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One-Background

Cecilia had just once
again left a stormy angry meeting with her Aunt and Uncle-in-law.
This was to be the last of such meetings which ended when Cecilia
walked out while stating more directed at the step-uncle “today is
the last time you will interfere with my life and what I want to do
with it,” to her titular legal guardians. Cecilia was now almost
one year beyond her legal inheritance age of twenty-eight, about to
become twenty-nine this month. Under the terms of her family trust
and inheritance she could gain full control and access to those
financial resources. Cecilia had endured long enough over the last
four years, under the oppressive thumb of the Step-Uncle, the
Aunt’s second husband. Combined with the Aunt’s first husband and
the good Uncle, Cecilia has been a ward of others for a total of
twelve years.

Long enough now since her
parents had died when Cecilia was aged sixteen. Her mother
especially was very close to and trusted her sister and her first
husband at that time. Which is why Cecilia was under the terms of
her dead parents Living will and Family Trust was a ward of her
Aunt and for the last four years the man she remarried who had
assumed the role and rights of a guardian Uncle, even if he was
only her step-Uncle by that marriage.

Cecilia remembers back
when her parents first died tragically in an accident, her Aunt and
the first husband original Uncle were very close, caring family and
they had fully trust in each other. Cecilia at that time had
complete trust, the support and encouragement of both her Aunt and
that departed due to illness original Uncle. They all through the
years of Cecilia Andover’s elite private high school followed by
the Ivy League all women’s academy. It was only during Cecilia’s
advanced graduate study in these last years living and studying in
Europe that her original Uncle also passed on. Her Aunt overwhelmed
by the complex details of both the family trust and business, plus
burdened by grief at the lost of her beloved first husband only
after a short two years alone suddenly remarried a much younger
man. This sudden marriage came as a complete surprise to Cecilia.
The unexpected appearance of this man, after her Aunt returned from
a three month trip to a private resort which she had gone to
refresh herself, the much younger man who was closer in age to
Cecilia at six years older than to Cecilia’s twenty years plus
older Aunt. A woman who would hear no ill said, instead praised
this man as a Prince come to her, if not both of their
rescue.

However, it soon became
clear to younger Cecilia; he was no true prince, but an individual
with a dominating manipulative nature where it came to women.
Cecilia did not understand how her Aunt had fallen for and could
not see what she saw. This man however seemed did lighten Cecilia’s
Aunt’s grief, loneliness and work load, as he assumed complete
control of the Family Trust and businesses which included Cecilia’s
inheritance.

Cecilia was no flakey PR
heiress in the style of a Nicky or Paris Hilton, or a bat-brained
celebrity. Cecilia yes, did attend many of the same social circle
parties and charity events. Cecilia however as an Andover Family
heiress, the next head of the Family never gave cause or reason for
the lurid gossip media to stalk and take gossip photographs of her
for publication. Unlike the other showy heiresses or celebrities
sure a plain dated photo or two of her did appear in the wealthy
unmarried and available single wealthy heiress gossip lists from
time to time. But Cecilia Andover was a very level headed and
composed individual, who was not news or scandal worthy, for she
never has not so much as a hint of gossip or shame attached to her
name.

So, when that Step-Uncle
first started to closely monitor her personal activities, her Aunt
who in a stunningly short time by now had become totally submissive
to this manipulative man’s will. The Aunt explained it was their
duty as guardians, Cecilia’s designated Masters to know where and
what Cecilia was doing for not only her protection, but to protect
what belonged to the Family, as my beloved commands. These so
called protective measures escalated over time with strictly
enforced travel rules, early curfews, impossible reporting in
multiple times a day schedules and limiting her previous generous
access to the finical resources of her own trust inheritance. In
spite the fact that Cecilia had never once abused that access to
her own come of age inheritance funds. The final actions came when
that new guardian Step-Uncle cut off all access to her own trust
fund, even to go so far to put her on a tight budget leash by
cutting her allowance, demanding Cecilia report every time she
wanted to spend money and the reason why to be approved first by
him. He further assigned private detectives, no more like thugs and
goons to shadow and stalk Cecilia, to enforce his directives. Worst
of all Cecilia is no longer able to privately communicate or speak
with her Aunt. She now is forced to communicate through the
Step-Uncle or with her Aunt in the presence of the Step-Uncle.
Because of this she cannot speak freely, honestly or privately like
they did before.

These private detective
goons assigned to Cecilia has per the step-Uncle’s direct
instructions, true purpose was to verbally warn off, and if
necessary physically ruff up any friend, especially boys her age
and actively scare-drive off anyone else male or female who
attempts to remain friendly or befriend her. These actions isolated
Cecilia her from any opportunity to keep existing friends or make
new ones. This further isolated her from fulfilling her human need
to socialize. Cecilia from the very first meeting with that man had
concerns, very uneasy feelings, which soon became ones of active
dislike and distrust for this young new by six years her senior,
Step-Uncle. It was only because of the remaining devoted feeling
she still had for her now disconnected from her Aunt, Cecilia has
kept her mouth shut and concerns to herself for so long.

One of those concerns
encompassed the way this younger closer to Cecilia’s age than her
Aunt’s second husband, step-uncle looked at her, acted around her,
how he made every attempt to reach out to grope her body
inappropriately whenever he could in the rare times she had to
allow him to be in his reach in the same room. Well no more,
Cecilia has decided that her life is her own, to live as she and
not this manipulative individual directs. It is now almost a year
beyond the required age at twenty-eight, for Cecilia Andover will
in a months’ time be twenty-nine able to take the legal measures to
gain full control of the inheritance birthright her parents left
her. She knows the full details, the extent her Aunt has been well
taken care of in that heritance family trust, unlike the not one
cent that controlling tin plated Step-Uncle dictator pervert with
delusions of henti. The way he openly expressed to her that she
like her Aunt should recognize, accept how great a gift he is to
the both of the Andover women and women in general. What Cecilia
saw how much a manipulative ugly bastard, he truly is and Cecilia
does not want anything to do with such a person.

So, Cecilia returned from
Europe to confront this manipulator in their family Mansion Sitting
Room with her Aunt oddly submissive wearing a collar about her neck
with a leash, in a modest servant’s uniform, standing one step
behind on the right to the seated second husband who had moved into
to take control of her Aunt’s life, the Family Trust and thought he
could take control over Cecilia’s life also. The Aunt standing
crying, begged Cecilia for the sake of the family, the memory and
love of your parents not to fight with or oppose her
Uncle.

My dear Cecilia, please
join me in submitting to my Prince’s care, he will protect us from
those who are only interested in our money. He was so far protected
both of us, you have no idea what ugly and evil plots he has
uncovered and protected you from, keeping the details from you so
you would not worry your inexperienced head off. Yes I wish your
parents and my first husband was still here alive, but they have
deserted us, leaving the both of us alone, we are lost without my
Prince, no my Master. My Cecilia we have only this Master to depend
on, protect us, to show us true happiness. He has proven to me that
without a doubt what he wants is what would be the best for both of
us. Please Cecilia you must understand, accept what is for the best
for the both of us, and submit before it is too late. All while
that man sat, legs crossed, holding the leash which was attached to
the collar about the Aunts neck, saying nothing to Cecilia, who
only continued to sit silent. All the while the Aunt pleaded and
had his unique odd cruel smile plastered on his face as if to say,
yes this will be your last chance. I have plans for you and I alone
know something you do not.

Cecilia angered by the
servile appearance of her Aunt, having seen beyond the look
plastered on the Step Uncle’s face. The look only a manipulative
evil devil could have in the plans she could only suspect the
manipulative evil devil of a man had for her. Cecilia did not
realize how little she knew of what true evil the step-uncle
represented. Cecilia wisely not wanting to waste effort in a
useless replies, however blind unthinking in her anger (which the
manipulative evil devil of a man had set up) at how totally her
Aunt had submitted to that man, quickly walked out of that so
called Family meeting, without a word in reply to the Aunt’s
continued pleadings . Moving without seeing, through the Family
Mansion’s corridors, down the grand stair case, through the
greeting Hall, out the double oak front doors, down the marble
front steps and into the open back seat passenger door held by the
chauffeur. The swat chauffeur closed the waiting vehicle’s back
seat door parked out front of the Mansion. The vehicle which was to
take her to the attorney she had arranged which the documents of
emancipation and assuming control of her inherence waited for her
signatures. This was the springing of the trap the step-uncle had
arranged, a trap and follow up Cecilia’s Aunt had no knowledge of
the horror her beloved niece and later the Aunt would be
subjected.

Cecil now caught in the
planned trap did not notice and if she did would have noticed would
not known the short fat middle aged balding chauffeur who closed,
locking the vehicle back seat door behind her and climbed into the
front driver’s seat behind the driver’s wheel of the vehicle. She
further did not notice as the vehicle started to move down the long
driveway to the main highway as the hermetically sealing the
passenger privacy partition slid up between her and that unknown
vehicle driver. Cecilia next felt light headed, and then dizzy, her
last conscious thought when her eyes closed to the sight of the
iron gates was what is happening, as that vehicle passed out of the
Andover Estate Main Gate.

2-The Pony
Commission

The short fat unknown
driver took the vehicle to where his concealed unmarked plain black
van was parked. To the sedated in his view false form disguised as
a human being, he spoke out loud to the soon to be revealed animal
as was his habit when acquiring a new animal for transformation.
Explaining to his own conscience, I am the one who will reveal the
truth, a Pony maker. I am the individual who will reveal that you
truly are nothing but livestock, in human disguise.
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