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  Foreword



Welcome To the Tantalizing Tales Collection: Toya’s Titles of Terror, Treachery, And Suspense Shorties Volume Two




In Volume two of this series two separate stories take place—the first a continuation from Book one that moves into its own tale of torture. 




And the second, a standalone that moves in line with another one of its own quirks and craziness. 




Enjoy the out of the ordinary ride!




































  Preface



Tale One:




Secret Admirer




Bryce Brandon has found the love of his life—the only woman for him—but someone else is looking to take this lovely lady’s place. Watching and waiting behind the scenes for the opportunity to snatch Bryce up for them self this mysterious individual will stop at nothing to get their hand on the object of their affections, and fervent desire—even if it causes them to kill for it!







Tale Two:




The Dollhouse




Lorna Ferguson is a twelve year old loner with a secret. A secret she likes to incorporate into her alone time play. The games in her life become real. The reality of her games become deadly. This young girl does not play when it comes to others or those that cross her, so do not play with this little girl—if you do it may cause you your life!
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  The Sentencing

  
  
    
    chapter-seperator
    
        
            
        
    

  




Judge Cedric Ambrose appeared from his chambers with a casefile in hand.




“All rise,” bailiff Asa O’Dell interjected to those seated in the courtroom.




Once the judge reached the bench the court officer addressed spectators in the gallery again. 




“Court is now in session. You may take your seats.”




Present this early morning during the sentencing of thirty-one-year-old former priest Kaiden Lucas aka Father Asher Verlice in the statutory rape and murder of seven high school catholic students six months ago was the families of the victims, and members of clergy and staff who served and taught at Saint Josephine Margaret Bakhita Preparatory, Parish, and Convent.




Also present were friends of the families, neighbors of the community, and other public folk who had heard about the high publicized murder and scandal after the incidents hit the airwaves months back.




Kaiden had pled guilty during his arraignment after his arrest. 




Brought out in handcuffs to meet with his attorney in front of the judge legal counsel tried to assert a mental instability pardon on behalf of his client.




Backing up his claim with a psychological evaluation by a criminal psychologist who assessed Kaiden to denote emotional scarring due to childhood abuse through trauma from peers at the root of his latter inappropriate, violent behavior he hoped for a persuasion of leniency in the judge’s outcome.




Yalena Cordero Brown sat appalled at the motion made by the attorney as she sat beside her husband and two sons there in the tension-filled environment.




What a weak, pathetic excuse. A plethora of people from all levels of society were teased or bullied during their youth yet did not ponder over it with pent up frustration throughout the years to eventually become ruthless sexual predators who killed in cold blood, the woman infuriatingly ruminated.




“Alright,” the honorable judge Cedric Ambrose said. “I have carefully reviewed and taken a considerable amount of time in my deliberation. I weighed over the facts and the circumstances of the events. I have also considered that the defendant has no prior criminal record or history of arrest. However, the nature of these crimes is reprehensible—especially for a man who took an oath and posed as a man of the cloth. You were supposed to illustrate someone for adults and children alike to look up to, to trust, to lead in faith, and to feel comfortable in seeking help from. Not someone to fear, deceive, abuse their position, and cause monstrous harm. You had a high moral and humane role of responsibility in which you failed tremendously. Your actions, Mr. Lucas, were deplorable and inexcusable—.”




Kaiden’s attorney knew the bleak direction in where the judge started to head. A chance for mercy seemed out of the question right about now.




The man of counsel sighed warily, inside, doing all that he priorly could for his client to receive a reduced prison sentence that did not appear probable. He tried one last appeal to the court on behalf of Kaiden.




“Uh, your honor, may I just—.”




“No,” the judge uttered sternly, and intolerantly. “And while I am speaking there will be no further interruptions.”




In his inflexible and uncompromising demeanor judge Cedric Ambrose resumed where he left off.




“I am greatly horrified and sickened by what you have done—absolutely disgusted by it. The hurt, grief, and irreversible damage that you unnecessarily have caused to the family of these young victims is an atrocity. You ended the lives of those just beginning to live life and you took advantage of them sexually. Whether they consented is irrelevant. You had a responsibility, an obligation—not only as a man of God but as a decent human being. During this entire time, you have shown me no sign of remorse, just self-pity, like you are the victim. From the nature of your offenses, the irremediable impacts on the victims and their families, and the risk that you obviously pose to the community I am giving you a life sentence without parole upstate at The Hollow Brook Penitentiary in Hollow Grove, New York effective at once. Hopefully within that time you will genuinely find your way to God and to his forgiveness and transformation.”




The tall, dark complexioned man in black cape, groomed pristine from the trim of his beard to the silky mat of his soft coiled black hair, brought his gavel down at the last call for attention, then uttered “Court is adjourned.”




A tame roar of appeasement dominated the crowd of gatherers populated in the courtroom while the judge stepped from the bench to return to his chambers. Family and friends of the murdered students who had attended Saint Josephine Margaret Bakhita Preparatory and certain members of the community felt that justice served fair in the ruling.




People hugged one another in a gesture of support and gratification.




Kaiden Lucas’s mother, father, aunt, and first cousin Alden Desmond watched him taken out of the courtroom in handcuffs lending encouraging words of love, consolation, and support.




The man’s family did not excuse or by any means approve of what he had done though they knew and understood him while others did not. They knew him since he came into the world, and they knew the little wounded boy he once was and the individual he really was deep down inside from their relationships with him.




Esme Desmond, Alden’s mother, and sister of Kaiden’s mother Blythe, had mainly stuck through this ordeal to offer continual support for her sibling rather than for her nephew. Their children had grown up closely together during their youth to adulthood. They had still been tight up until this event.




Esme did not share the same sympathy or understanding for Kaiden as her sister and brother-in-law. She loved and remembered him for the person he once was but not for who he had become. Esme from her heart, mind, and soul could not bestow undying kindred loyalty to Kaiden that his parents unconditionally granted.




Alden had a neutral perspective on the situation.




He liked his cousin for who he had known him to be just like his mother had but he on the other hand did not condemn nor accept Kaiden with open arms. Alden remained aloof to the shock of what happened and distanced himself from the upheaval of it all. The instance was a complex one for him.




Nevertheless, he would not give Kaiden the cold shoulder if he ever decided to reach out to him from behind the walls of his dreary prison cell.















