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I was on Americania’s Plane to Oceana a water
nation in Terrania. Americania is an island continent nation in
Terrania where’s the nation of Canada is currently in the planet
and what’s left of North America involving the United States’
transfer out of planet to another planet by King Winter doing that
trick.

The plane is feels it blown off course and
the pilot yelling on the intercom “The plane lost its tail!
Everybody needs to get off period!”

My adoptive parent a human male known for
mind walking despite a Highlander’s like Human’s smallish eyed look
got me off into a life raft and watches as the raft floats away
from people to see a tube vehicle from underwater come up. There’s
Humans with gills off the sides of their chests have handguns or
some longer gun pointing guns at the airplane’s people that
survived the disaster. I notice an Oceanan symbol on the vehicle’s
apparent tail end involving a green flag with a trident in gold in
the middle surrounded by a white circle.

I figures “The vehicle of water is Oceanan
originated from Oceana.”

The life raft gets me behind a tree sticking
out of the water and out of sight despite sensing something of
something pulling onto the raft other than current. I notice the
current seems zigzagged like someone was holding onto the area by
rope and pulling me. I didn’t see who that person was actually
despite peering over the life raft to peek at that person. That
individual pulled me till I discovered that some current is taking
me away from the scene of the Oceanan vehicle. I stayed up awake
all day and night hoping to flag down some boat but don’t see one
and at daybreak feels really exhausted falls unconscious.

 


I dreamed of a male with a familiar face
pulling my raft by rope from underwater. The male’s got gills off
his sides of his chest. He’s muscular looking despite clad only in
a bathing suit and is swimming underwater in a fast move. He’s
later joined by an Orca who he grabs fin and is towed towards land
in a fast speed move. The Orca switching forms to Humanoid in black
clothes that looks slimy and oily I recognized to be a Trigan as
those Orca changers into Humans are called. I saw the Trigan and
humanoid male managed to get my raft beached onto a beach followed
by the Trigan saying something towards the male to leave. The male
with gills dives into the water and swims out of sight which the
Trigan walks into the forest out of sight. I’m floating above the
body of a young girl lying asleep by raft as the Trigan comes back
pointing fingers at the raft and walks into the water. I discover
black skinned humans wearing skirts peering into the raft and doing
double take looks like their shocked to see me there. I found
myself standing onto a beach facing a figure wearing clothes that
consists of a white robe.

The figure spoke in a cruel voice tone
“You’ll figure it out later.”

I found my eyes forced shut which I pass out
unconscious.

 


I wake up in a bed appearing to be a hospital
like setting’s bed to discover Humans with dark skinned coloring
with human black eyes from their Shadonian human hybrid heritage
there along with a Human male with a cat like appearance onto the
area and some odd Human male who makes me think “He’s not fully
human.”

I shrieks “I’m surprised!” along with saying
in Summeranna as that language is dubbed “How the Shadonia got to
Atlanta in the hospital in a question?!”

Atlanta in question is the capital main city
of Americania really Alaska the state that’s a part of the Canada
continent that was a site of a failed attack by the Shadonian
species that surrendered after the capture of their High Lord. The
Shadonia wound up devolving into beady eyed males and females
hybrids with beaked mouth with antennas on their heads. They
devolved into bugs or Tennans as their called. Anyway where was I
with that story?

Human male introduces himself to me in
Summeranna “I’m General Talon leader of the Humans on this land
called Shadan. I want to know who you are. You were found washed up
on shore in some foreign boat that no one in Shadan has ever made
in their history.”

I see the cat human is speaking foreign
language as Talon talks and figures “He’s a translator.”

I spoke “My name is unknown at the moment
despite unsure of what to call me. I’m referred as a Natty.”

I frown as I’m asked “What about languages
spoken?” and told “Humans on Shadan can’t speak Shadonian and the
Shadonia can’t speak in Summeranna either so they both have to
depend on other species for communications.”

I say from memory of myself speaking foreign
languages “I’m fluent in several languages and I like to introduce
Basic to you.”

I find them automatically getting the Basic
language which surprises me from knowing that Americanians can’t
automatically get Basic language and needs to be taught how to
speak it. I wound up resuming a sleeping status figuring that
they’ll figure it out later like what that hooded robe figure said.
Only to get jarred awake by one of those black skinned humans
appearing to a hybrid of a Shadonian/Human shaking me awake.

The human was speaking in basic “The High
Lord wants to meet you.”

I frowned but obeyed to get up discovering
I’m clad only in a jumpsuit that’s twin to my jumpsuit from the
plane’s disaster. The male in response grabbed my arm and pulled me
roughhouse out of the room I looking around. I discovered I was in
a hospital twin to the hospital settings in Americania’s historical
documents including what my guardian told me. I went to assume I
was going to the High Lord’s residence only to halt in front of a
room with two dark skinned humans clad in blue colored clothing
that looked metallic standing guard. The guards allowed me through
the room which I met a female clad in all black clothes with white
eyes peeking out staring at me intensively. I recalled the events
of the plane disaster and the Oceanan vehicle coming out of the
water with humans with guns pointing at the survivors. I frowned
finding the female in response cocked her head like questioning me
something I didn’t know what to say.

I said in response “That vehicle is Oceanan a
water based nation dubbed Oceana that’s has vehicles for traveling
underwater.”

The female in response put a gloved hand onto
her chin indicating points’ jutting and appeared to be amused with
what I was blurting.

I blurted out “I’m a descendant of the
Oceana’s ruler Emperor Pavel Palin as called Natalia Bornova.”

I felt annoyed with what I blurt despite I
kept compelled to blurt “I have a twin sister who’s not detected
anywhere which we both were hidden after our mother birth us to
avoid the Emperor’s orders of assassinating us at birth. The guards
are called Kaddar hid me in Americania omitting the city of Atlanta
for visits or anything like that. I’m told by my guardian that
story. I’m also told my face is twin to Emperor Palin by
looks.”

I kept on babbling like a brook with no
stopping “I managed to convince my guardian to get me to Oceana so
I could present myself to my mother Anastasia Juliet Palina Bornova
as her offspring. I was hoping to do that after I found a newspaper
on the ground with an article describing me to a tee with the
facial appearance. Something I confronted my guardian with that
talks who with reluctant obeyed to my argument’s sakes to have me
go to Oceana. I went by plane which a wind storm blew it off course
and something from below in the ocean shot at it to make the plane
crash into the water. The survivors put me onto that life raft that
floated away from the Oceanan vehicle and out of sight by a tree
sticking out of the water.”

I felt my compulsion to babble quit for my
relief. The female in response got up removing her hand and
appeared to be satisfied with my wording without a word left the
room I forced by a guard to stay. I found that a dark skinned Human
with golden eyes entering the room from a doorway to sit in the
female’s spot staring at me. The staring made me uncomfortable but
I bravely formed a glare and glared at the male in the eyes.

The male spoke in basic “So Oceana is
responsible for forcing Shadan into isolation by shooting down any
plane leaving including bombing boats from leaving.”

I gulped hearing the male’s words sounded
like a statement and not of a question.

I got from the male in response “Guards
introduce me to this child now.”

One guard next to me spoke “This is his
Imperial Majesty High Lord Berro Hydeo the Third.”

I gulped further but didn’t comment a
response but kept the glare onto the High Lord who added
“Interesting talk you, Natalia Bornova said.”

I got a guard tapping me onto the shoulder
and he saying “You’re to speak.”

“I don’t know much about the isolation but I
admit that Oceana is a water nation. They live underwater in
buildings built for that along with having weapons focused on
underwater use. I figured that they figured out how to create an
underwater vessel from the looks of seeing it. What I know of their
ruler Emperor Pavel Palin is he’s some Highlander ancient one male.
I mentions that there’s another nation called Americania that have
declared a strong dislike towards the Emperor along with nicknaming
him Emperor Executioner. I’m training in a sport called acrobats as
the official name but in Americania is dubbed gymnastics. I hopes
to grow enough to compete in that event in competitions and isn’t
sure what nation I’ll compete for internationally.” I again
babble.

The High Lord saying “There’s a messenger
here with a message that I must take.”

The messenger wound up speaking in foreign
language I later learned was the language of Portuguese. The
language is common in Shadan that’s focuses onto the South American
nation of Brazil with other islands or mountains of the South
American continent peeking out of the water. Those islands are
underneath the control of the hybrids of the Humans and Shadonia
that are appearing to be dark skinned humans with black painted
skin color and black human’s eyes. There’s occasion of some Humans
having all white eyes but that appearance involves mind walking
people’s minds. I saw that messenger was trying to gesture towards
me which the High Lord spoke something harsh in his native
language.

I was told by the messenger speaking Basic “A
foreign plane landing on airport we managed to keep from taking
off. We ask you to come to the plane.”

I spoke “I agree.”

Once in the vehicle traveling over roads to
the airport I said “I ask someone to describe the plane’s symbol.”
and I’m shown a recording of by a small TV screen or cell phone’s
video as their referred as nowadays which I says “It is Oceanan
from the looks of it.”

I added thinking to myself “I’m not going to
admit that the plane is the Emperor’s personal plane from the
Oceanan royal family symbol on it.”

The royal symbol onto the plane involves the
trident and circle surrounded by yellow gold stars around it. I’m
brought aboard the plane along with a female Shadonian or dark
skinned Human female with all white eyes. I find the female forced
off by gunpoint along with finding a female I assumes as my mother
Anastia Palina aboard the plane. The guards bring me to Anastia by
gunpoint which I saw that Anastia has straight red hair with a
human appearance onto her. I’m not sure where I came up with the
assuming her as my mother.

Anastia says in Tagalong language for all
Oceana to speak “You’ll make a nice slave.”

I figures out from her talk after figuring
out what she said I finding myself understanding her Oceanan
language “My mother Anastia doesn’t know that she’s my mother. It’s
from being told that my mother was told that I and my twin sister
were born dead actually alive and taken away from her. Two Kaddar
guards disobeyed the Emperor kept both alive and traveled
separately me to Americania and the other guard carrying Valeria
elsewhere with no sign or word of her since.”

I recalled “On your back is a mark of an
Oceanan royal symbol.” as told by my guardian really a hidden
Kaddar guard who put the mark there.

That mark involves the mark of cloning onto
the spinal column that’s shaped like bellybutton area on the lower
back. I’m not sure of why’s the guardian claimed Oceana’s royal
symbol when’s it’s just a mark of cloning. I turned around pulling
down my shirt of the plant colored jumpsuit to show my lower back
to my mother flaunting the symbol of cloning. The guard despite me
pulling my shirt balked me turning around so I took my clothes off
and found the guard feeling my back right where that cloning mark
was.

Ugh I heard the guard exclaim very loudly
“I’m ordering Her Majesty to put on her glasses for the child has
something on her back she needs to see!”

I heard mother shriek out a gasp along
“Impossible!”

I turn around and stared at Anastia with
pleading on my face despite naked of clothes which one of the
guards admits to mother “Two Kaddar guards were ordered by another
guard who later off himself to take away the twin daughters Her
Majesty birthed alive. That includes raising the twins in secret
keeping them alive disobeying the Emperor’s order of having the
twins executed. Natalia has been checked on from time to time but
the other twin dubbed Valeria hasn’t been found.

The Dream Guardians said ‘The Kaddar carrying
Valeria wound up off planet to detecting him and her gone hasn’t
detected them both since.’

I frown as Anastia gets a bit angry saying
“My father has me furious. It was him who told me my twins were
dead. Lucas appearing to have some hidden secret and acting scared
whenever I pressed him about it along with balking on not saying
what it is.

He claiming ‘It’ll cost me my life and cause
a war if I said the secret.’”

I frown as a guard tells Anastia “Lucas was
aware of the twins and witnessed them born and was threatened to
keep his mouth shut about them.

Along with told ‘If you blabbed the Emperor
would have an excuse to kill you with having Prussia declaring war
for your execution.’

He’s kept his mouth shut as a result.”

I frown forming it onto my face as Anastia
gets up from the chair and goes to me examining my face with her
webby sticky slimy like hands and finds myself not complaining
about it as mother appears to scrutiny my face along with saying
“Mm.”

I’m not sure of what Anastia is implying by
my facial examination as she says “I’ve found the perfect insult to
my father and can’t wait to flaunt it once the time is right.”

Anastia doesn’t say much in explanation which
I figures from memory of myself in an Americanian city on some
wheel ride in some park alone on it.

My guardian was saying “I have fear of
heights.”

I spoke the memory as if compelled by
compulsion of receiving talk in my mind “You will reveal what
memory the Dream Guardian is giving you.”

I’m saying “I’m recalling the incident of
myself on a ride in Americania’s city of Hartford. While on the
ride peering out of the ride to see a teenaged male blown out of
the ride by a powerful wind and hit part of the ride’s metal and
appeared to be knocked unconscious. Hanging on it by a piece of
clothing on his wrist as the ride stops abruptly. I find that the
natives down below can’t go up to the unconscious male. Not having
anything to hold him in place or anything to get up to so I get out
of the ride cart. Uses gymnastics naturally to get to the male and
clings to the metal with both legs along with having my hands
holding the male’s wrist keeping him in place and waits as the ride
again starts. I find my strength is still holding him from being
dropped and continues to hold him. We reach the bottom followed by
people medics darting towards the male grabbing him. I get off the
ride’s metal to the ground and heard gasps sounds from crowds of
people all around me. I go to my father who hauled me out of the
park and finds the next day everything of our belongings packed up.
We go to another city in Yukon area of Americania. I feel confused
about that till I come upon a newspaper on the ground to read in
Americanian about a Human having the face of Emperor Palin. Reads
the article describing me to a twin figures out why the crowd
gasped and my father’s reaction to that as in moving me out of
town.

I recalled hauling the paper home and thrust
it in my father’s face asking “What’s really going on?’”

I saw that Anastia isn’t displaying much
emotion as the plane takes off and continues with my tale “My
father I thought was my father admitted my parents’ actual heritage
and who he really was. I got into arguments lasting for days about
going to Oceana and presenting myself to my mother. I won the
argument and that we were on an Americanian plane to Oceana that
blew off course and wound up told to abandon the plane. The plane
losing its tail section from something I’m not sure what. Then in
the water Oceanans captured the survivors but I on a life raft got
out of sight and away from them. I stayed awake till I fell asleep
and woke up in Shadan.”

I thinking “I’m omits thinking the city was
Atlanta.”

I continues “I was told by the Shadan’s ruler
that any plane or sea vessel leaving a certain boundary surrounding
the islands have been destroyed blown up with lives lost-” “Humph!”
from Anastia interrupting me.

I cuts off my talk and hears from my mother
“The plane destructions is another stunt by my father doing that
but I’m not sure why.”

Anastia speaks loudly “I’m ordering the plane
to go to Prussia to meet Lucas there. I’m hoping on introducing
Natalia to him seeing if my daughter once old enough can compete on
the Prussian gymnastics team internationally including in the
Terrania Unity Games. My father banned Americanian representatives
from competing. I know that Natalia won’t get a chance to compete
for Oceana internationally. I’m pretty sure that the head coach
Yalona Marisova along with backed up by my father would keep her
from doing the competing period.”

I don’t comment as Anastia takes my arm in a
painful grip and brings me forced to walk to a couch room and I
forced to sit.

I’m asked by my mother “Kindly to describe
your life and not leave anything out.”

I obeyed talking about “My adoptive father
having some scared attitude towards people who hang around me
moving all over Americania too much but never in Atlanta the
capital city. I given an ability to detect my mind scanned by mind
walkers. My father raiser was a mind walker and of the Highlander
species.”

I find the plane lands hear from a guard
“We’re in Rania for refueling.”

Rania is that Middle Eastern country of Saudi
Arabia that’s known for oil wells involving planes landing there
for refueling oil tanks for traveling elsewhere. It seems that
oils’ wells elsewhere in Terrania is still unheard of hence this
country still used for refueling planes like an annoyance.

I don’t comment to that continues to talk
about my life and saying “During my time living in cities I took up
gymnastics and kept it up. Despite us moving from city to city
based on my adoptive father’s fears. I was showing a very good
ability to use whatever I could use to keep up my skills in
gymnastics. Me using tree limbs to do some gymnastics skills in
place of apparatus and using low grass fields to do my tumbling and
fallen logs to do another tumbling apparatus. This involved living
in cities and traveling around in forests watched by my adoptive
father who didn’t say much about my gymnastics I was doing.

But only gave out some comments hinting ‘I
could bring you to a gym but couldn’t from some fear.’”

Anastia speaks “I’ll do what it takes to
convince Prussia’s ruler Tsarina Yekaterina Bornova to order the
Prussian gymnastics head coach to accept Natalia onto the national
team to have her compete for Prussia in the Terrania Unity Games.
I’ll make sure my father lets her compete instead of declared a
slave. I will do what it takes to make it happen including sticking
in his face that she’s a member of his family and my daughter
too.”

I don’t comment to that gets into a talk
about my parent’s past which Anastia still assumed my mother admits
“I was being in gymnastics myself. I competed for Oceana in
Terrania Unity Games under another name by my father who insisted
on that instead of my actual name.

My father figured out thinking ‘Anastia would
be treated differently from the judges as in either trashed by them
giving her low marks or having her automatically win by high
marks.’

I used the names of Yanina Marchana Yalona
and was treated equality by the judges along with being the first
Oceanan to win the Terrania Unity Games’ all around title to equal
judging.”

I continues to listen as Anastia keeps
talking “After the games was over my father told me ‘Your to retire
period being paired to Lucas Bornov.’

This pairing happened during the games. My
father announced to the public who I really was. Prussia has in
response balked any war declarations on Oceana from the pairing
being an enemy of Oceana. The Tsarina has used the pairing to keep
Emperor Palin from doing anything war like to her nation along with
keeping her people from doing anything towards Oceana.”

I feel the plane take off as Anastia
continues “The three names Yanina Marchana Yalona used when
competing after my identity was revealed. The names have turned out
to be quite popular among Oceanans who name their daughters some
various forms of those names including my actual names and my
nicknames as well omitting using the last name of Bornova.”

Anastia continues “My birth name which
Oceanans are aware of is Anastasia Juliet Palina. I’ve been dubbed
Anastia by my father which the nickname stuck said by my siblings
and servants serving me. I’ve been using Anastia as my actual name
but when introducing myself to rulers I go by Anastasia Palina. I
get referred as Crown Princess Palina by them when they talk to me
or introduce me to someone else. The crown princess remark is I’m
the oldest of Palin’s off springs. My father hasn’t yet declared me
his heir yet but the crown princess title is still ongoing despite
that declaration not made yet.”

I don’t remember what else that happened
other than given a shot by a guard putting into my neck. I
remembered Anastia holding onto my arms as the guard gave me that
shot.

I distantly heard as I was put to sleep
unconscious “What really happened to my twins as birthed?”

I didn’t hear the answer despite later
groggily woken up by Anastia pinching my arm including slapping my
face for me to wake up. I woke up as a result despite shaking sleep
from myself. Anastia wound up giving me a drink of something
involving god awful taste which woke me up. I figured later I was
given coffee by Anastia despite balked on given food to eat. I
wound up discovering my body was fine despite some memory of myself
later put into a tube and another tube forming a twin of me and
yanked out. I don’t know where that tube’s location is actually but
this seemed to be cloning. I don’t remember ever visiting Oceana
despite a memory of myself lying on a metallic bed and having a
flashlight shined into my eyes me waking up. I waking up from
memory to spot an older Highlander with pointed ears and eyes that
give me a glare of accusation with his eyes. I’m not sure what’s
with that glare despite Anastia is there hissing in her Aquarian
hissing sounds of anger.

I don’t know what’s going on with her hissing
or “Don’t throw a hissy fit!” as the Meritanians call “Stinking
angry fits!”

I don’t remember much of this scene except I remembered being on a
plane sleeping in bed cuddled by Anastia like a doll toy or
something like that enough to nearly choke. I’m not sure of why’s
she was sleeping with me cuddled like that except to say that her
twins were born disappeared in talk for dead status and cloned to
live again hence she treating me like a doll. Terrible anyway also
I get into Prussia which is like the canyon lands of islands
surrounded by water and caves habitual hideaways for sleeping with
rope bridges and areas of making people suffer vertigo from peering
down onto the rivers below.

On arrival and on the way to the Tsarina’s
palace my mother uses a marking onto my back to keep Prussians
having me declared a slave by saying “Emperor Palin marked her
there soon after she was born in Oceana and had her accompanied by
myself sent to Prussia to see if they’ll take her on their acrobat
team. Natalia was displaying a good ability to do the sport in a
gesture of peace.”

Prussians are humans with feathers for hair
and beaked like noses despite regular human’s mouths for eating and
rumored feathers elsewhere on the body. I’m not sure of that story
despite males rumored to have feathers onto the arms and foot claws
for feet while females don’t have that feathered area. I don’t
correct my mother who continues to use the same old story whenever
we meet Prussians on the way to the Tsarina’s palace some
mountain’s cave jutting from the sky. We once in the palace brought
to the throne room after traveling multiple caves’ entrances and
hallways appearing to be made by clawed hands by the clawed
scratches onto the area. The throne room is a large vast cave
highlighted by a globe ball in the ceiling illuminating everything
in day vision. It’s where I noticed an Akylah a male having an
armband of an Oceanan seal on it standing near the Tsarina’s throne
as if standing near it or about to sit into the chair.

I figured “From my adoptive father’s talk
that he’s my father Lucas.”

Lucas was seen who did a double take looks on
his face along with some look that suggests “Dad knows who I am
really despite mother saying something else to the Prussians in the
room while waiting for the Tsarina to arrive.”

I keep my mouth shut as the Tsarina a female
who’s clad in purple colored clothes with a crown of green leaves
onto her head arrives into the room. Akylahs in the room kneel in
response to her arriving into the room despite Anastia and I balked
to kneel or do anything in response. I wound up to hears one of the
Akylahs tell the ruler the same old story Anastia told regarding
Natalia myself in Prussian language and finds I’m not having
trouble following along. My adoptive father during raising me had
me learns various languages related to my parents. I heard hearing
sarcasm from the Akylah’s tone like he didn’t believe my mother’s
story.

I figured out “They don’t believe my mother’s
story.”

I keep my mouth shut as the Tsarina sounds
annoyed speaks in Basic “Crown Princess Palina better have a good
explanation for saying some joke. Jokes about some Human dubbed
Natalia having the face of Emperor Palin to my people whenever they
meet.”

I heard from mother in response “I prefer the
Tsarina to hear from me first who this human really is instead by
word of another Prussian. I was saying that joke to keep Prussians
off of this Human. She’s too special to be declared a slave by them
coming up to her and acting like they want to make the
declaration.”

I don’t comment as Lucas stands from his
kneeling pose and speaks loudly “I know what’s special about
Natalia. The Tsarina better order the court to not to blab what I
knows what the special ness is. Emperor Palin would be in a foul
mood once he hears of it and will do something bad in
response.”

The Tsarina in response “I’m ordering all the
court except my two personal guards and my son Lucas and Natalia
and Crown Princess Palina to leave period. The court will be
keeping the door shut.”

I heard grumbling among the Akylah but finds
them obeying along with the doors shut and then hears from the
ruler “The special about Natalia better be good.”

I heard from father “Natalia is my offspring
along with her twin sister dubbed Valeria. They were hidden from
Emperor Palin from birth by two Kaddar guards who disobeyed the
Emperor’s order of having them executed.

The twins’ mother was told ‘They were born
disappeared.’

Along with myself threatened to keep my mouth
shut about that if I talked Palin would have an excuse to execute
me. Prussia declaring war on Oceana in response to my execution
which I hasn’t said anything to Anastia
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