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This is the diary entries of one Victoria
Montreal Thunder original copy born of a tube through a female
carrying a baby that grew up to be Victoria herself paired to High
Council’s servant Tom Mindbender Thunder himself. This is the
recordings of Victoria’s as recorded by her typing onto the
computer her laptop her diary entries as ordered by the High
Council’s recorder of memories.

 


“You to sort your books!” this command
emailed to me from Morena Morgan my friend who’s stuck close to me
like glue.

I emailed her in response “I don’t have
anything to do besides collecting books.”

Morena emailed “Just find ten to give
up.”

I wasn’t in the mood even with an attack of
paranoia at the time.

Schizophrenia reared its’ ugly head chanting
“Are you forgetting something forgetting some?!”

This triggered my paranoia involving not
being in private to go off bothering me as a result. Yuck. I didn’t
feel like sorting my books anyway. I just didn’t. I wound up
suffering from a voiced attack starting around three o’clock
involving the bathroom number two. I was talking to Morena at the
time when the attack started.

Morena said “I urged you to sort books.” but
I wasn’t in the mood from the voice’s talk and paranoia
aggravated.

Yuck. I never told Morena that I was sick
with a voice attack at the time I talked to her. Instead in the
morning I told her by email of that sickness. I’m just waiting for
her response. Ugh. Also I saw Dellen’s show then around four
o’clock I got creepy out by the voice’s blaring went to the
computer to type till five o’clock is when I went to go take my
pills and eat some food. Ugh again. I made a mess onto my clothes
involving the food the peanut butter and jelly sandwiches I
ate.

I spilled jelly onto the areas of my thighs.
“Yucky! Ugh this sucks.”

Also mom text emailed me “you to call me at
seven o’clock.” which I was creepy out on having to do that while
sick with the voiced attack.

I called mom at seven o’clock as asked by her
“I’m sick tonight with me sick with a voiced attack involving the
bathroom and voice bothering me.”

Mom said “I understand love you lots.” hung
up the call and left me to the computer.

I wound up watching TV around nine o’clock
till close to ten o’clock pill time is when my paranoia got
aggravated so I went to the computer. I was able to go take my pill
then attend to my teeth but I didn’t wash my water bottle which I
could have done that chore. Ugh terrible big time. Also I think
around midnight is when the bathroom’s attack involving voice quit
but I kept on editing one story till my noisy head involving
tiredness got too loud for me to concentrate. I went to bed even
with that inner noises’ blaring. Yuck. Sleep with REM sleep was a
long time coming for me. I was sleeping with the voice going off
but paranoia not aggravated hence I able to sleep. I slept somewhat
poorly with wake ups for bathroom multiple times till around six
thirty is when I got up given up on sleep as a result. Baby cute
kitten didn’t visit me till six thirty is when she visited me. I
tried to get her to tummy sit onto my front but she refused and
walked off. Aw poor cute baby kitten poor me.

Also I emailed Morena “I give my regrets
involving sorting books. I was sick with a voiced attack at the
time.”

I’m not sure of when she’ll respond to my
email. She’s been keeping odd hours involving bedtime and sleeping
in the morning. Morena is weird sometimes. Oh well.

I emailed Jolica Joliet a teacher from high
school who emailed me out of a blue “You want to talk to me? Kindly
email me mews if inclined out of needing someone to talk to.”

Jolica is a teacher from high school that
gave me detention I’m still not forgiven her for that detention but
she’s used cats’ pictures with her emails to make me respond.

I wound up emailing her as a result saying
“Hi Jolica hopes your day is good one.”

Jolica said “My day is sort of boring being
in a grocery store as an employee than a teacher.”

I’m not sure of how Jolica wound up not
teaching at the high school and working at a grocery store for a
major chain dubbed “Americaversal” by the name.

I tried to ask her once “How did you wound up
working at that grocery store than teaching?”

“Drop the subject and don’t ask again!” she
said in response which I wound up asking Merra in response “What’s
going on with Jolica Joliet changing jobs?”

Merra claimed “You getting detention from her
are why she was fired from her job by people sympathizing with you
on that matter. Hence she’s doesn’t want to be reminded she made a
mistake giving you detention and paid for it.”

I didn’t say anything in response to that
talk instead got told by Merra “Just keep communications with
Jolica herself out of the High Council insisted out of curiosity
that there’s such thing as forgiveness. This forgiveness talk is
something the High Council is trying to learn and cope with.”

I obeyed which I emailed Jolica of my day
then after that I meant to email other people but I wasn’t in the
mood to bother. Ugh.

Jolica responded with her email that was
short and not filled with much to quote home with “Sounds like a
nice day.”

Jolica is hardly talkative with her emails’
contents despite I’m very wordy. Morena responded to my email which
I was in a chat with her till eleven o’clock is when we both quit.
I wound up eating a somewhat sub par lunch that was just finger
foods than anything decent. Ugh I had cup candy which I piglet the
remainder of the bowl. After that I had some cheese which I’m out
of bread at the moment. I do have peanut butter and jelly
sandwiches but I’m saving them for dinner than eating them for
lunch. I had a nutria grain bar of apple pie or some apple flavor
into it. This was tasty stuff I guess. Oh well. I wound up emailing
Morena who replied soon after that which I was in a chat with her.
I’m still chatting but she’s sluggish with her responses. Morena is
taking forever to read my email and respond with her messages.
Morena sucks big time with that behavior which annoys me. Ugh
again.

Also I ordered a Columbia girl doll called
“Bristol Berlin” as named which is nice.

I thought that doll would make a nice
addition to my dolls’ collection. Anyway that doll is a girl of the
year doll involving baking or cooking or something I think. I’m not
sure of which is which. Oh well. That doll Bristol reminds me of an
actress with her facial appearance including her red hair and green
eyes. This seems nice I guess with that reminder enough to buy a
copy to order. Doll reminds me of actress Charisma Chic with the
facial appearance and red hair with the green eyes. I have no idea
what to make of that. Ugh here’s to hoping I’ll have enough money
to pay for the remainder of my bills like cable and
electricity.

Schizophrenic voice has been saying “The
cable bill would be in the two hundred and seventeen’s range.”

Ugh I hope not anyway. I received my monthly
paycheck today which totaled into the six hundred dollar range. I’m
not entirely sure of the monthly paycheck’s increase. Oh I used to
get five hundred and eighty five dollars or around that amount but
now I’m getting six hundred dollars a month. Seems nice I guess
except that cuts my benefits down a bit. Ugh. Anyway I paid my cell
phone bill which was almost one hundred dollars. The bill was
mostly a few cents off the one hundred dollar mark. Ugh terrible
big time to get a brand new cell phone and have to pay outrageous
fees for it. Yuck. I wound up downloading stories from Smash-words’
website to be saved onto computer out of needing something to do. I
meant to get around to reading those stories than collecting them
for downloading. Ugh sucks. Also wound up into a chat with Morena
who balked replying a minute after I replied to her email message.
Morena sucks big time with her cuts offs emails involving talking
to me. Ugh really Morena! I was thinking of plagiarizing someone’s
work as in taking someone’s idea to change it into an Edenia
series’ story or something to amuse myself with. I doubt that I
would do that shitty idea.

The voice says “Bad idea, not nice!”

I have to agree with the voice’s talk on that
idea of mine.

Morena after a lengthy pause ended chat with
her saying “I’m going to clean the fridge” which she added “Ciao
for now.”

Ugh. Morena sucks with her chatty mood not
turning out to be chatty like I hoped she would be talkative. Ugh
again. Anyway I had a story involving my own work involving wolves
or people who could change into wolves I used part of that story to
change into another story involving an alien from moon machinery
like planet arriving to planet earth and learning various abilities
while there. Ugh. This idea was my own plagiarizing my own story
idea into another story idea for another character. I keep doing
that plagiarizing of my work over and over. I think this is why my
work won’t sell online Smash-words’ website because the reader
knows I’m known for this plagiarizing of my work over and over. Ugh
this is the pits. I received my cable bill in the mail which was
paid electronically. Oh Yay for that payment. Ooh goody except the
bill was like last month’s bill one hundred and seventy seven
dollars with some change in the late twenties. Ugh terrible. I’ve
still got money left to pay for my electricity bill including other
frivolous stuff that won’t be a Columbia girl doll since I already
bought one. Ugh. I can’t afford two Columbia girl dolls as payment.
I have to save money for cutesy cat’s vet needs including my own
personal needs. This stinks when I want to buy another Columbia
girl doll but I don’t have the money to bother. Ugh this is
terrible big time. Ugh I and my big mouth got me in trouble with
mom who’s known as Bea Beatrice Bee as publicity known while also
known as my mother raiser on the phone.

I admitted to mom “I paid for a Columbia girl
doll.” which she said “Really Victoria!” Mom scolded me for buying
that doll.

Mom said “I think you should have saved my
money for paying off dad instead of buying a doll. I thought you
should have saved your money for cat’s vet bill appointments than
spending money on frivolous stuff like a Columbia girl doll.”

Jeez Louise now she tells me this talk and
scolds me.

Mom rudely hung up our call around seven
o’clock after telling me “You to go call me back at eight o’clock
after checking online for the Columbia girl doll’s purchase order
and cancel it.”

Ugh.

I might have to lie to mom by phone at eight
o’clock “The doll’s purchase order was cancelled.”

I might have to tell mom what she wants to
hear and not anything else involving this purchase order. Ugh
sucks. I do hope that mom buys my explanation that I cancelled the
doll’s order and got part of my money back. Ugh. I don’t aim to
return that doll once I get it in the mail next week. I aimed to
hide that doll into the closet and leave it there like one doll I
bought off Columbia girl’s website I hid into the closet. This
lying sucks big time when I have to do that to mom and see what
else I can do involving getting myself onto mom’s good graces. Ugh
hate lying but I’ll tell her what she wants to hear and hope she’ll
buy my explanation. Ugh terrible.

“I lied to mom” Chanted voice after I got off
the phone with mom around eight thirty.

I wound up phoning mom around eight o’clock
and lied to her when I said “I did canceled the Columbia girl
doll’s purchase order.”

Ugh I haven’t really cancelled that order
instead just let the purchase go through. I’m still determined to
have that damn doll around my home for displaying or maybe awhile
after I paid dad off that vet bill’s debt. Ugh can’t wait
anyway.

Mom whined by phone “You should have waited
till June to bother to buy that doll now. That doll was a girl of
the year doll I thought would go on sale in June or later this
year.”

Ugh jeez mom for this talks anyway. Oh well
ended phone call lying to mom but I don’t know if she’s got the
Source abilities involving detecting a lie like I can occasionally
detect lies said to me.

I can tell whenever someone said a lie to me
by the voice saying “Liar!” into my mind in a female voice sounding
like my own thought but not the schizophrenic voice.

I’m told by Tank “Natasha your mother who
birth you had schizophrenic voiced problems something that
fascinated the High Council back then to think that voiced problem
involving mind walking including hearing other people’s thoughts.
This thinking turned out to be a chemical imbalance problem in the
brain of humans that were declared schizophrenic and not mind
walker abilities. This problem is still fascinating to the High
Council who suspects mind walker abilities manifesting into
schizophrenic individuals who are hearing other people’s thoughts
besides their own thoughts. This is just a brain problem of
individuals whose brain organs have the wrong chemistry that makes
them hear voices something the High Council is still interested
into.”

I wound up further hearing Tank laughing
cutting the talk like the big three Meritanians Ramses the talker
while his sisters Erra and Terra don’t talk much did something
joker with their mind walking manifestation power abilities. Ugh I
also heard Merra who accompanied Tank snickering into my mind too
like she’s always cued to my mind to hear her all over the
place.

Ugh I never get a break from her noises
despite thinking “I’m getting a break.”

I don’t get a break as thought only to hear
Merra say “Sticky Vicky you should type this down!”

For the records I hate the joker name of
“Sticky Vicky” shared with Nikolas Thunder himself who hates the
name of “Sticky Nicky” as blared by Meritanians onto him while
their telling jokes. Nikolas Thunder is a hybrid humanoid of a
vampire but he can travel during the daylight and not burn up like
some vampire species seemed to have problems with the sun. Nikolas
got his name from being a cloned copy of Nikolai with my Tom’s
characteristics as his body but his own facial appearance.

The High Council according to Tom “They claim
to Nikolas that they created him and used me to create a vampire
clone of me that they dub Nikolas Thunder. This is just a lie said
to him out of that he came from Humania an obsessed planetary world
the High Council is obsessed with and wanted Humanian natives into
services of the group. I’m not sure of what the obsession of the
High Council towards planet Humania other than they referred the
world as home. I figured that Humania must be where the High
Council originally originated hence they seemed obsessed with
returning to the planetary world.”

Tom cut the talk and wound up walking into my
bathroom into my two room apartment I was staying like a rude
person without me questioning him further. I did sense a light show
come from the bathroom and went to type his talk onto computer or
laptop computer. I wound up urged to hit the toilet which I
discovered the toilet appearing to be used by a male to my disgust
I figured Tom did that either using it or the High Council roped
him into doing that joke.

I did sense myself filmed while in the
bathroom by voice saying into my mind in familiar female voice
“Your filmed!”

I’m disgusted that the High Council has the
bathroom recorded for Tom’s going and arrival. Ugh hence I kept
getting that filming talk into my mind. Yuck.

I crashed around nine forty five with a bit
of voice going including paranoia going off a bit “Are you
forgetting something forgetting some?!”

Ugh I slept fine anyway with some wakeups for
bathroom despite the filming sensed into there with the familiar
voice saying “You’re filmed!”

Also I wound up tummy sat by the baby cute
kitten that came and visited me then tummy sat me lying in bed. Aw
she’s so cute when tummy sitting. I love that little shithouse fur
ball galore. She’s a cute little stinker even when’s she stinks up
the cat’s bathroom that was into my bathroom.

I put her kitty litter box I nickname
“Dumperium” into my bathroom despite Tom kept stepping into it
whenever he appeared into light shows of Meritanians’
transportation.

Tom kept whining to me “The Meritanians keep
transporting me into that damn box like it’s a signed arrival place
despite I kept finding me into it. I hate that the cat’s litter box
is still insisted to be left into the bathroom by the Meritanians
who need a place to concentrate onto whenever they transport me to
there Argh!”

Anyway I phoned mom twice this morning.

At first she ignored me so I left a message
saying “Hi its Victoria hopefully text email me mews phone wise.
Let me know what’s planned for today.”

Mom has today off from her grocery store job
something that seemed popularity done among natives in the state of
Long River Place which is to work into a grocery store.

The second call mom picked up to whine “I’m
cleaning my bathroom floor. I would come up to see you once I’m
done with that chore.”

I hope she does come up to see me. Ugh.

 


Mom went to visit Auntie Berliner’s apartment
as said by her sister or cloned copy on the phone who kept call
short as two minutes “I’m driving and can’t be on the cell
phone.”

Auntie Berliner is named Berry Beatrice Bee
but she hates the nickname of Barry associated with her name of
Berry hence she’s said “Just call me Auntie Berliner.”

Ugh also driving while on the cell phone is
not a good habit hence I agreed to hang up the phone and wound up
waiting for mom’s arrival.

I called town library “I’m calling to ask for
Verona Vander’s seven series book ‘Seven times bangers’.”

That book was a movie’s script book out now.
Nice I guess.

“We don’t have that book but we’ll inter
library loan that book from another library.” as said by librarian
which I said “Okay that’s fine with me.”

I hung up after Librarian asked me “Anything
else I can help you with?”

I said “No thanks!” and hung up.

I’m glad that the library is inters librarian
loan Seven times bangers which is good I guess. Oh well. Mom
arrived into my apartment which she gave me some stuff like two
books. One book turned out to be useless because mom ripped out
some stuff from it so I doubt I would be reading that thing very
much. Ugh again. Anyway today was mom’s little Lancemas the feast
of the three sisters. Mom already gave me her little Lancemas’ gift
earlier which I gave her a free lunch at Dublin Donuts using my
gift card.

Mom at Dublin Donuts wound up saying “I’m
insisting onto my choice of food menu to eat for our meals but you
can pick your own drink.” which was strawberry milk.

Tasty stuff but I think I didn’t care for the
food which was taco wrapping cheese and egg together. Ugh no wonder
I was sick in the toilet soon after eating that food. After eating
was library where I remembered I had two library books at home
waiting for me to read. Both books aren’t due till the twenty third
this month. Oh Yay me for being halfway through one of those books.
Ugh after library was to Torrington as the town is referred as
Torrin’s Ville by the High Council to a store for crafts called Shy
Shanna’s. Shy Shanna’s is the name of the craft store despite
unsure of where the name came from. The store is where mom and I
took a look through that store. I found beads on sale but I didn’t
buy anything.

“I considered buying pins for you using my
gift card.” I told Mom.

Mom handled the pins and said “Their too
heavy for me to wear. So save your money don’t buy anything for
me.”

Ugh no wonder the cloned ladies who work in
the store were glad to see mom and I leave by relief expressions
seen on their faces when we both left through the exit. Ugh I swear
our browsing for handling items was causing the store clerks to
become uncomfortable out of we both not buying anything. After we
went to Shy Shanna’s was Stephanie’s an office like store where I
took a look through that store for spiral bound notebooks. I didn’t
find what I wanted but I found two notebooks to use as journals
which were on sale.

“Do you want a bag for them?” The sales clerk
wrote down his request by post it pad note instead of talking to
me.

I guess mom must have told him when I wasn’t
looking “You to write down your request.” which he did.

Nice of mom to tell him that but I don’t know
if mom told or he figured out himself.

Oh well I confess that mom habitually tells
people “You to write down what your saying to me and my
daughter.”

Mom has a slight deafness hearing problem
involving hearing hence she’s insisting on these written notices
towards people. She’s still treats me like I can’t hear at the time
which I can hear. Problem is I have a little trouble telling the
difference from what I’m hearing by ears and what I’m hearing by my
mind as in Meritanians’ snickering jokes including schizophrenic
voice. I figured that writing down requests is a good way to figure
out what the person wants from me hence mom’s insisting. Anyway the
two notebooks and stickers I bought were on sale for a nice
discount. Cute I guess. I aimed to use them for journaling or maybe
sticking notes from people into them for saving for later uses.
After Stephanie’s I think we went to grocery shop for food which I
bought around twenty nine dollars worth of food from my credit card
set aside for buying food with. Oh Yay me.

Mom got me home “I noticed you looked sad and
upset about something.” as said to me.

I whined to her “I think the cancellation
notice of the purchased doll didn’t go through. I think the
Columbia girl company was still sending the doll.”

She took the news fine but scolded me “You
shouldn’t be buying that doll when you should have paid off your
debt to dad.”

Ugh dad is Rob Marina as that cloned Lance
Richard copy aka known as Jinks Montreal that currently lives in
the same town as me but into a house down the road from my
apartment.

Also mom insisted “You to see my ex-husband
as your father.”

They used to be paired together into marriage
to raise me but since I’m a legal adult their no longer paired
together and still on cordial terms using me as an excuse to get
along. I’m not privy to the details of their separation but they
refused to talk about the divorce as marriages’ breakups as
referred to as called. I suspect their still legally married but
their not together in the same residences. Oh well.

I tried to ask Merra once “Why my mother and
father raisers still legally married despite living separated?”

Merra in response gave up laughter and dumped
me into the town of Win Ville’s Lake Highlander Lake as referred by
the High Council instead of answering my question. I wound up
dumped back into my apartment onto my bed spilling water
everywhere. Ugh my bed required bed stuff changed for fresh clean
ones. Also my residence cat I dubbed Samantha Black was no where to
be seen which I figured the transportation scared her hence she’s
hiding.

I figured right then that the Meritanians
were ordered “you to dump Victoria into Highlander Lake if she asks
an inappropriate question.”

I also figured that the subject of mom and
father raiser’s marriage was not to be said or answered by the
Meritanians who would dump the asker into the nearest body of water
like a joke.

Ugh Mom cut her visit short in response to my
talk of that doll she saying “I’m still furious with you to
ordering that doll you can’t return. I insist that you to call me
at seven o’clock tonight.”

“I will as you want mom.” I said which she
left slamming the door to the apartment including I felt the
vibrations of the stairwell door downstairs bang shut.

Ugh a neighbor had to ring my doorbell
flasher put there by Mom who said “You can’t seem to tell the
difference from the noise of your head and your ears so use that
thing.”

The doorbell flasher went off an hour later
which I found a neighbor Matilda Marie as she’s referred to handing
me a note she thinking “Your deaf and can’t hear me.” as said by
Merra mind scanning at the time.

The neighbor after handing me the note bid me
bye and left.

I read the note which said “Please refrain
from door slamming! Neighbors are sensitive to the noises!”

I figured I’ll tell mom by phone not to door
slam the door next time which once the time was six thirty she text
emailed me to phone her.

“Call mom!” she said by message around six
thirty.

Ugh I was on the phone a deaf typewriter like
phone with mom for over an hour till fifteen minutes to eight
o’clock is when mom whined “I want to get off the phone and go read
a book.”

She’s a big reader of books despite I find
that reading sometimes helps me forget the inner noises’ blaring
voices. I got the phone and didn’t do much besides reading “Seven
Fold” by Verona Vander with the TV on blaring. “Seven Fold” by
Verona Vander is a part of her seven book series of seven books.
Seven Fold is a sequel to the movie “Seven Daughters” involving a
baby girl with a mark onto her arm. The baby girl is prophesied to
grow up to destroy an evil witch queen to death. Something cute I
guess. Anyway I read “Seven Fold” till ten fifteen is when my noisy
head involving tiredness got too noisy for me.

“Are you forgetting something forgetting
some!” chanted the voice getting very loud that I couldn’t read my
book anymore.

I quit for bed taking that book with me to my
bedroom in hopes of reading more of it if I couldn’t sleep. I slept
fine as a result. Saturday or referred as Cat’s Day was a gloomy
day filled with rain and cloudiness that depressed me. I didn’t go
out at all as a result. Also my cutesy cat hid galore while I was
at home watching junk on the Home and Garden Channel I favored
involving a favored show involving the actress Charisma Chic
marathoning till three o’clock is when they went to show something
else involving twins dubbed Chip and Dip odd names. I think cute
baby kitten was hiding in response to the stormy weather outside.
She’s scared brainless of those rainstorms. Poor baby cute kitten
aw.

Cat’s Day was a fiasco with the voice chanting on and off all damn
day which annoyed me “Are you forgetting something forgetting
some?!”

The voice’s chanting had cutie avoiding me
and hiding from me in response to that noisy issue including the
stormy weather. Yuck. I wound up during the afternoon heavily
reading Anna Alina’s vampire series The Bloody Diaries reading book
two with interruptions of cute baby kitten coming to lap sit me
twice. She resumed hiding as a result as I went to resume reading
that damn book. I read like one hundred and fifty pages of the
library book within two hours with a break to entertain the cutest
cat sitting onto my lap. Aw cute.

“Call Mom” as text emailed me around six
thirty to phone her which I did.

I was on the phone for around an hour or
fifteen minutes till eight o’clock is when mom said “I insisted on
getting off the phone.”

Mom whined to me by phone “I missed my work
shift because of issues in the toilet hence I unable to go to
work.”

Ugh a pity anyway.

Mom said “I scolded myself.” while on the
phone that “I could have gone to work and taken some medication for
my upset stomach.”

A pity!

After our phone call the TV showed that
annoying show that always gets voice chanting results of that house
contests’ show saying “Love it! List it!”

I saw that the show the TV was airing that
night was reruns boring me to tears actually.

Those reruns had me reading a book by
Michelle Michael for over an hour. I think around eight forty five
is when I recognized the nine o’clock episode was going to be a
rerun I read Michael’s book till a bit till ten fifteen or ten
twenty is when I crashed. Ugh. I slept fine till morning from ten
thirty to eight forty five in the morning. I did get visited by the
cutest cat only once in the morning but soon after she visited me I
woke up and got up and started my day. Aw cute of the baby cat to
remind me to get up and get out of bed.

Sunday was just a day I spend staying home
bored to tears including watching TV and entertaining the furry
bundle of fur.

I phoned mom and left a message onto her
answering machine saying “Hi its Victoria kindly text email me mews
phone wise ASAP.”

Mom had today off from work but her text
emailed me “I’ve gone to church.”

She didn’t respond to my pleading message around ten thirty “Mom I
want a phone call so text email me!” till noon is when she finally
text emailed me “Call mom!”

I was on the phone till around one o’clock is
when mom whined “I want to go take a nap. I’m tired from my sick
day on Cat’s Day.”

This is a pity towards mom for being tired.
Oh well poor Momsy. Anyway I wound up into a chat with Morena till
two o’clock is when she rudely cut me off without a commentary of
goodbye or anything. Morena sucks big time with her rude cuts offs
involving online chat options. Ugh. Also I think I was lap sat by
the cute baby kitten multiple times today. I think the cutie was
trying to make up for not being social yesterday hence her lap
sitting happy behavior today. Poor baby cute kitten poor me.

 


Last night I read Verona Vander’s book seven
banger times for an hour till like nine thirty is when my noisy
head got too noisy for me to concentrate onto that book. Ugh turned
out to be number two in the toilet around that time hence I had to
watch TV for thirty minutes till ten o’clock is when I crashed with
the alarm clock attached to me. I set alarm clock for seven o’clock
in the morning which woke me up fine. I didn’t care to shower early
as seven thirty. Yuck but I didn’t care to take my pills early as
eight o’clock with globs of chocolate spread to help my appetite
when I walk around town. Also when I walked to the highway sidewalk
I found my missing water bottle sitting on the sidewalk. I hauled
grocery cart full of books yesterday to school which I gave to
Morena then I hauled that empty thing carrying my water bottle to
home. The water bottle fell out I found out when I got home hence I
looking for that thing on the way to the doctor’s office. Oh Yay
for me for finding that thing. I instead of carrying that thing
around town walked home and put that water bottle onto the window
still in the stairwell and resumed walking to my doctor’s office.
The weather snowed a bit on the way but not much snow to cancel
schools or plow roads or require booties. I wore my sneakers
instead of booties. Oh well. Also I went to doctor’s office with
sore thighs. My thighs and legs whined in pain from three days of
grocery cart hauling books to school. I think due to the snow I
didn’t haul grocery cart with me this time. Oh well again. I got to
doctor’s office fine but Stephanie Stephens the secretary had to
write a note involving the doctor’s lateness due to traffic.

“The doctor will be late arriving from
traffic.” She wrote.

The doctor arrived ten minutes pass the nine
o’clock time for appointment and didn’t see me till five minutes
later. Ugh. Also last night read Verona Vander’s book and wound up
finding that book by e-reader downloaded fine including setting the
e-book to where I was in that paper version. I didn’t bother to
read that e-book while I was out and about town or at the doctor’s
office or at school either. Ugh. I wound up at the doctor’s
charging e-reader because the battery was early ninety or around
eighty nine percent so I charged that thing till doctor’s
appointment was over with is when I quit that charging. I found the
charging made it to ninety seven percent than one hundred percent.
Damn it.

After the doctor’s the voice picked onto me
saying “Are you forgetting something?”

I ignored and went to a small grocery store
to take a look around. This visit was my first time to that grocery
store but I didn’t find anything worthy of buying like fruits or
anything so I didn’t buy anything. Oh well dumb me. I went to the
bank and gave the teller forty bucks worth of coins and small bills
together totaling forty dollars. I got forty dollars in twenties
back. I figured I’ll use one to pay dad the debt while I use the
other for buying much needed restocking of stuff at home.

I went to school to Morena’s office which she
told me “I scold you for showing up at my office. I don’t want you
showing up at my office anymore because of people’s nosiness
noticing you visiting me. I was appearing to be socializing and not
working hence I’m insisting you not show up anymore.”

Ugh a pity hence she doesn’t want me visiting
her in her office. I went to the school library’s computers to use
for the internet’s chat option which I pinged Morena.

Morena pinged me back saying “I’m fine with
you chatting with me electronically but not in person in my
office.”

Oh well. I chatted with Morena electronically
for an hour till eleven thirty or around that time I signed off and
went to Dublin Donuts for buying lunch which was a bagel and cream
cheese using a gift card. I went to the drug store to buy a candy
bar using a gift card I was planning on eating in front of Morena
but didn’t bother doing that.

Morena once we met for lunch in the café
started whining “The government shutdown affecting people’s food
stamp card’s money. I want you to avoid buying junk and being
frugal with the food stamp card’s money including the same with you
buying of junk too.”

Ugh.

Morena added “I think the government shutdown
would affect your food stamp card’s money not being reloaded for
next month.”

Ugh terrible. After lunching with Morena I
walked to drug store for pill refills which costs me eight bucks
and fifty cents I had to use my own card to pay for because I
couldn’t find my gift card sitting into my wallet. Ugh sucks. I
need to organize my damn wallet of its cards and stuff. This fact
that I can’t seem to find any cards involving gift cards in that
thing is giving me trouble. Yuck. I had forty dollars but I opt not
to spend that money instead I saved that money for dad to pay for
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