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I’m told by the High Council of USA’s member
said “I’m called Ajax.” while in their sanctuary residence “What do
you remember of yourself thinking as exiled from Uzan to return? We
know was a joke by the High Council of Eyes to play games with you
and the Freeloaders. We apologize for that joker behavior but
needed to know for our 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 get locked up in the brig aboard a space
ship by the High Council controlling me “You’re causing too much
trouble among the natives aboard the vessel aka damaging walls and
sensitive equipment.”

There’s a sword is used with lightening to
lock me up into brig to keep me from damaging equipment aboard
space ship while displaying my monster bulking side dubbed
Berserker.

Isis returns the sword to a servant dubbed
annoying one who clad in black hooded armor robe she saying “Lance,
thanks for the uses of the weapon.” who’s revealed to be a High
Council member in disguise “I think I’ll play a trick.”

High Council member Seth throws sword out
window into space by ship’s airlock.

Annoying one said after missing sword “I
realized my right hand’s indicating involving sword’s connection
drawn like a magnet connection. I need to get to a fighter and find
that sword in space.”

He leaves ship to find sword floating in
space by fighter and uses some hand’s signal to find the warship
hiding among asteroids like said “We hid for you to track us.”

Annoying one gets sword back joins Seth in
space ship as I yells “I must protests to being contained!”

The High Council members including others are
space aliens from planet Aire that said “We were declared gods of
Aire while looking for a place to live as our home which we’re in
space to find another home to live-”

 


I interrupted by sounds of disgust within the
room despite I kneeling onto the floor of the throne room in the
castle of the High Council of USA.

I said in response “Anything else you want me
to say?”

The High Council of USA nine humanoids
telepathic mind walking Highlanders were clad in red hooded robes
of blood red color hiding their features and forms from others went
into a discussion of head waggling and black gloved hands’ waving
“Look at me.”

Ajax as noticed was the only member clad with
a triangle hat over his robes kept his silence like he’s the
declared voice of the group around the castle’s natives.

Ajax after the group stopped their chatter
said “Talk more of your story Tom.”

Mikayla Victoria my declared daughter was
typing onto her laptop she pausing from staring then resumed typing
she admitted later “I was thinking of a story to type down for
Veronica Thomas Incorporation to use as their stories with me as
the author known as Mikayla Joy Jinks.”

I know that Veronica Thomas Incorporation is
a writing publishing group that came from Aire that’s all over
planetary worlds spreading reading and writing. The group is on
Uzan but not very focused on planet side but still spreading
reading and writing. I know the High Council of USA is a spin off
branch of a treed group of the High Council of Eyes that came from
Aire came to Uzan. Aire I know is the sister planet orbiting Uzan
while in a galaxy of ten planets reported declared inhabitable
planets of that area of space. The other planets in that galaxy
area weren’t too friendly towards humanoids which I’m getting off
track of the story. Mikayla is glaring at me from her typing with
her glowing sun eyes in control.

She mouthing I lip read which is an ability I
learned from her earlier “Talk something else daddy.”

I know that eyed look is her Berserker side
in control she inherited from me but nothing involving the upper
body’s monster bulking.

I said in response “What can I say?”

I got from snickering of a male plant into
mind dubbing himself Pete not Peter the big main Meritanian plant
that lives off the ocean off South Pole island region of Moor’s
Tundra. Pete is my declared mini Meritanian plant companion that’s
always stuck close to me like a piece of my body part as a living
witness of me and my goings around planet side. Moor’s Tundra is a
continent in South Pole that’s not covered with snowy ice and snow
but grasses and forests where the High Council of USA’s stone
castle is including where others of their servitude live. Anyway I
remembered myself sent to Aire through a travelers’ gate which is
where I was still clad in my tube’s medical breathing tube status.
The High Council of Eyes was reportedly having a war with the
Freeloaders aka Keo Banshee species from exiled from Uzan to Aire.
They got ideas of using me as a weapon against the Freeloaders I
know of but they tried the tube’s medical device status implanted
onto me.

“He shouldn’t be like that status but freed
to reveal his Banshee side.” I’m told someone told the High Council
who was reportedly Alessia my mother raiser that said “I followed
you to Aire out of I saw you as my own offspring.”

Alessia’s orders wound up obeyed by me freed
from the medical devices to flare my Banshee side dubbed Berserker
that morphs me into a monster like form. That form of Banshee only
shifts my upper body to form a thick bulky muscular like look of
raised shoulders and thick arms with clawed bony hands. I know that
monster look included flaring my jaw to extend teeth into a fanged
look with bony points out of my jaw including making my eyes turn
entirely glowing golden sun colored.

I’m aware once I formed that look the High
Council of Eyes brainwashed me into servitude towards that group
something Alessia said “I don’t approve of that status do something
else.”

It was Alessia who pointed out the planet’s
ownership of food for planet’s born natives to work for them while
acting as poison for other natives not born of that planet. I
figured that’s what happened to me while I lived on Aire. This fact
of each planet’s ownership was found out after the High Council
took to the skies leaving me into a tube preserved ignored.

I recalled Tank blared into my mind after a
silence “What’s a Nikolai?”

I recalled that Nikolai was a name to say
“That’s a named word sound for a humanoid to call them focused onto
males actually.”

I heard from Tank said “I am Nikolai? Is that
correct?”

I realized from Tank’s hinting voice that he
was up to something followed by me saying “yes your correct.”

I felt the tube I was in become horizontal
followed by thrusting me out which I found Alessia in a naked Keo
female form joining me to calm me down.

I was thinking “I’m throwing an angry fit.”
but Alessia signed “Look where you are” gesture.

I obeyed to find we both were transported to
a cave which we both were standing in a pool of water while feeling
inclined to walk out of the pool. I obeyed to the compulsion to
feel the familiar sicknesses involving poisoned status quit.
Alessia got us both out of the pool appearing to be a cave to
another cave’s room where I grimaced finding various Banshees’
gathered around making threatening swiping gestures. I wasn’t able
to get it their talk despite Alessia shifted into her Banshee form
and said something I’m not privy to what she was saying. Alessia’s
Banshee form is twin to the other Banshees a thin bony muscular
look of a humanoid with a horse like skeleton head with glowing
golden eyes and fanged jutting out teeth.

I got gestured by Alessia’s hands’ signs
“Will Berserker forwards.”

I obeyed despite confusion couldn’t hear what
was said till Peter blared “That’s so wrong!”

I recognized that voice as Peter’s that
ordered me to kill a Keo I recalled to my disgust. I got an
intensive headache followed by a blocked door into my mind being
yanked open by an appearing plant followed by hearing scattered
talk of the Banshees’ arguing with Alessia from the conversation.
They were arguing onto the subject me as recognized the declared
Forbidden One the Keo Banshee Human hybrid.

I did hear their argument talk was involving
the
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