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“I, Brianna, of Terrania as that planetary
world called. I remembered my life there. This is my story I’m
telling you.” I spoke.

I heard a Meritanian snickering into my mind
interrupting me about to tell a tale.

I compelled to speak what Meritanian said “I
detects brain mind in the Zeskaya ship linking with Eric as he’s
called. I have a chat with her out of curiosity.”

Merra as identified as that Meritanian said
at meeting the mind spoke “Who are you?”

A female voice said with Merra not
recognizing her spoke “I’m Anya Lake. Who are you?”

Merra said in response towards Anya “”I’m
Merra a sentient mind walking plant that lives on this planetary
world of Terrania where you are at. Who have the one you linked
yourself to?”

Anya said “Eric is my son who I birthed when
I had a Human body. I rejected Eric from birth and kept on
rejecting him till he lashed out at me when he was ten years old
with his poisonous claws which killed my Human body. I regret
rejecting Eric after he clawed me started having great rages of
anger that are uncontrollable and come and go without warning. I
blame myself for the rejection causing Eric to suffer from those
uncontrollable rages of anger.”

Merra spoke “I ask about linking you to
Eric.” which she replies “That’s to keep myself close to him. This
keeps him from leaving the ship called Zeskaya in female terms. I
also say I can’t break the link till his mate Brianna dies and then
the link will be destroyed.”

Merra says “I understand.” as she and Anya
finish their talk and stops talking to each other.

Merra said “I detected another mind in the
ship a female named Lana asleep in a tube that I started
conversation with talking about things without mentioning Anya to
her. It was I who told Lana what’s people on the ship are doing
like a spying person.”

Merra as heard snickered ending that tale
which I speaking for that Meritanian added “Kossman say something
now!”

I heard Kossman obeyed to speak sounding
disgusted from his voice tone. Kossman said I stood in the tube room with Brianna next to me. I pressed a
button on the monitor which opened showing the tube empty with a
shattered glass onto it like Eric broke out. I know now that wasn’t
the case but someone else obsessed with an unhealthy obsession I
blame for that joke.

I spoke “Sorry Kossman.”

Kossman continued the story ignoring my
apology’s comment “Eric’s gone from the tube. He’s somewhere on the
ship.”

That person didn’t admit to me till later
what really happened as I went to another monitor across from the
hallway as the empty tube slid back in the wall and pressed a
button. The tube opened showing a female with red orange hair
wearing a blue jumpsuit lying asleep with red scarring marks onto
one side of her neck I recognized as Lana my daughter.

I felt relieved seeing Lana spoke “At least
she survived.”

That was when Alexei’s trick onto me for
forgiveness was played onto me was found out. I went to the monitor
on the wall and pressed my palm’s hand on it. The tube glass
partition remained closed covering the female refusing to open.

A female tone computer voice spoke spoken in
Anya’s voice tone like she’s the Eli computer mind “Authorization
denied!”

I spoke “Impossible.”

I fiddled with the monitor screen’s switches
as Brianna spoke “What’s wrong Kossman?”

I replied “The tube glass partition is
supposed to open from scanning my hand print after touching the
monitor here.”

The female computer voice spoke
“Authorization from Eric Zesky required!”

Eric Zesky is Eric’s actual name as called by
Alexei.

I thought of a vulgarity word frowned and
spoke “The monitor has been set for Eric’s hand which is
impossible. He doesn’t know how to do this. Only I and one other
have the authorization to do the hand changes. ”

I touched the screen speaking “Who authorized
the hand changes?”

I swore “Son of a bitch!” I hearing the
computer voice spoke “Alexei Zesky.” spoke “What’s the one doing
with the hand change?”

I swore foul language and slammed a hand on
the tube glass which got the tube to slide back into the wall. I
shook my head left the area as if compelled by someone I blame as
Anya at the time monitoring the scene. I felt a compulsion to leave
the area obeyed. I walked down the hallway with Brianna following
me silently. We left the hallway to see the stairs going up and
walked up them.

‘Brianna you care to admit what happened?”
Kossman said giving me a glare glaring at me.

I went into the story despite sitting onto
the floor off my mate’s lap who was sitting in an armchair with the
residence calico cat Patches sitting onto his lap. The cat was
appearing to act like a calming animal despite people’s angry fits
the cat doing that job of calming people letting her sitting onto
their laps and being social. I said in response Alexei after he put
Eric into tube with my protestations got Kurpanov that Surrai
working for him appearing to be created by Alexei. I saw my mate’s
glare aimed at a tube in response to my talk which I ignored. I
added Kurpanov grabbed me and slung me over his shoulder from the
tube room.

I was banging fists onto his back ranting
“Eric should be free!”

I was repeating my words I do remember
Kurpanov from Terrania is the one and the same Surrai underneath
Alexei’s servitude that still manipulated Eric like I’ll say
later.

“People’s glares at me are indicating I’m off
the subject.” I said ignoring their looks.

Kurpanov used some traveling ability to get
me into a bedroom with left hand chained to the bed post as I
glared angry at him. I saw Kurpanov go to sit down onto the chair
with a golden cat’s eyed glare. I didn’t have long to wait as
Alexei arrived with a glare of disappointment onto his face.

I snarled angry “Damn you Alexei, Eric should
be free!”

I copied Kossman swearing vulgarity which got
Alexei walking to the bed and slapped me onto the cheek hard saying
“Inappropriate language!”

I quit my talk which I blame Alexei for
Kurpanov’s behavior of slapping people for speaking vulgarity in
front of him including other people.

I heard from Alexei say “Sorry Brianna for
hitting you.”

I spoke “You’re forgiven, Alexei.”

I added the tale Alexei once he finished his
hit snarled “Brianna, you have children who need their mother that
are dependant onto you. You are to take care of them and not
abandon them like what Anya did to Eric abandon him and caused his
mental problems in the first place.”

I glared but remained silent in response as
Alexei pulled out his cell phone I saw him dialing a number he
saying “Kossman, I’m ordering you to run the Zeskaya as the leader
while I run the Zesky as their leader.”

“I didn’t hear Kossman’s side of the
conversation but Kossman you care to say that?” I said eyeing
Kossman who said in response “Alexei after he told me that made me
say vulgarity in response as my answer which I was swearing at
him.

Alexei said in response ‘Lana’s aboard the
Zeskaya contained into a tube if you want to know.”

Kossman added “I said Bull and a vulgarity
word with that not believing Alexei.”

What was Alexei’s reaction to that anyway,
Brianna?”

I spoke in response Alexei form a glare of
disappointment and then he added “Kossman I’m telling the
truth.”

Kossman spoke “I swore at him again saying
that bull comment.”

It was Kurpanov who got up and pulled
Alexei’s cell phone out of his hand and snarled into the thing
saying “Alexei is telling the truth I saw Lana contained when he
was dumping Eric into containment next to her.”

Kossman spoke “I was speechless to hear
Kurpanov speak despite he’s hardly a speaker towards me or anyone
around us. I did recognize his voice from recorders identifying it
whenever he conversed with Alexei.”

Kurpanov thrust Alexei the cell phone who
snatched it out of his hand. It seemed that Kurpanov’s ears were
sharp enough to hear Kossman’s vulgarity onto the phone when Alexei
spoke his wording.

Alexei said “My orders stands, Kossman, your
to run the Zeskaya while I run the Zesky.”

Kossman said “I spoke in response not
vulgarity but ‘I understand.’

Alexei hung onto me without a word which
Brianna should explain more.”

I spoke that Alexei once he hung up gave me a
glare of annoyance then spoke towards Kurpanov “See that she
doesn’t go into the tube room to free Eric, Kurpanov.”

I saw Kurpanov sign yes in American Sign
Language he appearing to revert back to his non verbal status and
went to sit down onto armchair as Alexei left the room slamming the
door.

“The nerve of that man!” I yelled in response
and added towards Kurpanov “Free me to free Eric, Kurpanov!”

No matter how I begged Kurpanov refused to
budge instead just sat onto the armchair with hands clasp in front
of him leaning forwards and appeared to be letting his mind wander
ignoring me. I stewed in anger for awhile till I calmed down is
when Kurpanov was waiting for me to be calm is when he went to the
chair and freed me. I once I was freed found Kurpanov followed me
too close like a guard keeping me from leaving the hallway to the
tube room. He kept grabbing me once I made a motion to leave the
hallway through the doors to the stairwell lifting me up and
placing me in the hallway.

I felt annoyance take hold to snarl “What’s
with you, Kurpanov?”

Kurpanov instead of speaking placed a hand
onto my front right where I carried my children and made a sign of
two with his clawed hands he jerking a head in the hallway’s
direction. I gave him a loud Humph and went further into the
hallway to meet Arielia coming out that formed a glare seeing me
standing there with Kurpanov. It’s appears Alexei told the others
of my attitude regarding Eric hence her glare.

Arielia said using her voice “Sister and
Henry can’t stop Cassie and Ricky from crying who’s wailing for
mommy. I believe the children think their abandoned hence their
crying fit.”

Groaning out “Damn it.” I went into the
cafeteria followed by Kurpanov and Arielia to hear loud wailing of
two children I recognized as Cassie’s and Ricky’s from the
noises.

I saw Ionela give me a glare as Henry formed
a familiar pleading expression.

I went to my children sitting together
wailing which I hugged them both in a bear hug saying “Cassandra,
Eric Junior!”

That’s their actual birth names despite
Cassandra’s nicknamed Cassie and Eric Junior’s nicknamed Ricky.

I heard them saying “Mommy!” in a pleading
begging voice tone which told me I shouldn’t abandon them.

Ugh I swore to myself thinking that I would
get Eric freed from containment with or without Kurpanov’s guarding
me including Kossman’s vulgarity output. I also swore to myself
that the children should know their father period despite I’m their
mother. I noticed the children once they were calmed down squirmed
to get out of my arms’ grip which I obeyed. I went to sit next to
Ionela who ignored me while watching Anna and Harry aka Henry
Junior playing away. I noticed Kurpanov sitting onto a bench
watching me with an unblinking cat eyed glare. He never once
blinked like a cat something I noticed from the Surrai species
whenever they stare at people with glares. Anyway that’s another
story for later as I was saying Ionela seemed furious with me
didn’t talk to me despite Henry kept making a motion to speak with
his mouth opening but his female kept noticing that and glaring at
him to shut up. Ugh I remained sitting till I heard Kossman
swearing vulgarity from behind aimed at Alexei as we all got up
glaring at him for the inappropriate language. Arielia was with him
with an angry look onto her face which I figured I’ll go up to her
and ask what was going on. I ignored the children as Ionela and
Kurpanov followed me. I noticed once we reached Arielia cutting off
our walk to Kossman pacing behind her with vulgarity aimed at
Alexei.

Arielia spoke sounding furiously angry
“Alexei played a joke onto Kossman involving running the Zeskaya as
this ship is called hence his angry reaction.”

She seemed to know of Kossman’s ranting
behind her despite deaf as Ionela spoke with moving her hands into
American Sign Language told in exact English form “What joke was
that, Arielia?”

Arielia said in response “We’re the only ones
running the Zeskaya and taken residence in here. There’s no one
else aboard to help us out.”

I was shocked with what she said to form that
oh expression onto my face as Arielia added “I’m not kidding with
what I said.”

I felt annoyance take hold aimed at Alexei as
Kossman gave out loud vulgarity words sounding really like shouting
which ended with Kurpanov going up to him and slapped him onto the
cheek blaring Alexei’s familiar comment that got Kossman to shut
up. Kossman seemed shocked to get that from Kurpanov which he
rubbed his cheek then his jaw and remained silent standing in
response.

I said in response to the silence in the room
“What about Lana and Eric?”

Arielia answered me Ionela managed to sign my
words to her “Their both aboard into the dead keeper’s room as that
room is nicknamed while in containment.”

I added towards Kossman “Any chance of
freeing Lana from containment?”

This got Kossman saying “Excuse me while I go
check for something.”

I saw him go to the cupboard into the wall
next to an in case axe that gave me ideas of using that thing to
free Eric but I would have to lose Kurpanov’s following me around
guarding. I watched as Kossman opened the cupboard looking at the
contents then slammed it shut with a bang sound like he was furious
with something.

“Son of a bitch!” I heard from Kossman
getting slapped by Kurpanov saying “Inappropriate language!”

I frowned as Kossman turned around and spoke
“The antigen medicine for Eric’s venomous poison isn’t into there
but a note that said from the one I’m to make my own antigen
without the help of the Zesky Asylum hence my comment.”

I saw Kossman without another word towards us
but towards Kurpanov said “Excuse me while I figure out how to make
that antigen.”

He left the room slamming the double doors
which got the children wailing from the noises. Henry was seen
comforting his off springs while my children were ignored Ionela
seen glaring at me. She pointed a finger at me and jabbed it
towards my children crying away which I felt pitying my kids for
that noise upsetting them went to Cassie and Ricky.

I hugged them both while saying “It’s alright
kids.”

The children calmed down and again got
squirmy from my hug which I resumed sitting down next to Ionela
sandwiched between me and Henry. Ionela kept glaring at the floor
and Henry like he was angry about something as Arielia went to sit
down onto a bench next to Kurpanov’s cat staring at me with a
glare. I ignored his glare as I sat lengthy watching the children
play till the doors to the cafeteria banged open indicating
Kossman’s arrival. We all got up and eye him pushing a cart into
the room that had tubes led to multiple bags of emptiness.

I eyed Kossman who pushed the cart into the
room spoke in response “Alex left me instructions on how to create
the antigen medicine using the bloods of Ionela and Arielia which
both need to submit their samples of blood.”

I noticed Kurpanov signing towards Arielia
like he was interpreting Kossman’s talk out of that she couldn’t
lip read him with that bearded status. I eyed Kossman who cleared
his throat loudly to see Ionela looking crest fallen walk up
towards him including Arielia looking furious. Both females rolled
up their sleeves as Kossman managed to get them to donate a full
bag of their blood I saw.

I saw that this made Ionela act a little
drunk she saying slurred words “Hen…ree…gets…me…to…buh…Ed…nuh…owe…”
translated “Henry get me to bed now.”

She slurred her words and seemed to be
wobbling once she was done with the donation Henry obeying to her
orders taking her arm and giving me a glare to baby sit Anna and
Harry which I obeyed. I went to sit down next to the children all
four of them playing. I eyed the other inhabitants of the room as
Kurpanov slung a drunken Arielia onto his shoulder and carried her
out of the room followed by Kossman pushing the cart with Henry
guiding an obviously sick Ionela out too. I did think of the time
of leaving the children to go to the tube room but I realized that
was what Henry’s glare meant and didn’t do what I was thinking.
Instead I remained watching the children till they quit playing and
appeared to be sleepy from their behavior making me groan loudly. I
figured it was bedtime for the kids but I wasn’t sure of how to
handle them four till Kurpanov tapped my shoulder making me gasp
loudly. I looked and saw Kurpanov make the sign of sleep and jabbed
a finger aimed at the kids. Kurpanov seemed to figure out that it
was bedtime for the children went to Anna picking her up by the
back of her jumpsuit like a toy dangling.

This made me yell “Inappropriate carrying Kurpanov!”

I saw a pleading expression onto Kurpanov’s
face as he adjusted Anna into his arm’s and did the same adjusted
appropriate pickup for Harry. I went to my children picking them
both up who conked out into my arms and followed Kurpanov out of
the room.

We both went to a bedroom where the kids were
placed into cribs then Kurpanov spoke “You’re to stay and watch the
Ters in case they need anything.” I later learned what Kurpanov
meant by Ters which I figured was short for Terrors as he added
“I’m busy taking care of Ari and checking onto Henry’s taking care
of Iony.”

How was I supposed to know that Ters was
another name for Terranians something that Kurpanov seemed to
figure out and anticipate the planet earth changing to Terrania
hence his insult I assumed he said at the time? Ugh Kurpanov gave
me a glare and left the room shutting the door with a gentle slam
not as loud as Kossman’s banging but gentle. I went to the children
in each crib to notice they were passed out unconscious which I
figured that was my opportunity to go see Eric. I opened the door
to find Kurpanov laying onto the floor in front of the area that
gave me a glare and signed sleep which I figured he was still
guarding me to my disgust. I shut the door making sure not to slam
it and went to sit down into an armchair which I didn’t sleep me
paced back and forth while eyeing the clock out of unable to sleep.
The clock’s hands shifted to midnight as I felt a rumbling boom
vibration including something of floating into the air that made
the children float above their cribs I shocked to see. I felt the
airing flying quit followed by intense pressure of hitting the
floor as the children hit their cribs luckily inside. I heard them
wailing from their, waken up statuses as I hit the floor with a
grunt. I went to the children to check onto them each willing them
to be quiet to sleep. I did sense something odd within that flying
and thudding situation but I was confused to what it was which I’ll
get an answer later. Anyway I comforted the children as best as I
could till the door opened followed by the others minus Kossman
without Kurpanov included to my curiosity. I saw that Ionela and
Arielia seemed better rested from their blood donation as Iony went
to her children then eyed me with a glare of accusation.

I spoke in response “What happened? I felt
like I was flying then hit the floor. Did you feel that same thing
too?”

I saw Arielia sign something towards Ionela I
didn’t learn sign language till the image of this female flashed
into my mind signing words to me is when I learned what was
said.

Arielia said I remembered later “Kurpanov is
no where in sight I can’t find him. Alexei ordered him to keep
Brianna out of the tube room to get Eric from containment.”

I felt annoyance at remembering that which
Ionela signed in response “Kossman made sure that Brianna won’t be
able to free Eric no matter how she uses the Eli to free him.”

Ionela seemed firm but she didn’t realize I
intended to use that axe to free Eric from containment which I
figured I’ll use if I couldn’t free him. I frowned eyeing the
sisters confused to what they were saying as Henry looked on with a
knowing look into his eyes and face like he was fluent. I heard
Cassie crying which got Ricky wailing in response both of them were
in the same crib for there were only two cribs for children. I went
to Cassie to see she was crying away while Ricky was sobbing. I
picked them both up and went to clear my throat finding that I
couldn’t make that noise which I spoke ahem sound loudly while
eyeing Henry and Ionela who got my noises and went to their kids. I
carried Cassie and Ricky out to find Kurpanov was no where in sight
to my relief. I carried the children to the cafeteria to place them
onto the bench which they wailed of hunger. The children were
hungry as insisted by them both which I obeyed to feed them food
from the machines that worked. I once done feeding the children
nourishment placed them both onto the padded area with the toys and
went to sit down watching them. I made plans for the night to take
that axe and haul it to Eric’s tube for freeing him out of
containment. I watched the kids joined by my brother’s kids. I
noticed that Arielia seemed to have taking Kurpanov’s staring habit
watching me intensively while looking around the room.

I ignored the staring till I spoke “Kossman
where is he?”

I got silence in response from the others
which I spoke ahem sound getting Ionela speaking in an annoyed
voice tone “He’s busy trying to create the antigen medicine to my
brother’s venom. I hope he doesn’t ask me for more blood for I
don’t think I can withstand that again. Ugh.”

I didn’t comment a response but noticed
Arielia following me into the hallway she watching me with a
familiar glare of Kurpanov’s. I ignored her and figured that once
she was asleep I would do my duties. This didn’t happen till
another night of roped watching the children is when I felt urged
to do this by instincts hitting me to do that freedom. I found
Arielia passed out onto the floor that didn’t wake up as I eyed the
children the urge getting too much for me. I went to the axe in the
cafeteria and took it out of the box carrying it to the tube room.
Once inside the tube room I went to Eric’s tube finding the Eli
refused to let me free him from containment programmed for Alexei’s
hand’s print. I brought that axe onto the tube breaking the glass
which shattered. I ignored what the shattered glass did towards me
or Eric laying inside. I dropped the axe and grabbed Eric’s
shoulders through the hole and pulled him out him waking up from a
sleeping status slurring his words.

“My Eric!” I said to his wording of
“Niya!”

I should have been clued to him saying Niya
was speaking name for that female into my mind signing to me I
later got after I fell asleep in bed satisfied of Eric’s freedom. I
found Eric was seemingly too out of it to recognize me to my
annoyance which I gripped him and pulled him out of the room the
tube going back into the wall. I should have realized that was
Anya’s doing insisting I free Eric which Merra sensed and compelled
me to do. I’ll explain Merra later anyway as I was saying I got
Eric up the stairs to a padded room which he collapsed onto the
floor still blaring that Niya name to my confusion. I ignored his
wording and hugged him which he fell asleep in response ignoring
me. I got senses of the children needing me by Merra manipulation
me to go to them which I with regret left Eric gently rubbing a
hand onto his forehead and left the room. I ran to the children’s
room to hear Cassie and Ricky crying again. I’m not sure of why
they couldn’t sleep which Ricky proved the answer of hitting his
sister while having a nightmare dream. The hitting woke Cassie up
to wail which got Ricky to cry in response. Ricky still kept up the
habit of hitting his sister till Eric with his discipline got him
to quit. I went to the children finding Arielia sitting in the
armchair asleep like she was catching me and waiting for something
but passed out. I ignored her and went to the children to comfort
them finding my hands onto their front made them asleep which I
laid onto the floor and eyed the cribs.

That was when Merra said her comment “Nighty
night smarty!” into my mind giving me a headache involving mind
scanning which I passed out.

I did dream of that female into my mind
contained behind a glass wall signing words American Sign Language
I tried to get Ionela and Arielia to teach me but Merra kept
blocking that. No sooner I learned what languages of the signs were
Merra would erase them from my mind immediately like she didn’t
want me to know what the female in mind was saying. Merra relented
after Anya revealed to me that she was controlling Eric is when the
Meritanian manipulated my mind to let me see what this female was
saying. The female was appearing to be a computer mind of Edenia
the machine world as identified later after I passed out from my
body giving up to death status. I’m not sure of how I was able to
live again after my original body was declared deceased and put
into the crypt of Edenia’s cloning minds for the dead as that place
is called originally despite people mistakenly thought it’s for the
dead to rest. That place was for an Eli monitoring the scene and
minds was to decide who gets their original body put there and then
cloned on Edenia the machine world to live again. I remembered I
got cloned again and then paired with an Eric’s twin dubbed
Dictator for being always angry and furious other than Eric’s
familiar rages’ episodes he’s appearing to have at the moment.

“Arielia I remembered you telling me that you
found Eric in a padded room and alerted Kossman with me of that so
talk on that.” I spoke while moving my hands towards Arielia to
noticed she turned her attention from Ionela interpreting to her
and her paired mate who was deaf.

Arielia began signing her answer Ionela seen
jabbing fingers at me to interpret to practice my sign language’s
uses which I obeyed. Arielia said I woke up from my nap into that
armchair to find you passed out asleep onto the floor with a weird
look onto your face that seemed like a smirk. I figured you freed
Eric so I left the room not disturbing you for knowing you weren’t
fluent into my sign language for a confrontation. I took a route to
the tube room to find glass onto the floor and the axe no where in
sight. I had trouble opening tubes for being clueless on which one
was Eric’s I found Eric’s tube had a glass hole onto it with an axe
inside to my disgust. I figured I would tell Kossman using my voice
which I went to find him. He wasn’t in the hallway of where our
residences were but I went to explore the ship trying to figure out
where he was. I walked wandering through corridors and hallways
looking in doorways till I saw an open doorway and stepped into the
rugged room. I blame Anya with that compulsion to controlling me to
find Eric which I gave up looking for Kossman during that and felt
urged to look for my brother. I looked around walking further into
the large room with its black walls. I went to a wall and saw
barely a round window and put my hands on the wall under the small
window. The wall opened like a door and I fell inside the room
landing on the padded floor. I groaned and sat up with a gasp of
shock seeing the pad room and the figure lying in front of me
asleep recognizing as Eric. Eric lay on his back with eyes closed
not moving with a glaring angry look onto his face with hands’
fisted. I walked forwards putting a hand onto his chest right over
the beating heart onto the left side despite right side is what’s
normal for natives of this planet more later. I felt his chest move
up and down as he breathed and shook his arm. Eric stayed asleep as
I pulled his ear which I frowning recalled Kossman and my search
left the room running out. I recalled the route to our residences’
hallway ran out of the rugged room to a maze of hallways and stairs
then reached a stairwell. I believe I was controlled by both Merra
and Anya guiding me to run where I was to go despite urges hitting
my legs at the time urging me to go into directions. I obeyed to
the urges to run up the stairs and entered the tan hallway to see
Kossman and you standing chatting. Reaching them I gasped for
breath signing frantically with my hands both not fluent into my
hands’ signs and my gasping cut my voice off.

You placed hands onto my face making me focus
onto your mouth and lip read you say “Ari I’m not fluent in your
hand language, use your voice.”

I yanked you on the arm pulling you towards
the double doors of the cafeteria and entered the room still
gasping for breath while being followed by Kossman. Once in the
room I waved my arms getting Ionela’s attention that was quick to
walk towards me which I signed my words.

Ionela spoke interpreting my words “Says it’s
Eric, I found him in a padded room unconscious. I can’t wake him
up.”

Arielia quit her sign to jab fingers at me
saying “Your turn to speak the tale.”

I obeyed to speak the tale while signing my
words for Arielia’s and her mate’s sakes to avoid confusion. I said
I looked at Kossman who had anger in his eyes as he folded his
arms.

I spoke in pleading tones “Kossman please let
Eric free. Ricky has the same venomous claws as Eric and needs a
male figure to teach him how to use them properly. He and Cassie
need their father.”

This is true by our conversation in the
hallway Kossman told me “Ricky has inherited Eric’s venomous clawed
status hence I insisted he wears mittens and gloves.”

I said towards Kossman before Arielia
interrupted us “How did you figure that out?”

Kosman didn’t answer to my disgust instead
looked to see Arielia entering the room that ran up to us which is
when we both went into the cafeteria.

I remembered I begged Kossman who growled out
in an angry tone of voice “I don’t agree to this, Brianna.”

I again begged pleaded out “Please Kossman,
free your son Eric.”

Kossman glared at me as I stared at him with
a sad look on my face I clueless that Eric wasn’t his son
biologically till the male handed me the file of Eric’s compiled by
the Zesky asylum is when Alexei fathering him was found out which
I’ll explain later.

I heard Ionela speak “Ricky will be getting
older and will need discipline from only a father can give.”

Kossman spoke “He has Henry and I. Don’t need
to free Eric.”

I frowned and opened my mouth when I heard a
screech sound “Wah!”

We looked to see Cassie toddling towards us
crying with tears spilling from her eyes her making a beeline
towards me.

I ran towards my daughter and lifted her up
settling the child onto my hip as Cassie cried out “Mommy, Ricky
hit me!”

I carried her to the corner of the cafeteria
where on thick blue pads sat three children similar in ages sitting
there playing with toys among them.

I seeing my son throwing an angry fit
indicating he inherited Eric’s rages not obvious till later which I
spoke “Eric Junior.”

I glared at Ricky who looked up with anger in
his brown eyes growling as I put Cassie down on the pad who clung
to my leg tightly face onto the area.

I spoke “Ricky, it’s not nice to hit people
and don’t do that again.”

I saw Ricky’s face turn to anger as he opened
his mouth revealing fanged teeth and gave a small roaring sound
waving his mitten hands he saying “No! No!”

I peeled Cassie off my leg and walked towards
my son while speaking “Ricky, stop that now or face the wall.”

Facing the wall was a punishment the children
had to put up with whenever they did something naughty. I heard
that facing the wall among some other species involving it okay to
go to the bathroom but I’m not going to discuss this further.

I saw Ricky get up snarling “No! No!”

I reached him and grabbed his arm holding it
in a tight grip while speaking “Ricky, stop this behavior now.”

I flinched as Ricky swiped at me with his
mitten hands while growling, acting angry like he was being a
disobeying child still saying his “No! No!” comment.

I looked up at Kossman who was standing
across the room with a pleading look on my face I’m told I formed a
look “Do something!”

Kossman walked towards us as I pulled Ricky
towards the bare wall away from the padded toys and I spoke “Ricky,
face that wall and don’t move.”

I let go of Ricky who attacked my legs with
his hands swiping while growling loudly “No! No!” he was still
saying.

“Do something!” I pleaded as I looked to see
Kossman jog up toward us grabbing Ricky who struggled as he was
lifted up.

I sensed Kossman would fail as I looked at
him who held Ricky in a tight grip arms around him while hearing
him speak “Eric Junior that behavior is not acceptable and stop
it.”

“Daddy, help!” I heard Ricky cry out “Daddy,
help!”

I saw the shocked expression in Kossman’s
eyes as he held Ricky who continued to wail for Daddy repeatedly
like he knew of who his daddy was and wanted his presence.

Kossman spoke “Damn it, Eric!”

I looked at Ricky who stopped struggling to
cry tears from his face. Kossman set Ricky down who toddled towards
me grabbing my legs burying his face.

Ricky still wailing “I want daddy!” as I
stared at Kossman with a familiar glare of confess your crime which
got the male spoke “Oh well, I guess I hate to say it but appears
that Ricky needs his father.”

I kept the glare as I saw him walk away
towards Arielia who was standing watching and saw him fingerspell
with his hand words to her.

I later translated “show me Eric
please.”

Arielia as seen nodded her head and left the room with Kossman
following her. I remained staring at the door with a familiar glare
of confess your crime till Merra’s nudge got me shaking my mood. I
went to focus onto Ricky finding he had collapsed onto the floor
and looked like he was asleep which I noticed the clock on the wall
indicated nap time for the kids as Ionela and Henry ignored me both
whispering to each other. I ignored them both to go sit down while
eyeing the door lengthy waiting for Eric’s arrival.

“Eric, you care to talk on what happened to
you?” I said which Eric obeyed to go into the story.

I jerked myself awake to finding myself lying
on the floor in the padded cell as I felt a shaking vibration. The
room’s shaking vibration resumed as I stood up. I felt myself
pinched forwards violently as the room shook. I went to a wall and
grabbed the corners as the shaking arrived violently. Then I saw
something like smoke arrive from above billowing in the room. I tip
tossed towards the padded door and pounded on the small window as
the smoke covered the room. I coughed breathing the smoke and fell
towards the floor letting the sleepiness overcome me till I moved
my head waking up sensing a bright light shining onto my eyes
abruptly. I woke up with a start to stare at a man wearing a
jumpsuit who had red orange short hair with a beard and mustache
covering his face. The man I saw was kneeling next to me with a pen
device giving off a blaring light in his hand aimed at my face.

I growled as the man spoke “Eric, I’m Andrew
Kossman referred as Kossman, are you alright?”

I got up as Kossman I assumed was his name
stood up putting the device in his pocket and spoke again “Brianna,
let me take you to her please.”

I glared at Kossman sensing the male's voice
was familiar like I heard it before who went to the door opening
it. I could see my sister Arielia standing in the doorway with a
frown on her face. She wordlessly handed me folded clothing with
white shoes with shoelaces and then turned her back. I under
Kossman’s watchful eye changed into the clothing which was
underwear shorts, blue long sleeve shirt top, blue pants seemingly
matched the top in color and material and socks including the
shoes. I tossed aside the white pants and the grey tank top leaving
them littered on the floor.

I held up my hands which were still gloved in
chain mail gloves as Kossman spoke “Oh.”

Kossman I glared at pulled out a set of keys
from his pocket and unchained the manacles on my wrists pulling off
the gloves tossing them on the floor. Kossman I saw pulled out of
another pocket a pair of gloves I recognized them as my familiar
black gloves and held them up. I grabbed the male on the neck
gagging him with one hand due to realizing why the male's voice was
familiar.

I demanded “Who do you think you are? I
recognized you by your voice from the speakers above.”

Kossman gagged out hands onto my arm “I’m
your father, Eric.”

My eyes narrowed as Kossman added gagging out
“The sleep drugs you’ve been given have been making you forget
things. You’ll remember once you withdrawn from the drugs.”

I let go of Kossman who coughed and I
snatched the gloves from his hands sensing that they were my
original gloves from the feel of them in my hands. I went to the
doorway while putting on the gloves feeling them fit my hands
perfectly to my standards felt familiar to me while wearing them. I
tapped my sister on the shoulder. She turned around with a frown on
her face.

I spoke pointing to my lips “Where are
Brianna and my children?”

Arielia replied “Father and I will show
you.”

I noticed Arielia make a grimace look on her
face when I bared my teeth at her. I followed her out of the padded
cell and stopped staring at the great rugged room. I turned around
to see Kossman leave the padded cell closing the door which matched
the black walls and blended in. I growled some sound as I felt a
hand on my arm and looked at Arielia who gently pulled me towards a
wall. I stood as she let go of my arm and went to the wall putting
her hands on it. The wall to my surprise slid open like a sliding
door revealing a hallway beyond the entrance. I followed Arielia
with Kossman taking up the rear into the large hallway which had
pipes all around on the sides and on the ceiling. The three
wordlessly walked till we reached the end of the hallway with a
doorway. I frowned as I followed my sister through mazes of
hallways and stairwells through doorways which ended with a set of
curving stairs going up and down in a circular pattern.

I snarled out as I followed Arielia up the
stairs “Where am I, Kossman?”

Kossman spoke “You’re in the Zeskaya which is
a large sea boat twin to the Zesky Asylum.”

I swore a vulgarity word as I growled some
sound as Kossman groaned. Arielia, I saw reached double doors and
opened it walking inside the hallway with me and Kossman following
her. I could see that the hallway was light brown color all around
with colorful pictures in frames on the walls. I looked around
seeing dark brown doors on my right side as I followed my sister
towards a set of white double doors onto my left. She opened
walking inside them swinging from her manipulations. The room I saw
after getting inside was on the large side with windows facing the
doorway that showed the shining sun. There were tables with benches
attached along with tables and chairs along with humming machinery
on one wall. I saw you sitting on a chair with that familiar
expression. You changed expressions seeing me stood up and walked
towards me. I grabbed you as you reached me wrapping my arms around
me as you did the same.

I spoke “Brianna” as you spoke “Eric.”

I heard Kossman give off ahem and speak “Your
children are over in the corner with Harry and Anna.”

I looked to see where Kossman was pointing to
see in the corner of the room were four children playing with toys
as Ionela sat next to them with Henry. I felt you put a hand on my
chest and looked at you in the eyes you showing love into them.

You spoke “Eric, Ricky and Cassie are aware
of me as their mother. They know that they have a father which they
haven’t seen. I have to introduce you to them as their father.”

I frowned hearing your words which annoyed
me. I let you pull me towards the children sitting on padded floor
in the corner of the room.

Reaching the children, I groaned inwardly as
two of the children seeing us got up saying in unison “Mommy!”

I stood watching as my two children toddled
over towards you gripping you of your legs of the long ankle length
blue dress you were wearing.

You leaned down while holding my gloved hand
speaking “Ricky, Cassie, this is Eric, your Daddy.”

Ricky and Cassie looked at me with their eyes
I noticed curiosity from them both staring as me stared at them
back. I saw you let go of my hand to peel their arms off your legs.
I sighed as I got down on my knees making myself level with my son
and daughter who stared at me with curiosity on their faces.

I spoke “Ricky, Cassie, I’m your Daddy.”

Ricky I noticed had some kind of hand
covering on his hands I recognized from memory was called mittens
while Cassie’s hands were bare as they stared at me. Ricky walked
forwards with Cassie following towards me. I sighed as I felt Ricky
put a mitten hand onto my shoulder as Cassie did the same. I slowly
wrapped my arms around my children who didn’t protest to the
hug.

Then I let go lowering my arms as Ricky and
Cassie together spoke “Daddy.”

I sighed again as Ricky and Cassie went to
the toys and started playing with them. I got up from my position
to stand next to you putting a hand on your shoulder as you wrapped
a hand around my waist. I sat on the bench looking around the room
then settled my eyes on my children sitting on the pad playing with
toys in one corner of the room. You I could see out of the corner
of my eyes sat talking to Ionela as Henry was busy talking to
Kossman. I frowns seeing Ricky bow his head jerking it and saw my
son raise his head with an angry look on his face. I sat up
straighter watching as Ricky hit his sister on the shoulder
repeatedly. I heard a screeching sound come from Cassie who got up
crying and looked to see you walking towards her with a glare aimed
at Ricky.

I got up as you picked up Cassie who cried
out “Mommy, Ricky hit me.”

I stood watching as you walked towards Ricky
while holding Cassie and heard you loudly speak “Eric Junior, it’s
not nice to hit your sister.”

I saw Ricky stand up with an angry look on
his face growling loudly.

I walked towards them as you put down Cassie
while speaking “Ricky, stop that behavior now or face the
wall.”

My eyes narrowed watching as you grabbed
Ricky still loudly growling on the arm hauling him towards a wall.
I reached your side as you let go of a growling Ricky who swung his
arms hitting you on the legs to my annoyance like a spoiled child
told no.

I spoke in a firm tone with a growling tone
“Eric Junior.”

I glared at Ricky who stopped hitting you to
look at me as I continued speaking still using the firm tone “Eric
Junior, it’s not right to hit your mother so turn around and face
the wall.”

I folded my arms as Ricky still staring at me
turned around and faced the wall with his hands at his sides. I
lowered my arms as you wrapped arms around my form hugging me. I
heard you sighs exhale air and wrapped my arms around you leaning
my head against yours. I noticed that during the duration of the
time I spent in the cafeteria Ricky refused to get his lesson of
not hitting his sister or you whenever he threw an angry fit which
was recognized as an inherited rage episode from me. I blame myself
for passing that onto Ricky despite aggravated with those episodes.
I also noticed that I was roped into watching the children and
being the disciplinarian towards Ricky and other kids’ misbehaving
from the other adults in the room ignoring the kids. Ionela was
busy teaching you and Kossman how to communicate towards Arielia
her sign language in exact signs. I did notice something of an
ability to automatically get the language after thinking a phase
into my mind. This is something I noticed but didn’t admit towards
you or anyone till recent as pointed out by an annoying Highlander
as said. I’ll explain that Highlander and his annoyance later for I
recalled the kids started yawning and appeared to conk out is when
I got up clapping my hands.

My hands’ clap didn’t wake the kids but the
adults looked at me which I said “Isn’t it bedtime for the
children?”

I pointed to the children slumped over asleep
to see Ionela halted the teaching to get up picking up a sleeping
Anna that didn’t wake as Henry picked up Harry. I went to Ricky
following Ionela’s example finding you picking up Cassie.

I followed to a bedroom at the end of the
hallway to show cribs inside which Arielia went to sit onto the
armchair she signing “Go do what you need to do Eric with Brianna
I’ll watch the kids.”

I frowned but she had a smirk look onto her
face like she intended something sexual between me and you which
you took my hand and pulled me out of the room. I found Ionela and
Henry staying inside which you took me to a bedroom and shut the
door. Instead of indicating anything sexual you said admitting to
me “Ricky has won’t go away behavior of acting angry and targeting
his sister by hitting her. His punishment was to go face a wall he
was obeying at first then he started rebelling hitting me in
response.

I had to get Kossman involved picked up Ricky
who screamed out ‘Daddy help!’ repeatedly including wanting his dad
which is you.

It was Arielia during her explorations found
you in the padded room unconscious. She told the others despite
using sign language in her excitement of finding you. Ionela fluent
in her hand language had to interpret her talk to the Kossman and
me of where you were. Kossman protest with a negative answer on
going to wake you up till Ricky had his angry fit whining for his
daddy. That whining convinced Kossman to get you from sleeping
where you were and brought to here. I was pleased to see you.”

Instead of doing anything sexual toward me
like I thought you eyed my private area with a glare and without a
word went into the bathroom shutting the door. I stripped myself of
the clothes I was wearing till I was clad into my underwear shorts
to standing in the bedroom to hear sounds of water running coming
from the bathroom making me nervous unexpectedly. I peered into the
bathroom to smell air that seemed stuffy from a hotness feeling
indicating you were showering. I did remember the bedroom led to
another doorway next door to the doorway to the kids' bedroom to
find a bedroom holding a big bed with various objects in it.

I pestered you with questions once you were
out of the bathroom yawning “What they were?” while “I wanting to
know their identities.” you answering me with introducing the
bathroom and its contents including telling me “You to stay out I
needing to shower which was part of my hygiene requirements.”

I heard the shower water stop as I took my
clothes and shoes and with your teaching later I put them in the
dresser and found a pair of white pants and a grey tank top I put
on leaving my gloves on. I heard an odd noise come from the
bathroom frowned to go peer to stand watching you use a gun shaped
like device.

“What’s with that thing?” I asked you which I
had to shout by how loud that thing was.

You appearing to hear me said “It’s a hair
dryer for drying wet hair something I know you seemed to have a
water allergy to hence I have to dry my hair.”

I learned from you your hair was shiny and
slick and saw the thing appeared to be blowing hair in various
directions. I stood watching you naked form ogling you sexually.
You seemed to notice my stare looked through the mirror above the
sink at me with a familiar glare that said stop staring but I
refused. You proceeded to use the noisy hair dryer which blew hair
all over the place from your movements concentrated on the area. I
frowned as you pulled a handheld object through your hair with the
hair dryer I later identified as a hairbrush.

The hair dryer I heard went silent as you
spoke sounding firmly annoyed “Eric, I’m aware that water on your
skin can kill you even the smallest drop can be poison hence me
using the hair dryer.”

I kept my mouth shut as you resumed the noise
with a click of a switch blowing with that familiar glare aimed at
me through the mirror. Sighing groaning loudly I left the bathroom
doorway to look around the bedroom. I stared at the large bed with
blankets and pillows on it as it jutted from a wall with a
headboard. Next to the bed on each side were two small dressers
with drawers and each had a lighted object on top of them.

“What are they giving light?” I learned from
you instructing me how to turn them on and off “Their called
lamps.”

There were two plush arm chairs in one corner
with a small table between them and a lamp sitting on the table.
Frowning I stood staring at the room and its contents looking at
the unfamiliarity of it. I heard the hair dryer noise went silent
and stood staring at the bathroom doorway as you clad in a short
sleeve white like dress I assumed was called a nightgown left the
bathroom turning off the light carrying folded clothing in hands to
put them into the dresser. I watched you ignore me staring pull the
blankets and got in the bed. I went to the other side of the bed. I
was getting in as you pulled the blankets to settle onto my chest.
I lay staring at the ceiling frowning feeling your vibrations move
to turn off the lamp next to the bed plunging semi darkness despite
a glowing blue light shining from the wall seen off my right behind
the armchairs in the wall. I didn’t sleep instead I lay in the bed
struggling to keep my eyes shut as I felt you shift repeatedly over
and over making me open my eyes to look at you. Sorry your
vibrations felt throughout the bed made me wake up to look I’m not
used to sharing a bed with a female despite later used to that now.
I groaned feeling a headache while turning to my side facing your
form and heard a loud beeping like noise. I was very tired as I was
weary opened my eyes as I heard the lamp click on. I stared at you
who touched a small boxy like object next to the lamp on the bed
stand cutting off the beeping noises and you sat up getting out of
the bed. I felt like my sleep wasn’t much despite kept waking up
and seemed short as I sat up with confusion as you stood up
stretching arms.

You turned to face me and spoke “Eric, it’s
time to get up for its morning.”

I groaned feeling myself not well rested as I
got up from the bed and went to exchange my clothes from the
dresser along with putting on my shoes. I sensed you watching me
from seeing you eyeing me as I glanced repeatedly during my
clothes’ exchanging. I think I did this naked and bared myself
towards you despite not sure of modesty involving privates back
then. I in returned finished dressing turned to watch you exchange
clothing yanking off the white dress putting it in a drawer while
putting on white underwear covering sensitive parts below waist
along with putting something on over breasts that appeared to wrap
around the upper body focused on that area. You put on the blue
dress you took out from a dresser drawer you appearing to ignore me
staring at you ogling. I groaned feeling an unfamiliar feeling
arrive to myself in my throat which made my eyesight blurry. I
shook my head of the dizziness putting a gloved hand on my forehead
groaning loudly.

I heard you speak “Eric?”

I felt a hand on my back followed by you
pulling me by the arms towards the bathroom where you forced me to
kneel in front of the toilet after adjusting the top cover for it
with my head over it. I’m not sure of how you knew of this
sicknesses status as I groaned me throwing up the contents of my
stomach several times into the toilet.

I asked during a break of throwing up
“Brianna, how did you know of this?”

You replied while rubbing a hand on top of my
head “Kossman told me the symptoms of withdrawal from the drugs you
were given.”

I groaned as I threw up with you standing
behind me rubbing my back with your hands I said “Damn it I hate
drugs.”

I sat next to the toilet with my back against
the wall eyes closed with my gloved hands on my lap. I shivered
feeling the cold of the room and rubbed a hand on my forehead.

You had left saying “I’ll tell the others
about this.”

“Brianna what did you say towards the
others?” Said Eric halting his story which I spoke I went into the
cafeteria to glare at Kossman who noticed my glare said “what do
you want now?’

I said “Eric is sick throwing up his
stomach’s contents.”

Kossman gave out an exhale like he was
groaning and went to a cupboard to pull out a medical bag which we
both without a comment went to the bedroom where you were in.”

Eric continued his tale saying I opened my
eyes as tears fell from them while shivering violently from feeling
cold. I stood up and stumbling towards the bathroom doorway
shaking. I grabbed the large cylinder canister housing the hair
dryer on the floor and took out the device which I clumsily put on
the hook next to the doorway. Groaning I stumbled towards the bed
and began pulling the blankets. I fell into the bed clutching the
canister with one hand and pulled the blankets over my cold form
teeth chattering. I saw as I lay in the bed surrounded by the
blankets you arrive with Kossman who was carrying a small black bag
with silver handles and the two went to my form lying in the bed. I
shivered violently with tears falling from my eyes.

You spoke “Kossman, what’s wrong with Eric? I
think it’s from those tears on his face which is poisoning
him.”

I heard Kossman reply “No, his own body water
won’t poison Eric whose body is reacting to the withdrawal of the
drugs.”

I at the moment sat up and threw up into the
canister several times as the shivering stopped. I felt the bed
move as you joined my form on the bed to sit next to me with arms
around my shoulders as I threw up. I groaned feeling the throw up
feeling leave me as tears fell some more from my eyes. I lay down
on the bed with you taking the canister to put on the dresser I
saw.

Kossman spoke “Brianna, here put this in his
mouth, it’ll take his temperature.”

I moaned as I felt a round metal object
thrust in my mouth to stick under my tongue and clamped my mouth
closed around it. I stared at the ceiling groaning with the object
in my mouth which was taken out after a faint beep noise was
heard.

I heard Kossman speak again “Interesting, his
temperature is normal for a Human despite having a high degree
temperature when he was put in the tube.”

I closed my eyes then opened them as I felt a
familiar feeling hitting me that made me recall something else
other than throwing up. I yanked off the blankets and got up from
the bed running pass you both not stopping me running into the
bathroom slamming the door. I’m not going to describe what I did
into there too disgusting as blared by a Meritanian into my mind
insisting I not talk that subject. I came out of the bathroom and
stumbled into the room with a hand onto my stomach groaning loudly
from emptying the contents of my tummy by the other way than my
mouth if you get my meaning.

Eric paused which I said “We both said
nothing in response to you going into the bathroom but I did stick
my ear onto the door to hear you sick in there while Kossman went
out of the room which is when Arielia came in with a tray of
food.”

Eric continued I felt you grab my arm and
pulled me towards an armchair where I sat leaning my head back
against the chair. I saw Arielia standing in the room holding a
tray in her hand with smells that assaulted me as she placed the
tray on the table next to the chair. I saw her leave the room with
a backward glance at me involving pity I saw. I swore vulgarity
language like word as I groaned watching you put a fork I figuring
what the utensil was full of food from a bowl on the tray and
brought it to my lips which I opened my mouth. I took the food
colorful blocks of applesauce as frozen status willingly eating it.
I chewed the food as brought to my lips with the fork and once
finished I sat watching as the drink bottle on the tray the tube
jutting from its canister brought to my lips which I took sucking
on the liquid. The liquid was apple juice from the taste of it. I’m
not sure of why the Zeskaya’s inhabitants had a diet of applesauce
and apple juice than eating anything else. I heard a rumor later
that the diet was one of the reasons why the others insisted on
leaving the Zeskaya to the city the ship was docked.

I finished with the drink bottle released the
tube by spitting it out I spoke “Brianna-”

You spoke interrupted me “Eric, it’s alright.
You’ll be ok, the worse symptoms of the withdrawal has passed. You
just need some rest that’s all.”

I hearing your words closed my eyes letting
myself fall asleep only to wake up by you kissing me on the lips
your palm on my cheek. I figured then that you knew of me and my
poisoned lips involving the cure must be touching my skin anywhere
to avoid choking to death.

I didn’t realize till later that you told me
“It was Kossman who told me to always be touching your face
whenever kissing you on the lips.”

I figured that Kossman knew of my poisoned
lips but didn’t tell you by your confused expression when I played
this rude game of control which I apologize for that towards you. I
sighed as you broke off the kiss gently rubbing my face.

I opened my eyes to eye you clad only in your
nightgown as you spoke "Its time for you to lie in bed so get up
and get to bed now."

I obeyed going to the dresser and took off my
clothes leaving me clad only in gloves and underwear shorts. I was
seeing you in bed eyeing me with a look that indicated sex later
sleep now. I obeyed I feeling not inclined to bare myself towards
you for a mating ritual. I got into bed shutting off the lamp you
doing the same with your lamp. I didn't protest as you laid your
head on top of my bare hairless chest. I’m not hairy despite
partially animal as the Humans said the gonoids’ species are
called. I did sensed you passed out unconscious shut my eyes only
to come to hearing the beeping of the alarm clock while feeling
myself much better rested. I sighed and got up as you got up after
turning on the lamp. I went to the dresser and put on clothes and
shoes. I eyed you going into the bathroom carrying folded dress in
hands. I sighed and went to an armchair to sit due to figuring out
that you were showering. I sat not too long struggling to hear the
noises from the bathroom despite the door firmly shut blocking the
noises you made in there. You came out clad in your dress’ clothes
that went up to me taking my gloved hand without asking permission
or anything. Instead you pulled me out of the room to our
children's bedroom to go inside waking up Ricky and Cassie who
didn't protest to being waked up. I eyed our children as you got
them out of bed and dressed into their jumpsuits.

You spoke towards me "I have been teaching
the children the use of the bathroom. Diapers are out of short
supply. The children appearing to get it what I want them to do but
they need reminding anyway."

I frowned eyeing you take each child by the
hand and got them into the bathroom. I following to see Ricky had a
male sensitive part and Cassie had a female sensitive part but her
chest didn't indicate breasts to me despite seeing the nipples in
the area. That’s the first time I learned that children are mini
versions of adults like myself and whoever parents them. You got
the children's bodies bared for removing the jumpsuit by a familiar
metal lined object involving yanking it down to their waists and
pulling the rest of it down to their ankles. The teaching of the
bathroom use I finding the children appeared to be getting it
easily and didn't appear to protest to the teaching. You got Cassie
and Ricky to wash their hands after that I know now that washing
hands is a must after that’s done involving facilities. I did feel
confused seeing our son not act water poisoned from the hand
washing which I would get an answer later. I watched as you got
Ricky and Cassie's jumpsuits back on to normal means then got them
out of the bathroom. I following to the cafeteria room and got them
to sit onto a bench. I saw you go to the food processing machines
leaving me alone with the children who stared at me with curiosity
looks on their faces. The looks indicated to me the children were
still not acknowledging me as their father to my annoyance. I eyed
the children back as I felt myself getting a rage episode shut my
eyes putting fisted gloved hands onto my forehead while gritting my
teeth. I forcing myself to will the emotion away till I felt the
angry blindness went away. I wound up to find Cassie clinging to my
leg in some tight grip which I gently removed to put her back onto
the bench she not protesting to the removal. I sighed and eyed the
children as you arrived into view carrying a tray of nourishment. I
saw you place on the table in front of the children and fork fed
Cassie while giving me a glare. You gesturing your jerking head
towards Ricky I figuring out I should do the feeding. I proceeded
to do finding Ricky not protesting to being fed. I found that Ricky
had a big appetite took in everything I gave my son including
sipping all of the drink bottle's contents through its familiar
tube jutting from its cylinder top cap. I found you getting the
children to the padded floor where the toys were and then got the
children playing.

You ordered towards me "You and I need to
eat. The children have been fine staying in this area and not
leaving without asking for our permission or having punishment for
misbehaving. Get your food for you. I'm not getting it for
you."

I obeyed feeling myself disagreeing with your
attitude towards me involving food but I figured back then that was
your way of getting me to figure out how to manipulate the food
machines. I figured that was best not to protest as I with some
maneuvering some nourishment and carried it to a table to sit
eating while noticing Ionela and Henry at a table feeding their
children Harry and Anna. I figured that they came in the room later
than I and others came in. I took in the nourishment and once done
put the dishes, utensils and tray away in the dishwashing machine
to go sit at a table bench near the padded area where Ricky and
Cassie were playing away ignoring me staring.

You spoke towards me after noticing me
watching the children "Eric, its unnecessary for you to sit
watching the children so go sit somewhere else now."

I felt myself wanting to protesting to see
you give me a glare of don’t argue. I without a word got up and
went to another table to sit in a chair eyeing the room's entrance.
I shifted to see Arielia walk in looking grumpy to me followed by
Kossman looking chipper like he was a morning person. Both ignored
me staring went to the food processing units and got some
nourishment. Both went to separate tables me noticing that they
weren’t seated together. Oh well. I shifted to eye Henry and Ionela
seated together eating and drinking their, own nourishments. I
looked to find Harry and Anna had joined my children and was
playing away with the toys. I sighed and watched the children
seemingly lengthy them ignoring me staring.

You were heard loudly ordering me “Eric you
to quit looking at the children that watching are unnecessary.”

I obeyed to stand up going to the entrance of
the room. Only to get blocked by Kossman getting into my way like
running in front of me putting hands onto my front and holding a
hand up.

Kossman said to my glare speaking "Where do
you think your going?"

I spoke answering Kossman's question “I think
we should explore the ship.”

Kossman spoke in a firm tone “The place is
too big.”

I glared at Kossman and spoke sounding angry
“I still think we should explore the ship.”

Kossman I saw narrowed his blue eyes and
spoke with an angry tone instead of sounding firm “I said the place
is too big.”

I narrowed my eyes of anger at Kossman and
fisted my gloved hands growling loudly “Yeah right!”

Kossman continued loudly “Your still
withdrawing from the drugs, go sit and calm down.”

“No! No!” I growled loudly refusing to sit
like I was throwing a tantrum of Ricky’s.

Kossman ordered pointing at a direction with
a pointer finger “Go sit down.”

I with a glare at Kossman stormed to a chair
and sat gripping my arms to myself I appeared to look like I was
freezing cold. I bowed my head, closing my eyes and rubbed a gloved
hand on my forehead for I did feel a headache at the time which
associated with a certain mother’s manipulating me I’ll talk
later.

I sat growling when I heard a baby voice
speaking “Daddy.”

I opened my eyes to see Cassie standing in
front of my seated form.

She raised her arms as she spoke “Daddy.”

I leaned forwards and picked up my daughter
setting her sideways onto my lap gripping her in a hug with one
arm. I rubbed her long black hair with another hand as she leaned
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