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Unconditional Secrets Beyond Love


Written by Marlies van den Broek
compiled by Marlies. Unconditional
Secrets Beyond Love is a rebranded love
story. The best released in 2024-century.
The best of the early twenties and before
with over 10 years of being unpublished
 until this publication in the 20s
century. Now that it has been published
and shared it has been passionately
rebranded and compiled with the
writing by really beautiful people in
helping her and find sources to her
manuscript. Special thanks to all who
helped. She loved to know that fabulous
people loved reading “Beyond
Unconditional Love” that belongs to
this edition of fantasy romance and for
readers to mention the parts they enjoy
reading.









The start of a growth full romance. The daughter and son of thunder, lightning, beauty and the moon and more, half human half wolf – the Halflings are on trip by the poisonous of love of their adventures through hell, Dorthrin and beyond. Enjoying the life in the civilized world that their parent L and S left behind in a heritage. They meet joyful, cozy, crazy, generous and gorgeous new demonic friends and enemies shall always lure, stuck between two worlds, might even fall head-over-heels leaving you with the curiosity of the secrets of lovemaking. It was the perfect flight.









Part 1


The Halflings had names that consisted of more than 1 letter. The boy was named Raphael and was the healer of kids that were hurt by demons. The girl was named Uriela and brought the children into light towards the purgatory world. Both last 2 letters were created in the deepest fires of hell, el. The twins carried protection and were the most powerful beasts in both worlds, the civilized world and hell. Bringing protection of justice, mercy and righteousness. Their zodiac sign were sagittarius and lion. But twins. The twins were messengers of their parents. They could predict the birth of innocent souls and the death of demonic vampires, pedophiles and evil citizens. With black roses in her hands, Uriela, she stood famous as a virgin in hell like Maria in heaven. Both had the power to come across dangerous flashes and to gear them. They became the guardians of modern technology like the radio, television and smartphones. Both had discipline with the energy weapon of wisdom from their parents. Both created harmony on earth and an agreement in hell with their cleanses of beauty. Just like their stunning appearances. Both lend a hand to the lost souls to find a path in their lives on earth and in hell. They protected children once they were born to be to the fore of their enemies, demonic souls, by teaching them and handing them a knife to strike into pedophiles cross at a young age.


Raphael was the curer who came out first out of L her placenta. Healer of travelers. Showing the right way through hell. With his passion for healing innocent souls of children of lions and sagittarius just like his parents. He wasn’t born only for the cure of children that became victim of demons, but he actually also healed lives of beasts, shrubberies and creatures from the darkest flames of hell. He was a lion and she was a sagittarius but both born at the same time out of the placenta from their mother.


Uriela, she was the twin of fire, flames and light. With a burning sward she was a timepiece ruling over thunder and terror. She could predict this. As a leader of the gates of hell she warned the lives in Dorthrin against danger from hell. She was the shield and watcher over the deathful temple of lost souls. She is the flame of hell. She became the twin of study, school, exams, writing and an alchemist.


Both were seen as the twins of creating music. She was still a virgin until she met him. The lost soul of the flight plane.


All shimmering imprints from L and S their death, with the shimmering lights on sunrises and sunsets. The shimmering imprints the twins had was to make their parents rise from their death. Walking on undefined roads. The twins where born while both parents were still alive before their death. They grew up as angel twins but devilish and didn’t mind that their parents weren’t alive. They were distracted by ecstasy from the life in Dorthrin. The beasts, creatures and shrubberies nursed them every single day to become courageous, well-mannered twins. Such bravery in those children who grew up. After the death of their parents the twins reached out to them by writing letters and replies to the letters their parents left behind before her death.


The mother of the twins lived alone in a small village in Droplet Cloud, She had one brother and two sisters that had lived. L, she was close to them and all had a special bond. A joyful and magical bond with a life growing together before parting. Their mother met his man of his dreams, their future father in an unconditional magical way. But both didn’t last long in Dorthrin or the civilized world once they, L and S as parents said “yes” to be together for eternity in those worlds. Their mother, L, dies first followed by a suicide execution of their father.


The father of the twins lived among beasts, shrubberies and creatures in the mountains and in Dorthrin in a small village, Superbia. Nearby the waters of the sea. He had a sister and no brother and was the only emperor wolf of the family. He had a strong bond with her. He was exceptionally rich and lived a rich life. He dressed in expensive clothing’s, if possible, he would get his own haute couture. When both parents lived, they had a remarkably rich life with their children when they were babies only. They owned many luxury houses and had stacks of money. Left for the twins to use a richer life. S, in his youth he had many beastly, creaturely and shrubbery friends he grew up with. S and L their meeting was planned and from the moment they met in their later years it was love at first sight. The train. They got married after some time. It was a December night when L was still human and gave birth to twins, their Halflings Raphael and Uriela.


All imprints shall fade away. Once the twins finish their highest degree of school one of their beloved shrubberies died on earth to relive in Dorthrin. It was a gloominess hyacinth with all its beauty and smell that resulted in a blooming flower in Dorthrin with the power to release a smell to mislead the servants of Satan to make them pass Superbia to hunt on innocent flowers elsewhere to drawn the shrubberies, creatures and beasts into the deepest fires of hell.


The twins decided to build an own business after finishing their university, a bar with liquor and drugs on the beaches nearby the sea. They avoided entering a duty in the military service of Dorthrin and earth once they turned 18. It was a matter of time for formation. At school in Dorthrin the beasts, shrubberies and creatures thought the twins Latin and Satan’s language that was a Latin dialect besides Swahili to communicate with the life in Dorthrin. Whoever learnt Satin’s dialect had the power to become an emperor in the deepest fires of hell, hell itself. The business near the sea was a booming business for humans in the civilized world and for changelings, transformed lives from Dorthrin. Both twins met there their friends. Enlightened souls from the sea. Once met, they decided to challenge their ability to fly. The twins would never give birth or get in an engagement with their ghost friends. It’s a list. While studying for a specialism in the civilized world and Dorthrin they yearned for their parents letters that they received to read once passing for an exam. Hoping to find a á la recherché du temps to reveal their deaths mystery. They craved for the shimmering dream to touch their imprints. With sunrise and sunset.


Death fades everything and calls for souls to be taken from a life that once lived. After the death of their parents, the twins couldn’t let go of their death. They both felt miserable for a long time that they had other thoughts with their ruling powers and abilities. They had mysterious, magical and mad thoughts. That, while being raised in worlds with good intentions.


It was spring day that their father and mother left them to be nursed by their family and relatives in Dorthrin. Their body was a mystery. No grave and no place to remember their parents. Letters only. Once the news hit Dorthrin about L and S, the beasts, creatures and shrubberies in Dorthrin cried a sadly melody. It was an unattainable death. Impossible. They felt empty, the twins cried everywhere they traveled. Until in their later ages they could exchange a few words and commune with their parents and found and read more letters that L left for them. The formation would be their ticket to end their sorrows and their parents shall always remain in their history.


Being children of the richest parents they start forgetting after partying with many drugs. Losing expensive jewels and forgetting to remember where they left their most expensive precious bits and pieces. Assuming that a demon stole their objects but were actually lost in the fires of hell. Even accusing some demons for taking their belongings. They became lost. It’s hard to remember under influence of cocaine and MDMA-crystals. What was lost had consequences of whose death would follow. All shimmering imprints shall disappear.


There were plenty of times to yearn for preciousness. A lost diamond on a ring, or misplaced pumps. The golden time. Owning gold isn’t something magical in Dorthrin. In the civilized world owning golden time is being admired. The magic and mystery of the wonderers of the golden time didn’t lose touch while being admired by humans, some demonic. Although the time of gold was gifted, once gliding a watch around your wrist it states something indefinable.


A power-breakage. A champagne bottle popped open at the bar and two glasses of champagne were filled. ”All ours now”


“Just the way we wanted” The stars in the galaxy are getting clearer.


The lost souls in the sea cry.


They are more than siblings. Their unconditional love for each other started to grow during their adventures in between worlds. Both often talked about him and her with their shrubbery friends, creaturely friends and beasty friends in the company of wolves pack.


One thing she is, isn’t sexy. What she is? She is clumsy!


One moment they ran into each other using cocaine. Both had a few lines and liquor drinks. At last it seemed to be happening! They flirted! On the dance floor they moved towards each other. They explored each other’s bodies on the dance floor. They looked at each other. Finally it happened. The first kiss!


The first kiss. Didn’t go exactly as it was supposed to be. She bumped her nose on his ghostly chin. It happened at the moment when they were about to kiss each other. Sexy? Not really. Funny? Yes. And they burst out laughing out of clumsiness. He grabbed her and hugged her and kissed her forehead. The moment of romance was gone.


Later that night she received a Whatsapp message from her ghost friend.


“We still have to finish something, are you coming home with me?”


She searched for him in the crowd and together they drove to his house. He didn’t give her the chance to close the door and he grabbed her head and their lips met. A magic spark tingled tickling her entire body.


He took of his shoes and lifted her up on his way to the bedroom and he accidently bumped his toe against the corner of the bed.


“Ouch!” he yelled. “I think we’re both clumsy” “I think so too,” she laughed.


“Show me where it hurts, should I kiss it?” He grabbed her loose hair and held it tightly together. He gave her control while he kissed her open wound and sucked the blood out of it.


He pulled off his shirt. His skin glittered of sweat. She masturbated him with both hands. As she did him, she pulled of her top and he grabbed her breasts. “Can I” as he lifted her up.


As she stood up. His hands slid to open her bra. She pulled off her skirt and shoes. “Wow” he screamed surprisingly. And she lay herself down on the bed. “Can I” he asked. As she opened her legs and nodded. He crawled demonically between her legs as he used his mouth to pull her thong down her legs.


Then she felt his tongue in a slow, soft stroke over her sensitive spot. Moving slowly, moving consciously, moving sexy! She got hotter and wetter! She grabbed his head firmly and pushed him deeper between her legs. He now made small, fast circles, around her most sensitive spot.


In the meantime he slowly slid 1 finger inside her. She threw her hands loose to grab the bed. She accidently knocked a glass of liquor on the floor that fell with a loud bang, spoiling a piece of the cocaine that lay rested on the glass table.


“Shit” she shouted


“Cunt, sorry” he replied


“This isn’t really going well, is it,” she laughed


“I actually think you’re doing really well” she winked


“Do you want me to take you now then?” he whispered


She replies with a bite in her lips.


He lifted her and put her down in doggy. He pushed himself inside her and grabbed her hands behind her. With her face in the mattress to push himself hard and deep inside her. They both moaned loudly of pleasure. Not long after he lays himself down next to her moaning. Both came. She got out of bed and when she returned to the living he prepared some cocaine and they made love repeatedly. It lasted all night long.


“My beauty”


It felt good. For some past time after having followed him, a marvelous friend, all the things started to come closely and she writes a captivated letter to her mother, wherever she may be. In her bed she thought of her and wished she would be here to love her darkened soul and see her growth, she and her brother became almost full grown now. She couldn’t feel her imprint anymore and sometimes she did. It was only if something good was coming on their path in flanking by worlds that a slight imprint would occur. Halfling Uriela, she rises now in hell alongside with her brother, Raphael, and both decided to travel sometimes to other villages outside Dorthrin Firegale, hanging around demonic streets, both seeking demonic souls, devilish and divines even the ones who would truest commit a sin to obey their souls. At night the Halflings looked at their demonic friendly ghost entities that they became friends with, with terrified eyes. They told the twins that they were looking for a friend, two friendly souls, without telling their clandestine competed in hell, that they did find the one and truest deal in them.


The Halfling’s love was patience and kind. Their love didn’t create jealousy. The Halflings felt the need to be imperative and kind towards demons and immortals ruling each kingdom of hell. They never told their ghostly friends, who grew their powers when kissing which was known in hell as a surreptitious towards the Halflings, when the Halflings would get back from their rendezvous from the civilized world, hell and Dortrhin. Uriela and Raphael regularly asked their ghostly friends to kiss them because their curse from hell was a kiss fatale. Their ghost friends kiss. Their kisses were incomparably beyond the Halflings feelings of thrill, and that under the galaxy of stars on planet earth at the seas beach. As if the love grew sturdy. The Halflings believed that four is better than two, because it is a good reward for a short-term power in hell. The Halflings and their demonic friends were inseparable for many years after their change. Demons now lift them up with the gathered souls from the Sea and other continental gates in the civilized world and villages in hell, some similar to Superbia. There is enough to feed in towns where spirits sin on greed, wrath, envy, lust, gluttony and sloth.


The Halflings had many sex on earth and in hell with their demonic new friends. A clandestine kept away from Dorthrin but was very much known and wasn’t a surprise in hell among the eyes of Satan pledged to the daughter of S and L. Raphael, laid his other sex, his exotic ghostly skeleton love, gently down in bed and roughly took his clothes off. He played with toys. As a surprise of how experienced he was. He really left the lovers in bed with their eyes burning in higher flames. After she climaxed several times he penetrated her deeply. She was extremely wet. There was no time for room service in hell with an excellent iced champagne with strawberries or Las Puerta’s – Cabernet Sauvignon from Acid Chile, instead she would admit that he broke her skeleton that he would heal her with his malevolent powers of flaming wind blowing circles on her nipples and belly. He would gently turn her around and make her come even more than 50 times.


The Halflings when they are together with their lovers, they keep it warm, they love their demonic skeleton lovers, and let them follow their dreams. They couldn’t bring them to their family’s place. Both spoke in the language of Satan, without having to speak Latin. They have the love. Both are clumsy. If they only had the power of the mysteries of their devilish soul and knowledge to feed on sinners’ souls, so as to move mountains like their lovers do with their fatal kiss. In hell, they didn’t have love and without love they just couldn’t speak. The Halflings and their demonic ghostly skeleton friends filled each other up with highly gifted language. They spoke. They spoke in the language of music that the Halflings were gifted with by their parents and was understood by their malevolent ghostly entities. The love they had geared all things and endured everything. For some passing time the Halflings wrote a letter to their grandfather Lucifer and grandmother Medusa to bring out the overwhelming news to their raising parents that the Halflings will marry their fading ghostly friends and sent them a one-way ticket to the Sea for this one-day event. Lucifer and Medusa didn’t trust this event that much and alleged it was just another bet from a chess game played by the twins to amuse themselves.


Wondering where their children are and questioning herself if they ever met her along the way in the clouds, are they currently on an adventure with friends or does Satan have a better plan on how they will live their young life? She hopes to meet her twins one day, maybe 9 years from now. She can decipher the thought of her children being in a commitment to succeed in life. She is ready. S is worried for their children to come across the lands of Invidia. Soon enough this won’t matter because S has a better plan. L and S want to meet their children so badly, the Halflings. They will go on adventures together. Together like ice put beside a raging fire! The twins are probably in love before they will meet their mother L and father S in an ambiguous mystical appearance in the mountains. They would probably see signs of Jesus Christ his mother Maria but that’s okay, no matter how long it takes. L knew it was worth the wait!
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