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I am Elizabeth of Terrania

Edenia Series

By Beth Hoyer

 


“You should sign up for this website an
online journal bone journaling website online boneheads’ website at
bone.” A Meritanian told me about a website for journaling entries
online.

My first entry’s liner was “I recalled this
memory as if put into my mind. I’m saying I as I wished to be known
on Terrania that world formerly planet Earth as-“

 


“That’s an enough of that naming status” I
got interrupted which I’ll explain the rude voice’s
interruption.

I say I was asleep in bed resting from body’s
sleeping insisting like my own body revolted nagging me “You to go
to bed.”

I was sleeping I got a dream I saw was a body
of water appearing to look like an ocean from the waves including
rising out of the waters was a rose bush plant that unfurled petals
that showed a pretty black flower.

I saw images as said “I’m your living witness
Almerra born of the big Meritanians living planet side all over but
we look like rose bushes as one calls it. We are sentient mind
walkers for we communicate through mind walking people’s minds
including transmitting talk too.”

I’m typing I was itching to type something by
how anxious my fingers’ were making that typing gesture as a
result. I woke up from that headache despite a little
dizziness.

I wound up thinking “Ooh my head hurts badly
from mind scanning.”

This is my dream despite viewing that as
something else instructions from the Meritanians-


I got interrupted said Almerra the plant
ordering me “You’re to go to bed your yawning heavily while
typing.”

I’ve obeyed to go to bed to sleep and wound
up given this memory as a result despite sure it’s just a joke for
Meritanians to amuse themselves to me.

“You’re to type that down!” I heard from
Almerra the sentient mind walking plant Meritanian that stuck close
to me by she said “I could use a companion mind if I pair myself as
your living witness? I’m lonely and want companionship.”

I’ve said “Okay I agree to your request.”

It was Almerra who said “Sign up for that
website for journaling at boneheads dot com using alias Elizabeth
of Terrania.”

I’ve obeyed for Elizabeth is my naming name I
called myself despite I’m given another name when I was born. I’m
unsure of to sign up for that website anyway despite knowing the
High Council’s code name is boneheads.

Almerra said “The High Council a ruling group
on Terrania is dubbed boneheads which is their accepted code name
you and whoever roped into servitude of them is to use.”

I had a hard time trying to set up a password
“Cute baby kitten.”

“Numbers and various letters with capitals
were to be used.” This said by website which I managed to set one
up.

I started my entry with I have an entirely
black cat with white patch onto her tummy I nickname her “Cute baby
kitten” and sometimes “Cutest cat ever.”

I love that little munchkin bunches despite
her name is Samantha Mittens.

I like to hold Samantha I call my cutest cat
ever I saying “I like you.”

I also love it when she rubs her snout
against my face. It makes me feel like I’m receiving attention from
her royal cuteness. I like the feel of her fur against my face and
her cutesy purring motorboat warmth in my arms. I like it when she
purrs too. I feel like holding Samantha is my way of getting a hug
and she giving me attention. I like it when she sits on my lap and
purr also when she snoozes with me in bed. This makes me feel like
I’m not alone when I sleep. I also love dogs because I admired
them for a long time. I would like to have a dog because they can
be trained to serve me doing bodyguard work. They can be alerting
me that there’s someone at the door just prior to the doorbell like
in the stairwell when someone is trying to get my attention too.
The dog can protect me from harm like taking out a shooter at the
Britain’s Cup event hosted by two island’s nations joined together
referred as Brittany. I swear that if there was a dog there at that
gymnastics event the shooter would have been subdued. Ugh. Anyway I
like many dog breeds. The Fatherland Dog is my favorite because
they are very strong in looks and also being cute. I think having a
dog will help prevent further incidents. I love to read books.
I like to read romance stories, autobiography and biography books
about people. I like learning many things about people from reading
a book. I think I’ll be reading more on subjects on people
surviving that shooting incident at gymnastics meet. I used to read
historical event books but I lost interest due to their negativity.
Such as this shooter shooting people mostly athletes competing at a
cup competition. Yuck. I think I like reading romance stories
because they are filled with positive scenes about a couple getting
together and living happy ever after. They make me happy when the
characters end up together after going through so much trouble. I
love to write in journals. I like to write in my journal about my
day.

“Admit it your always buying books than
anything else.” I heard from Almerra which I paused from typing to
type “I like to buy books with or without reading them first. I as
a result, I have too many books at home waiting to be read. I
highly doubt that I would be buying books on this shooting incident
someone the shooter was appearing to be a sore loser lost the meet
and shoot up the winner including other athletes in response to
losing the gold medal.

I say “What a loser!”

I’m in the process of typing some of my
stories because I hope to be an author someday. I hoping my journal
writing would help improve my writing. I would like to write books
on many subjects such as on historical events like this ridiculous
shooting, which I hope to, send to a publisher someday. My
favorite sport is gymnastics because I’m a fan, and I have posters
of gymnasts on my walls. I like mostly a gymnast named Cat Catalina
despite her thin rail form tall appearance, whose poster is on my
wall. I like her because of her tumbling and not because of her
appearance despite her focuses on beauty for gymnastics’
tricks.

I get a subscription to a magazine “Terranian
Gym News.”

It’s about gymnastics in the planet of
Terrania as that name officially called which probably would cover
this shooting tragedy. The magazine also comes with posters and
pictures that I take out and put on my wall to admire like this
poster of Cat Catalina herself wearing a pink leotard and look good
by appearance’s sakes. I like to watch gymnastics on TV too. Lucky
me I saw this males’ gymnastics event on TV and wasn’t in the
stadium when’s the sore loser gymnast placed last in the
competition shot up people.

Cameras were still rolling when the shooter
started shooting at the athletes in a terrible way of saying “Screw
you for placing me last!”

“Ugh what a sore loser.” I say.

I prefer watching female gymnasts because of
their tumbling. I love watching them compete and seeing my favorite
gymnasts because I wanted to be a gymnast myself. I wanted to do
their tumbling tricks and dance on the floor exercise but I’m too
old to do this. My body won’t let me do anything involving
gymnastics hence I consider myself too old-

 


“Go to bed!” Almerra interrupted me typing
raving about stuff online “Bone Journaling” website which I eyed
the clock seeing time said “Eleven o’clock.”

I obeyed to go to bed waking up literally at
five o’clock in the morning. That time wasn’t what I had in mind. I
was hoping on getting up around six or seven o’clock. Ugh. I wound
up given a weird headache that felt around the head pain.

I did hear “Aha ha hah” from a Meritanian
into my mind that sounded male Almerra said “That’s my father Tank
himself if your curious.”

I’ve got a memory of a former situation that
hit me earlier in my life hence I say “I don’t care for that
situation or dream.”

My memory as remembered was with the
Meritanians’ input with a nightmare that I don’t care for I had to
change my life to accommodate it.

I kept on getting this memory of my father
“Jonathan Johnson is his name.”

He’s hurt in his home by some intruder which
I’m blamed for “We have a person of interests into Janna Johnson we
declare she did this crime period.”

January Johnson is my birth’s legal name
despite I nicknamed with Janna as my first name.

“I’m innocent!” I say despite the cops said
“Yeah right your guilty so sign that confession or you won’t get
anything involving better care at the jail.”

I’m innocent by actually by traveling to town
library.

The librarian said “I recognized you as a
person of interests to a crime.”

Librarian snatches book out of my hands as I
went to sit down reading to rest from walking heavily.

“I insisted you go home your father called.”
This is said by librarian which kicks me out despite I sit on bench
outside which librarian comes out and said “Get out of here I
called the police.”

I go home as ordered but meet a cop there at
the residence parked in the lot won’t let me gain entrance
inside.

“Hold on where are you going you bum?” said
by cop despite I said “I live here I’ll prove it by ID card.”

Instead cop laughter in eyes makes shoo away
gestures despite I tell him I live there repeatedly.

“I don’t believe you and your bum look get
out of here now!” said by cop.

“What’s going on there?” I go to daddy’s
house and am blocked from gaining entrance inside by cops there who
shoo me away “Get out of here! We don’t need visitors
interfering!”

I go to a restaurant “You’re ordered home.
We’re not serving you. We’re closed to business.”

I’m suffering from overheated status despite
out of shape I said “I need a place to sit down and rest including
drinking water.”

I’m not given any rest from my overweight fat
status by people saying “Keep moving! Get out of here now!”

“I live here like I have by ID!” I’m
struggling to gain entrance inside my apartment despite blocked by
cops outside who thinking “You don’t live there! You’re a bumming
bum squatter taking advantage of the situation!”

I despite hauling grocery cart full of books
and wearing a cut by scissors’ V necked top and shorts that look
raggedy. I’ve felt a choking feeling from wearing clothes tight
around my neck hence I have to cut them into V’s for avoiding the
choking.

Mom by an earlier phone call before father’s
incident has said “You to go to that college North’s and socialized
the natives. Maybe you could get friendly with them and become
social than living isolated in your residence with Samantha.”

I’ve done that gone to the local college to
sit into the café and socialized people “Hi I’m Elizabeth as I wish
to be called than the name of Janna Johnson.”

People at greeting said “Excuse me I’m
studying don’t disturb me.”

I’ve been forced to walk away by them
ignoring me despite I said “Excuse me.”

I’ve gone out of the café out of thinking
“This socializing isn’t working out for it’s the pits.”

I think I said my words out loud that someone
tapped me onto the shoulder and said “Your clothes are a bum’s
hence people ignoring you.”

I had a pair of sweat pants with flayed cut
ankles while wearing a scissors’ cut v neck onto the top in long
sleeve. The person who spoke that comment was a female appearing to
be older than me with grey white hair and wearing orange clothes
that known for orange colored items like that color is her obsessed
favorite.

The female said “I’m Professor Mary Morgan I
say my name is Morena.”

I said “I’m Janna Johnson but I preferred the
name of Elizabeth.”

I’m not sure of why I always associated with
the name of Elizabeth despite my naming ritual name is Valeria
that’s a patron saint named Valeria Oceania of Terrania.

Anyway Morena I figured I’ll call her than
any other name said “I’ve noticed you going around town dressed a
bit raggedy by people’s standards.”

I said “Well excuse me.”

Morena said “People have been picky onto you
as overheard you going around town dressed like a homeless bum and
not dressed nice.”

I don’t know if that was people’s opinion for
I haven’t heard anything from them just seeing them sign gestures I
learned said “This idiot is bothering me I’m trying to study.”

I took a sign language class auditing once to
avoid doing the complicated homework assignment.

The language of sign language is dubbed
“Aurelia’s Language.”

I heard among students verbalizing whenever I
sit typing “Aurelia’s Language seems to be complicated focuses onto
taking words out than speaking it entirely.”

I learned that from a class I took out of
curiosity of wanting to know what they were talking about.

The teacher said “Aurelia’s Language as its
dubbed originated from Atlanta in Americania which is one of our
official languages other than Basic.”

Americania is a large continent island nation
in Terrania that reportedly “This nation was used for warring
parties to fight battles till the natives revolted and declared
independence.”

Anyway I learned enough from that class “I
declare myself fluent.”

I met Morena who said “You’re welcome to come
to the college and visit me in my office if you’re a student.”

I’ve taken excuses to visit Morena in her
office such as one excuse “I’ve got this sweatshirt from a catalog
that has a V into it I’m wearing.”

Morena said “You to try to dress nice despite
your scissors’ cut clothes make
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