
quarantine now before he sickens anyone around here!"

I found my arms grabbed by two males wearing
black masks over their eyes and white orbs seen while having black
and white smooth clothes on and having gloves on their hands. I
exhaled a breath as one of the males bared their teeth to discover
it was twin to a vampire from the looks of it to get jerked into a
direction by hands onto my arms. I later recognized the vampires as
the Drainers the vampire species that go around wearing smooth skin
suits. I forced my feet to move finding the males refused to budge
from letting go of my arms.

I found the two males I figured back then
were vampires but I didn’t identify them till later. The vampires
kept their holds onto me while jerking my arms practically out of
the socket into directions as figured their leading me somewhere. I
heard nothing from the vampires to my thought as I was jerked led
to the medical bay I discovered was a tented area on the deck where
medical personal wearing hazardous suits got me inside I freed from
the males. I was stripped of my clothes a smock dress that was
baring my seat I call the butt area and naked. The medics proceeded
to spray me all over with some smoke including scrubbing me with
sponges not sparing my sensitive parts. I felt annoyance take hold
as they kept up the spraying and sponging seemingly lengthy to make
me give off a growling noise. I heard faint roaring noises from
outside the tent cutting my growling noises. I eyed my hand to
discover the hand’s was the same except had blackness being
scrubbed off I feeling myself annoyed. I kept on eyeing my body to
discover it was covered with black slimy sludge I recognized later
which was oil but I’m not sure of how I got oiled as I say that
joke. I felt annoyance take hold as the medics washed the oiled
blood I call it and then injected a needle into my seat I feeling
the pain of it. I grunted an annoyed sound to focus onto one of the
medics to find a Meg was wearing the hazardous suit as I saw others
were of Megs wearing suits. I kept my mouth shut into a thin line
as I felt something plastering my face. I reached a hand onto my
face only to get the medics holding my hands and scrubbing my face
in a fast move. I grunted and without a word reached the back of my
head as if compelled and tore at the skin there. I found the skin
easily peeling off followed by peeling off my face I grunted from
the pain. I found myself holding Hades' mask in my hands to my
confusion which I felt a compulsion to tear that thing in half
obeyed. I found the mask crumbling up into dirt in my hands and got
my face and hands scrubbed clean.

I frowned thinking to myself "What happened
to get me wearing Hades' mask and suit anyway?"

I heard in response "Enough of the bath now!
He's fine for now! So get him some clothes and get Victor out of
this
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