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My name is Professor Charles Henderson, I am the leading authority on arachnids, I have been teaching at Cambridge university in England for over 50 years and I have been seconded by the American government to oversee these catastrophic, devastating events that are unfolding on Manhattan Island. This story that I am about to tell you may sound totally unbelievable, but I can assure you, it’s not. The story itself is still ongoing and only started a mere two months ago. We, the American government are about to drop several genetically engineered mustard bombs, into the heart of Manhattan Island, killing every living thing there. We cannot afford for anyone or anything to be left alive, after the dust has settled. Let us go back to the start, the very beginning or as close to the beginning as we can.

THE CURE FOR ALZHEIMER’S

Steve and Jerry are two bright enthusiastic but naive doctors/scientists who thought that they would be the ones who would finally find the cure for Alzheimer’s. They had both recently qualified from medical school and had remained great friends ever since. Steve is a jolly chap, coming from a more working class upbringing, while Jerry was born and bread into the medical world. His father is a well renounced surgeon, with over 40 years of experience. Steve and Jerry had been working tirelessly, day and night collecting a vast catalogue of bugs, insects and exotic animals from all over the world. Slicing and dicing their poor helpless, innocent victims, harvesting their DNA, the very thing that only God himself had created. Day after day, month after month, they toiled with hardly any sleep, trying to find the answers they craved. Unbeknown to them they would be the two men who would kill millions upon millions of men, women and innocent children in the most agonizing and terrifying way imaginable, in the months to come.

Let us go back to Tuesday morning the 26th of July 2037, it was like any other day that our fixated scientists Steve and Jerry had been working frantically away in Jerry’s dirty, damp, dark basement. They had acquired a small amount of dubious funding for their research into Alzheimer’s and had managed to hire two slightly under qualified research assistants, fairly new equipment, as their meagre budget wouldn’t stretch to a properly equipped laboratory. Their aim was to extract DNA from a range of many different species, then combine them together and hopefully find a cure.

Day 132, up until now Steve and Jerry had tried many different combinations but to no avail, Jerry said to Steve, today is the day, I can feel it in my bones. Today’s combinations, Bach no : BUS59, DNA from a dolphin, because of its superior intelligence, a crocodile, because of their killer instinct, a cockroach, because they have been here since the dawn of civilization and they are almost impossible to kill. A grass worm, because of its ability to regenerate itself, and an elephant, for its remarkable memory. 

GENTLE GEORGE

Their test subject is a large chimpanzees called George, he is getting old now and is nearing at the end of his long, lonely, miserable life. He is a very gentle old chimp, with a thinning grey coat and a wispy metallic grey beard, with remarkable intelligence. He has spent his entire sad life caged up in one institution or another, being poked and prodded and sometimes even worse. With a slightly shaky hand, Jerry hands Steve the syringe, come on he said it’s time, this is the one. With lots of excited anticipation the pair lay old George onto the blood-soaked table, quickly securing old George’s hands and feet with the musty old leather straps. As they tighten around George’s tired aching limbs, the old grey gentle giant let’s out a quiet whimper, lying Submissively, with tears welling up in his sad grey ape eyes, George could never of known what horrors were about to happen to him.

Steve steps forward syringe in hand, as the two young underqualified female lab assistants stand either side of unsuspecting gentle George, rubbing his grey wispy brow. With words of encouragement, Jerry takes hold of Steve’s shaky hand as they plunge the sharp pointy needle deep into George’s battered veins, sending the deadly concoction coursing throughout his aching, innocent body. …...  Within seconds of the injection, old George starts rolling around in agony, pulling at the straps that bind him, growling, showing his sharp pointy teeth and making this horrendous grunting noise. Knocking the syringe to the dirty basement floor, smashing it into a hundred pieces, leaving what was left of the batch in a small pool of liquid on the dirty basement floor below. One of the young assistants shouts out, look at George’s eyes Jerry, they are rolling around and trying to pop out of his head. George is in absolute agony, his old grey body going into spasms. He is thrashing left then right, trying to free himself, screaming out in absolute terror. The agonising sound reverberating off the damp dirty walls, echoing around the chamber like a thousand daggers to your brain, then suddenly ...  George is free, the shabby leather straps snapping under the force of a thousand terrified men, George is up on his shaky feet, thrashing around the dark, dirty basement, growling, snarling, smashing anything in his way. Steve stepped in and tries to calm old gentle George down, but he is like an ape possessed. Holding his grey old head with his massive tree trunk hands, spinning around and around in absolute agony, Steve and Jerry diving for cover... !! Suddenly one of the young researchers comes running in with a tranquillizer gun, quick shoot him, Steve shouts !!  BANG !!!  ... a metallic tranquilizer dart shoots out of the gun, straight into old George’s grey chest. George is going absolutely berserk, grunting, snarling, his ape mouth fully open showing his impressive pointy white fangs, smashing, banging, trying everything to stop his agonizing torment. Then suddenly George begins to stagger back, then stumbles forward and with a wail and a groan, George falls to the cold, dirty basement floor. His ape like features twisted and contorted in excruciating pain, desperately trying to grasp hold of the tranquillizer dart lodge in his aching chest. His poor old body still violently shaking as he slowly falls into a haunted, deep sleep. The four of them standing over old gently George, bemused, scratching their shocked heads, what could have happened, where did we go wrong …. !!!

THE SPIDER AND THE FLY

The house fly ...... flying around minding its own business, doing what flies do, around and around the basement it goes, as gentle George is going berserk below it. Then suddenly our innocent little fly spots a small pool of liquid on the dirty, chaotic basement floor. Steve and Jerry are frantically trying to keep old grey-haired George from hurting himself and them. They are all blissfully unaware of this insignificant little fly, flying about their frantic heads. This little fly that would cause millions of men, women, and innocent little children to die in agonizing and terrifying pain, all because of what Steve and Jerry had put in motion, this day. Our little fly then descends towards the basement floor, avoiding Steve and Jerry and a thrashing George as he goes, making a bee line for the small pool of liquid. Within seconds of his sucker penetrating the fluid, our little fly goes absolutely crazy. Flying around the chaotic basement at supersonic speed, hitting the walls, hitting the ceiling, spinning around and around, it’s eyes spinning and spiraling out of control ..... Then our little fly is still !! stopped dead in his tracks, stuck solid and unable to move, it has flown straight into a spider’s sticky web .... Then down it comes, this dirty ... black ... ugly house spider, its fangs glistening, salivating at the meal that is to come. In a flash, the spider pounces onto its victim, quickly wrapping it round and around and round in its Webb, tighter and tighter until the fly is ready to be devoured. The spider then slowly and deliberately drags his trust up meal out of its Webb and into his Lear, ready to be consumed at its leisure. The dirty ... black ... ugly spider can not wait to devour its prey, it’s been slim picking down in the basement for a house spider, since Steve and Jerry’s experiments began. The spider pins down the helpless cocooned fly with its black front hairy legs, it then lifted its black ugly body high above the fly, its glistening razor-sharp fangs protruding downwards, dripping with anticipation. Then with a sickening crack, the spider smashed through the cocoon, straight into the fly’s soft flesh, before feasting on its blood ... Then suddenly the spider is off the fly, spiraling around its Lear, its eyes are rolling, almost popping out of its head, the spider is going crazy, like it is possessed by a demonic demon. It’s spinning around and around and around, its whole body is going into spasms, flexing then contracting at a hundred miles per hour, then as suddenly as it started, the spider stops, curling itself up into a tight black ball and then lies motionless. !!!

PATIENT ZERO

In the apartment directly above the basement lives a beautiful, sweet couple called Tina smith and Sam Goodwin. They are both 28 years old and have been together for about five years, they met on one of these internet dating websites. Sam is a handsome strapping young man, with short dark hair, piercing blue eyes and a well toned 5 foot 10 physic. Tina loves nothing more than rubbing her petite well manicured little hands all over her mans muscular body. They are one of those couples that you make fun of across the room, because they are silly, giggling, laughing, sitting way to close together, always holding hands and telling each other I love you xx but secretly, you wished you had what they have. They live a good life, Sam is a construction worker while Tina is a nurse, she spends all day on her aching little feet, walking up and down the wards. At 5 foot 2, with long curly mousey hair and enchanting green eyes, Tina looks divine in her little nurse’s uniform. They don’t get a lot of quality time but when they did, they make the most of their special time together. Sam is up in the morning at 4.30am and out the door by 5am, then home again by 6pm. Tina works shifts, working 7am until 7 pm on different days. But Sunday was their day, as they called it, our P J Day, making love in the morning, then breakfast in bed, Sam always cooks. Then up late morning, snuggled up on the sofa watching a good film, having a coffee and there is always cake. They have nick names for each other, Tina calls Sam ... my Samoji while Sam calls Tina, my little pudding, because she loves cake. Tina’s family calls her tin tin because she always had cake at her nan’s house and her nan kept the cake in this great big green cake tin on the top shelf of her Welch dresser. When Tina was a toddler, she would run into her nan’s kitchen, look up to the top shelf pointing her little finger, shouting, tin tin, tin tin. So, Sunday is their incredibly special day, Tina gets lots of cake but best of all she gets to spend the entire day with her favorite person in the whole wide world ... her Sam. Every morning when Sam is leaving for work, he would always have Tina’s coffee mug ready, and he always left her a lovely message, with a big smiley face on the chalkboard by the front door. They made the most of every single day, they are happy and in love.

Tina rolls over in her warm cozy bed, with a yawn and a stretch, she leans over to see what the time is on her phone, 9 o’clock she mutters to herself, it’s Friday, she had worked the last four days straight and she was having a well-deserved day off. The other side of the bed was cold and empty, Sam had gone to work at five as normal. I know she thought, I’ll cook Sam his favorite meal tonight when he gets home, it will be a surprise she giggles, as Sam did most of the cooking. So up she got, straight into the shower to get the day on the go. Before long it was nearly 5 o’clock, everything was almost ready for Sam’s arrival. She had spent the day shopping, cleaning the apartment and getting herself all glamorous. All her hairy bits removed, her makeup is done to perfection, and she had Sam’s favorite blue and yellow summer dress on, the one with the big slit up the front. Smiling she poured two classes of red wine. Then there was a noise at the front door, Sam she thought, as she quickly walks swishing her hair on the way to the front door. No, it wasn’t Sam, it’s tibby, tibby is their ginger cat, they’d had him for 4 years, he is getting old now, a bit overweight and half his left ear had been chewed off by a stray Alsatian dog some time before. They had rescued him from a shelter, and they still loved him to bits. It’s almost 5 o’clock she said to tibby Sam will be home any time now. With that, there was a key in the door and Sam was home, taking his muddy boots off, hanging his work coat on the hook, he shouts, I’m home my darling and its Friday. I love Fridays when your off work, we get to spend lots more time together my Hun. Tina raced to the door to give her man a big hug and a big welcome home kiss. Sam stops in his tracks as Tina comes to greet him, I think you’re a beautiful woman my little pudding, but you look absolutely scrumptious today. She stood there looking deep into his blue eyes, giggling like a little schoolgirl, you always make me feel loved Sam, stepping forward, she gives her big strong man, the biggest deepest welcome home kiss. .. I’ve got a surprise for you my darling Sam, mmmmm I can smell something lovely coming from the kitchen, yes you can Sam, I’ve been cooking and not just cooking but your favorite. Yes, ribeye steak, onions, mushrooms, and homemade fries. Sam’s face lights up with the biggest smile imaginable, I love you my honey. He picks Tina up in his strong muscular arms and gives her the biggest squeeze and swings her around the hallway. Have I got time for a quick shower he asked, Tina replied with a stern but smiley NO ...!!  you haven’t, I’ve got plans for you after dinner, then with a cheeky wink and a spring in her step, she returned to the kitchen, quickly followed by an incredibly happy Sam. Dinner looks and smells divine my darling, as he picks up the wine glasses and hands one to Tina, cheers my beautiful little pudding, yes cheers my handsome samoji, here’s to us ... Dinners ready my darling, let’s take a seat. As they sit down at the tatty old wooden 4-seater dining table that used to belong to Tina’s mum, they are blissfully unaware of the horrors that were beginning to be unleashed, right under their feet, in the dingy dark basement below .....!!!

THE TRANSFORMATION 

The spider had lay dormant in its lair for a full three days, during this time it had not moved at all, no signs to show that it was still alive but something strange has happened. Its entire body had been encased in a dark grey shell, just like a butterfly’s chrysalis. It is about as big as a tennis ball, with these creepy looking purple pulsating veins, covering the entire cocoon. Then at the exact same moment that Tina and Sam are sitting down for their lovely meal just feet above, the shell begins to CRACK ...!!  CRACK ...!! CRACK ... There is movement coming from within, there is something starting to emerge. Slowly and methodically the spider begins to emerge from its cocoon, standing upright on all of its 8 spiny, hairy legs, the spider begins to pulsate up and down. It is nearly twice the size of an average house spider and blacker than the pits of hell. Covered in long bristly, sticky black hairs, it looked more like a tarantula, than a house spider, it is truly horrifying, a killing machine. It begins running up and down the walls of the now empty dirty, dark basement, at electric speed, jumping 2 feet into the air. It is now bigger .. !!  faster ..!! stronger and more intelligent than before and eager to go in search for its first victim. The spider can sense movement from above, vibrations are coming down through the rickety, old floorboards. The sweet sound is Sam and Tina enjoying their beautiful meal together, not knowing what unspeakable horrors, that are about to unfold. With slow and deliberate movements, the 8 hairy, bristly claw like legs, lifts the black ... ugly... spider up to its full, scary height. Its black body glistening and pulsating, its razor-sharp fangs dripping with anticipation. Then it was off, searching in the darkness, upwards and onwards, scurrying towards the joyful vibrations above.

SAM AND TINA

That was absolutely scrumptious my little pudding, yes, I enjoyed mine to Sam, the steak was done to perfection mmmm. Tina, you know that we are getting married in 3 week’s time and you gave me, just one job to do. You played me two songs and I had to pick one for our wedding dance, well, I’ve picked one. Tina is so exited, jumping up and down, rubbing her little hands together with the biggest smile on her beautiful, little face, come on Sam, which one have you picked ??? Sam takes Tina’s petite little hand in his, come on, as he leads her to their brown leather sofa, sitting her down, he smiled intently, looking deep into her green, sparkling eyes. Sam pulls out his phone, a few taps later, this one my darling wife to be. As the music begins to fill the living room, Tina’s little face beams with excitement, aw Sam, that’s my favourite, I know he said. Tina, you are my Bella and I am your Edward. The song that is playing is from the film twilight, Tina favorite film in all the world. Sam reaches out his strong musical arm, come on my future Mrs. Goodwin, shall we dance. Tina leaps from the tatty sofa, glowing like a Cheshire cat, barely containing her overwhelming excitement. Come on then my husband to be, let’s dance. They pull each other close, wrapped their loving arms tightly around one another and with an enormous smile on their faces and a loving squeeze, they start swooning around the room, with her blue and yellow dress swishing against her newly shaven bare legs. It’s funny isn’t Sam, we are smooching to Edward and Bella’s wedding song, the one she walked down the aisle to, where Edward was waiting for her. Their love is nearly as strong as ours, I’m so lucky I found you ... my Sam !! Yes, and you are my Tina, I’m the luckiest man in the world. As they danced around the living room, smiling, giggling holding each other so very close, as they begin to sing ….. I have died every day waiting for you, darling don’t be afraid. I have loved you for a thousand years … I’ll love you for a thousand more … !!!!!!!!

Right my darling, I’ve got a surprise for you !!! Tina loved surprises, what surprise, what is it, as she jumped up and down, squealing like an excited little girl. I love surprises Sam, I want it now, as she grinned from ear to ear. Tina had no patience at all, that’s one of the things that Sam loved about her. As he sat her down on the edge of the brown sofa, he gently squeezes her hand and looks longingly into her green, emerald eyes. Ok my little pudding, I’ll go and get it, but you must be patient. Me be patient Sam, don’t be silly and with a wink of an eye and a spring in HIS step, Sam leaves the room. Come on Sam, I’m waiting, as she bounced up and down on the sofa. Rifling through his work bag ... I’ve got it, he shouts !! As he walks to the kitchen, Tina is still bouncing up and down shouting, I’m ready, I’m waiting. I’m on the way my Hun, unwrapping the small package in his hands, reveals Tina’s favorite lemon drizzle cake, with extra drizzle. Grabbing two small plates, he cuts and places a piece on each, but he always cuts Tina an extra big wedge, because she loved cake so much. On my way he shouts, eyes tightly closed, no peeping, hold your hands out. As he enters the living room, Tina is still sat on the sofa with her eyes tightly closed, still bouncing and smiling. Come on, come on, I can’t wait, he places the small plate into her soft hands, can I open them now she squealed, ok tin tin I suppose so, she flings her excited little eyes open wide, lemon drizzle cake, my absolute favorite, mmmm thank you my Sam, I love it but not as much as I love you my samoji. Putting the lemon drizzle down on the arm of the sofa, Tina stands up and puts her loving arms around her Sam’s neck and gives him a long sensual kiss, that’s because I love you so much too. Come on, I’m taking you to the bedroom, I’ve waited long enough, we can have cake later. Taking Sam by the hand, Tina leads her strong handsome man out of the living room but before they can leave, Tina spots something !! Then suddenly she stops, frozen solid, not moving a muscle, her eyes are wide open, fixated onto the corner of the room. What’s wrong Tina, come on my darling, what’s up, you’re scarring me. Lifting up her shaky right arm and pointing towards the TV. There is a spider, her voice trembling, her whole body is shaking, Tina had always been terrified of spiders. To try and cure her of her phobia of spiders, Tina’s father had held her down when she was only 4 years old and put a spider on her outstretched little hand, thinking it would cure her. But as he did so, the spider ran from her hand and up her arm towards her terrified little face. She remembers screaming uncontrollably, shaking violently, her whole little body going into shock. Poor little Tina had nightmares for years after that, Sam knew all of this, so he was the one who got rid of all the spiders that invaded their apartment. A frightened Tina jumped onto the sofa, shaking and staring to sob spider ... spider. Taking Tina by the hand, Sam looks deep into her eyes, wiping the tears from her frightened little face, Tina, your Sam is here, I’ll get rid of that spider for you. This is an old apartment, you know we get spiders sometimes and I’ll do what I always do, I’ll keep you safe my darling. Go into the bedroom, close the door behind you and I’ll get rid of that horrible beast, ok my hun, don’t be scared .... But Sam, this one is so ugly and its so black, it’s like its looking deep into my soul. It will be alright my darling, it is just a horrible house spider, I will sort it ok, I love you, now go into the bedroom, everything will be fine. Closing the door behind her, Tina feels a little safer in her bedroom, my Sam will get rid of that horrible thing she thought and that seemed to calm her down a little. Sam waited for Tina to close the bedroom door before going into the kitchen to get an empty glass and some paper. Sam didn’t mind spiders, he always gets a glass and some paper and would scoop up the spiders and put it out of the window, he didn’t like to squish them. Coming back into the living room Sam spots their ginger tabby cat Tibby, Tibby is stood there staring into the corner of the room. Its ginger fur standing up on end, hissing, with its beady eyes transfixed on its pray. Go on Tibby get it Sam shouts, quick as a flash Tibby is behind the TV, hissing and thrashing around trying to catch the ugly black spider. With a load meow, a scared Tibby comes shooting out from behind the TV and scarpers into the hallway, with his ginger tail between his frightened legs. With half a smile, a bemused Sam calls out to his courageous cat, thanks Tibby, I suppose I’ll have to get it. Sam looks at the wall but there is no spider, looking around ... where are you, suddenly he spots the spider on the carpet by the sofa, ah wait there you little spider.  ... it’s not that little at all !!  It’s nearly twice the size as normal and black, really black, bloody ugly he thought. With the glass in one hand and the paper in the other he moves in, holding the glass above the spider, ready to quickly put it down to trap it, right here goes. Down with the glass but as he moves the glass downwards, the spider moves to one side. Sam tries again but again the spider scampers out of the way, Sam tried again but still the same. Sam stood there scratching his head thinking what the fuck is going on, a spider had never done that before, come on I need to get this spider out of here ...  So down with the glass once more but to no avail, the spider is too quick, then with a flash, it is gone, nowhere to be seen. Sam searched high and low, but he couldn’t find it, so finally he gives up, putting the glass back into the kitchen, right let’s go and see how my beloved Tina is. Sticking his head around the bedroom door, how are you my hun. Have you got rid of that horrible spider Sam, yes he said, it’s gone. With a sigh of relief Tina looks up, thank you Sam, your my Saviour, come here and give me a big hug. I’m sorry I was so scared, don’t be silly, I’m your Sam and it’s my job to look after you and I will always be here to do just that. With a cheeky wry smile and a glint in his eye, are you still up for a bit of ..... !!! Tina smiles and with a glint in HER eye, I’ve been looking forward to getting you, my strong handsome man, into bed all day. but Sam, it’s going to have to be a quickie tonight, as we have both got work in the morning, we haven’t got time to be making love for hours, like we do on a Sunday morning. Quickly ripping off one an others clothes, naked, they both jumped beneath the silky duvet, Sam shouts, fuck me your freezing ....!!! come here Sam, let me steel your heat. As they snuggled closer and closer their hands begin to roam beneath the covers, stroking each other’s naked bodies. lay side by side facing each other, their hands roamed deeper and deeper, kissing passionately, their tongues entwined. Sam’s hand slides down Tina’s inner thigh, rubbing up and down and then back up again, until he reaches Tina’s soft, incredibly wet, smooth pussy. He slowly caresses her, slipping one finger between her soft moist lips. Then with a purposeful thrust forward, his finger penetrates deep inside her. Tina let’s out a very pleasurable mmmmmm, kissing harder and harder, Tina’s small manicured hand moves slowly from caressing Sam’s beautifully shaped bum, to rubbing his inner thigh. Then moving up and wrapping her little fingers around the shaft of Sam’s hard, throbbing cock, the more Sam moans, the tighter she grips and the faster she moves her hand up and down his throbbing member. Sam moves his hand away from Tina’s, now dripping, pulsating pussy and climbs on top of her. Still kissing her deeply, his knees sink between hers and slowly start to push her legs apart, slowly her legs move further and further away, whilst gyrating his stiff hard cock against her groin. Tina’s hand moves slowly down between Sam’s legs and grabs his unbelievable stiff cock and maneuvers it into position, then with one almighty thrust, Sam’s rock-hard cock is deep inside Tina’s pulsating, soaking wet pussy. Deeper and deeper, faster and faster, harder and harder, their sweaty beautiful bodies smash into one another, becoming one. Rising and falling in unison, quicker and quicker, until their passion overwhelms them, moaning, panting, grunting, they are both on the verge of climaxing, Sam’s hard cock going in and out. Tina’s back arching, pushing her bum high into the air, in and out, in and out, faster and faster until their bodies explode as they climax together, their bodies shuddering, pulsating, sweat dripping, heavy breathing and lots of satisfying moaning and groaning as they fall motionless back into each other’s loving arms. Tina looks up, wiping the sweat away from her glistening face, as she gives her Sam a loving sensual hug, their sweaty bodies entwined. At this moment right now, she thinks to herself, this is true love, I’m deeply in love with this man, my man Sam. With an enormous beaming smile, she looks deep into her Sam’s exhausted sweaty face, her wet pussy still quivering and pulsating ... Sam, I bloody love you and that’s what you call a quickie !!! Looking back at her with his stormy smoky grey eyes (normally blue) they always changed colour when Sam orgasms, yes my darling, that was a fabulous quickie. Giving her an extra big loving squeeze and a quick kiss on the lips, can I have my shower now, you’ve had your wicked way with me !!!  With a cheeky smirk and a contented look on her face, of course you can Mr. Goodwin, my future husband, you deserve it. Dragging himself out of the moist, warm bed, his muscular toned body still quivering from his exertions. He staggers towards the bathroom, love you hun he shouts, love you too, leave the shower on, and I’ll jump in after you ... and then I can have my lovely cake you bought me. As Tina lay there totally naked, all warm and fuzzy inside, listening to Sam whistling in the shower, no one had noticed that something despicably evil in its nature, blacker than the pits of hell, had been watching them. !!! 

THE HORRIFYING ORDEAL 

The black ugly spider had quickly scurried away from Sam in the living room and then it quietly followed him into the bedroom. Creeping up the wall behind the wardrobe, then concealing its black glistening, hairy body in the shadows and waited and watched for the perfect opportunity to strike !!! Sam has gone, Tina is all alone, now is the time, my perfect opportunity !!!  vulnerable ... alone ... naked, she is all mine. Slowly one spiny hairy leg after another, the hideous black spider begins to decent down from the shadows. Down the wall it scurries, slowly and quietly, its black hairy body pulsating and contorting with anticipation. Then onto the blue fluffy bedroom carpet, scuttling across the floor towards the bed, where Tina is lying, totally naked and contented. Then up it climbed, up towards the duvet, slipping its Black gruesome body under the covers, wriggling its way slowly towards its oblivious, vulnerable victim.

Tina is lying on her soft, comfy bed, stretching mmmm, relaxing, listening to Sam’s happy whistling in the shower, thinking of the wedding that was to come. Suddenly she feels a strange sensation on her silky stomach, thinking it was the bobbles on the duvet catching her, she casually lifted up the duvet. .... Tina’s green eyes opened wider than they had ever done before, her mouth drops dramatically open, her breathing becomes very erratic. Tina’s brain couldn’t comprehend what her eyes were seeing, she is in total shock, this cannot be happening, this can’t be real !!!!  The black ... ugly ... terrifying spider is on her stomach, looking straight into her eyes, looking deep into her very soul .. !! .. Suddenly the spider lifts itself up to its full height, with its eight, spiny, hairy long legs, its black glistening, hairy, body, quivering with anticipation, the spiders long razor-sharp pointy fangs protruding downwards, dripping venom onto poor Tina’s trembling belly. Tina couldn’t move, her traumatized, terrified body is in total shock ..... !!! Then with a sickening crack the spider pounces, sinking it’s razor-sharp fangs deep into Tina’s slightly protruding belly button, injecting venom straight into her naked, terrified body. Tina let’s out a blood curdling scream, she screams and screams like she had never screamed before. But there is no sound, nothing, absolute silence, she screams again but still nothing, only silence. The spider’s venom had instantly paralysed her naked, traumatised body, she is frozen solid, her eyes and mouth are still wide open from the terror. Her body is stiff and rigid, Tina can still hear, see and feel everything but she can’t move a muscle. The screams, the terrifying panic, the unbelievable horror that is happening to her, is all inside her head. Tina’s running around at a million miles an hour, screaming frantically, trying to get away but the terrifying, agonising screams for help, are all inside her traumatised mind. She can still hear Sam whistling in the shower just feet away, but she couldn’t move or make a sound, she is trapped with no possible way of getting out !!!!!!

Then the spider begins to move, slowly and methodically, one spiny hairy leg after another. Up Tina’s terrified frozen naked body it goes. Crawling up her trembling stomach, then up over her left naked exposed breast and onto her fragile exposed neck. Its black bristly thick hairs scratching at Tina’s hypersensitive skin. The black hideous beast then puts its two front hairy legs onto Tina’s trembling left cheek, then another and another, up towards her wide-open terrified eyes it crawls. The spider stops for a moment, its ugly black hairy body pulsating, quivering, as it hovers over Tina’s wide open frozen, traumatized eye. A screaming, terrified Tina is staring straight at the body of this hideous jet-black creature, only millimeters away, oh my God the smell, it’s absolutely putrid, like 1000-year-old baby vomit, that had been left to dry in the summer sun. Wanting to be violently sick but her body wouldn’t and couldn’t move, the spider is just hovering and vibrating. Tina’s terrifying screams growing louder and louder, she is hysterical, biting, kicking, screaming, racing around at unbelievable speed, around and around inside her terrified, confused mind. Tina can still sense and feel everything, the hairs on her entire body, standing rigid, up on end, her skin covered in hundreds of ghostly, goose bumps. Shouting at the top of her terrified voice ... Sam ... Sam ... Sam, please help me, please ….. you said that you would always protect me. With tears streaming down her pain ridden, agonized, distorted face, her horrific ordeal is too much to bear but bear it she must, bear it she does, with nowhere to hide. Screaming, agonizing, crying, shouting and still absolutely hysterical, with no end in sight. 

Then suddenly the spider starts to move, spinning its black hideous body around, it begins heading down her distorted, traumatized face, stopping at Tina’s wide open, frozen, screaming mouth. The spider then puts its front two black, hairy, smelly legs into her gaping mouth, resting them on her dry limp tongue for a moment, it’s black sticky, putrid hairs, tickling the back of her tonsils, then quick as a flash, the spiders whole black, glistening, hairy body, is inside Tina’s wide open mouth. Tina is freaking out, her breathing became more erratic, her chest rising and falling very rapidly, her heart beating out of her terrified chest, God ... God almighty, please help me, I can’t take any more. The spider then rams it’s two front hairy legs down Tina’s gasping throat, spreading open her windpipe and pushing downwards. Gagging …. the sound is unimaginable, a gurgling rasping sound as Tina tries to breathe. Deeper and deeper, the spider descends down Tina’s gurgling throat. Her body going into involuntary spasms as she gasped for air, her wide open eyes streaming with tears. Her naked body stiff and rigid, her terrifying deafening, hysterical screams only heard inside her own agonizing mind. Gasping for air as the spider keeps crawling deeper and deeper. Then all of a sudden Tina can breathe a little easier, her battered throat is clear, breathing deeply in and out, she can still feel the spider wriggling around deep inside her chest, the terrifying movement going slowly into the pit of her aching stomach, for a time, all is still ….. !!!! Then the black monster begins to move once more, upwards, out of Tina’s stomach towards her aching chest. Then the rasping and gagging starts again, as the black, evil spider begins to ascend, back up Tina’s gasping throat. Her violated, naked body going into violent spasms as she struggled to breathe once more. Poor Tina can feel every single movement the black ugly spider is making, as it slowly creeps back up her battered, violated windpipe. Tina is gagging and spluttering as it moves towards her wide open airway ... !!! Then the black hideous spider is back wriggling and twisting inside Tina’s traumatized mouth. Its now wet hairs, on its disgusting, warm body are almost making Tina vomit. The god awful smell is absolutely disgusting but the taste of this fowl creature wriggling in your mouth goes beyond any words. Out it comes, one sticky hairy leg at a time, until its whole hideous, wet black hairy body, is back on poor Tina’s traumatized face, running down her naked, cold, frozen body and then it is gone, scurrying away back into the night ...  Tina’s blood shot teary eyes starting to become heavy, her dry aching mouth starting to slowly close, her terrified shaking body beginning to relax and just like that, Tina falls into a haunted, deep sleep....

Hello darling, Sam shouts as he strolls naked back into the bedroom, I’ve left the shower on for you. Stopping dead in his tracks, he looks over at the bed and sees that his beloved wife to be is peacefully fast asleep, laying naked on the bed. Aw Sam whispers, she looks so peaceful, creeping slowly and quietly over to the bed, Sam pulls the duvet up over Tina’s frozen shoulders. Giving her a loving kiss on her cheek, I love you, sleep well, see you after work tomorrow. Sam then goes and turns off the shower, turning off the lights and with a big smile on his face, closes his bright blue eyes and falls into a deep, dreamy sleep. 

Beep ... beep ... beep, it’s 5.45am on Saturday morning and Tina’s alarm is sounding. Sam was already up and hard at work. Slowly stirring, Tina wakes with a big stretch and with one eye half open, mmmm ... Suddenly with a sickening gulp, Tina lets out the blood curdling scream that she had held in from the night before. She screams and screams and screams again, her whole body shaking with the realization of what had happened to her last night. A terrified Tina rips back the covers to expose her bare, naked, battered body. She begins frantically, hysterically scratching, ripping away at her well toned stomach, her manicured, sharp nails, gouging out her flesh, while screaming hysterically over and over again. Then moving her shaking hands up towards her sobbing face, ripping and scratching, blood pouring down, an avalanche of terror and tears. Her quivering fingers going deep into her screaming mouth, searching, probing deep inside, like a mad demented crazy person. Then holding her confused face tightly with both of her bloodied hands. Tina begins to sob, louder and louder she cries, the tears cascading down her red bloody cheeks, her whole body is shivering and aching at the ordeal she had faced. Jumping out of bed and running to the bathroom, Tina stands and stares into the big bathroom mirror hanging on the wall. Breathing heavily, her hands start pulling at her stomach looking for signs of what had happened to her last night, searching, pulling her mouth wide open, still sobbing, Tina looks but there is nothing, only the deep scratches that she had just made herself. Wiping the blood away from her frantic face, Tina pulls at her cheeks, her eyes and then with her fingers her mouth, she pulls her lips wide apart to look deep inside but there is nothing anywhere, apart from all the marks and scratches she had just created. Sinking to her knees on the cold, hard bathroom floor, still naked, Tina sobs become less and less. I didn’t dream all of that did I .... I must of dreamt it, it was a fucking nightmare, surely not, I’m confused, I don’t know what to believe. Sniffling, her body still aching from all the hysterical screaming and crying, a totally distressed Tina stumbles back into her bedroom. Sitting on the edge of the bed looking around the room with disbelief, wiping the snot away from her runny nose. Come on Tina she thinks, stop being silly, that ugly black spider, you saw in the living room last night, must of given you that horrendous nightmare. Something that horrific could never be real, come on, pull yourself together girl. After phoning work to let them know that she would be a little late, Tina then jumps into the shower, a quick change, applies a little makeup, coat and bag on, then out the door to work she goes.

Tina spent the whole day in a daze, patients came and went, the hospital seemed to carry on as normal, Tina is a good nurse, caring, compassionate and good at her job but she just didn’t feel herself today. 7pm finally came and it is time to go home, Tina was looking forward to getting home but also a little scared, a little apprehensive. Sam had to work late tonight, so Tina would be all alone in the apartment, waiting for her strong man to come home. As Tina headed home on the packed, stuffy subway, she rings her darling Sam. Hi darling, I’m just leaving work now, how was your day ? Not too bad, I will tell you all about it when I see you later my little pudding. Sam …. its Saturday night, do you fancy a drink at O’Rielly’s, Tina didn’t want to be alone in their apartment, she is still terrified, was it a dream or not, yes hun that sounds great, I can be there by 8 o’clock, ok Sam, I’ll meet you there, I can’t wait to see you, love you x Ok my darling, I’ll see very you soon, love you more x At bang on 8pm Sam comes strolling through the door of the pub, walking over to the table where Tina is sat, with his usual beaming wide smile and flashing his piercing bright blue eyes. Hello my darling girl, Tina springs to her feet and flings her arms tightly around her strong handsome man. Squeezing him tight, I love you, missed you today my Sam, missed you too my hun, good idea about the drink, it has been a long hard day. Sitting down, lifting his vodka and lemonade Sam clinks his glass against Tina’s ... to us he says, Tina’s smiles, yes to us. As Tina sat there sipping her double gin and tonic, she contemplated telling Sam about her nightmare but no, it was a nightmare, she thought, it certainly couldn’t be true. Having had many nightmares about spiders over the years, starting way back when Tina was only a small child, she thought this was just one of them but fuck me, so much worse. Putting it out of her mind, she sits contented, smiling and laughing with the only thing that mattered in her life, her wonderful man Sam. 

As the days rolled by, Tina had sort of forgotten the events of that terrible night, burying her hideous, monstrous dream, as she thought, to the depths of her confused mind. Hardly speaking to anyone about what she thought had, or hadn’t happened to her that terrible night. Her life with Sam is wonderful, the perfect couple, not one argument in all the time they had been together. Life is good, getting married to her gorgeous, handsome man, in no time at all. 

Nearly two weeks had passed by in a blink of an eye and It is now Thursday night. Tina and Sam had only just arrived home from work, having a well-deserved glass of red wine in the kitchen. Tina, its finally here, we have got a long weekend off together, yes we have Sam and I’ve been looking forward to our time off together, more than you’ll ever know. Me and you time but don’t forget my Hun, you’re trying on your wedding dress this Saturday morning, I haven’t forgotten Sam, I’ve just been feeling a bit sicky these last few days and I have put on a little weight too. Marrying you Sam will be the happiest day of my life, I can’t wait, I’ve just been feeling a bit out of sorts these last couple of weeks, I’ve been having some cramps in my stomach. Darling, you haven’t put any weight on, you are still and always will be my beautiful, gorgeous wife to be. Hun, why didn’t you tell me that you haven’t been feeling very well, are you ok, you’re not pregnant are you !! Sam said with an enormous grin on his face. No Sam, I don’t think so, but I’ll ring the doctors on Monday morning, just to be sure. My stomach has slightly swollen and I have been getting lots of strange butterflies, deep inside my aching belly. I’m sorry your not feeling yourself my hun but hopefully the doctor will make you feel better. After a wonderful evening together, Tina and Sam got ready for bed, going to the toilet then cleaning their teeth, after taking all of their clothes off ... they always slept naked, the closeness of their naked skin touching, made them feel safe and secure. As they cuddle naked into their warm, comfy bed, tightly snuggled under the covers, their arms and legs entwined. Tina kisses Sam’s strong muscular arm that is wrapped lovingly around her, good night my handsome man, yes good night my darling girl, sleep well and I’ll see you in the morning and don’t be too excited about trying your wedding dress on. As Sam drifted off to Neverland, Tin lays there worrying about the sickness she’s been feeling and the strange fluttering’s she has felt deep down in the bowels of her body. Perhaps I am pregnant she thought, with half a “wouldn’t that be amazing” smile on her tired face. Come on Tina, it’s time to go to sleep. Closing her weary eyes, she slowly drifting off to join Sam in Neverland. 

The next morning at 7am Sam awoke stretching, scratching, letting out the biggest yawn and an even bigger, rasping fart. He then noticed his beloved Tina is not by his side, her side of the bed is cold and empty. So up he gets, putting on his PJs, yawning and scratching on his way to find his wonderful Tina. There you are, what are you doing on the sofa. Ashen faced, Tina slowly raises her exhausted head off the sofa, where she had spent most of the night, curled up in pain, under her white fluffy, comfort blanket. Morning my honey, I’ve been up most of the night, I couldn’t really sleep, these stomach cramps are getting worse, I’m knackered. Why didn’t you wake me, as he stroked the top of Tina’s exhausted brow. I didn’t want too my honey, you looked so peaceful. I’ll go and make you a nice mug of hot chocolate, with lots of milk and then you can snuggle up in bed and try to get some sleep. That’s a lovely thought Sam but I’m absolutely whacked, I’ll just climb back into bed, if that’s ok with you. Of course, it’s alright my sweet and with that Sam scoops his beloved Tina up in his big strong arms and very carefully carried her to the bedroom. Softly laying her down, covering her with the duvet, sitting beside her, stroking her very tired brow. I hope you feel better soon my Hun, half lifting her head off the white, fluffy pillow and with an exhausted smile ... I hope so Sam, I am excited to try my wedding dress on tomorrow morning. Is your big sis still going with you, yes, my big sister Martha and her daughter Skye are both coming, they are both really excited. I love little Skye. Tina, she is only five, every time I see her, I just want to pick her up in my arms and swing her around, she is a lovely child. Tina I hope we have one just like her after we are married. Only one Sam, I want lots of kids after we are married. Me too my darling but you need to get better first. As Sam continue stroking Tina’s tired head, wiping the hair away from her weary eyes, Sam confesses .... I know you’re not feeling very well but I’d planned a couple of surprises for you today my wife to be. With that Tina perked up just a little, surprises ... surprises, with a croaky voice, you know I love surprises, come on Sam you have to tell me now. Ok my darling, I have organized ..... come on, come on tell me !!  ok ... right I have arranged to go and pick up some of your favorite foods from the deli you love, for our picnic in the park at lunchtime. I have also bought your favorite bath oils, so you can have a good long soak when we get back and then ..... I have spoken to your mum and dad, and they are putting on a late dinner for us, so we can finalize all of our wedding plans ...... plus your sister and Skye will be there too, everyone is really excited to see us but especially you my little tin tin. It’s really, your wedding day my darling, it was kind of Martha to organize the whole thing. Awe Sam you’ve organized all that for me, I must be the luckiest woman in the whole wide world to have you. Giving Sam a big sloppy kiss, I love you so very much, I love you so very much too my little pudding. Now please try and get some sleep, I’ll just be in the living room if you need me, just call. Sam puts his hand on Tina’s soft cheek, leans forward and kisses her gently on her forehead, love you, now sleep. He then leaves the room and half closes the door behind him. As Tina lay there with the cramps slightly easing her mind spinning with all the wonderful things that Sam had planned for later on today, especially going to see her parents. Tina also felt a little sad for Sam as his parents had died in a house fire when he was only two years old. His aunt had brought him up, but she had also sadly died some years earlier. When Tina met Sam five years ago, he was all alone in the world, she thinks that is why they have been so inseparable ever since. Right come on she says, I need to get to sleep, turning over and snuggling up, a very tired Tina, finally closes her weary eyes and drifts off to sleep. Meanwhile Sam is pottering around, tidying, dusting, washing up the dishes, making the apartment presentable for when his beloved Tina awoke. After watching TV for a short time Sam looked at his phone. Its 11 o’clock, I’ll just check on my darling, popping his head quietly around the bedroom door, he sees that his beloved is still sound asleep. Staring longingly at her, it’s sad that Tina wasn’t feeling very well, I know he thought, I have got a fabulous idea ?? After quietly gathering some clothes from the bedroom, he pulls the bedroom door gently behind him. Getting dressed in the hallway, Sam grabs his keys, and he is out of the front door, closing it gently behind him. Thirty minutes later Sam returns carrying two shopping bags, into the kitchen, then with lots of rustling between the kitchen and the living room his job is done. Smiling, walking slowly into the bedroom, Sam sits softly onto the bed, are you awake my honey. With a stir and half a smile Tina looks into his dazzling, blue eyes, yes my darling, I had a pretty good sleep and I’m feeling a lot better now. Giving Tina a big but tentative squeeze, Sam asks, do you fancy a coffee and perhaps something to eat. What time is it Sam, it feels about 6pm, no its only 12.30, its lunchtime, are you hungry. I am actually, I’m starving, ok my darling, I’ll go and make us a coffee. As Sam is in the kitchen Tina drags her aching body out of her warm bed, has a wee, then joins him in the kitchen. I know you’re not feeling yourself today, Tina, so I have cancelled our picnic in the park. Oh, a picnic in the park sounded lovely Sam but I suppose your right, I am not fully myself today. Come on my darling, let’s go and sit on the sofa, go on, I’ll carry the coffee. As Tina walks towards the closed living room door, Sam walks quietly behind, laughing and sniggering to himself. As Tina opened the living room door, she freezes in her tracks ... Sam had put Tina’s big soft comfy blanket on the carpet, and he had laid out all of Tina’s favorite finger foods, strawberries, mango, bagels with cream cheese, and a pastrami platter but best of all … lots of cake. There are different colored balloons scattered all around the room, Sam had also made a banner out of some old cardboard, which he had placed on the sofa. If you can’t go to the picnic, the picnic will come to you, my darling. Tina squealed like a little girl, Sam this is really beautiful, I can’t believe you have done all of this for me, I love it, I really love it and I absolutely love you, flinging her arms around Sam’s neck, giving him a big monster kiss. As Tina enters the living room, she notices her banner perched on the sofa ....  it read. To my darling Tina .. you are my world .. you are my life .. I can’t wait for next Saturday .. because then, you will be my wife XXX. Ah Sam this is absolutely beautiful, I don’t deserve you. Tina, I have only got two jobs in this world, one is to keep you safe, and the other is to make you happy, you are my world my honey, you and me together forever. Sitting on the floor tucking into their fabulous feast, Tina and Sam are happy, smiling, laughing enjoying their time with one another. After they had eaten their scrumptious buffet, they lay on their backs, bursting at the seams. Sam, I know you have spoiled me today, but it is still early, can we curl up on the sofa with the duvet and watch my favourite film of all times. Of course we can my darling, so up they got, wrapping the duvet around themselves, snuggling on the sofa, hand in hand as they watched twilight, Tina’s favourite film of all time.
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