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Wandering One Kazak

Edenia Series Aire

By Beth Hoyer 2023

 


This story includes the published story Kazak
the Wanderer with additional points of views of characters and new
material.

 


Realtor’s identity is Liz Lima as named said
“Yes I’ll help you with trying to sell your apartment.”

She said this towards triplet males dubbed
Ted, Ed and Zed by second name of Barker.

They were looking alike like “We’re
brothers.” that claimed “We needing help to sell our apartment to
buy a better one.”

Liz went to their apartment letting her
inside with the keys one of the triplets’ handed her.

She exhaled air seeing the apartment looked
bare of furnishing “How am I supposed to sell this apartment
without much staging?”

She hosted an open house as one calls it only
to wound up getting the triplets clad in flowered tee shirt like
clothes on saying “Party!”

Liz told them “I’m hosting people into your
apartment for selling it than for a party.”

The triplets refused to listen instead
brought drinks of beer while one said “I’ve got to go wait for the
food delivery at the door.”

Liz felt frustrated when there were people
twinning aged as the triplets arriving that said “Party!”

One of the triplets went to the door of the
building waiting for the food delivery person to arrive.

“Here you go!” He said letting in people in
like a doorman that snickered at him like “You weirdly dressed for
a doorman.”

There was a pair of female twins both a cycle
from reaching university school to work for age of choice from
working to finish high school. They were both clad in sexy
revealing too much legs like dresses that appeared to be taped to
their chests attached onto their revealing breasts’ body parts to
not show the nipples despite cleavage. One twin was identified said
to be the points of origins of the one as file detailed later on
further in recording.

One of the twins was saying “Is this the
party place?”

Ted said “Yep party at the apartment.”

He listed the address while making a hand’s snapping gesture
towards the pair of females as he let them in like “Move get inside
before the fives notice.”

Fives was slang talk for authorities the
keepers of laws’ five city’s regional area badge by university
students. The one of the girls the talker one made that hand’s
snapping gesture twin style like it was a joke snickering as they
entered the elevator. They saw the male as a doorman from behavior
who was obviously drunk a bit from his slurred words letting them
inside.

The food delivery man named Bay Cay arrived
pulling a cart from his truck which Ted said “I’ll take over
thanks.”

Bay said “I await payment.”

Ted snickered and said “I’m not the one I’m
paying you but this female named Lizard is paying.”

Ted described the realtor to a tee and then
added “I’ll send her to you to assure she pays you.”

Bay felt annoyed with the male’s attitude of
taking food without payment pulled out his communicator tablet
beeping while saying “Just send her.”

Ted snickering and laughing went into the
elevator that took him to the floor where the party was full going.
The girls obviously sexually charged were busy with his brothers.
One identified as Charla was kissing as in making out with one of
his brothers named Ed onto the couch. He got annoyed when he
spotted another of his brothers Zed publicity sexing the girl’s
sister Sharla as identified by her back onto the wall while he was
pumping galore into her.

Sharla was shrieking “More!”

Zed was grunting “Yes squeeze my balls!”

Ted drank himself drunk as a result “I’m not
cared by my friends or the girls who do anything with me.”

This is true by the females at the party
rejected him with comments of “Leave me alone!” whenever he went up
towards them to hump dance he said “Dance with me.” only to get
rejected by them snarling “Get away from me you bummed idiot!”

Liz felt fed up with the partying that was
wrecking the apartment “Screw this!”

She went into the elevator followed by Ted
ignored by his friends “Your not worth talking to for I’m having
fun.”

Females said in response to his sexing
efforts “I’m not touching you smarty so stay away from me!”

The elevator had another female joining Liz
and Ted.

The female snarling “This party is the
pits.”

Ted began sexually targeting the females both
like “Sex me thing pretties.”

Liz was trying to protect the female from Ted
she like saying “Hands off guy and sit down!”

“What timed interval is now?” said Ted who
was acting confused like while sitting onto the floor rubbing
himself obnoxiously “I have to go home I have curfew.”

Ted gave off noises and stinks including
something involving the private room’s business from his pants.
This behavior that made the females disgusted which once the
elevator reached the lobby floor the females darted out.

The female said “Stinker Argh!”

Ted followed her to sit onto the floor
slurring “I’ve got an ass feel me!”

Liz with “Humph!” marching to the entrance
only to get blocked by Bay in a delivery food uniform said “Wait a
minute you owe me money for the food.”

Liz spoke snarling “No I’m not the one
responsible for the food’s payment. The one responsible is this
drunken idiot that is stumbling around here. He obviously pulled a
joke onto you like he did towards me as a realtor of selling his
apartment when it’s for parties.”

Bay rolled his eyes and held up his device
“Payment for the food ma’am or we’ll settle this with the
authorities.”

Liz rooted around her briefcase and handed
him her business card as listed her “Realtor of selling
apartments.”

Bay was exasperated said “I need payment for
the food. I’ll lose my job if food isn’t paid. I’ve got kids at
home I have to provide.”

Ted got up and hugged Liz from behind
slurring “Sex me!”

Liz broke his hug as he attempted to grind
himself into her back side and pushed him to sit down she said “Get
off!”

Liz thought of an idea held Ted’s bare hand
that didn’t resist to the holding as she said “Hand prints as
currency allow sir? He’ll pay for the food.”

Bay obeyed to form the hands’ print currency
onto his tablet communicator which Liz placed Ted’s hand palm onto
the device that beeped “Payment accepted!”

Ted had his other hand trying to lift up her
skirt she luckily was wearing tight clinging shorts underneath
there.

Bay said “Food paid thanks ma’am.”

Liz swung Ted’s hand away and kicked him into
the private part with her heeled shoe while thrusting him away from
her from his attempt to fondle her legs.

Ted groaned “Ouch that hurt!” and curled up
onto the floor groaning “Nap time.”

Liz with Bay both with disgust left the lobby
going outside.

Bay found an authority said “I’m trying to
reach my quota of tickets by placing a ticket onto the parked at
the curb’s vehicle.” As his excuse despite reprimanded by his
commander “Your quotas are ridiculously given out
frivolously!”

Bay seeing the authority yelled “Sir I’m just moving the vehicle
elsewhere!”

The authority identified as traffic snickered
like “I’m still doing this ticket.”

Bay said “I wasn’t gone long.”

The authority refused to budge said “Your
vehicle sat too long sorry I don’t make exceptions.”

Bay stewed and got aboard the vehicle
ignoring the ticketed fine placed onto the window the vehicle’s
front. He drove away and used the windshield wipers to remove the
offending piece of paper that flew off without protest.

Bay said out loud “No I’m not paying for this
fine the authority obviously uncaring towards vehicles parked short
enough for a ticket quota. I was only parked for fifteen timed
intervals not requiring a ticket. Screw that authority an idiot
involving quotas no and no.”

He drove into the city back to the restaurant
to get food for further deliveries.

Liz stood in the street signaling “Ride!”

A cab stopped by which she got inside and
ordered towards the driver “Business district.”

The driver said “Affirmative.”

Liz went to her bosses and reported the
partying joke who said “We’re calling the authorities to attend to
the sellers.”

This was done by authorities arriving to the
building finding Ted lying onto the floor of the lobby as
confirmed.

His sleeping was noticed by an inhabitant
dweller of the building that called authorities saying “There’s a
bummed idiot obviously drunk sleeping on the floor of this
residence. He smells like he drank and did drugs from the stink of
him remove him out.”

The authorities arrived and obeyed by
stretcher to haul Ted out of the lobby into an ambulance that drove
him to the precinct where he was sleeping off the effects while in
a jail cell. Ted woke up and was charged like his brothers Zed and
Ed later arrested with criminal behavior.

The party goers were shooed out pointed
fingers at the three brothers as said “They said party.”

As for his brothers Sharla being sexed said
“Enough I’m done!”

Zed sexing her kept pumping as said “I’m not
done continue you pretty thing!”

Sharla perfume sprayed his eyes that made him
drop his hold onto her he said “Argh! I’m blind I can’t see!”

Sharla detangled from Zed and wiped his eyes
with a cloth he looked at her like “What’s up with you?”

She said “Your good but my limits have
reached its end so stop when I said stop.”

Zed said nothing instead crashed to the floor
rocking his form crying hysterically ignoring her he obviously
drunk. Sharla got her sister Charla from the couch by grabbing her
arm and yanking her away from kissing Ed.

Sharla snarled “Get off my sister your
done!”

Ed said “You’re a good kisser.”

Sharla said “We’re leaving!”

Charla admitted “I felt relieved that we were
leaving.”

Sharla said “Good riddance!”

Both females left the residence to the lobby
floor by stairwell route avoiding the authorities taking the
elevator that found the party goers. It’s at the basement backend
of the building is where authorities four of them were standing
blocking the way.

Sharla snarled “Darn it!”

Charla said “Oh we’re in for.”

Sharla said “Ignore them just walk out
normally.”

One of them a female authority blocked their
way saying “Hold on ladies where are you going?”

Sharla in an angry voice said “Home where
we’re going.”

The authority female was seeing the twins’
appearance dressed like sex slaves and minor ages chuckle a laugh
like “Yeah right!”

The authority said “Precinct is where you’re
going for your illegal sexing inhabitants from the looks of you and
your aged appearance proves your minors.”

Sharla protested “No we’re not who you think
we are.”

Charla pulled out an ID card from her fanny
pack obviously faked handed it to her partner the male authority
that scanned it with his tablet followed by device said
“Inappropriate ID identification not found.”

The authority the female talker “Arrest
them!”

Sharla protested “No don’t arrest us our
mother will throw us in boarding school as threatened by her!”

She was arrested despite her blaring “You
ruined everything you with that rude attitude of us as sex slaves
and minors!”

Charla quietly surrendered to be arrested and
with her sister protesting vulgarity got hauled into an authority
vehicle that took them to the precinct. Their ID’s as identified
said Charla and Sharla Darling the twin daughters of Darla Darling
the editor of publishing house Veronica Thomas Incorporation.

Their mother Darla Darling as identified
arrived to the precinct told by the authorities “We arrested your
daughters for illegal sex slavery work from their clothes and
messed up appearance that proves this status.”

Darla once meeting her daughters told them
together seated in jail cells “Your behavior is irresponsible so
boarding school is where you’re going!”

Sharla yelled “This is a joke we’re just
going around town not what we’re accused as!”

Charla said “Ugh.”

Darla said “Put them separately and ask them
on their charges see if the story sticks.”

This was obeyed by them were taken to
separate interrogation rooms where authorities said towards Sharla
“What do you have to say about the charges?”

Darla watched this through a see through
window as Sharla ranted “You authorities ruined my life with this
ridiculous accusation of charges! We were just visiting friends
while going around town with nothing to do with sexing!”

Darla said “I got to go inside and talk to
Shari.”

The interrogator obeyed which Sharla whined
“Get me out of here these authorities have no case and are just
picking onto me.”

Darla said “Boarding school is where you’re
going with your sister. I believe the authorities’ fact over
you.”

Sharla shouted as said “No don’t you dare do
this to me! I’ll make you pay for this joke mama!”

Darla interrupted her daughter by slapped her
onto the face saying “You’re my daughter I’m the parent you obey
me!”

Sharla obeyed to submit to Darla with sarcasm
like tone her mother’s senses got hackles rising “I submit
mama.”

Darla was aware of Sharla’s voiced tone said
towards the boarding school’s officials “Shari’s up to something to
do anything to leave the school including playing a trick so watch
her.”

Darla said “I need to talk to Charlie.”

Charla was confronted by interrogator as said
“You’re charged with illegal sexing from what your sister said
proves this talk.”

Charla said “This wasn’t my idea but my
sister’s who said to go to this party hosted by university school
students in the city. I didn’t want to go. She forced me using
sisterly bond. She once she arrived picked onto this guy doing a
sexing ritual wall banger like behavior without protection. I swear
she was trying to get carrying on purpose.”

Darla said after hearing her babble “I need
to talk to Charlie.”

Charla seeing her mother blared “Shari forced
me to go to this party I didn’t want to go. She picked onto a guy
was sexing her at that party doing a wall banger behavior without
protection. She appeared to be trying to get carrying from that
sexing ritual. I was busy kissing his brother that tried to lift my
skirt but I refused. I saw the guy that was sexing Shari resisted
to her attempts to get him off of her that she sprayed her perfume
into his eyes. He didn’t retaliate when she wiped the gunk out of
his eyes instead she told him off his behavior was
inappropriate.”

Zed and Ed both was identified and charged
with rape as insisted by Darla’s insisting who said “They shouldn’t
be touchy with my daughters in the first place.”

Darla said towards the authorities “Boarding
school is where the girls are going straight to once they finished
their punishment sentences in juvenile court ordered by the judge.
I’ll recommend punishment of community service for the girls to
learn the lesson of their behavior is inappropriate.”

This was a seven day cycled timed interval of
cleaning up a park trashed by a concert.

Darla’s hunch on Sharla up to something was
proven by her said “I’m carrying.”

Sharla announced this towards the medics in
the school after she threw up multiple times in their trash can a
female student said “I saw her stuffing her finger down her throat
to make her throw up.”

The carrying at first wasn’t confirmed
despite claimed “This teacher reportedly came onto me and I’m
carrying his offspring.”

The teacher was known for saying as a
womanizer to love women.

Teacher was said fingered for sexing her as
claimed despite he said “I signed an oath when I took this teaching
job to refrain myself from targeting students with sex.”

The principal said “I believe you.” ordered
“Have student Sharla Darling examined medically for this supposedly
carrying she claims she is.”

Sharla resisted at first saying “No I’m not
submitting to the tests.”

She threw up for real in front of the medic
Rana who thrust her, the private room’s peeing test stick “You’re
doing this in the private room firm.”

Sharla was in front of Rana forced to take
the test that said on screen “Carrying.”

Rana had her examined by medics at a local
hospital that said “We determined the timed interval of her
carrying which she’s in her second trimester.”

Rana with the results with the principal told
this to Sharla who snarled “Your lying to me I’m not that far
along!”

Rana held up a scanner pen device from her
tablet and waved it over Sharla’s stomach which Eli said the dated
timed interval Sharla gasped “What the depths that computer is
lying!”

Rana told Sharla “Eli isn’t programmed to
lie. The computer’s accurate on this timed interval you’re far
along carrying before you came to the school.”

Rana said “You’re carrying a female.”

Sharla snarled “No I’m carrying a male from
how sick I am from this carrying!”

Sharla had throwing up sicknesses while in
the room she threw up into a bucket she forced to be laid down out
of dizziness.

Rana said “Sicknesses of carrying makes no
differences of genders of the offspring from the mothers are
carrying.”

Sharla said “Get me home to birth the
offspring have me leave the school.”

The principal said “No uh huh! Your mother
suspected this carrying status from you her daughter and your
manipulation behavior. Your mother ordered you to remain in school
for the whole school’s term till you reached graduation.”

Sharla gave up vulgarity insulting her mother
which clean version is “Mother ruined my life controlling me again!
I’ll see mother pays for this stunt done onto me her daughter she
should care about with loving than this joke!”

Sharla remained defiant flaunting her
carrying status around the school like “I have a belly touch
it!”

The principal told the teacher named Mister
Jolly “You to become friendly with Charla Darling to get her to
talk to you what’s on her mind to admit her sister’s rudeness.”

His job was to act as counselor to the
students besides teaching them ancient Airian historical events the
High Council the ruling group of planet Aire said “This is
acceptable to be taught passed down for natives to know.”

Mister Jolly noticed Charla was withdrawn not
socializing with the students much and appeared to be upset with
something on her mind.

Mister Jolly said once students left the
classroom school ended for the two suns’ positions’ timed interval
break time towards Charla “Miss Darling, stay and talk to me.”

Students ignored his request to walk out
without a word as he went to the desk opposite from Charla’s and
said “You’re not socializing with students or talkative in class.
Your obviously have a great debate on your mind. Talk to me I’ll
help you figure out a course of action.”

Charla burst into tears in response as Mister
Jolly gently placed a hand onto her shoulder in a gentle squeeze
then sat back letting her wail.

Charla got to the point of her wailing to
point to her stomach saying “I think I’m carrying from me sick with
twinning sicknesses my sister went through. I threw up in the
private disabled stall room my first meal’s contents. I’m late with
my courses that proved this status and my clothes around the waist
aren’t fitting properly.”

Mister Jolly formed disapproval look but
cleared his throat recognizing that Charla’s crying and sad voice
was assumed themed talk “My sister is getting all this attention
being a carrier of offspring while I’m ignored.”

Mister Jolly spoke firmly “I apologize. I
have to inform the school medic who’ll confirm what you suspected
and give you the necessary medical needs for this. I sympathize but
I have to do this as the principal laid down the rule from your
sister’s status.”

Charla bobbed her head and said “I’ll submit
to the school medic’s exam.”

Mister Jolly got up and gently gestured
Charla to get up and lead the way. She obeyed to lead to the
medical bay where Rana was seated in her office reading a book with
a couple in a clinch on the cover.

Mister Jolly spoke “This student wants to
admit something medically wise.”

Charla obeyed to sadly said “I suspect I’m
carrying from the signs my body’s displaying from what I did a lot
more than kissing.”

Rana caught Mister Jolly’s signed gestured
“Jealousy from sister’s attention.”

Rana said “Alright dear I’ll help you confirm
this and give you the necessary information to take care of
yourself.”

Mister Jolly left medical bay at Rana’s shoo
gesture he never questioned Charla’s change of behavior of
talkative in class or socializing.

He wasn’t told confirmation of her carrying
status he determined “None of my bee’s wax to know.”

Charla groaned “I knew I’m right!” as said
positive test result said “Carrying.”

Rana figured she’ll talk to Charla after this
positive test result to hand her, the book “Carrying what to do.”
she loudly made it seem “This is in answer to your sister’s
carrying.”

Rana got her into a bed’s area room for
patients to lie in private with the door shut she sat onto the bed
and got Charla to sit next to her.

Rana spoke “Can you tell me details of the
situation the ritual that resulted into your carrying? I know the
school has dormitories for males and females that frown on
socializing between the genders in buildings. Can you tell me how
you did this since you don’t want to discuss who the father
is?”

Charla had once her carrying’s confirmation
refused to answer questions of “Who’s the father’s identity?”
towards Rana or the principal told of this status.

She firmly said “None of your bee’s wax!”

Rana figured “She’s afraid of embarrassing
the father.”

The principal figured as said to Rana “It’s
obvious a male teacher is the father of this student’s offspring.
Teachers socializing with students are forbidden involving sexual
relationships. This resulted in teacher fired and arrested to be
removed from the school grounds with a record of being a sexual
offender onto their files.”

Rana prodded Charla “Tell me how you resulted
in doing a lot more than innocent kissing that created your son
you’re carrying.”

Charla according to Rana’s tablet scans was
said “Carrying a male.”

Charla wasn’t talkative at first she said
“I’m not embarrassing the father so don’t talk to me on his
identity.”

Rana cleared her throat and said politely
“I’m sorry your firm wording is hinting on a teacher as a father so
talk me out of that assumption like others are thinking.”

Charla groaned “Oh!” she got up to pace Rana
let her.

Charla sighed and sat down next to Rana who
didn’t hug her or touch her, the medic figured “Cuddling would be
rejected.”

Rana said “I’ll keep this talk confidential
till its obvious parties of this situation needs information to be
told. Your carrying can result in various scenarios medically but
your fine for now.”

Charla detailed as said “He’s not a student
or a teacher I assure you of that but someone else off campus.”

Charla began the story of how she met him off
campus during a student sponsored outing to an outdoor mall in
Rapid Rivers Town. She was sitting alone by herself in a drink shop
without Sharla with her who came but abandoned her to shop by
herself. Sharla was appearing to be on prowl not letting her
visible carrying status prevent her from targeting males for
kissing making out rituals. Sharla was known as a kisser from
students in the school as said for kissing whoever as long as the
person had hands onto her round bump like massaging rubbing the
offspring moving inside her that was a heavy kicker.

The father himself sat at the table with her
said “You seemed sad.”

She said “I’m sad.”

He said “Where did you come from? I never
noticed you around the mall or town.”

She detailed the school where she was a
student “I’m on a sponsored trip to the mall.”

Charla felt sad almost crying said “I want to
leave to the school.”

The male took pity onto her said “I have a
vehicle I’ll drive you if you want?”

She gave her agreement which he escorted her
to the vehicle a two seats’ like truck. Once inside he drove her
not to the school but to a house appearing to look like a cabin in
the woods isolated.

Rana with the High Council determined “Bungalow surrounded by other
houses twinning styled in Rapid Rivers Town.”

He said “I need to eat food I’m hungry so
come if your hungry.”

Charla obeyed which once inside she thought
“What the depths? I might as well do this!”

She saw him remove his top showing detailed
muscular looks that made her say “Woo!”

The male went to her and began kissing her
onto the lips like “You want this.”

Charla agreed for she felt like “I’m a little
girl girlish without something to make me feel like a woman.”

He was felt rubbing and kneading her breasts
that were a bit big sized inheritance from her mother that Sharla
said “I envy you that you have this booby status.”

Charla recognized where the situation were
going from sensing didn’t protest to him. It was she without the
male’s asking that unzipped him finding he was commando underneath
his pants and pulled out his sensitive part.

He gasped “What the depths?!” from her
touching his sensitive part she fondled and rubbed with caress he
gasping “Ooh your touch is good.”

The male broke off the kiss and stared at her
shocked like “You’re agreeing to this.”

Charla ignored his shocked behavior and
stared at his sensitive part while having her hands onto the organ
to feel and examined. He removed his hands from her breasts bared
after adjusting her top to fondle them to her hips and waited
watching her examine him from her hands he sighing loudly. The male
didn’t do anything sexualized towards her instead continued to
watch her as she examined him.

“I’m ready.” She said which got the male
wound up lifting up her skirt tearing off her undergarment a thong
Sharla insisted she wear underneath the dress.

Charla sensed from his hands’ grips onto her
hips “I want to sex you now!”

She released her hold on his sensitive part
and she straddled him wrapping her legs around his middle without
giving protest. She sighed as she felt him entering her breaking
the barrier that called moon without a complaint of pain or
anything. The male once he was fully up to the hilt inside her that
he filled her entirely with his sensitive part that made her feel
like a woman. The male managed to hug Charla with her legs wrapped
tightly around him.

She said as he did his motions of thrusting
in and out of her he doing the work “Ooh your good!”

Her hands were running through his hair
yanking on the strands while shutting her eyes neck bared she
admitted to Rana “I enjoyed the ritual of sexing enough to
encourage him to keep doing this to me.”

The male in response got her back touching
the wall after carrying her there and eased his grips onto her by
placing the hands onto the hips he moved her up and down his
sensitive part.

She leaned her head onto the wall baring her
neck with legs tight around him while moaning “You’re good so don’t
stop!”

The male obeyed to lean forwards and kissed
her on the neck gentle kisses during breaks of moving her up and
down his sensitive part with hands onto her hips.

She recalled hearing wording unsure of
herself or the male as said “Yes! Yes! Yes!”

The male did multiple cases spillage himself
inside her that seemed relentless with his sexing duties of
offspring’s production. The sexing ritual ended by both began to
shake heavily from an intense charge of electrical jolts of
pleasure hitting them hard like an electrical gun weapon zapping
them. The male like her finding the thrusting motion of sex was
done by both catching their breath she pinned to the wall.

She heard him said “I didn’t account for
this.”

Charla was confused to what he meant as he
continued to keep himself fully up to the hilt inside her he sensed
hugging her in a gentle grip like “Thank you for satisfying
me.”

He wound up to hug her then stared at her as
sensed he said “You surprised me.”

Charla sensed his comment meant more to this
sexing ritual in the residence between them both.

She realized his motives later once asleep in
her school’s bed after dropped off by him said “Thanks for your
agreement.”

The male she realized had brought her to the
residence to force her into a sexing ritual without her consent she
went along with it willingly by starting this ritual at first. She
didn’t care at first that he and she did the sexing ritual and
ignored this status. It’s when she threw up a meal in front of
Sharla in their shared bedroom while talking about this sexing
ritual that a carrying was mentioned.

It was Sharla that said “You sure you’re not
carrying from that ritual? Did you use protection of the pill or
something to prevent that?”

This resulted into her examining her courses
she realized hadn’t come at the appointed timed interval including
something of her lower clothes’ waists tighter onto her body with a
bit of a fatness rounded status from her belly.

She told Sharla “I suspect I’m carrying from
the signs.”

Sharla said lovingly “Up to you on what you
want to do with this information as in telling someone or keep the
news to yourself to hide it’s your choice.”

Charla debated on the issue letting lost in
her thoughts as noticed by Mister Jolly who asked her to stay after
class is when she admitted the suspicion.

Charla said “I do know who the father is
firmly. This is from him sending a letter addressed to me admitting
his sexing behavior as a serial dater and sex machine towards
women. He confessed he was shocked I indicated him to sex us both
willingly with consent. I already sent him a response saying I was
carrying but I forgive him. I said I forgive him if he didn’t want
to take fatherly responsibility for he did what I wanted was doing
sex as written. I’m carrying from this he agreed to let me have the
offspring to term.”

Rana managed to say “Why are you firm on not
naming him? I figured he might like to take responsibility?”

Charla groaned “Oh!” then rocked her form
crying watery tears as Rana gently hugged her one armed sided
way.

Charla said “My sister’s offspring fathered
by a male she considered her boyfriend with both doing the deed by
agreement and continuing the relationship my mother disapproved
firmly. This carrying got our mother firmly ordering rape charges
against Shari’s boyfriend and a protection order keeping him away
from my sister. Shari seemed firm that she wasn’t forced for she
agreed to this ritual and wanted to continue the relationship with
her boyfriend displaying twinning feelings. Our mother refused to
agree and pulled strings to have him tossed into jail with this
accusation of harassing Shari with stopping the carrying like talk
when he agreed to let my sister continue to carry till birthed
term. This is why I’m not naming the father from my mother’s
attitude of Shari’s life ruined from her carrying from her
boyfriend my mother accused him wasn’t caring towards my sister. I
refused to ruin my offspring’s father’s life from my mother’s
attitude of rudeness.”

Rana said “Can you name the father’s identity
kept between us both? I’ll see if I can communicate to him
discreetly on his feelings of this situation. The school won’t
question me communicating with people from recognizing I’m a medic
with patient doctor confidentiality.”

Charla pulled out her backpack and handed
Rana the letters she said “He wrote this admission. I copied what I
wrote onto copier.”

Rana read the letters she sighed reading the
confessions of the mating and carrying results.

She did see the pointed father ended his
letter with the name Morocco Rock she thought “That’s a fake name
not a true identity.”

Morocco Rock was a common name for males to
use in seaport like city dubbed Navy short for Scandinavia. Navy
was named for ocean military base of that formed the city’s
location.

Morocco Rock was used for males to publicity
hide their actual identity to reporters asking nosy questions such
as “Statement to this incident?”

Rana said “I’ll find out what I can for you.
What does he look like for me to be clear on communication?”

Charla pulled out a sketchbook and showed her
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