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MEET JACK, AN UPWARDLY mobile young professional with a beautiful wife named Debbie. Both are in their late twenties with a house, successful careers, and hoping to start a family in a few years.

One day while giving a presentation on a business trip, Jack spies a very attractive woman sitting at the end of the conference table. This woman is dressed professionally, but her breasts are about to break out of her blouse due to their massive size. 

That night, Jack sees the woman in the hotel bar yet neither one makes a move to talk to the other.

The next day Jack sees this woman at another presentation and is taken back when she approaches him at dinner with a crazy proposition. Jack, madly in love with Debbie, rebuffs this woman thinking that she is crazy.

When Jack arrives home, he finds this woman, Melanie, in his living room with her father and Debbie. 

Jack is informed that his help is needed to rescue the rich and powerful royal families of the world who have been infected with a strange virus called the Pirtakus Syndrome causing the men to lose their virility rendering them sterile. 

In order to keep the family lines going, they need Jack or rather they need Jack to procreate with the daughters of the rich and famous.

In return, Jack will get back his title of Royal Dux, lost over two hundred years ago when his family married a commoner leaving a rich bride at the alter.

Now Jack is off on his next assignment. To impregnate the daughter of a wealthy Brazilian family during Carnival.
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Debbie looked at the test strip indicating that she was, in fact, pregnant. A warm feeling fell over her body as a smile crossed her face. Melanie was taking her birth control pills with Debbie spitting them out at the first opportunity. Now she would have her baby first and ensure that Debbie could not pull any tricks later on. 

Now, Debbie needed to figure out how to hide this from everyone long enough while keeping Melanie from getting pregnant. If she could hide this news for three months, Debbie should be in the clear. Melanie was smart and Debbie had to protect every potential option and one of those options was a promise from Melanie.

Princess Crystal was no problem. Debbie worked out a side deal with her a few days ago. Crystal hated Melanie which is why she went for conceiving her baby on the twenty thousand dollar sheets. Crystal told Debbie that she went first because their parents are close. While Princess Crystal put on a good face, inside she hated Melanie and her backstabbing ways.

The trade was simple enough, Melanie did some pro bono legal work for Princess Crystal and in return Princess Crystal turned over the rights of first birth to Debbie for Royal status.

‘Debbie! The van service is here,’ Jack yelled up the stairs.

‘I am coming.’

Debbie ran down the steps to see all of their luggage being packed into the van with Melanie peppering the driver with specific instructions on how to handle her bag. Good thing she was good in bed because otherwise she was a complete bitch to everyone.

On the ride over the airport, Melanie would not shut up about how awesome it was going to be in Brazil for Carnival. She had gone to Brazil once before coming back completely satisfied, but never for Carnival.

Jack looked at Debbie and they both rolled their eyes, hoping that she would shut up at some point, but it was not to be.

The van service pulled up to the executive terminal entering the hanger where the private jet sat waiting with a few individuals in Royal clothing standing outside of the plane.

‘Who are they,’ Debbie asked everyone.

‘Oh, so good to see Royal uniforms. So tough sitting in First Class with the wannabes. Grab my bag and place it wheels up after going through security!’

‘Now that I have my Royal title back, we fly executive everywhere,’ Jack explained to Debbie.

‘Wait. This is our plane?’

‘What did you think? We would actually fly in a plane with common people,’ Melanie sighed.

‘I have to check the specifics, but we will be flying charter everywhere now. I don’t think the pilots and staff are on payroll, I think they just wear the uniforms for appearance purposes,’ said Jack.

‘No. The plane is your family plane and they are on your payroll. Don’t you read your papers? Over here! Be careful with my wheelies!’

‘Is she going to be like this the whole trip,’ Debbie whispered to Jack.

‘I hope not,’ Jack whispered back to Debbie.

One of the pilots walked up to Jack introducing himself as Dan taking a moment to introduce the crew while looking over Jack’s Royal Passport while Melanie walked over to the plane talking nonstop.

‘Grand Dux Jack, We spike her drink on the plane so she is passed out for the entire trip,’ said Dan.

‘Thank you,’ Jack replied.

‘Can you,’ Debbie asked.

‘No, Grand Duchess Debbie. You cannot throw her out of the plane.’

‘Oh.’

‘Everyone asks. This way, please follow me.’

Dan led Jack and Debbie over to a security desk as Melanie got on the plane continuing to run her mouth at everyone. A quick pass through security and thirty seconds later they were walking over to the plane with everyone greeting Jack and Debbie using their Royal titles.

When they entered the plane, Melanie was passed on on a chair with the stewardesses buckling her in.

‘Greetings Grand Dux Jack and Grand Duchess Diane. We took the liberty of giving Melanie a double dose in her champagne. She should be out the entire trip,’ Julie said, one of the stewardesses.

‘Good,’ Jack said.

‘Can you,’ Debbie asked.

‘No, you cannot throw Melanie out of the plane. Everyone asks,’ Julie stated.

‘Can you,’ Debbie asked.

‘No, we cannot fly with her in the luggage compartment. Again, everyone asks,’ Julie stated.

‘She is not well liked,’ Debbie quipped.

‘Nope,’ Julie said.

They took their seats as the crew went through the final preparations for the flight. Debbie looked around as the area where they were sitting was custom fitted with the Royal seals everywhere. Leather seats for ten people sat in the front portion as she looked at the exit flyer. The middle section had a bathroom and work area with the rear portion holding a small bedroom. Her head spun just thinking about the cost, but now she was royalty, so everything was opulent.

Jack pulled out his attaché case pulling various folders out with different colors and labels. There was a lot of work for Jack to accomplish in terms of getting up to speed. This trip would be a work trip in addition to the fun and games.

‘Work already,’ Debbie asked.
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