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Tales of Shania (Port Terranea, #1)

EPILOGUE

These stories were typed and recorded by the High Council’s interviewer servant named Shania MacBride. 
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ROWENA’S ENCOUNTER

Shania typed a fictionalized story here.
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I am Rowena Rowell as named woman as identified. I’m shocked to see a shirtless man in the river ahead of me. I was following the river after getting lost in the forest of Mindbender’s Kingdom bordering triplet mountaintops called Three Sisters. I was unable to find the pathway leading to the parkland’s roadway leading to the entrance. I didn’t find anyone on the way to help me like the wild humanoid species, the Surrey themselves, that remained hidden out of sight.

His presence startled me for a moment “OH!”

I realize as thought “If he’s here, I must be close to where I’m going, right?”

I walked closer to him to ask him for help though I know I shouldn’t trust strangers.

But I’m thinking “Really, Rowena what choice do you have?”

I debate on asking this man for help.

My thoughts continue to run “If I don’t ask for help, I’ll be abandoned left in the forest to the wild animals that’ll kill me. Even if he kills me, I would have been dead anyway. I don’t know if I should ask him or walk away.”

My voice of conscience said, “Just ask him he’ll help you.”

The first thing I notice is that the man is muscled with his back flexing as he moves his hands splashing water onto him which is a surprise, considering he’s in the woodlands. 

“Maybe, he often works out keeping himself physical fit in a muscular way. He sure has some hard-earned muscles from the looks of him.” I think.

I ogle his muscular back that moves as he’s flexing himself with splashing himself with the water, he’s waist deep in. He hasn’t spotted me yet, so I take full advantage, letting my eyes run over him once more. 

“Hello sir?! Excuse me?!” I say just to get his attention.

His back goes ramrod straight like he heard me. He doesn’t turn around right away.

Like he’s thinking “I’m hearing voices I shouldn’t be hearing.”

I take a few steps closer to stand on the riverbank in full view of the man if he turns around to look my way.

I spoke rambling loudly “I think I’m lost. I was camping at a campground on my own. I took an aimless walk for an hour. I discovered I was lost so I thought about walking back towards the main road by taking the pathway back to where I set up camp. But I found after aimlessly walking for too much time I’m not where I’m going. I badly need your help to direct me on where to go to get out of this forest back to the campgrounds where I’m camped at.”

He finally turns around to eye me with his eyes of an intense golden colored shade I could get lost in viewing with a jawline that has a clean-shaven look devoid of hair in a handsome way. I look down at his body, and I get my first good look at him. I was right about the muscles. He has muscles that I didn’t even know existed, in a chiseled way of a god. Especially his stomach abs with water dripping on his body that makes me want to lick that liquid off to touch him sexily. I saw his body pulsed with unlimited great strength and power with his muscles. His skin has a flawless complexion without a hint of tattooed markings but there’s three deep lined scars on his lower arms that look oddly like knife cut wounds. I’m unsure of how he gotten those cuts on his arms. 

I’m thinking “Another mystery involving him.”

His hair is pulled back in a midback thick braid that looks black to me. I know that since his hair is wet it looks like that coloring. Once his hair dries out, I would know what the coloring is. I suspect the color is brown in a light shade from his eyes, being gold as a traditional look for people having that light-eyed coloring of blue along with blond hair. It didn’t occur to me that he might have had Surrey’s heritage from his looks of his gold-colored eyes, long black hair, body size of muscles like a god and tall six-foot height when we got to stand next to each other. When he speaks, his voice is a deep masculine baritone that makes me pleasant hearing.

“Turn around,” he says.

“Um, if you’re going to kill me, I’d rather see it coming, if you don’t mind.” I squeak out. 

He cocks his head to the side to study me a moment, before shaking his head.

“I need to get dressed.” He spoke.

He pointed with a human fingernailed finger on his hand without the cat claws of a Surrey on the fingertips who are known for their hands towards a pile of clothes accompanied by hiking boots. They were sitting on the riverbank I hadn’t seen, until now. I flame with my cheek’s red of embarrassment.

I think “Oh! He’s naked in the river!”

Groaning I turn my back to hear him splash around in the river in a way I think he’s thrashing out of anger from me interrupting his peaceful quiet time.
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I am Tee Bo Boner nicknamed Bones as named man in this story. When I heard a voice sounded musical to me in a way of liking to hear speak. 

I was thinking “Heavenly.”

I was brainless, then I heard the voice speak additional wording making me love the sound of the spoken words. I admit when I first heard the voice going off babbling while I was in the river, I was soothed by hearing the identified woman speaking her words away. I nearly didn’t pay attention to what she said from listening to her talking. Once I turned around putting a face to her voice, I admit I was shocked when I saw her. A woman with gold eyes and chin length straight black hair with looks of an Eli from the looks of her. She gave me the impression of a pretty woman that a man would be welcome to have her. Her words made me furious, and she disturbed my peace as I registered to thrash in the water after she turned her back to me as ordered. 

“That woman is brainless an idiot in the forest and shouldn’t be camping in the first place!” I raged.

Once I stopped my anger, I got out of the water making sure she remained keeping her back to me once I was out. Luckily the woman kept her back to me to my relief. I admit I’m partially Surrey from the looks of my appearance. But I didn’t come with the traditional black pants’ coverage Surrey of both genders had. Surrey habitually is identified by their stuck on their bodies black sweatpants that wrapped around their feet like shoe wear and ankles while flaring up to their waist with a belted buckled status. The females have a stuck-on black sports’ bra look covering their breasts that identifies them as Surrey. Traditionally males have blonde bushy hair in various lengths with longest midback that are uncuttable. The females habitually have black hair with long hair that is also uncuttable. That was one curse to having long midback hair that I couldn’t cut short from the uncuttable status. I also had another pressing issue that was rare for Surrey to have which was telekinetic abilities of another humanoid species called Eli.

“Your father was Surrey, and your mother was Eli.” Said by medics.

This was medics could figure out from testing my genetics after I stopped by Billings, a city metropolis located two hours past small towns that bordered the Three Sisters’ Mountaintops bordering Mindbender’s Kingdom. Billings were where I could get the genetic testing done at the city’s major hospital.

I had said to the medics “I ask for genetic tests on myself.” 

I was thrashing in the water no kidding on what this woman heard from me. Once I stopped my anger, I got out of the water making sure my body remained the way it was once out. Luckily the lost woman kept her back to me which I telekinetically got my folded jeans from the ground to put on covering me. I belted the waist relieved that one pressing issue was cooperative. I had, since I was aged twenty-one, a day after my birthday developed unexpectedly a giant ladybug living being called Kells that grew inside me as my permanent companion. That Kells was the reason why I was knife cutting my lower arms out of frustration from their behavior of acting with a mind of their own. I was clueless unsure of how to control the Kells to behave in a way I wanted from a lack of information not said to me. Such as once in the water waist deep the Kells gave me the belly sticking themselves out of me while rubbing my inner wall brainlessly in enjoyment of the liquid felt on my body. 

When the Kells did that for the first time I raged “Cut it out!”

The Kells ignored me to continue to brainless doing whatever they wanted each time they sensed water on my body. Suchlike keeping that sticking out status to rub me brainless. I was relieved that the woman whoever she was being lost didn’t abruptly turn around to ogle me with my easy on the eye’s muscles. 

One nurse at the hospital seeing me without my shirt said “WOO HOO!”

I said my habitual saying, “Cut it out!”

The nurse calmed down and said “You’re going to cause women like me to swoon with the muscled body of yours”

I admit I covered myself up since that time regardless of what temperature it was, I still wear coverage. Such as jeans for my pants and a sweatshirt to wear I wore in all kinds of warm temperatures. I admit I was hot in intense heat temperatures, but I refused to go around publicity showing my muscled body for people to think inappropriate sexy thoughts. Unlike that woman who had her back to me. She was wearing white jeans shorts that highlighted her rear end with nice shapely calves that looked muscled in a way. I saw she also had on a purple light shaded top tucked into the waistband with sleeves rolled up from her arms down. Once I was dressed in clothes with the boots covering my feet, I went to the woman intending to lay a hand onto her shoulder. I saw to my surprise before I could touch her that she was thick in body with an apparent muscled form from her shapely legs and from the backside with a height that was six feet tall as me. I refrained from touching the woman’s shoulder from behind from being sure that would cause her a fright if I laid a hand on her. 

Instead, I said “Ma’am you can turn around now. I’m dressed and completely covered.”
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Rowena: I heard his voice from behind me that sounded close. 

I turned out and gasped “Oh my god!”

I wound up taking a step back out of shock. The man was tall as six foot like tradition for the Surrey species’ males unlike the females were habitually shorter and smaller than their male counterparts. One annoying thing happened was my own Kells stuck themselves out of me in a pushy way of greeting towards that man. It was like the Kells liked that man and wanted a lot more than our greeting each other situation. I was clueless from a lack of information stated about the Kells about what they really were indicating in behaviors. All I know is that three taps onto the front meant the Kells could give me the belly then three additional touches onto the paunch meant to tuck themselves inside me. Anything else I was bumbling along with learning as I went. I had no clue or idea if that man had a Kells himself. 

His appearance led me to think “Definity does not have a Kells. No Surrey don’t traditionally get that living being into them as grown.”

I knew from the hospital that Kells being implanted into humanoids for survival rates was in experimental stages. Kells was declared nonbinary for being in both males and females. I was clueless if Elis, such as myself, were traditional growers of Kells. 

I got the sense from hospital checkup said “Kells normally grows in humans. We’re still determining that fact involving Elis despite you’re an Eli from your looks of your eyes and black hair. Genetically you’re not an Eli but more of a human without the traditional telekinetic ability.”
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Bones: Once I saw the woman look my way taking a step back out of shock sensed from her. 

I was insulted from her reaction to think of raging my familiar saying “Cut it out!”

But my inner
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