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“You to type this down.” I ordered which I
typed “I recalled this memory as if downloaded into my mind.” I’m
saying this “I as I wished to be known on Terrania that world
formerly planet earth as Mikayla Victoria-

 


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

“How about telling a story involving
Terrania?” as blared by the Meritanians’ voice that’s the source of
the rudeness’ blaring that to me.

It appears that whatever Meritanian is named
as blares into natives of Terrania’s minds are given the talking
blaring in response to make them either upset or to record the
Meritanians’ talking blaring voice contents. I was inspired to type
this memory in response with input by a rude plant. I was recorded
by me a clone of the original female baby Mikayla Joy Jinks kept
somewhere safe out of the High Council of Eyes’ manipulations
despite clones used to record memories. I got inspired to type this
memory down despite that blaring by Meritanians. I
say I was asleep in bed resting from the tube status of being freed
from the Zeskaya a cruise ship preserved underwater in an unknown
island territory in a watery location. I know that watery location
is very weird ocean like water on top while belong is fresh water
preserving items like frozen in time. I was freed from a tube trap
thrust out and sent to this studio apartment that seemed set for me
to live in from explorations. I was sleeping when I felt someone
placed a hand clawed and bony like onto my forehead. I tried to
wake up to see who that was but couldn’t.

“Look at me!” I got urged to look at someone
in the eyes that formed a glowing sunlight eyed look.

This person said “I’m giving you this
memory.”

I saw the memory 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 “This is your assignment
as said and downloaded to into your mind.”

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
while hearing my bathroom door giving off a bang sound. I figured
involving someone using it but the door went ajar manipulated by
Tiger’s efforts to use the cat box into there.

I wound up thinking “Ooh my head hurts badly
from the downloading this person did towards me.”

This is my assignment despite viewing that as
something else instructions from the Meritanians. I saw from the
assignment was giving me a memory of myself the source of the
original birthed cloned females dubbed Mikayla Joy Jinks. That’s
not the name I like to be known as but as Mikayla Victoria daughter
of my father Tom Mindbender Thunder himself who’s elsewhere. I
blame him for doing that downloading onto me from what I remembered
of his bony clawed hands and eyes. Ugh.

I recalled I was typing this paragraphed
“Somewhere among the stars darkness was slowly gathering its forces
secretly hoping to go unnoticed. But it was noticed by an Army of
Light that was slowly gathering its forces waiting for the day when
the time of hiding will be no more a day that will come when the
Army of Light makes it move against the army of darkness-”

 


I got interrupted said a familiar Taylerra
the plant ordering me “You to go to bed.”

I’ve obeyed to go to bed to sleep and wound
up given this downloaded assignment as a result despite sure it’s
just a greeting for Meritanians to introduce themselves to me.

“You to type that down!” I heard from
Taylerra the sentient mind walking plant Meritanian that stuck
close to me like glue like a piece of myself sticking close by like
she said “I could use a companion mind if I stick close to you like
glue as you Humans say it?”

I’ve said “Okay you can stick close to
me.”

Taylerra obeyed to say “You to type down what
you’re remembering into mind.”

I’ve gotten up from bed to type onto the
laptop computer out of needing something to do out of that I
couldn’t sleep. I wound up feeling an around the world headache I
call that headache pain around my head. That’s associated with mind
scanning I call that ability which I’ve recognized it’s of Taylerra
or a nearby Meritanian plant mind scanning me and whoever around
the residence of my studio apartment in this snowy island like
nation of Rhineland.

I obeyed to hear from a Meritanian sounding
of a male dubbed Tank “No I’m not doing that orders no matter how
you yell at me!”

I figured “Meritanian’s rebelling against an
order.”

I was able to walk towards the laptop with
that headache and dizziness hitting me. I did feel myself a little
off balance by the headache and dizziness associated with the pain.
I remembered I dreamed of my father himself I recognized him as
that male in mind marked by a scarring mark onto his cheek which I
have a feminine version of his face minus the scar’s marking.

This is how I know he’s my father
biologically despite he flashed image into my mind saying “I’m your
father.”

My image of my father doing a downloading
onto me I’m not sure of but he said “Trust me Mikayla Victoria!” as
said.

I recalled the downloading as I obeyed which
involved with a hand onto my forehead did a memory transfer from
the person’s mind to my mind like a computer downloaded the
memory.

My father by memory of the download said “My
name is Tom Mindbender Thunder. I’ve assigned you a Meritanian
witness to accompanying you named Taylerra.”

That’s when the transportation of the
Meritanians was seen as a lightening flash show in front of
humanoids zapping them to feel a bit of a windy storm. This
followed by fading away seeing a change of locations.

I saw by Taylerra appearing in front of me
onto my desk of my studio apartment she saying “Hello I’m Taylerra
as dubbed.”

That’s when I was introduced to the
Meritanians’ plant Taylerra that has followed me all over the city
moving plants to say “I’m here watching you.”

I couldn’t sleep from that downloaded
headache hitting me.

Taylerra said “you to type this story down
out of that your seen pacing in your apartment by the window shade
up with me sitting onto the window by spying people.”

I was having trouble sleeping after getting
the download by someone mysterious unsure of who it was but I blame
daddy himself for doing it.

“I’ve thought of this story involving the
High Council of Eyes’ boredom.”

I know they’ll pick onto me
for that story like always. I’m a player a
human female tore my knee scoring winning goal for team in a game
dubbed football. That game is the official name of the sporting
event but focuses onto males than females on Terrania.

I remembered Taylerra snickering into mind
during me typing this down her saying in a laughing tone “Your team
has lost the next match without you there.”

I continue the story saying “I make a deal
with the High Council of Eyes to continue playing after declaring I
need to rehab for the injury.”

“I want to play football and I insist.” I
say.

“You will serve us with undivided loyalties!”
says High Council of Eyes.

I said “I’ll serve you once you assure me of
healing my knee to play football including major league
playing.”

”You have our agreement.” This as said by the group jointly
speaking together of who added “Meritanians knock her out now!”

Meritanians sicken me with “Nighty night
Smarty!”

I get knocked out unconscious put into a tube
and cloned despite Meritanians ordered “You’re to sicken Mikayla
Victoria with memories of her clones while she’s unconscious in
tube urged to free she.”

This is done which resulted in freeing me the
original birthed Mikayla Victoria. I was originally contained to
being cloned with the cloned copy having better form taking expired
clone’s place. I’m an original human is contained into tube of the
Zeskaya. I at first don’t realize I’m cloned till later which is
when I recalled the dreams I got involved cloned copies. I saw one
cloned copy on Uzan including a cloned copy on Aire both named
Mikayla Victoria. Ugh I don’t get it what’s with the names of
Mikayla Victoria kept.

“Clones are to gives the original memories.”
This said by Taylerra.

I’m wound up recalling myself before freedom
thinking “I’m realizes I’m cloned and trapped into tube status to
my shock despite unsure if I should be freed or not.”

“You should be freed from the games the High
Council of Eyes play chess with people mostly males out of boredom
than with females out of that they don’t play with females.” I
remembered getting into mind which made me blare “Why?”

“Oh hold on Mikayla Victoria!” I got in
response followed by me freed from tube status sent to my studio
apartment as in transported to there Tiger at meeting said
“Meow.”

I figured she was lonely and needed
companionship hence I given Tiger’s residence. I was given that
High Council of Eyes’ memory from another downloading while I was
trying to sleep for the first time in that apartment. I got in mind
the image of the chairs followed by nine figures arrived to sit
down all wearing white hooded robes of death but that color meant
peace.

This followed by hearing Taylerra’s voice say
“This is the High Council of Eyes from Aire as they look like. The
group’s private name whenever reference to them is boneheads same
for their electronic communications.”

Ugh “You received an email from Recorder at
boneheads.”

Boneheads are the name of the High Council of
Eyes.

I’ve asked Taylerra “What about the High
Council of Assassins on Terrania’s name as insisted?”

She said “Boneheads meant the High Council of
Eyes’ group as referred privately while in communications. You’re
to use terms Assassin Lord for reference to High Council of
Assassins instead.”

As for this Recorder at boneheads’ email said
“You really should use this website ‘Bone journaling’ for online
journals including showing that you’re a writer.” this as said by
recorder who emailed “I’m known as Mairead aka Recorder who is a
High Council of Assassins’ recorder of memories.”

She emailed me about a website for journaling
entries online which I said “I decided to sign up for as known as
Mikayla Victoria.”

I had a hard time trying to set up a password
“I am creative” isn’t suitable according to the website that said
“Numbers and letters in both cases of upper and lower.”.

I managed to set one up involving themed
books and cats’ my favorite things. I like to write stuff like
stories and journal entries including letters to people. I feel
like I would like people mostly Terranians if their reading this to
know what my life is like. Here's more about me I’m named
Mikayla but the other names with that name is variety varies. I’ve
been known in Rhineland as Mikayla Victoria an orphan of the Sun
Lord a priestly like title that sponsors me to live in Belleville
town as that city is called. I’m not sure of which Sun Lord is that
that is sponsoring me despite whatever number he’s at. I’m an
actual Mikayla Joy Jinks the original cloned copy from the Zeskaya
freed but I’ve accepted that’s what the name I’ll be known as. I’m
fine with that named status. I’m not sure of what else to say
involving this journaling entry-

 


“Tell about your fondness towards cats” I
heard blared into mind by Taylerra that’s stuck close to me like
glue.

That Meritanian is a sentient mind walking
plant that’s always communicating mentally towards humanoids into
their minds. The plants appear like roses’ bushes at first but
their sentient enough to move and think comments towards humanoids.
Taylerra appeared with me when I was freed from a tube. I was in a
tube with Anya Lake’s brain in another tube. I was just minding my
own business sleeping and not doing much besides the usual
struggling to amuse myself.

“You should be awake!” said a voice into my
mind that sounded familiar compelling me from sleeping status which
I said “I’m awake.”

I wound up thrust out of the tube as a result
despite I said “I don’t care for freedom.”

Anyway Taylerra is broadcasting to me “Get to
the point!”

 


I love gonoids especially cats. I have one
cat asleep on a box in the sunlight named Tiger who is a female cat
she’s with black and gray stripes on her and white legs and belly.
She also reminds me of a bandit because of her coloring around her
eyes and nose.

“I meant to call you bandit but you told me
your name is Tiger so tiger it is.” I said towards her royal
highness asleep on a box ignoring me.

I like to hold cats because they rub their
heads against my face as if marking me and saying “I like you.”

I also love cats when they rub their face
against my ear too. The ears’ rubbing makes me feel like I’m
receiving attention from the cats. I like the feel of their fur
against my face and their warmth in my arms. I like it when they
purr too. I feel like holding them is my way of getting a hug and
them giving me attention. I like it when they sit on my lap and
purr also when they snooze with me in bed. This makes me feel like
I’m not alone when I sleep. I also love Surrai because I
wanted one for a long time but I know their too much work for me to
take care of. I would like to have a Surrai a cat version of my
tiger who’s a Belle. Surrai can be trained to serve people doing
bodyguard work such as guarding. Tiger has turned out to be more
interested in
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