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Mikayla of Aire’s Tale
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Further reading is “Tom Listening to Mikayla”
and “Victoria: Our Story.”

 


I’ve started mommy’s habit of typing onto the
computer out of that I’m not comfortable verbalizing words towards
people on what’s really bothering me. I’ve meant to say I’ve coped
with that typing as a result finding if I keep a record of my
memories I feel much better unloading them then onto daddy or mommy
verbalized.

I remembered I begged Mom “Can I join the
University of Jacksonville as a student taking classes?”

Mom said in response “Go ahead explore the
city take advantage of everything what New York City has to
offer.”

I signed up for computer graphic design
degree class.

I was during a class’s break one of the
females came up towards me “I’m named Henrietta Henny Henry but you
can call me Henny. I’m the graphics’ designer for the Moorra club’s
membership. You do know what Moorra meant?”

I said “Someone who’s more than one
species?”

Henny stuck out her hand despite me wearing
gloves to prevent mind’s scanning people by touch.

We shook hands in gentle grips Henny said
“Nice to meet someone who’s obviously a Moorra by wording you said.
They usually say the wrong code words I hoped to hear making me
annoyed.”

I spoke “This Moorra club what is that
about?”

Henny during the break proceeded to detail
the club as a group of declared Moorra students to join and
verbalized whatever is on their minds including the college’s
treatment of themselves.

She said “The club meets at this classroom at
eleven o’clock.”

This struck my curiosity that I told Henny
“I’ll come once I finish my lunch the eleven o’clock hour.”

Henny said “Bring your lunch. The club
president Dana said eating is okay as long as we’re clean with our
mess.”

I’ve done that brought my lunchbox to the
classroom to meet Henny and five other girls or women of various
skins, ears, eyes and hair colors who brighten up seeing me. They
each introduced themselves which I recognized one as Jordan Dana
Jared from the Laundromat. Daddy I recalled threw an angry fit
involving catching me into his closet doing laundry.

He said “Enough you’re doing laundry in the
city at the local Laundromat. You need to learn to be
independent.”

The local Laundromat “Cappy’s” weird name is
where I met Dana as she calls herself from the names of Jordan
Jared.

It was her who asked me “Come to the college
and see what our Moorra club is about. We’re desperate for members
badly to convince the president of the university not to cancel
us.”

I did manage to get around to asking mom of
joining the college as a student. She gave her blessing as
said.

I once at arrival got asked question “What’s
your name you like to call yourself? Tell us about yourself
involving your Moorra side despite seeing it from you.”

I remembered the question involving names was
traditionally asked towards club members wishing to respect the
names of each person wanting to call themselves. It’s where I said
the names of Mikayla Victoria.

I admitted “Victoria is a favored name of
mine I like to go with my name of Mikayla other than that emotion
name of joy. I’m not a joy.”

That broke the ice the tension between us all
and made us become friendly with each other to gabs fest like
school girls gossiping.

One of them introduced herself “I’m Patty the
club secretary whom I take notes. What’s your contact information
by email if you don’t mind me for asking? I’ll email members the
notes.”

I wrote “Mikayla Victoria at boneheads.”

The name Mikayla Victoria is
my true name but I’m known as Mikayla Joy Jinks by the
school. The secretary didn’t seem surprised to see the word
boneheads for boneheads’ is a popular email service among the
students in the college. I found out by the teacher introduced us
students something involving video calling by that email service. I
haven’t video called yet but I’m not keen on doing that.

Henny emailed me “You want to meet during
break for a trip to explore the city? I’ve got a new car I’m hoping
to break in.”

Break in is her talk to make something new
become used.

I emailed “Sure I have to use the library for
studying so I’ll meet you there at the college.”

Henny said “I’ll blink my headlights with the
car if I see you outside at the timed interval.”

Henny who I was meeting had the email address
“Hen Henny at Boneheads.”

New Jack City formerly New York City as
dubbed by the Highlanders’ species who dominate the city and
planetary world of Aire.

That’s when I saw an electronic car arrive
with headlights’ flashing three times to indicate “It’s me.”

That driver got out a female Henny I
recognized from the club. She’s a Moorra like I am with a blonde
hair look of a Highlander’s eyed appearance and Human like ears but
had one eye brown and the other eye blue.

My eyes are a human dark black color “Your
eyes give people the creeps whenever you look at them with that
glare of yours.” I heard said.

Henny at meeting said spoke “Is that you
Mikayla Victoria?”

Like that’s her greeting question of saying
“is that you?’

That included the name of whoever included
too.

I spoke “Yes that’s me Mikayla Victoria.”

I got into her car after her giving me a head
bob to say “yes that’s me.”

We were meeting for a social between Moorra
that’s speaks for people who are obviously hybrids of multiple
species. I’m a hybrid by my pointed elf’s species Highlanders’ ears
and weird streaky hair of black and blonde into a stripe pattern.
I’m hoping to get to know other Moorra as dubbed those hybrids for
hopes of friendship. For the records we’re just friends hoping to
gossip and doing friendship’s friends than anything sexual
relationship wise. She and I were traveling around a town My Lou is
the name in the outskirts of New Jack City the capital dominated
city of the state of New York.

I spoke “Let’s explore elsewhere besides the
inner city parts of New Jack City.”

She spoke “I agree. I want to explore My
Lou’s area of the city”

I spoke “Let’s go.”

We sat not talking her driving till once
reaching My Lou’s small town vicinity outskirts of the major city’s
capital.

“I’m looking for a bookstore.” I said towards
Henny who exclaimed “I love books.”

“So does me.” I said which I favor the
Veronica Thomas Incorporation books.

I added “Let’s go to that bookstore on your
map on your dashboard.”

The bookstore was under construction “Sorry
closed for business!”

Henny groaned oh then spoke “Let’s try
Witches’ Brew Bookstore”

Bookseller on our arrival said “Blessed be
merry meet and part!”

The bookstore’s candles’ incense stank badly
that drove us out of the store to not to look. I did glimpsed the
bookstore appeared to be shop with stuff involving candles and
crystals including how to do this and that with them books.

“Oh well” said Henny.

I spoke “I want to walk around town My Lou
for exploration.”

A guy in a suit walked up towards us speaking
something in foreign like language talked to us

“I don’t understand a word he said.” I whined
towards daddy when telling this tale who said “what language did he
say give me a sample.”

I went into the phase I telling the tale
heard daddy said “That’s Shinto a popular Highlanders’ spoken
language. You must have traveled through Chinatown that’s a part of
My Lou’s area.”

What did he say exactly as the phase?”

I frowned then spoke the phase word to word
which daddy said “He seemed to indicate as spoken I translated “I
need to use your wire charger from you. Do you have one I can use
for hook up to the car?’”

I said “I remembered I said ‘speak in
Summeranne we’re not fluent in your spoken language.’

The guy in Summeranne again asked “I’m asking
for your wire charger for cell phone for my car parked there.” he
pointed to the electrical car.

I said “I obeyed to hand over my wire charger
for cell phone which he took fine getting into his car in the
passenger seat. I watched as he started the car then charged up his
cell phone.

The wire charger of mine usually said “Can
charge devices for fifteen minutes fast flat.”

The guy whoever he was as said in his
language translated I said the phase.

Daddy said “He said ‘Goody the device is
charged enough. I can call my wife to tell her I’m late. Thanks
young lady.’”

I continued “He handed me the wire charger
which I stuffed into my purse’s backpack.”

Henny spoke “Let’s take pictures of the town
for the Moorra club at the college New Jacksonville
University.”

We both go to New Jacksonville University in
New York City that focuses onto creative people like artists. We
took pictures of the scenery like a tourist that had a water
fountain. Henny pulled out a coin appearing to be a penny as one
calls those coins like twinning in the fountain.

“Make a wish together with me.” she said.

We both held onto the coin and with her
signed gestures of “One two three” we both tossed the coin into the
fountain.

Henny noticed a restaurant diner dubbed
“Athena’s Diner.”

“Ooh” daddy groaned hearing her mention
Athena’s Diner recalling mommy said “Daddy was used as a cook in a
twin named diner in the city but elsewhere that My Lou’s area.”

Henny said “Let’s go eat.” she spoke which my
stomach growled it’s hunger.

We sat in a lighted part of the diner to see
ourselves while conversing in Summeranne language despite hearing
that guy’s foreign language spoken among the diner’s workers.

The waitress by short boy cut hair and a
dress with an apron sensing we weren’t fluent in her spoken
language wrote onto a piece of her pad.

She wrote “I’m Marchana your waitress and
server. Excuse me are you fluent into this language? Sorry if I
insulted you just establishing communications unsure of how to
speak Summeranne but I can read and write very well.”

I wrote “That’s okay no harm done.”

She wrote “Are you ready to order?”

Henny spoke towards me “I know what I want.
I’ll write down my order.”

We both wrote down our orders hamburgers with
French fries and sodas.

I wrote “Thank you for your honesty of
treating us nicely.”

Marchana wrote “Thanks for your order I’ll
tell the cook.”

She walked away seemingly a bit happy by her
bouncing walking. We continued our conversation talking about books
we both like to read.

I spoke “I like to read science fiction but I
focused onto vampires.”

Henny spoke in response “I like vampires too.
I preferred the vampires told in romance terms as good guys who do
something sexy for their females.”

I said “Ooh rather interesting I’m curious on
who’s your favorite author?”

Henny proceeded to give me a very lengthy
talk explaining her favorite author named Victoria Montreal Thunder
also known as Veronica Thomas Incorporation. I was shocked she
favored Victoria’s work from how excited she babbled about the
author.

“Sorry I can’t quote what she said but I know
she’s very happy discussing Victoria.” I said towards my adoptive
parents listening to my tale.

Mommy said “Sorry you need to tell me again
what the outing in My Lou is like for records. I admit it I’ve been
typing paragraphs onto computer then deleting them instead of
saving. The High Council of Eyes insisted I stop that deleting and
save my work. Ugh.

I got this talk as said towards me from my
adoptive mother Victoria Montreal Thunder.

My adoptive father her husband Tom Mindbender
Thunder said “I recalled I got daughter mine into my mediation room
is where I said tell me what you did while out with your friend.
She obeyed to relay the story to me which she’s telling you for
records.” I continued the tale saying.

Once dinner was done we shared the payment
writing to Marchana “We’ll pay for our meal we each had.”

Henny spoke “Can we go home? Traffic is going
to be the pits driving you home then my residence in the city.”

I spoke “I agree I’m hoping to respect
people’s wishes for driving me.”

Henny once in the car said “Don’t talk to me
I have to concentrate on driving. Sorry I get distracted from
someone talking to me in the car.”

I obeyed to watch out the window as Henny
with a concentration look drove me home to Montreal’s Castle
Residences.

She spoke once she got the car at the curb
“Come to the meeting at the next timed interval to discuss our trip
to My Lou. I’m hoping to show we’re accepted everywhere even though
we’re nervous to seek acceptance.”

I said “I agree with what you said.”

I got out of the car and walked into the
lobby greeted by the doorman saying “Good evening Ma’am.”

I ignored the presses camped outside
appearing to be waiting for glimpses of the god king’s daughter
declared Goddess mommy herself. I took the elevator pressing the
button to number twenty one and felt that thing go up to the
twelfth floor. At the floor I walked out to find you daddy the
famous Annoyov standing in the hallway waiting for me with that
familiar glare on your face.

Dad said “I still love you even though you
were late enough to make me worried about you. That lateness’
worrying made me angry enough to react badly. I had quite a bit of
an angry fit in the hallway pacing waiting for you. Don’t do that
again I worry about you.”

I said “You said you’re late past
curfew.”

You said that while sounding annoyed than
angry. I figured you had something special planned for mom which
got ruined by me tardy right daddy?”

Daddy said in response “Just don’t worry
about that continue.”.

I said “I pulled out my cell
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