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Tom’s First Year in Army

Retyped edited Edenia Series Story

By Beth Hoyer 2022

 


This is a retype edited story of one of Tom
the Berserker book series with changes to difference from the
original published story.

 


Tom came to hearing a familiar ringing noise.
He jerked open his eyes getting himself up to find himself in the
High Council's throne room.

Speaker said "Says Meritanians transport
Agent Alana Vise to us now and make it seem that we want a peace
talk if she and whoever resists to that."

Tom frowned feeling his mood bad as Agent
Vise appeared winking into sight that got restrained by the Falcons
she snarling “Figures you had something to do with this joke!”

Tom willed forwards the Berserker to hear
from speaker "Says Thunder wills that Berserker side away now we
order you period."

Tom obeyed to glare at Agent Vise “Figured
you played this!”

Speaker spoke "Says what makes you think that
Tom Thunder as he's called among First Ones will willingly serve
you First Ones we refer your pathetic weak species? He has made it
clear that he'll serve us on a permanent basis for life. Besides
nothing we said to him has gotten him to drop serving us
final."

Tom bore Agent Vise a glare who noticed him
glaring appeared to gulp before speaking sounding nervous to him
"He's Brainwave. I can prove that. I have evidence of that deadly
status."

Tom glared at Agent Vise as he heard in
response "Says tell me how you plan on containing Tom and keeping
him from targeting the prisoners in some death method since he'll
be in prison for life as dictated by your First One laws hmm?"

He folded his arms as Agent Vise appeared to
gulp and spoke "Not life in prison but the laws state execution by
lethal injection. He caused too many deaths enough to gain that
sentence according to laws."

He heard "Says tell me how you plan to
assassinate him? He has proven to be survivable outliving deadly
statuses hitting First Ones that normally brings them down. He’s
proven to be immune to various poisons used to kill humanoids. He
also has proven to have some attitude of doing what it takes to
live even with a dirty way of cheating. That’s despite being told
off in question he to accept a death sentence he has firmly refused
so tell me what you plan on doing with that hmm?"

Tom eyeing Agent Vise who spoke sounding of
an angry tone "I'll back off targeting Tom if you dump him at this
location Annoyov Academy I name. This is a militia boarding school
in Bath is the city name in the USA’s mainland capital city.
Leaders of the school from there including part of the government
that runs it have heard about Tom and expressed interests to my
boss my supervisor leader about acquiring him into the school for
militia training for serving as an assassin. They always pull this
expressing whenever there's a vampire species as dubbed Berserker
said to be found and pointed out publicity. You the vampire’s group
High Lords has said emphasizing that vampires’ found as Berserkers
should be thrown into this militia school even if their hybrids.
You made it clear instead of charged for crimes and whatever talent
this vampire have will be used for serving the Humans for life and
in positions of military that is selected for their talent
abilities. This has happened over and over repeatedly which I'm
surprised that you don’t seem aware of this."

"Says we're aware of this school you named
and what we the leaders' views are towards vampires our species. We
admit to going along with having the vampires purebreds and hybrids
joining that school by keeping a close eye onto them doing services
to the First One species. We making sure that they obey First One
orders once their training is up and accept their assignments for
assassin duties." Tom felt his mood flatten hearing as the speaker
continued talking "We have managed to repeatedly rope vampires
displaying Berserkers’ talents to receive training in the militia
school like you noticed. Tom has proven to be an annoyance with his
obsession on serving us something we don't want from anyone
regardless of them serving us or just Annoyovs at the moment. So
what do you have to say about this Agent Vise?"

He fisted his hands to turn and glared at the
High Council with accusation in his eyes as he heard from Agent
Vise "You get no complaints from me on your talk."

He glared at the High Council baring his
teeth normalized First Ones’ despite not upper teeth fanged.

The speaker spoke "Says transport Agent Vise
out and see that a servant is there to make the proper
documentation for integrating Tom into the named military school as
we order it now."

Tom heard a click sound behind him glared at
the High Council to hear "Excuse us Mindbender for telling that
First One what she wanted to hear just to get her off of suspecting
that you actually serve us."

Tom felt the Falcons' hands on his shoulders
as he felt his mood still bad as speaker continued talking "We
afraid that we'll have to give you, Mindbender up to the First One
species. Their interests as hinted by the Meritanians have gotten
to the point that we cannot get them to drop it easily without
resistance done the species known to have an obsession which you
should know what we mean."

He spoke as speaker was silent "I will serve
you period regardless of what First Ones say to me."

He heard the desperation in his voice tone
eyed the High Council.

Tom glared at the group to hear from speaker
sounding firm "Says you will serve the First Ones as ordered with
us giving input from time to time. You will accept us acquiring you
for training issues when the time arrives. Now transport Tom out to
where he can get himself integrated into this military school."

He found the Falcons' grips off him to find
himself in a familiar jail cell feeling rage hitting him gave up
multiple roaring nonsense sounds repeatedly over and over till his
throat began to complain of the noises. Tom halted his sounds to
feel compelled to do his karate which he obeyed doing the movements
over and over including the movements taught by the vampires. He
kept them up to feel his mood going down till it stopped taking
control and felt him needing to rest from the karate. Tom kneeled
and stared at the wall seemingly lengthy then shut his eyes forcing
himself to mediate feeling himself inclined to do it.

Tom kept it up lengthy till the door to the
room was heard opening and a voice speaking "You out of the cell
now."

Tom opened his eyed and got up turning around
to find the familiar four escorts waiting for him. He walked out
and found two in front leading him to the precinct's entrance while
noticing flashing lights outside indicating press people with the
sunset. The guards led him outside to see press people gathered on
both sides of him held back by rope barricades.

They were saying “We requests for comments
about you being a public declared Annoyov obsessed with serving the
High Lords themselves. The High Lords told us Humans to give you
something to do just to get you brainless out of your obsession. So
comment your statement and tell us what you thought.” he heard
repeatedly over and over.

He ignored them as the police escort led him
to a police car where a cop was standing outside that opened the
door to the back which he and escorts halted reaching the
vehicle.

Tom frowned as a cop came into view holding a
syringe with a beeping object attached to the needle and speaking
"Roll your sleeve now."

The presses were heard becoming silent which
he rolled the sleeve of his right arm to gets the cop injecting his
arm the beeping object into it with the help of the syringe's
needle.

He heard from the cop "That's for tracking
you on where your going sir. Don't attempt to take it off period or
suffer the consequences which you know what they are if you don’t
cooperate."

Tom kept his mouth shut rolled his sleeve and
got into the car to buckle up his seatbelt feeling his mood become
bad again. The two cops got inside in the front and started up the
car driving it into the city away from the police precinct.

Tom mentally spoke "I don’t care I'm serving
the High Council period. I'll do what it takes to have that
happen."

He narrowed his eyes aimed at the cops to
shift towards the passenger window as an idea of knocking out the
cops and breaking the window to get out of the car came to his
mind. Tom felt sleepiness in response hitting him that made him
shake his head repeatedly. The sleepiness got too much as Tom came
to with a sigh from the memory of the Meritanians putting him to
sleep in the car on the way to a place called airport. He was woken
up to meet two males with vampires’ red eyes wearing military
uniforms that wound up as his escort through security to the
helicopter hover vehicle. He saw from the looks of the helicopter
didn't impress him and he felt the same feeling seeing the inside
as well. He rolled over while lying on his bed to stare at the grey
walls of his bedroom he was in at the militia school. Tom recalled
the helicopter ride to the weird city town of Bath made him sick in
his stomach enough to throw up.

His escort anticipating him being sick pulled
out a bag from the seat in front of him and told him “You use this
for your stomach you obviously sick.”

Tom obeyed to find himself repeatedly sick
from the vibrations of the helicopter felt flying in the air he
heard “We’re going through turbulence buckle your seat belt!” by
some male voice amplified announcing it.

He continued to recall that the helicopter
landed to his relief in Bath’s airport which he got off with his
escort ordering him off to lead him to a police car parked outside
after going through the airport's housing for passengers to
wait.

“You’re ordered inside the vehicle.” by the
escorts telling him obeying he hearing Taylerra’s grumpy voice
“You’re going to that school final.”

Tom frowned hearing the door to his room open
and then shut with a slam. He sighed figuring out that the recruits
as their called were playing a prank onto him.

“I warn you.” He recalled hearing from the
supervisor some Destroyer as dubbed species for hybrids of vampires
and First Ones with golden eyes and Human whites of the eyes all
black marking him as that humanoid species “I’ve given the name of
Serge.” in a private conversation “Recruits to the school were
famous for playing pranks aka jokes onto each other. The habit
wound up kept up despite efforts from the school's leaders to have
that dropped.”

He sighed again recalling the car ride
through the city showing it involved statues of vampires in poses
of war battles like statues of other symbols he figured were they.
Tom found that the car driven by the cops was lengthy seemingly all
over the place till they arrived to the school grounds to see it
had a high barred fence surrounding the area. The school building
was on the large size showing multiple windows with levels that
seemed vast to him as the car stopped at the building's entrance.
Tom wound up to find four males standing there wearing patches of
green like uniforms from the looks of them with one having a hat on
his head black like that gave him a glaring expression seeing him.
Tom heard a soft meowing sound sounding panicky to him sat up to
eye the door. Tom looked down to find a small gonoid dubbed cat
appearing to be an offspring from size with grey coat with stripes
on the form and white paws at both ends looking like long gloves to
him and white underside. The kitten was sitting on the floor in
some haunch sit while meowing in some panicky tone while looking
frightened. He sighed and got up from the bed going to the kitten
he assumed it was gently picking it up to cradle it in his hands to
hear the meowing stop along with rumbling vibrations felt from it.
He carried the kitten to his bed to lay down putting the kitty on
his chest to sit on the area. Tom removed his hands eyeing the
kitten seemingly lengthy as the cat curled into a ball and fell
asleep giving off its familiar vibrations. Tom resumed staring at
the ceiling seemingly lengthy.

He recalled getting into the militia school
meeting “I’m your assigned troop leader dubbed Jack!” who shouted
into his face.

Jack had some harsh attitude towards recruits
and not sparing himself while appearing to be assigned to his troop
he heard the group was called Observatory involving the top most
floors he stayed on in the building. He frowned as Jack got him to
ditch his clothes and shoes in a private room indicating for
visitors to use for expelling waste. Tom got the tracker device in
his arm yanked out by a guard there that used a gun device. The
yanking out stung his arm making his eyes water and got thrust the
school's uniform he assumed it was. The uniform was a black
sweatshirt for fitting him to his standards over a grey T-shirt to
wear underneath the top. He was clad in black pants similar shape
and style as Jack's pants with shoes that appeared to be boots
similar to Jack's shoe wear. He put on with thrust the socks to go
with the shoes. Tom heard a knocking sound on his door rapid fire
paced breaking him of his reverie. He sighed and with a hand gently
picked up the kitten that didn't complain to being waked or handled
by him. Tom went to the door yanking it open partway for his eyes
to peer out with a glare seeing the knocker was a male. He was a
long blonde like male with blue eyes in First Ones’ style always
escorted by two males both appearing to be vampires from their red
eyes. He was one of the recruits assigned to the guard duties
escorted by two others. The three were appearing to be males who
didn't flinch from his glare all wearing similar styled clothes as
his but had the color of green on their uniforms.

Tom eyed the knocker the blonde who spoke
sounding polite to him "Serge was informed that there's a cat
gonoid in residence an offspring of one said that you currently
have it in your room at the moment. Serge orders this cat in
question to be medically examined to determine if it can take
residence here to help out with a pest problem of a gonoid dubbed
Nibblers. I believe you should know what headmaster is meaning
regarding this gonoid in question."

He switched hands holding the kitten not
protesting to his hand manipulating to thrust the gonoid outside
his room aimed at the guard who gave up “Ooh!”

The male was seeing the gonoid calmly held in
his hand's grip who without a comment took the kitty that mewed
sadly.

The male added "Serge insisted that you meet
him privately if it was proven that you have such a gonoid on your
person at the soonest your available. He didn't say anything about
disciplining you to me when he gave out his orders. Sorry can't say
what Serge has in mind towards you at the moment. He's usually all
over the place towards disciplining fellow students to the school
caught doing something inappropriate excuse me."

Tom watched as the guard left carrying the
kitten not heard protesting to being carried while escorted by his
fellow guards. He quietly shut the door and went to his bed to
resume lying onto it staring at the ceiling seemingly lengthy. The
clock an electronic alarm clock chimed a time at the top of the
hour as it always have been doing whenever he was awake after
giving off the siren sound of an alarm at a set time of five
o'clock in the morning every day. This was ordered by Jack yelling
that to him and recruits standing in the hallway back to the wall
him hearing that they were all new to the school from the wording
the male used. Tom heard a door knocking sound in rapid fire paced
which he got up and went to the door yanking it open to peer out
with his eyes.

Tom find Jack was the knocker who snarled in
some harsh tone used on recruits not sparing him "Serge wants to
see you in his office in Mainland which is the first floor of the
school near the entrance immediately so move it now."

He walked out and shut the door walking into
the hallway passed doors holding rooms for recruits to stay in
along with rooms for the private room facilities and showering he
noticed during free period to explore the hallway.

“I ordered you.” This said by Jack yelling at
recruits and him seen in the hallway “Not to leave the hallway
period!”

Tom frowned on the way recalling that his room had a private room
attached for expelling waste and showering set for his size from
the looks of it. He sensed Jack not following him as he went to the
stairwell that indicated his hallway was the top most floor of the
building. Tom went down the stairwell eyeing doors off his side
having wording on them indicating names till the word Mainland
blared. He opened the door and went inside the hallway finding the
area was the lobby entrance where he came into the school to find
doors in the walls having signs on them indicating what they were.
He was finding a door having the word headmaster on it and name
Serge included with the name of Christian Kingly added to it. He
knocked on the door a quiet rapping sound making sure he was loud
enough for Serge to hear him.

“Come in recruit!” He heard from outside a
loud amplified voice in male tones barking for him to come in.

He obeyed manipulating the door to walk
inside the room seeing it was an office from the looks of the desk,
computer and a window streaming in the sunlight with various items
scattered around. Tom focused onto Serge seated at the desk a
humanoid part of the Destroyer species judging by the eyes seen. He
was wearing a blue uniform of a jacket seen that narrowed his
golden black eyes aimed at him seemingly lengthy as he stood eyeing
the male back in the eyes.

He frowned as Serge spoke sounding firm "Talk
on this cat gonoid said to be found in your room now."

He spoke making sure he was serious with his
words and voice tone despite complaints by Jack and Serge “Your
voice tone seemingly hypnotic!” in his presence in a rude shouting
tone "Someone put the cat in my room while I was lying on my bed. I
didn't notice the cat at first till it yowl some noise sounding
panicky to me which is when I notice its presence. Cat seemed to
accept me handling it. The gonoid appeared to have fallen asleep
from it's placing on me. Cat didn’t seem to complain to me handling
it or handing it off to the guard ordered to retrieve it who took
it not complaining away sir."

He clamped his mouth shut eyeing Serge who's
eyes narrowed then the headmaster spoke "Alright I admit it that
the cat is a female named Pouncer taken from some nearby feral cat
colony like every offspring of that colony was taken for keeping
down that population after spaying and neutering have been done.
Besides Pouncer seemed very hissing fitting to being handled by
people around here. The people have complained about nicknaming her
Biter from her biting people holding her repeatedly over and over.
I'm just surprised that Pouncer would act the way you said. She not
seemingly angry after you handed her off to someone who got her to
me to show her hissing fitting behavior had appeared to end. This
judging by the cat allowing me to hold her before handing her off
to a vet for an examination in her vehicle is where she is at the
moment."

Tom frowned inwardly hearing that from Serge
who gave him a glare which he figured was speak for talk spoke "I
admit it that gonoids are friendly with me regardless of them known
to be domesticated or dangerous towards humanoids. This includes
getting the gonoid in question to accept being domesticated by
humanoids after I touch them anywhere my skin is touching them.
This includes if I handled them or if they accidentally touch
me."

Tom clamped his mouth shut eyeing Serge who
spoke "Interesting that some recruit I'm not going to name who
admitted putting Pouncer in your room was doing it as a prank just
to see if the cat's biting behavior would be your problem to
handle. It appears that the prank backfired onto that recruit
judging by how Pouncer seemed to have dropped her biting behavior
when handled by a guard in my presence.”

He didn't say a word as Serge picked up the
phone he recognized as a landline and dialed a number with buttons
on it and spoke loudly "I have Thunder the recruit who got Pouncer
to drop her biting behavior. He admits to having some kind of
touching ability to getting gonoids to be domesticated by
humanoids. I'm insisting that he be allowed to touch the cats to
see if this ability will take place after proof of it happening
towards Pouncer herself."

He frowned as there was a pause then Serge
focused his eyes onto him and barked "Thunder hit outside to the
vet's vehicle to wait for the cats' arrival! Traps for each one
have been sprung according to the vet so get your seat outside
now!"

He obeyed to hear Serge behind him blare
"Thunder the recruit is on his way outside as ordered!"

He left the office and went outside to find a
long vehicle appearing to be some black tinted windowed bus having
wording on it indicated it as a gonoid mobile hospital to walk up
to the front of it. Tom stood waiting as the door to vehicle slid
open showing a female of First Ones’ look of brown hair long pulled
back with green eyes said look of Edenia. She was wearing scrubbed
medical uniform on her form that did a double take look seeing
him.

She spoke after coming down steps from inside
"Ugh you? You don't seem to look like you have that gonoid touch
anyway."

He eyed the entrance in response as the
female was sensed standing next to him staring at him brainless
rudely. He found the staring rudeness quit by ten males wearing
gloves two each holding five wire rimmed cages having a hissing cat
inside that was yowling in some angry tone sounding furious to
him.

They reached the female who spoke "Bring them
inside. Don’t trust them to escape from us once their out of the
cages."

He watched as the
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