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Today's Thanksgiving or in High Council’s
speak terms “Refer today as Thanks’ Day for giving thanks that
you’re alive.”

The holiday was lousy low on the rating scale
of a one if I have to use five for good and one for worse. I didn't
eat much food for breakfast trying to be hungry for lunch at
Grandpa’s house. Harrumph. The food cooked there was food I don't
like or want to eat. I only ate a banana and potato chips. I also
have to complain but I was bored being at Grandpa’s house. Boring
with a capital B also TV wasn't amusing me because of several cable
channels showing the same TV series with different episodes over
and over. This gets boring after awhile of staring at the TV. I
wound up watching a movie called “Men of Color” which I'm hoping
that Dad a clone of Jinks Montreal who saw me as his daughter and
insisted I call him dad than any other name. I’m hoping that dad as
I call this clone has the DVD of the movie “Men of Color.” I missed
the beginning part of that movie including how a character named
Jan Japan gets killed off. Whose idea was to kill him off anyway? I
liked his character. Harrumph. Ugh I don't like Thanksgiving and
how I feel towards that holiday. Not to mention stores are closed
on that holiday so there isn't much opportunity to do some shopping
today. I don't like the boredom the holidays bring me. Christmas or
Lancemas as the High Council call that holiday is an okay holiday
because there's something to do like opening presents and seeing
what people got along with their expressions seeing their gifts. I
like Christmas as I call that holiday because of the gift giving
and getting gifts in return. Oh this Christmas is going to be a
little sad because Grandma an older clone of my mother Natasha
Novgorod who’s the Matriarch of the Novgorod clones won't be there.
She passed away in September as that month is called in humans’ or
First Ones’ as the High Council refer the Human species’ name than
the human name’s month of earth’s calendar year. I had to with a
heavy heart delete her name from my gift giving list on my
computer. I don't know how I'll feel with Grandma not being there
for Christmas. I guess a little sad and maybe upset. I didn't feel
this way today because I was suffering from a bad case of boredom.
I couldn't wait to get home from Grandpa’s house. I had brought
along a book to read but I wasn't feeling like reading Verona
Vander’s Seven series. I'm not inclined to read that book. Its book
two of a series of four books so far despite the titular name of
seven. I want to read seven two as that book is titled but I'm
hesitating due to how well I read book one which took me quite
awhile. I was freaking out about book one's main character, worried
about "Her" getting hurt bad to be put in the hospital. Ugh I guess
I better get used to that because I'm sure that the author one of
the ghostwriters of Verona’s will have the main character hurt in
the rest of the books. Oh well Holidays can be terrible when
there's boredom. Anyway I was compelled to type more of my outing
with dad on a day involving I saw the movie Midnight on Saturday or
Cat’s Day as the High Council refer that day in a movie theater. I
had to put up with waiting for nearly an hour to see the movie. Dad
as I refer that clone drove me to the theater. I was still
forbidden to drive by the High Council and enforced by clones of
Jinks Montreal including Robert himself my brother. I’m not sure of
that forbidding drive status but I suspect that I’m an original and
not a cloned copy. That’s because I suspect I’m cloned as in a
doctor Kurpanov Kossman an Asian Humanoid with pointed ears of an
elf species dubbed Highlander arrives to my residence I’m staying
at. I habitually stay at Robert’s house in Wethersfield or
Weathervane as the High Council call that town. The town is
bordering Hartford the capital city of Connecticut which the High
Council insisted on the name of Long River Place despite the name
is Native American’s language meaning that the state is a place of
a long river. I’m not sure of what to make of this name’s status
but Kossman as referred to that doctor habitually once on arrival
into Robert’s living room insisted on seeing me.

“Victoria visitor!” as blared by the kiddy
plant named Taylerra that’s in my room.

I go to the living room to meet Robert there
and Kossman who said “I insist on having a sample of your blood by
packet.”

The packet involving donating a huge sample
of my body’s red colored blood which habitually makes me dizzy once
I donated the blood.

Kossman once I’m done donating said “Laid
down and rest.”

I’m too dizzy to go to my bedroom so I lean
back into the armchair only to hear Robert saying “Sages transport
Victoria to her bedroom now.”

I’m transported to my bedroom by Sages
formerly known as Meritanians by flashing a lightening show above
me that hits me and I blink like blinking eyes to find myself off
the armchair in the air landing onto my bed.

I wound up annoyed but laid down and slept on
and off despite the Sages kept me asleep saying “Nighty night
Smarty!”

I’m not sure of what to make of that
sleepiness status despite I don’t get sickened with memories of my
cloning by tube I assumed is what the bloody packet was for. I also
am spared the sickening of the Sages playing sick the clones and
originals with memories. I find it’s my own head that does that
sickening from time to time despite Taylerra finds it funny from me
getting those memories.

“Ooh wait till you hear what Vicky’s head
gave her this time.” as said by Taylerra who added “This is
funny.”

I found this annoying that I suspect the
Sages through Taylerra are giving me mental mind suggestions into
my head to make me think of something like a memory to get upset
with. Ugh as I was saying Dad and I arrived at the theater place
which was in a mall dubbed Americaversal as it’s called. I’m not
sure of why’s business in Connecticut involving malls retail stores
and grocery stores are called by that name of Americaversal than
anything else. Ugh. Dad and I arrived really early so we wandered
around the mall after buying tickets. Mostly did some fast walking
and looking at stores through windows as we walked by them Dad
stopped by a store for a quick look at jackets then we went to the
theater and sat for thirty five minutes before they finally showed
the movie. I had to put up with the theater showing the movie
fifteen minutes late. It was annoying having to sit through
commercials and movie previews of other movies. This got me ticked
off. I couldn't wait for the movie to start and when it started I
was smiling a small smile. I don't know if that grin left my face
during the whole movie. I think the movie got my attention that I
didn't pay attention to anything else except for some annoying
distractions. I had to put up with theater workers walking in the
theater wandering around with flashlights several times during the
movie. It was nearly distracting. As for the movie I loved it for I
was sad when the movie ended for I kept sitting watching some of
the credits as people got up and left. I finally tore myself away
from the theater when I felt like I had to use the restroom. I
loved the movie and I can't wait for the DVD to come out whenever
that is. I aim to buy the DVD when it comes out for I want to watch
the movie again any time I like without paying ticket price. I also
read online that there's a sequel planned for the movie.

I was told by a friend named Morena Morgan
who insisted on the friendship despite she’s paired towards clones
of myself as Victoria Montreal Thunder “The actors signed up to do
all four books of the series as movies.”

It's going to be interesting seeing the rest
of the books into movies. I'm onto book two called “Midnight on the
firing line” of the series and its totally different from love
story in book one. The book seems like breakup rebound relationship
story to me. It's getting me a little put off with that story line.
I only liked the love story in book one called Midnight despite the
other books have that titled word into them with the wording
involving the word midnight. I was disappointed that the author
Stephanie Stephens didn't appear to continue that with book two
which I have yet to finish. I'm hoping that there'll be more focus
on the main character Mahalia Zeskaya’s love with Yevgeny Visser in
the parts of book two I didn't read and with the rest of the
series. This reminded me of my lousy relationships with males I
tried to pursue with sexual favors in mind. The relationships
started with me emailing them by profile website.

I said as always “How are you? My name is
Victoria Montreal. What’s mew with you meow?”

They habitually respond to my cat joke by
saying “Hah you’re funny!”

Some of them don’t respond at all despite I
say “What’s with you not responding?”

“Don’t email me again or else!” they say in
response to me pestering them with that question.

Argh! What's with men and email? I had email
relationships with men in the past. For some reason men lose
interests in emailing me some more and they wound up breaking it
off. I had it with this crap. I like to have a relationship with
men even through email if we have to learn about each other first
before meeting face to face. I had a relationship with a guy via
email before three times and they for some reason stop emailing me.
I don't know what's going on with them. I feel like its something I
said in my emails to them or their not interested in pursuing an
email relationship. Growl I hate it when this happens. I had a
recent email relationship with a guy who contacted me through a
website which I responded. Our relationship was like two years
strong till he stopped emailing me. It's been over two months since
he bothered to email me. I don't know what the heck is going
on.

His emails the previous months have been
short sometimes one or two lines with comments “I’m doing work on
fixing up a house with my family.”

His last email was vague “I’m mentioning that
I'll be busy for awhile.”

He hasn't emailed me for over two months. I
haven't bothered to clog up his inbox with emails on that.

I just emailed him a message detailing “I
won't send you emails till you responds.”

I haven't bothered to check my email account
very often. All I get is Asian language spam junk and other stuff
that is junk. I don't get very much email in that account that I
shared with this guy. I don't know what's going on. I feel like I'm
a terrible emailing conversation. I seem to not know how to keep a
guy's attention very much because guys wouldn't be breaking off
their email relationships with me. This has happened about three
times so far. I'm getting a little put out by this happening to me.
I just don't know what to do about it. I ought to complain to
someone who has internet experience and is married about this. I
figured that maybe they'll have advice for me. I just hope this
problem with men and email ends soon. I fearing that I don't send
proper emails to interests a guy very much hence them breaking it
off after several emails.

Ugh that was before I was told “Your paired
to Tom Mindbender Thunder as his forever mate friend for him to
have acceptance from a female despite his obsession with the High
Council for acceptance.”

This talk wound up giving me one of my wild
phases again. I've been thinking of the High Council as a nation
actually. I feel like I want to go there Australia Atoll and visit
to explore the country. I don't know where this comes from like
what happened with the ferret phase. I think I just am curious
about what's the High Council’s life is like. I guess I'm just
curious about other nations including the High Council’s nation the
most. I feel like part of this idea came from thinking about the
‘Miss Americaversal pageant.’ that is owned by Donald the Donkey
Turnip as he’s referred to. A woman from the High Council’s title
holder of Victoria State won the title last year which has me very
interested in her home country. I guess I'm always interested in
what ever nation that wins that pageant. I was interested in
Victoria State a part of the USA that’s dubbed that by the High
Council. Victoria State is called Texas which is a big island state
despite some flooding overtook parts of the Midwest of the USA and
made that state an island. Hence the High Council kept referring
Texas as Victoria State as a nation despite their underneath the
control of the USA. The USA is referred as United High Council
Republic but sometimes referred as UCR which is titled United Crap
Republic. This is a very funny joke when’s the planet’s named
Shadan as originally but not it’s given the name of Aire which
doesn’t make any sense hence the High Council insisted on naming
the planet Tomasina unsure of that name. I swear that name is after
their dedicated servant Tom Thunder himself told in a feminine
name. Oh well Victoria State’s representative to win was when they
first won the pageant the first pageant title holder. I no longer
have that interest but I'm still interested in the High Council. I
wonder what life like
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