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A Broken Love (Saga of Seabrook Tales, #1)

Anastasia’s real name on birth certificate was Andreea Anastasia McCool. Once she was legal on her ID, she attempted to put down the name Anastasia with last name Yoko.

Mother howled at her “ABSOLUTELY NOT THAT LAST NAME!”

Anastasia was forced to put the last name McCool to go with her first name of Anastasia despite Mother reference to her as Andreea.

Mother said to her later “I put you into this singing contest that NYC is hosting on Broadway. You’re entering to sing.”

Anastasia discovered the contest was statewide in New York City for singing hopefuls aged her age as pushed there by Mother.

Mother said “You’re singing in that contest. You need the outing to get famous.”

Anastasia groaning said “Okay.”

Anastasia found to her annoyance she was one of the twelve finalists after two hundred hopefuls entered and got rejected.

Anastasia had thought “Obviously money is paying for my way.”

Once it was Anastasia’s turn, she was told by the contest’s spokesperson “Describe your ideal apartment as you’re living in your dream city as your home base. Make a song out of that. Judges are to judge how you sing.”

She obeyed to sing “My apartment building located in New York City was filled with two-bedroom apartments. The building wasn’t very tall like those skyscrapers that are towering high in the sky. Instead, the building was a bit on the low side with a roof deck containing grills and lawn stuff like wooden chairs for people to party like no tomorrow. That roof deck was the only amenity offered for living in the building as either owners or renters. There was no doorman or security guard guarding the main entrance or the lobby where the elevator was located. I do admit that the building did come with a stairwell that was freed up for people to use without emergencies happening. But I’m too lazy to bother to take the stairs up to my apartment’s floor so I took the elevator. I take the stairs when going down to reach the lobby from how easily it is to handle them. This is my dream apartment located in my dream city of New York City.”

She sang her song but felt like she was singing off-key during the whole time she was in the contest. Anastasia sensed money was being spread around by her rich parents, focused on her mother being rich off in monetary wealth given to the judges to let her pass rounds till she was a finalist in the group of twelve singers that could sing better than her in her opinion. 

Anastasia had thought to herself “No way would the judges let me get to the elite eight with all that money thrown at them by my mother.”

The judges’ scorn was clearly on their faces during her singing. Obviously when they gave her low marks that eliminated her and three others out of the group unable to get to the next round to the elite eight.

Anastasia added as thought to herself “Now I can focus on myself without singing my throat out.”

Mother always nitpicked on anything she did without giving praise. Once in her dressing room Mother went off ranting nitpickiness at her. 

“You could have sang better than that!” railed Mother.

Anastasia said sarcastically, “Obviously the judges were deaf to what they heard.”

Mother said “Of course their deaf! I got to go talk to an official about this situation of the judges not hearing right!”

Mother left the room slamming the door with a bang noise.

Anastasia’s assistant, her younger sister Melissa nicknamed Miley as her name who was younger than her by two years just shrugged.

Miley spoke “Maybe things would go your way. You out of this contest doing whatever you want.”

Miley had sensed Anastasia’s annoyance being in this contest as a twenty-one-year-old. Just fresh from being declared an adult old enough to drink and do anything she wanted in life. 

Anastasia said, “I hope your right Miley.”

Anastasia found to her relief nothing Mother said could change the results of the contest. The officials weren’t swayed even if Mother threw money at them, they refused to do anything at all. 

Mother said, “That’s it your returning home to the house!”

Anastasia groaning of dread to return home to Connecticut’s Long Island County right back to her boring dead hometown of Seabrook. Seabrook was only famous for two things. Bordering New York City to be declared unofficially a borough part of the city despite Seabrook and Long Island as a county belonging to Connecticut State. And another thing was having a Connecticut State University that had an excellent college women’s soccer team that was always in the top ten rankings. There was nothing else to offer in Anastasia’s opinion. 

Anastasia had stated complaints to Miley “Seabrook was always trying to give people something to do with failure. But townspeople like me keep on leaving in droves to go live elsewhere, never to return to the city. I want to leave and go live elsewhere like NYC.”

Miley had said “If you looked harder enough you would think of something exciting to do.”

Anastasia didn’t believe Miley at all.

Seabrook gave Anastasia thinking “I want to leave to go someplace exciting like NYC.”

Seabrook to her shock, had boomed in population and tourist sites for people to visit, giving the town much money needed. Anastasia assumed that population’s booming and tourists’ visits was from her popularity of competing in a NYC singing contest that was aired statewide on tv.

Miley provided the answer “The university’s soccer team made it to the title game and lost by shootout penalty kicks after a scoreless game of none of the team scoring goals. That’s what’s bringing notice to Seabrook town and their Connecticut State University. That team that won the title by default habitually was dominant in games, scoring all those goals galore. Seabrook’s college girls brought notice that they were strong enough to play against a dominant team to keep them from scoring a single goal. That resulted in penalty kicks. Their goalkeeper blocked one shot on a lucky chance giving their team the victory.”

Anastasia said “Figures. Hence people putting attention onto Seabrook while ignoring those Carolinians as the title winners.”

Miley nodded saying “Articles online are saying that the Carolinians are throwing a fit that their victory of winning the national title was for nothing. People are paying too much attention to Connecticut’s university. Causing the officials and Connecticut’s governor to declare the team as the official winner of the nation’s pride. Nationwide everyone is joining in their thinking point of view while ignoring the Carolinians who got nothing of a fanfare once they returned home to their university. They were ignored. Their governor is saying that Connecticut should have won the title over his own team.” 

Anastasia said, “Officially the results are being overturned?”

Miley nodded saying “Yes. Multiple Carolinian players came out admitting they were taking an illegal drug to improve their performance which explained their test results came out positive. This caused the team to be disqualified from their title winning and suspended an entire season of playing for five years starting next cycle. The title is in progress of being awarded to Connecticut which will happen soon as the paperwork and all that fuss gets fixed up.”

Anastasia said “Figures.”

Miley added “I’m told by Mother that the singers in the contest were required to give singing concerts going statewide to New York and all-over New England before hoping someone nationwide would pick them up to sing further. They were all to sing at concerts for the three months duration of summertime upcoming. You’re not included in this situation from our mother paid a twenty-thousand-dollar fee to keep you out.”

Anastasia said, “Good means I can have a life with my son.”

Her son Conrad George McCool was officially named by Mother on his birth certificate despite her objections. Her treasured firstborn son was to her relief the splitting image of his father her true love a man named Ryuji Yoko who was lost to her by her parents’ machinations. Conrad’s private name was Ryuji Yoko Junior from her secret thinking of referring to him by the name of Ryuji over Mother’s strong objections.

Mother stated “His name is Conrad! I’m firm!”

Conrad was said by doctor “I declared him a GEW a Genetic Engineered Weapon from his gold-colored eyes and mop of black hair.”

Conrad’s birth and GEW’s species’ declaration caused a horrible situation with Ryuji being a GEW himself that Anastasia refused to think about. Her son was going on five years old as her pride and joy she gave birth to at the age of seventeen. Then alongside two years later his brother a human named George Scotland McCool Junior after his grandfather her father that was reportedly fathered by another man by artificial insemination without her permission. 

After George was born she said to the doctor “Sterilized me! I’m done!”

Miley had to tell Anastasia, “The doctor reportedly had to ask our parents for permission since you were only nineteen years old, not yet twenty-one years old, to be declared an adult.”

Anastasia grumbled said “Ridiculous that my parents are taking control of my body. This is my body. I decide on what to do with my body if I don’t hurt another with it. My parents should get that message my body is my body my decision.”

Her parents stated “Absolutely not for sterilization! She’s too young!”

Anastasia then said, “Birth control implant.”

Her mother said “Absolutely no implants of any kind is for my daughters. If they get pregnant, they get pregnant.”

Miley made their mother regret her statement by getting pregnant with child at seventeen. Miley gave birth to a human girl she named as Meika a Shibutani Asian country name in honor of Ryuji from his names. 

Their mother stated “I object to that name of Meika! I insisted on the name of Megan be used for her!”

Anastasia sensed Miley caved in their mother’s demands. Then Miley mysteriously got pregnant again two years later at nineteen with a growing visible six-month bump of having a boy child upcoming.

Anastasia had warned Miley “I think our parents are manipulative in getting us pregnant. Making us become pregnant artificially with boys as they wanted and disregarding girls. They obviously wanted sons in the first place they couldn’t have by having us daughters by default.”

Miley just said “UGH!”

Anastasia sensed Miley’s disgust to say, “Your disgust is my disgust.”

She didn’t admit to their parents that she suspected herself pregnant again for the third time from the physical signs hitting her in her first trimester. 

Anastasia only shared with Miley “I think I’m pregnant three months.”

Miley had her take a pregnancy test with assurances “I’ll be silent if the test is positive. I won’t bring up the subject unless I’m asked by our mother to have suspicion. Mother with her sixth sense figured out I was pregnant with this one and confronted me. She might confront you later once her sense takes control of her.”

To Anastasia’s disgust test result’s screen blared “PREGNANT!”

Miley said, “I’m not saying anything unless asked.”

To Anastasia’s relief their mother hadn’t yet given a confrontation as she processed the pregnancy to finish her first trimester going on in her fourth month. Miley was in her last trimester going on in her seventh month. Once home from NYC at dinner that night their mother held up a glass of wine in a salute.

Their mother said, “A toast to our upcoming sons that both Melissa and Andreea are providing with their current pregnancies.”

Anastasia realized that meant their mother knew she was pregnant without asking her for confirmation. Instead, their mother just went ahead and said her words from her sixth sense alerting her of her pregnancy. Once in the shared bedroom with Miley sitting on her bed with hands rubbing her belly Anastasia paced in front of her.

Anastasia snarled “Obviously our parents couldn’t have a son from medical reasons involving our mother. This is why our parents are making us have the children they want. George isn’t calling me Mama instead is saying that right at our mother. He’s looking at me as a stranger that he doesn’t want anything to do with from our mother’s brainwashing him. She’s trying that onto Conrad that is resistant by calling me Mama while calling her Gramma.”

Miley spoke when she paused “So is Meika aka Megan my own biological daughter that is calling our mother by motherly titles while ignoring me as her actual mother.”

Anastasia spoke “That’s odd that our mother would focus on her to being seen as her daughter after having us both as her daughters.”

Miley said, “Focus is making Megan as I called her to birth sons if both Conrad and George grow up to father daughters.”

“BITE YOUR TONGUE!” Anastasia raged angrily.

She got from Miley “I’m not kidding. This girl child growing up expectation birth boys as the heir is hereditary among Mother’s family. I got that talk from our grandparents on their death beds admitting this to me just prior to each one passed away. They said to me that they are passing this duty onto us both since our mother as their only child couldn’t provide this request.”

Anastasia halted her pacing to say “Father is uncaring about this if Mother stays married to him to provide his needs sexually as a man? Am I right on this?”

She saw Miley’s nod, who said “Mother admitted this talk to me during an argumental confrontation of me being pregnant with this one. I confronted her back with themed talk of using both of us as breeders for sons she and Father couldn’t have for medical reasons. Mother caved and stated everything to me. I’m telling you right now. Yes. Mother gave permission for you to know everything.”

Anastasia asked, “Did Mother explain why she threw that fit of nonsense against Ryuji my true love?”

She got Miley’s head shake.

Anastasia snarled “That nonsense Mother threw against Ryuji is the pits. I tried to state publicity this was just a mother’s hissy fit that her own daughter was impregnated by a GEW. No one in public refused to believe me by thinking about the worst of Ryuji. She successfully destroyed my relationship with Ryuji with her hissy fit of nonsense she threw. Ryuji got handed with serving a slap on the wrist’s punishment sentence according to Mother. He’s in the military for five years ongoing remaining there if the command finds him worthy of being a serviceman. I figured once his sentence is up when he’s free to return to me I’m sure of it if he truly loves me like I love him.”

Miley said “Not happening. Mother said to me she plans to throw a restraining order against Ryuji once he’s freed. She’ll be asking the judge with pestering to have Ryuji to be registered in the nationwide sex offender registry. Just to keep him permanently away from you and his son Conrad from knowing him as his biological father.”

“For what reason I could never understand otherwise he’s a GEW who I’m in love with.” Anastasia grumbled angrily.

Miley said she heard “One of the singers in that contest is Megan’s biological father. We’ve been in contact secretly to establish meetings with or without Mother’s saying anything. Once we met, I told him about Megan, he strongly denied fathering. And then Mother’s manipulation to cause me to be pregnant now. His response was to break up with me using evidence of me being pregnant with another man’s baby he couldn’t forgive me for. Mother was defiant when I confronted her. She stated that no man was good enough for her breeders she said that not daughters to have a relationship with. I couldn’t get a word in for Mother overtalked me in a righteous way as she’s the parent while I’m the child obeying her orders.”

“What a manipulative mother!” Anastasia raged angrily who added “I’m hoping this pregnancy I’m having right now better turn out to be a boy baby. Or otherwise, I’ll be pregnant forever until I provided a boy she wanted to go with George. She wanted more than one son obviously from her attitude.”

Anastasia saw Miley’s nod as her sister said “She wanted four sons. All humans and nothing to do with GEWs.”

Anastasia went to sit on her bed leaning against the wall with hands touching her pregnant belly. She felt the little nudge of a baby inside her from pressed into the area.

Anastasia spoke “Let me guess. Conrad is to grow up providing a bodyguard’s services to his brothers and cousins with nothing involving fatherly breeding from him.”

She looked at Miley who said in a groaning tone “Exactly what Mother planned for Conrad.”

“BLECH!” Anastasia said out of disgust.

Miley said “Mother made it clear that she aimed for four sons to be born from us both. You provided her with George. I’m providing with Miles the son she’s naming after me despite I’m nicknamed Miley.”

Anastasia said “Third son is provided by me assuming this baby is a boy. Then the fourth son is going to come from you Miley.”

“Exactly right.” She heard Miley say.

Anastasia gave up noise of disgust “Blech!”

Miley continued ignoring her noise “If your baby is a girl or born a boy revealed as a GEW, Mother isn’t going to wait two years for that ideal son she wants. She’ll instantly have you to be pregnant right away back-to-back until the baby is a human boy. She’s going to give me two years’ wait as my payment for providing a boy. If the baby, the next one afterwards is a girl I’m impregnated right away back-to-back until baby born is a human boy.”

Anastasia said groaning tone, “Henceforth, once the fourth son is provided, we both are cut off sterilized allowed to have our own lives as we wish with or without our children involved. Wonderful.”

She spoke the word wonderful with sarcasm. 

Miley said “Sterilization as you want but not to me. I’m going to keep on having babies as a motherly surrogate for as long as I can till the doctor declares me done.”

Anastasia had sensed from Miley’s pregnancy with Megan and current one with a boy that her sister was enjoying being pregnant too much. Stacey found pregnancy an annoying experience with the baby, a restless tenant moving around inside her with their minds of their own. She had found she didn’t like being pregnant when she was knocked up with Conrad, her firstborn son followed by pregnancy with George either.

Once Conrad was born from her body, she asked the doctor “Can you sterilized me? I’m done.”

The doctor looked at her with disdain disapproval.

Doctor said “Absolutely not. You’re too young to receive the procedure. Talk to me again after having your second child if that happens.”

After having George, she roared her sterilization request at the doctor. Only to get shot down by lousy excuse in her opinion focused on her age of nineteen not being legally adult needing parental permission. Her parents said negative and now she was pregnant for a third time with hopefully the baby would turn out to be a boy when grown enough to determine the gender. 

Anastasia spoke her thought out loud “Our father has been providing samples at the hospital to impregnant us both by needle injections.”

“Not quite and not by implantation of seeding.” Said Miley.

That made her shot her eyes wide at Miley from her sister’s implication.

She blared, “Father’s raping us unconscious?!” 

She got Miley’s nod.
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Miley said tale.

“I was out of it unaware of what was going on but I heard Mother by her noises.”

“Husband, keep going! I’m encouraging you to continue doing your duty!” Mother was saying.

“The sleep drug was still knocking me out that I can’t describe if I was sexed or not. Sorry sister dear.” 

Yes, I did hear a voice roar “YAH RAH!”

“Sounded like father’s voice to me celebrating that a man did his duty to me.” 

Mother said, “Good! You’re done!”

“Then Mother didn’t say anything the next morning despite seeing me looking at her funny. Once Mother sensed I was aware of this situation of a man impregnating me. I blame Father for being responsible from what I heard but that’s hearsay. Mother confronted me as told me words.”

Mother said poking my stomach “A baby better be in there.”

I caught her hidden message said, “Or else your awake when raped tied up.”

“I saw that happen to you out unconscious by Father with Mother and I as witnesses.”

Mother stated to me, “This is how your sister got pregnant with George and you are right now. I expect the baby you’re carrying and now your sister’s carrying to be a boy. Or else this continues till I get the four boys I want.”

I had said to Mother, “You already have two boys Conrad and George.”

Mother shook her head and said, “Conrad as a GEW does not count.”

“Mother was firm that Conrad being a GEW wasn’t counted as a son she wanted from us both to provide to her.”

End Miley’s tale.
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Anastasia listening scowled saying “No wonder you pregnant at seventeen provided Mother the answer that you were a breeding woman. Once you turned nineteen, she had Father rape you. Just to keep the law from questioning a child being raped by own parents. Nineteen is the legal adulthood age when an adult isn’t charged heavily against a child.”

Miley said, “That played a factor against Ryuji from Mother’s manipulation.”

Anastasia nodded and said “Figures. This explains why Ryuji was being declared the age of nineteen compared to my age of seventeen during his court trial. I found that age of Ryuji’s ridiculous when he’s aged seventeen my age. Mother with her manipulation and money to the prosecutor kept on insisting that Ryuji was older than me at the age of nineteen when this so-called rape happened.”

Miley said “Hence lawmen and tribunal agreed with her that he was an adult when he got you impregnated with his son by raping force and not mutual. You tried repeatedly to say the sexing was mutual in court and towards anyone along with stating he was your age of seventeen.”

Anastasia said “I know it. I tried repeatedly. No one believed me. His status as a GEW caused people to think the worst of him in a guilty way.”

“GEWs are quickly assumed guilty in any criminal matter associated said accusation aimed at them.” Miley said reminder.

“Blech I’m disgusted.” Said Anastasia who added “Any accusation of murder stated to a GEW with their connection to a victim regardless of circumstantial evidence their automatically declared guilty. They’re given a tribunal trial to determine what punishment they are to receive. Nothing involving proving their innocence. Just punishment and thrown in jail or military services for who knows how long.”

She heard Miley say, “No wonder Ryuji was punished with five years of military services as a shipman contained aboard a Navy warship with or without training included.”

Anastasia nodded as she said “Mother said that was a slap on the wrist punishment. She got prosecutor to recommend the maximum prison sentence of eighteen years incarcerated. Judge stated agreement with the prosecutor by trying to make Ryuji’s trial lopsided in the prosecutor’s favor. Luckily for Ryuji the tribunal declaring him guilty had refused to agree with the prosecutor’s and judge’s strong punishment recommendation. They gave him minimum sentence of five years military service with five years of parole after freedom. If he does anything lawbreaking during parole time he’s going to jail for that eighteen-year sentence added to any criminal charges he receives.”

Abruptly the residence’s Eden the artificial computer mind voice blared “Sleep mode residents!”

Anastasia checked the time of eight o’clock on her wristwatch.

She blared “Mother is obviously eavesdropping on our conversation through this computer blaring sleep mode two hours early!”

“I know it.” said Miley who added “Go use your laptop to write your latest in progress romance fantasy fiction story to annoy Mother to read before she has it published online. I’ve got to go study for my surrogacy license.”

She saw Miley pick up her textbook on psychology as a part of the surrogacy license’s requirements to start reading. Growling annoyance Anastasia picked up her laptop from the bedstand and began working on her latest in progress story. 

Mother laid down the law “Absolutely not will I let you put any story online this self-publishing website unless I read it first and give my approval.”

Anastasia found only Mother had access to the website. Mother used parental authority to refuse to let her log into the website all by herself self-publishing stories as a writer. Any attempt to get online social media to post comments had to go through Mother’s approval first. Mother allowed her own access to a website focused on books for rating stars and reviews.

Mother said threat “If I find out that any of those reviews focused on our family life, I’ll order you to deactivate your social media accounts including this one.”

Anastasia had realized Mother did not want the truth of her manipulations to be aired publicity in a story online on the self-publication website or online on social media. Just for either the story or the posts to go viral with public stating furious anger at Mother.

Like in Ryuji’s words said in a rant “Your mother is a manipulative bitch!” 
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Anastasia recalled she submitted a true story about her romance with Ryuji to a women’s world national magazine that published women’s issues and romance fiction’s love stories. She didn’t include actual names or that Ryuji was a GEW. Instead, she just made the story seemed like a fictional couple
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