Lord Aizen’s Rule, memories of the past

The hollow sits with his Zanpakuto across his lap mediating. He enters a dream like state reliving some of his past in Wakomondo.
The young boy hollow enters Lord Aizen’s throne room and drops to his knees. Aizen sits on his throne, on his left stands Captain Gin Ichimaru, his right Captain Kaname Tosen.
“What are you doing here boy?!” Tosen exclaims, “Lord Aizen hasn’t summoned you!”
“Kaname please,” Aizen says with a smile, “he’s young but very loyal. He’ll soon become a powerful Espada.”
“I agree with Lord Aizen, Kaname.” Ichimaru says with a sly smile, “Cut the kid some slack or he may end up taking your job.” Ichimaru laughs that cold and sinister laugh.
“Lord Aizen, may I make a request?” The young hollow asks still on his knees.
Aizen rises from his throne and slowly walks to the young boy hollow smiling. He runs his fingers through his hair fixing his bitch curl of doom as he nears the boy then places his hand on the head of the boy hollow.
Aizen looks down on the boy hollow with the same smile. “Stand young one and walk with me as you tell me of your request.”
The boy walks with Aizen to the balcony overlooking Wakomundo. He turns to Aizen.
“Lord Aizen,” The young hollow starts. “I wish to prove myself to you, earn my place in your ranks.”
“And how would you plan to do this?” Aizen asks.
“Allow me the honor of testing my skills against Ichigo Kurosaki I beg you Lord Aizen.” The hollow boy pleads.
Aizen laughs kindly. “Child,” Aizen says, “You don’t need prove yourself to me, I know your powers and were I’d rank you. You are an important part of my plans and not ready to face his hollow if he should surface. Trust in me to know when the time is right to unleash your full powers. Attend to your lessons with the same eagerness you’ve always shown and wait for me to call on you to take your rightful place in my army.”
“If I’m so important why don’t I have a name, master?” The young hollow asks.
Aizen pats the young hollow on the head smiling. “You don’t need a name. The time you’re deeds will earn you a name when you enter the Soul Society at my side and be death to any who stand in my way. You will be the death your father was meant to be before he betrayed my orders.”
The memory shifts to another; the young hollow sits a far distance away watching Ulquiorra Cifer fight Ichigo Kurosaki. Knowing the gap in power between Ulquiorra and Ichigo is vast the young hollow remains a distance away suppressing most of his powers to avoid detection watching. The hollow boy laughs as Ulquiorra sends a Black Cero through Ichigo's chest. Then, the hollow boy feels it, a spiritual pressure darker and denser than anything he’s every felt, the most twisted power he’s ever felt.  To the hollow boy’s horror he watches as Ichigo rises up fully hollowfied. Fearing his Master Ulquiorra may be in danger he readies for assist but Ulquiorra’s cold voice enters his mind.
“Do nothing boy.” The voice of Ulquiorra echoes through the hollow boy’s head. “Lord Aizen has given his orders and you will obey without question like a true Espada should.”
“Master Ulquiorra!” The hollow boy cries. “His powers are…” Ulquiorra’s cold voice again echoes through the hollow boy’s mind cutting him off.
“I’ll kill this thing myself.” Ulquiorra says coldly, “I’ll understand this human concept of heart and your life will remain a secret to the soul reapers until the time Lord Aizen has commanded.”
The hollow boy stands down angered by his orders and watches as Ichigo under the control of his hollow beats Ulquiorra within an inch of his life. He watches it all, even Ulquiorra becoming dust. Blood tears stream down the hollow boy’s mask watching his Master Ulquiorra become dusts and fly off into the wind.
“I’ll destroy you Ichigo Kurosaki,” The hollow boy growls, “I’ll destroy you for Master Ulquiorra.”

The memory shifts yet again to another; the young hollow sits in Aizen’s ruined throne room with his six Fraccion watching the invasion of the world of the living through Garganta Broadcast awaiting Lord Aizen’s victory. They watch in horror as one by one the Espada fall to the soul reapers. Gripping his Zanpakuto hilt tightly the hollow boy watches Ichigo fight Lord Aizen. When the hollow boy sees how the battle will turn out he goes to leave to assist his lord but all six of his Fraccion grab him.
“No my lord!” They all cry. “We have orders from Lord Aizen, you can’t enter the battle!”
“RELEASE ME AT ONCE!” The hollow boy commands. “TO HELL WITH ORDERS, THEY’RE GOING TO SEAL HIM! LORD AIZEN!”
“I’LL DESTROY YOU ALL!” The hollow boy screams. He fixes on the battle to see his lord being sealed. “NO! LORD AIZEN!” The hollow boy struggles with his Fraccion enraged as Lord Aizen is sealed. Before the Garganta Broadcast shatters the image of Ichigo Kurosaki appears. “YOU! You killed Master Ulquiorra and sealed Lord Aizen.” He points two fingers at the image as a cero of black flames forms, his Fraccion back away.“YOU WILL LEARN WHAT TRUE PAIN IS!” The cero fires as the image fades destroying the wall. “I’LL MAKE YOU SUFFER ICHIGO KUROSAKI!”
“My lord,” One of his Fraccion says, “We must leave, the soul reapers left here had to of detected that and seen the blast. We must go NOW!”
“For Lord Aizen I’ll flee, FOR NOW!” The hollow boy growls. “I will kill them all slowly one by one!”
The hollow awakens from his meditation with a new found rage. His eyes turn from the lifeless black to glowing blood red.
"You will pay for it all, Ichigo Kurosaki!" The hollow growls.
