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I am Tom Mindbender Thunder as I wished to be
named and referred. I’m named the legend of Uzan the Forbidden One
sacred among First Ones’ named species for Humans.

I’m told by the High Council of USA’s member
while in their castle residence “What do you remember of yourself
thinking while exiled from Uzan to return? We know was a god game
stunt by the High Council of Eyes to play games with you and the
Freeloaders. They apologize for that joker behavior but needed to
know for records.”

I heard snickering from the Meritanians which
I wound up given that around the head’s headache involving mind
scanning.

I obeyed to speak a story saying “I’m given
an alone job without servants to helping me with my life as a
fisherman.”

The fisherman’s job focuses around the sea
area of South Pole where two giant sized island like rose plants
rises out of the sea and unfurls their petals. I noticed their, the
Meritanians but they don’t communicate with me till later. I still
do that fisherman job then while at sea get blown off course by a
violent storm. I found my boat hitting something that resembles a
large plant island that turned out to be whichever personality that
Meritanian is going through nowadays despite the boat’s stuck there
to the plant.

“You are to dive into the water.” I’m during
storm feels compelled to dive into the water obeys to that
compulsion despite not seeing anyone around me on the boat despite
yelling “Assist me out someone!”

I heard in response to the story by a voice
“The traditional word for receiving assistance in troublesome
situations is help not assist.”

I ignored the voice that spoke that comment
while the voice’s owner was busy typing onto a laptop computer like
obsessed with that technology thing. Ugh. I according to compulsion
dived into the water as if compelled by Meritanian. I blame again
and get trapped into some bubble coming from a floating plant while
breathing air surrounding me.

“That’s called a jellyfish evolved into a
land and watery based banger dubbed Dragon Drum that caught me into
its snare trap.” I said noticing my daughter biologically Mikayla
Victoria paused from typing she said “Your in trouble didn’t ask
that code word?”

I heard sounds of disgust within the throne
room by the inhabitants of the High Council of USA said. I
remembered I watched through the bubble while having eyes on the
surfaces as another boat arrives and takes my fisherman’s boat away
and sails off. I felt frustrated with that happening till balloon
plant turns upside down with me tumbling around. I’m compelled to
go through some hole in the bubble and which I’m obeying to
discover I’m in some sac that feels sticky all over and air blowing
at me that makes me fall asleep. I come out of sac
to find myself clad in clothes of sweat pants and an armored thick
vest onto my front including some weirdness of my face. That
weirdness involved sliminess I’m not sure of why I couldn’t remove
that masked slimy status off. I do remember this appearance makes
humanoids viewing me unsure of that or what I am.

Their saying “I’m nervous to see this deathly
figure of Hades.”

I did feel manacles onto my wrists that
aren’t attached to chains or anything. I saw the source of Hades’
bloody blood drinking habit started with a gonoid appeared to be a
worm that grows huge size like a giant creature able to swallow
humanoids whole without any teeth crunching abilities but still
digesting Humanoids into its stomach like food. On a desert sandy
area is where I’m as Hades is walking unaware of a hungry plant
infected worm that’s traveling underground. Worm finds me on desert
swallows me whole which is twinning to the Dragon Drum’s snare
trap.

“Oh no you don’t! You’re not eating Hades!” I
remembered heard sounding familiar to me.

That voice is revealed to be Pete a male
miniature Meritanian plant that was able to control the worm by
mind walking abilities instead of digesting me gets me into a
pregnancy sac area. Hades’ suit protects me creating the Hades’ the
bloody sucker Drainer himself habit of drinking blood which
including a removal transferable mask that’s gets onto humanoids
forming that Drainer himself.

Worm while having me inside her “I urges you
to drink blood from within like an inner teat area.” which the I’m
listening to the worm’s talk sounding of groaning sounds translates
it into mind like a translator “She’s saying ‘I urges you to drink
blood from within like an inner teat area.’”

I obeyed to suck the teat sucking blood from
the worm which is how Hades started his vampire obsession of
drinking blood like an addict.

Worm gives off moaning sounds like “I’m
encouraging you to continue sucking and drinking despite pained
from that sucking area.”

Worm’s birth’s me despite me saying “I must
protests to be taken out!”

“Come out anyway and explore the world!” as
said by worm who adds “You’re missing something not being out of me
and exploring the world.”

I spoke “Fine even though I don’t agree.”

I’m once I’m out of inside the worm gets “I
ordered you to ride my back on top of me.”

I obeyed the worm takes me to civilization a
city wall of stone ‘”You to live there among the natives.”

Worm dies with form melts like poisoned to
form a pool of poison pool where people get their poison to kill
others.

I don’t remember what happened next but I
remembered hearing a male voice said towards me “You shall be
called Pharaoh our ruler of the city.”

I’m crowned Pharaoh despite seeing a masked
male with Hades’ mask haunting me like craziness.

I tried say “I point this person out.” to
people who said “We seeing nothing.”

I sees masked male everywhere “Who’s that
masked male?”

”What masked male?” No one sees that masked
male thinks “You are crazy.”

“Guards leave me now!” I said which guards
said “We hear and obey.”

This masked male’s craziness gets too much of
seeing I stabbed myself with a knife into my chest letting myself
to die or disappear. I know that self termination isn’t a proper
way to go with situations being bad worse off. I just am shaking
from the blood leaking from my chest as I lays on floor alone in
throne room.

“Aha ha hah!” I heard I saw was the masked
male twin to Hades’ mask but with the eyes seen.

He’s seen entering the room who removed the
mask showing a twinning looks to me but he’s freed of that scarring
mark onto his face.

He snickers “I’m hiding as your own twin
brother. You’ve done what I wants the throne to myself!”

This male still in a laughing tone forces the
eyes of me shut then yelled “This imposter has disappeared by his
own hand! He’s to be buried into an underground temple!”

This was done but mister snickers take my
place as pharaoh using my identity and calling me “He’s an imposter
trying to assassinate me hence I hid myself as a beggar to fish him
out.”

Mister Snickers still kept up that laughing
tone that revealed he’s a clone of me dubbed laughter. I know that
the High Council of Eyes noticed from another servant cloned four
times that each clone has one emotion such as laughter, sadness,
calmness and anger as their primary emotion behavior. This is what
I saw and remembered from Mister Snickers who obviously was a clone
of me than a twin brother. I got dumped into a well to land into a
pool of water which wakes me up from sleeping status. I managed
with effort to remove the knife from my chest I realized now my
heart organ is on the left side than on the right like
traditionally done. I know left sided hearts’ organs are common
among First Ones’ born of conceiving naturally than through
implantation or cloning.

I’m splashing around in frustration “I’m
annoyed.”

I thought I heard someone said “He’s still
alive not disappeared!”

I am still alive but not really dead followed
by rope landing into the well including someone yelling at me “You
should be out of the grave into the priests' temple as
sanctuary!”

I grab the rope and got ordered “Pull
yourself up I can’t lift you out!”

I obeyed to find I’ve got the upper body
strength to pull myself up through the well to reach the cover
which someone grabs me pulling me out. I’m winded from that pulling
to feel someone wrap me with a blanket and cover my head with a
cloth blinding me.

I heard “Trust us on where we’ll give you
sanctuary.”

I recalled I heard that voice into my mind
triggering that Berserker’s side in control I recognized it
including recognizing “High Council’s reach is still there for
me.”

I recognized the voice as a Highlander from
the toned spoken into my mind. I’m urged to get up by hands’ onto
my arms weakly pulling me which I obeyed. I’m guided through the
city with a rope felt around my neck by someone putting it there
and treating me like a slave.

“A slave is treated like cattle with a rope
around their necks while having head covered.” I said in
explanation.

The High Council’s servants I figured were
they got me into their temple I forced by stick felt tapping the
back of my knees to kneel. I obeyed then the rope and blindfold is
removed. I’m in the temple of the Pharaoh’s burial place into a
metallic room with a High Council of USA’s servant twinning to
Ajax’s uniform is there.

Ajax excused me for mentioning that name said
“We have something in mind for you to do for you to remove your
brother from the throne.”

I said “I agree what you have in mind?”

Ajax said “Come with me while in introduce
you to my masters.”

The masters are the priests all nine of them
sitting on throne chairs wearing hooded white robes with golden
crowns on top of their heads.

“This is the High Council of Souls.” As said
by Ajax who added “Your brother is an idiot. He has religious
beliefs involving a god king we don't approve or appreciate of. We
want him removed.”

“God King is spoken for all seeing one god
that the High Council of Eyes can’t manipulate no matter how they
play their godly games.” I said which I heard “Humph enough of that
talk Tom.”

I ignored that comment to say the story I
gets handed a mask by Ajax and told “You just wear the mask to
haunt your brother with it. Your appearance is twinning to your
brother who’ll servants will be fooled into thinking you him. Be
sure to hide as a beggar for that’ll work. No one in the city
notices beggars hence we able to have spies hiding all over the
city as beggars' disguise."

I obeys learning how to do that haunting
making my brother “You still an idiot brother dear!”

He seem crazy to the city's people and own
servants. “Who’s that masked male I saw?”

“What masked male you’re seeing?” Servants
don't know that I'm still alive doing that haunting “Oh pardon your
majesty I didn’t know you were here.”

“I wasn’t there just stuck into this
meeting!” as said by brother idiotic didn’t know I’m alive despite
servants said “Sure you were in that meeting we saw you
clearly.”

This is same with the city's people who
ignore beggars “Ignore him he’s trash!”

They don't know that a beggar is a masked me
haunting my brother to drive him crazy. “We’ll get mister crazy
into burial since he’s obviously a lunatic insane.” This said by
priests who added “You’re going into burial since its obvious your
crazy.”

“I’m not crazy!” this said by brother.

Priests get the upper hand on the brother's
craziness and get him out of the ruler ship’s position into a well
to be tossed into there like they uses wells for tossing people’s
bodies into.

“That’s disgusting to do that towards watery
sources ugh.” I got from someone commenting into the room.

I said “Now I’ll be crowned Pharaoh.”

Ajax said “Not so fast you’ve been declared
disappeared as I regret to inform you. You just to go to the chasm
of storms and leave to the underworld since you've been declared
disappeared to the people."

I speak "I don't agree-"

Ajax interrupts me to speak "I insist on you
doing that!"

I said “I’m not leaving till that Pharaoh
title is held by someone worthy.”

Ajax said holding up a hand “Grip my hand and
see for yourself this truth.”

I obeyed to view someone a young boy child
twinning to me crowned Pharaoh.

This imaged scene managed to convince me into
doing the leaving via Chasm of Storms “Alright I’ll leave but who’s
that crowned title holder?”

Ajax saying “Your son an offspring is taking
your brother's place as ruler as oath we would towards you so leave
now.”

I walk out of the temple finding it’s on the
outskirts of the stone city to continue walking towards the earth’s
jagged hole that’s flashing lightening and fiery fire storms in a
circular pattern involving that hole. I jump into chasm of storms
arrive to a world I’m unsure of name despite it known by multiple
names. I know is dubbed Underworld a place of hell where Hades
reigns as I passed out while jumping into there.

“Alert soul arriving!” I as
heard a familiar siren sound including “Wakey wake up its rude to
sleep now.”

This talk made me jerking my eyes open with a
start finding me in a coffin from the looks of it. I recalled
nothing in mind involving how I got to the coffin. I sat up as the
see through coffin's cover lifted itself up to find a male figure
with an almost blank like dark black face coming into view with
eyes that were sun colored making me grimace to see just the eyes.
I got out of the coffin
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