
 Sample Paragraphs - Tyrone’s and Selena’s Discovery 

At this point the obvious struck Tyrone like an unexpected voice from on 
high. He had been enjoying this most pleasant of evenings and having a 
closeness of conversation with another person that was not part of his 
professional duties. He had also not seen a sexual situation coming and for 
all of his self-assuredness, he found himself slipping into helplessness.  All 
manner of anxiety started drawing him out of the mellowness that the 
alcohol, the perfume and pleasant surroundings had initiated. He suddenly 
became aware of his self-imposed limitations. The awareness of his age and 
maturing body, particularly in comparison to the youthfulness of this 
beautiful women he was with, struck him very hard and made him want to 
stand up and perhaps take flight. He had never been in this situation before 
and he sure as shit did not know how to handle it. Most men of his age 
would be very happy that they had a woman such as this, that appeared to 
want them for whatever reason. Tyrone was definitely not one of these men.  
He had too much pride and had had too much time to get used not being 
desired, so he had no idea of how to deal with the attention. 

For her part, Selena had no such concerns or reservations. She was well 
aware of what she was doing and precisely what she was doing was 
solidifying her position with both Diana and Tyrone. She knew exactly what 
state of mind she had placed Tyrone in and it gave her power. He would 
never be able to relax and perform and she knew why because this was 
something she had plenty of experience with in this lifetime as well as in a  
past incarnation that she could recall. 

And so, Selena did what only she knew how to do when it came to sex 
and men.  She backed off from Tyrone and took his hand into hers. This gave 
him pause and a chance to relax and regain control of his emotions. She then 
let her fingers caress his cheek and asked him what was bothering him.  He 
gazed at her for almost a full minute before he could speak, but managed a 
reply.  “Selena, I am very attracted to you, but I don’t have confidence in 
myself.  I cannot believe that I am physically up to what you deserve.  It has 
been so long since I have been able to be comfortable in situations such as 
this.  I haven’t even thought or dreamed of being with a woman like you in a 
long time.” 



Selena now moved closer to Tyrone, again grazing his cheek with her 
hand lightly and said,  “I think I understand what you are dealing with and it 
would not do any good for me to tell you that you are wrong.  You are 
capable of pleasing me Tyrone, but I want to do something special to make 
you understand this. All I need is for you to relax your psychic barriers and 
let me show you something you probably have never conceived of.” 

“If you are going to try and hypnotize me, I doubt if that is going to work 
Selena and it seems absurd to think that succumbing to suggestions is going 
to promote romantic feelings and more importantly, an adequate 
performance from me.” 

“No Tyrone, I am not proposing that at all.  I’m just going to release 
something that is inside both of us. You are free to stop seeing and feeling 
any of this whenever you want to.  Just relax and share your consciousness 
with me.  Let me guide you to somewhere that you want to be and 
something that you want to become.  It will help you get to know me” 

Tyrone was beginning to be suspicious of what was happening.  “Does 
Diana know anything about what you are proposing?” 

“She knows what I am capable of and I wouldn’t be surprised if she has 
maneuvered us into this situation.  She seems to be in control more than 
most us would like.  But I do know that she would never do anything to 
harm you Tyrone. You are most likely the most important person in her life.” 

“Not too surprising to me if she is involved and that being the case, I 
would not consider resisting whatever she has in mind.  Also Selena, I may 
be weak when it comes to an emotional situation like this but I assure you 
that I would be able to stop you if I felt a need to.” 

“I am sure you could, but you will not want to block me from what I am 
proposing for both of us.” 

With that conversation out of the way, Selena used her innate 
consciousness to connect with Tyrone’s, but found a strong barrier to a 
complete merging, but she continued to push very gently against his 
resistance.  Tyrone was aware of his hesitancy, but remembered that Diana 
had asked him to let Selena into his consciousness upon her request and this 
gave him the resolve to drop his psychic barrier.  Selena sensed Tyrone’s 



resistance fade and quickly began to locate the segment of his brain that 
controlled his emotions.  Tyrone was aware of this movement on Selena’s 
part, but as he was in full control of what was happening, he relaxed and let 
it happen.  His free will was still in control so any violation was not a 
concern.  Spiritual law would not allow Selena to overcome his will or for 
him to allow such a thing to happen. 

Then something surprising took place and Tyrone was so emotionally and 
intellectually taken aback that he had an impulse to block Selena’s probing, 
but he didn’t as the pleasure centers in his brain were beginning to register 
something he had never experienced before.  He of course had the ability to 
recall all of the pleasure and pain sensations that he had ever experienced in 
his uncountable lifetimes, but this was something entirely new to him.  

From somewhere inside his consciousness came an almost intolerable 
sensation of lust and he understood that a hormonal surge had occurred as 
testosterone flooded into his body.  This had never happened to him before 
and Tyrone immediately understood that he had been connected to the base 
primal urges that humanity had buried in their steady evolutionary march to 
where they were at present.  He still had the ability to throw this off but 
decided to let it run as long as he knew he could control it. 

Selena had determined that this new sexual stimulus that she had 
introduced into Tyrone’s body would allow him to overcome his 
performance anxiety, but she also wanted him to dramatically increase his 
enjoyment potential.  She knew that the best way to achieve this was to 
obscure his current image of self and replace it with a fantasy counterpart.  
She accomplished this by using her talent of creating new narcissistic 
representations by manipulating the area of the brain that provokes 
imagination. This technique is used by all humans to fantasize and create 
new conceptions to various degrees and particularly when attempting to 
increase their sexual interests.  Selena knew how to take these imagining’s to 
far greater extremes and she decided to really have fun with this technique. 

She started by creating a visual manifestation of their being original pre-
human primates before the Zenithians, who were superior beings that 
originally created mankind and had inserted the human genome into them.  
These lightly furred creatures had no morality as part of their psychic 
makeup and therefore no restrictions to what they could do or not do. As 
hormones flooded into their physical system both Tyrone and Selena gave 



into the impulses that were dominating their thoughts and bodies. They 
threw off all of their clothing and dropped to the floor and gave way to the 
urges they were feeling. Tyrone leaped on top of Selena and without any 
foreplay penetrated her from behind while emitting growls and snarling the 
entire time. The sexual urges that were being demonstrated in these creatures 
was in large part a rage, probably due to the usual brief nature of these acts.  
It was important for the male animal to complete the act of releasing his seed 
before the female could retaliate with her fangs or manage to escape.  
Selena, for her part whimpered and remained submissive for a few seconds, 
until she used her elbows to surge upward and rolled him off of her back.  
The imagined hair on her body stood stiffly upright in a defensive display 
but this only heightened Tyrone’s resolve to dominate this female.  A fully 
aroused Tyrone swung his arm sharply at Selena’s head and knocked her 
over onto her back and he moved onto her in an attempt to subdue her by the 
dominant force of rape. 

At this point, Selena, who was far more self-aware than Tyrone was, 
knew that Tyrone was visualizing something other than his present day self-
image.  She then quickly triggered other visual images in both of their minds 
and the attack by Tyrone immediately ceased but the hormonal surges 
continued.  But now they would see each other in entirely new bodies, 
constructed from each other’s preferential viewpoints.   

Selena, although prone on the ground appeared taller and even more 
beautiful than she had first appeared to Tyrone.  Her skin tone was a slightly 
darker brown than normal for her and her teeth were a perfect glistening 
white.  As she stood in front of Tyrone, Selena displayed the most ideal firm 
and rounded breasts, a slim waist and had a pure perfection of form for every 
other part of her body.  For his part Tyrone was suddenly much younger, 
with a tall, very well proportioned and defined muscular body.  His grey hair 
had been replaced by wavy black hair and his eyes were a moist shimmering 
gemstone like grey. He was perfectly endowed in every way and presented 
himself as the perfect man he never was, but had always desired to be. They 
both radiated an extreme sexuality born from each others attraction as they 
gazed upon a physical perfection created from their individual minds. Their 
bodies radiated an alluring and odorous warmth that created intense 
pheromones, serving to invoke the greatest desire for each other. 

Now he stood naked before this beautiful woman, as a man who had no 
apologies to make for himself or to offer to anyone else.  He moved toward 



Selena who fell into his arms and surrendered herself to him. She also saw 
him in this same perspective. Gone visually were the animals who had just 
moments before gave way to the baser animal instincts and passions and 
now these two beautiful and physically perfect humans, complete with these 
same primitive urges were ready to commit themselves to each other while 
at the absolute height of their sexual desires. There was no concern in 
Tyrone’s mind that this was an illusion created by him at Selena’s urgings.  

Their intense desire for each other insured that no action that might 
please the other was off limits. There were no taboos and no internal or 
outside influences that were allowed to divert their focus from each other.  If 
they desired an expression of their sexual needs, it was granted by the other 
and acted upon.  The frenzy of their lovemaking went on for hours and when 
spasms of pleasure began to crest, each would use their will to subside those 
releases and they would lie quietly together and enjoy the heat and scents of 
each others body until the urge to begin again overcame their weakness and 
spurred them on again. 

Ultimately, pure exhaustion determined that they must give in to the most 
intense urge to finish the exquisite form of torture that Tyrone had ever 
experienced and they let it happen, with both of them releasing the passion 
from their bodies, demonstrated with verbal moans, whimpers and tears. 
They continued to lie together on the floor for a long time remembering and 
enjoying what they had just experienced. They would not, could not ever 
forget this night as this was no false illusion such as a dream might issue but 
rather as a real life experience and would imprint on their memories in the 
same manner as an every day occurrence would from here on out. 


