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Taylor and Dove (Port Terranea, #2)

The year 2040 is when this story was recorded by Shania MacBride on the High Council’s orders. 
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Recorder Shania MacBride was at an apartment residence in a high rise in United City ordered by the High Council to go there to record a story said by a couple. She met Dove and Taylor Shinsky along with Meritanian named Vera. Both Dove and Taylor seemed cooperative in telling their tales along with Vera commenting comments to help them both remember anything in their minds.
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This is a story said by Vera, a sentient telepathic humanoid thinking black rosebush plant classified as a Meritanian. Vera is identified started telling this story to listeners with a recorder typing heard worded conversations verbatim onto laptop. Vera started the tale by telling this story. 
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In the historical times of Angelique County in the eighteenth hundreds guessing 1850 as the year when there was a titled Earl a nobleman named Taniel Tanner that reportedly fathered a son named after him as junior through a woman. 

Taniel claimed, “This woman was a surrogate that gave birth to my son I fathered through her.”

“This is so wrong!” said someone in disagreement.

The actual story that should be told is there was a cruel man who from his attitude for uncaring to women when he raped them for feeding himself into them for his sexual addiction urges. He was a serial rapist as he was called in present day terms. This man wound up meeting a woman named Cecilia who got her onto the bed with clothes knifed her naked. He wound up bursting through her moon and went off pumping himself in and out of her. The man was uncaring that she was hurting groaning from his attitude of acting like a punisher towards women for his sexual addiction.

“Ouch!” said Cecilia.

The man spilled himself inside her making her gasp “NO!”

Fortunately, that didn’t result in a pregnancy forming inside Cecilia to her horrorstricken thoughts “No not a pregnancy!”

The man’s seeding from his age of fifty years old was too weak to get a woman pregnant like he couldn’t get happening in Cecilia. She hoped she wouldn’t have a pregnancy result from the man breaking her moon. The man pulled out and took himself in hand to her crying tears which resulted in spraying her stomach. Next thing he placed her hand onto his naked stomach tapping the area twice. Cecilia’s horrorstricken eyes saw his stomach ballooned up while feeling a living being inside him from her touch on the area.

The man sneered saying “This is what you’re getting.”

Cecilia cried “NO!”

The man removed her hand and made a motion of touching his stomach pulling something invisible from him not seen in her eyes. His hand formed a curled fist followed by slamming it onto her stomach hand pressing the area. Cecilia could only groan with tears flowing from her eyes as the man got his fingers into her core to rub her insides. She felt no pleasure from his handywork of rubbing her insides that made her feel a slight feeling of happiness. The man removed his fingers and again entered her pumping himself away. All she could do was lie there groaning and moaning from the man’s punishment. He did the spillage inside her twice then pulled out getting up from the bed without a word. Cecilia rolled over thrusting the blanket overhead unwillingly to face the man who pleasured himself without caring about her. At once the blanket was yanked off her head followed by the man landing his yellow teeth mouth onto her forehead. 

He snarled “There your marked to be cursed forever.”

Cecilia, in response, threw the blanket over her head in silence. The man didn’t stop her motions of sadness instead just slammed the door to the house that shook with kitchenware contents rattled from the motion. Cecilia moaned to herself determined to remain in bed not facing the world if the man’s curse was true. She was having a demon bug forming inside her and not a pregnancy like she was supposed to get. Cecilia remained in bed and removed the blanket off the top of her head for air. She shut her eyes only to feel someone yanking the blanket from her naked body she resisted gripping.

Cecilia moaned “Leave me alone.”

She kept her eyes shut unwilling to face the man that raped her and cursed her with a demon bug coming back to torture her. Once she was on her back naked her legs were spread by hands that felt smoother than man’s rough ones that confused her. Cecilia jerked open her eyes when a tongue was felt licking her nub giving her pleasure. She saw the head of the man had black shoulder length hair and not the man’s bald status that was licking her nub in her core. All Cecilia could do was moan from the orgasm building up. 

She shrieked once she came “YES!”

The man raised his head showing gold eyes in a pleasant way with a baby clean-shaven face in a friendly way that smiled at her. 

Vera saying the story said, “We identify this man as a titled Mindbender one of the High Council’s servants.”

Mindbender saw the man coming out of the house with hand on his private with disgust on his face. Mindbender with Meritanians’ prodding deducted that the man raped Cecilia inside her house. He went inside seeing her tear-stained face and figured to show pleasure to her through sexual intimacy with or without a result of a pregnancy happening.

Meritanians managed to tell him “That cruel man had a Kells inside him that cursed the woman into thinking she’ll have a demon bug in her thinking as she refers them. You have one yourself you teach her another way of acceptance.”

Next thing she knew the man got onto the bed naked with his body bare of clothes. She gulped when she saw his huge and big endowed sensitive part that looked too bag to fill her up. Before she could protest the man got his mouth onto one of her breasts’ nipples to suckle. She gripped his head arching herself into his mouth’s handy work. Cecilia felt two fingers snaking themselves into her core rubbing her brainlessly in a pleasant way. The man’s handywork got her coming who did the same thing with her other breast’s nipple making her shriek again as she came.  The man stopped his handywork and got one of Cecilia’s hands was brought to his sensitive part to grip with a rub. She didn’t know what possessed her, but she ran her hand onto the man’s length.

“YAH RAH!” he roared as he came with spillage.

Cecilia found the man made no motion to enter her with himself instead just got her straddling him with him lying on his back.

“Do what you want.” He said in a deep masculine baritone.

Cecilia obeyed his order to feel his length entirely in her hands’ grips. Out of curiosity she got her mouth onto the man’s headed part sucking him. 

The man said, “Goddess, you’re driving me insane.”

She got him to come with spillage onto her stomach. Next thing she sunk down his length feeling him filling her tightness entirely with him up to the hilt inside her. Cecilia just sat without moving or encouragement from the man to move. She sat enjoying their one flesh status. The man brought her hand to his stomach doing three taps to her shock. This was followed by his muscled stomach ballooned up to a fat man’s paunch. Cecilia immediately wanted to get off the man from fear of feeling the demon bug inside him but couldn’t from instincts told her to remain in place.

The man spoke softly in a pleading way “They’re not so bad once detected inside you. They act as your permanent companion always giving you support in anything you do or don’t do.”

Cecilia sensed the man was trying to pacify her fears of the demon bug growing inside her forming in place. She realized the man as her saver and teacher somehow sensed the previous man’s nastiness and attitude towards her. Her saver was trying to ease her bad feelings from the ritual of sexual intercourse by feeling pleasure from the ritual with him. The man with his demon bug detected inside him was trying to help her understand that she wouldn’t be tortured having the living being inside her.

Cecilia gulped thinking “Oh wow.”

The man got her hands palm to touch his paunch feeling the demon bug rubbing his insides from inside him. She saw he didn’t look tortured from the demon bug’s behavior instead seemed pleasured from this happening to him. Cecilia forced herself to feel the man’s front with the demon bug inside him. The man let her touch him feeling his stomach with the demon bug inside him in a paunch way. Cecilia had to admit the demon bug didn’t react violently from her touching the man’s front with her pressing fingers. The demon bug seemed to encourage her to continue touching the man and them both like they liked the touch literally.

Cecilia was thinking to herself “Oh wow not bad.”

The man spoke “I had a similar situation as you did.”

She saw him gesture with his eyes to their joined one flesh status. Cecilia sensed the man was telling her his situation of having grown a demon bug himself. 

He spoke “I was forced by a man doing this to me. Once he was finished, he declared me cursed without indicating the Kells as referred actual name of the demon bug would grow inside me.”

Cecilia silently forced herself to listen to the man’s confession.

The man continued “Once the Kells made their presence known they didn’t bring pain. Instead, they brought pleasure of rubbing my insides with their body. They give me the fat man’s paunch is their way of vulnerability while giving me pleasure from them rubbing my insides with their body.”

Cecilia sensed the man was serious with what he was saying while eyeing her in the eyes. 

The man added “That one that treated you nasty has a rude way of reaction to his Kells. That behavior of his is typical of those who’s got a Kells that makes them act rudely like punishers towards people they sexed. Sort of declaring them cursed to get a Kells themselves. This punishment they say doesn’t always happen towards anyone they said cursed to get a Kells. You may not be getting Kells, but a pregnancy result is based on your age appearance of late twenties and early thirties. I declare you too old to grow one naturally.”

Cecilia sighed with relief hearing that from the man.

The man continued explaining “The age of twenty-one a day after that birthday is when the person normally gets a Kells. This happened to me years after I was taken by a man doing me in. This is the same after a woman gives birth to a baby regardless of what numbered child she has. This happens to a woman on and off with occasions of never happening at all.”

Cecilia frowned to nod and felt like moving instead of remaining still. She leaned forwards gripping the man’s shoulders and made the motion of rubbing his length with her sensitive spot. The man just gasped of pleasure with the paunch visible. She had to admit the feeling of the orgasming eruption pummeled her with waves that made her feel good. This resulted in her pregnancy with his child literally she unknowingly didn’t know she conceived from the ritual. 

Vera explained “Mindbender had an idea that she might conceive but thought otherwise from her age appearance of late twenties early thirties might mean a longshot of conceiving. She conceived no kidding.”

Once done she collapsed on top of the man and his paunch ignoring the Kells was felt shaking away inside him. She felt the Kells was again doing their rubbing the man’s insides out of pleasure of the sexual intimacy. Cecilia pulled herself out of the man and laid next to him on the bed adjusting the blanket to cover herself. 

She eyed the skyward thinking “Thank you.”

“Anytime at all.” Her inner voice sounded.

That was really a Meritanian communicating to her. Cecilia sighed, rubbing a hand onto her stomach in hopes that something would fill in the area inside her. She was uncaring if there was either a Kells or a baby filling her insides. Just if the area was filled with something she needed badly for companionship out of loneliness. The man kissed her cheek and got up from the bed tapping his stomach reforming his muscled look. Cecilia watched him get dressed in his breeches belt and tunic shirt with a vest and weapons belt of handgun and knives. 

The man spoke “Don’t panic if something forms in place inside you making their presence known. I panicked once the Kells formed but my voice of conscience told me off not to get upset. Listen to your instincts involving the voice of consciousness. They’ll guide you
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