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To the authors


The author Noah Fakier from Berlin writes homoerotic and bisexual love stories. His message is: With the eyes of love, all people are beautiful and unique. No matter where they come from, what gender or age they are. It is universal bliss and therefore a driving force in our life. In his stories, eroticism, and passion play just as natural a role as feelings, longing, adventure, and humor. His drawings on these topics, which he shows in many stories or published as calendars and drawing portfolios, are now enjoying increasing popularity internationally. His books “The Secret Tales from 1001 Nights” and “Lust and Emotions” will also be published in English in 2021 and the folder “Men I” became a bestseller in his publishing house. For the book at hand, he has brought out the drawing portfolio “Der Liebesreigen”. https://www.noahfakier.eu


The author Dr. Lutz Knoche In his book “Human Traumata Part I, Global Coming Out”, Lutz Knoche from Berlin takes the view that people have neither been exclusively monogamous nor heterosexual since their development. The book is currently published in German, English, and Italian. All human beings have evolutionary dispositions, both physically and emotionally, that are designed for sexual, diverse life. Monogamy and the predominant heterosexual way of life are for Dr. Knoche a temporary abnormal development. https://www.lutzknoche.com


Just because most people are heterosexual and monogamous today doesn't mean it's in their nature. Rather, these behaviors and thought structures are trained. It is just not the case that every person can freely decide which path to take in fulfilling their sexual desires and in love. Rather, his decisions are shaped by false established norms and beliefs that are thousands of years old. Since his birth, he has been exposed to these influences through family, society, religion, laws, and culture. The true nature of the diversity of human sexuality is therefore not related to itself by most, for fear of exclusion, and is often suppressed.


Bisexual experiences are often dismissed as slip-ups. This is particularly dramatic as many reports confirm that bisexuality has been the dominant form of sexuality in the animal kingdom from the very beginning. This is also the case with human development. Your today's desires, fantasies, and urges are a product of evolution. Quite natural and therefore beneficial for human development. Evolution itself is always directed towards development. Only humans are the only living beings that can consciously oppose evolution. In doing so, he often disrupts his development opportunities. This has happened massively through the sexual teachings of the religions. For hundreds of thousands of years, people lived their sexuality freely and openly. We weren't monogamous or straight. Religion then puts us in a sexual straitjacket. That was unnatural and led us to a collective trauma to this day. Even today it still shapes our beliefs and prejudices. Even if most of them are no longer religious at all. But the false teachings about sexuality that were spread back then are often still present, often without our being aware of where it came from. This has many negative effects on our quality of life and development. I write about this in detail in my book Human Traumata Part I Global Coming out.


Everyone should freely determine their path and be recognized in society on an equal footing. And certainly not because of his upbringing and social influences he should doubt himself. To date, only a monogamous marriage is promoted, which has been shown to make many people unhappy in the long run. There are many other ways of love and social coexistence. But in education, culture, and the media, for the most part, the old, false norms and prejudices still prevail. Our ideas and thoughts are shaped by them. Even if they are wrong, many people are still firmly, sometimes even fanatically, convinced of their correctness. I felt this when my book Human Trauma Part I was attacked. But more and more people are questioning these norms.


Sexual upbringing will change, culture will keep opening up and old prejudices will be broken down. This is the natural (divine) evolutionary development of sexual diversity. That cannot be stopped in the long run. I am convinced of that.


Noah Fakier, therefore, breaks out of the currently prevailing false moral concept of our society in his stories. It shows how exciting and wonderful love can be in all its diversity. I know his magical forbidden stories from 1001 nights and I am very happy that he has also prepared my bisexual stories in this book as an author. I would look at more such books, films, plays and lots of other things. To wish.


Dr. Lutz Knoche





Drawing portfolio "Der Liebesreigen"


- Miniatur excerpt 1-
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1. The love dance


"Good morning Leo," I heard half asleep as someone spoke to me in a soft voice. I was lying in bed. The tiredness still kept my spirit trapped in the arms of Morpheus. So I just blinked a little. I saw a young man sitting next to me on the bed. He was naked. When he got out of bed, a small bum beamed at me with halfopen buttocks. But only as long as it was directly in line with my field of vision. I saw delicate downy hairs in its furrow. With an irresistible urge, I felt the desire to run my fingers through his furrow. But since he was moving away from me, I could not reach him. So I looked after him curiously. I only saw him from behind. He had black hair, a broad shoulder that rose like a V to a narrow waist. Then followed a small firm bottom, under which two muscular thighs were to be seen. He had a youthful and slim male figure. In addition, a very smooth, delicate light brown skin. As he walked across the room, the muscles of his buttocks tightened. That looked very provocative. I blinked after him until he disappeared behind a door. I got a little sad when he was gone. But then I heard the sound of a shower. Aha, he was in the bathroom, I thought. The monotonous sound of the water and the reassuring knowledge that he hadn't gone made me sleepy again. My eyelids closed as I grunted softly with satisfaction. In a half-dream, I saw this beautiful naked man. That excited me. My member slowly rose to full size and finally stood stiff on my stomach. I enjoyed this rising excitement in this wonderful dream.


Suddenly I opened my eyes wide because I realized: This is not a dream! Where was I? Who is the young man who got out of bed naked? And why was I happy about it? I woke up suddenly and looked around the room. I was in a hotel room. I got up quickly, ran to the window, and looked out into the street. I was familiar with this place. I was in the castle hotel. But how did I get here, and in such a situation? Panic spread inside me. That was new to me and at first, I didn't know what to do about it. I felt more helpless than ever in my life. My memory had gaps and I tried to reconstruct yesterday's day bit by bit. At first, my thoughts somersaulted and I didn't know what had happened. But then I pulled myself together. I tried to calm down by breathing evenly. That helped me. Over time, I calmed down. My thoughts sorted themselves out and soon I could remember yesterday.


Yesterday was Saturday and I said goodbye to my wife and two children in the morning. As planned, they drove to my parent's country house over the weekend. We all wanted to ride together. But the day before, an important client came to see me at the architects' office that I opened three years ago. He handed me a pile of papers. “I want to buy this property. Since there are still more interested parties, I urgently need an opinion from you by Monday. ”He explained to me. It was an important customer. In this situation I couldn't say no. That's, why I wanted to prepare the required report over the weekend. As a result, the plan to go to my parents' house with the family came to nothing. But we didn't want to postpone the planned visit.


The parents had prepared for our visit and were looking forward to being able to be with their grandchildren again for two days. And the children were already very excited and talked about it all week. The parents had a house by the forest, a large garden, chickens, rabbits, a cat, and a dog. It was a little paradise for both of us. So this time my wife Sophie drove with the children without me, to the parents in the country.


When I said goodbye to them on Saturday morning, my heart felt a little heavy. I hadn't seen my mother and father in a long time either. I grew up safe and happy with them.


For me, they were the best parents in the world. I was grateful to them for that. I still enjoy being with them today. I was also looking forward to seeing my old school friend Kai again. We were best friends back then. After finishing school, we parted ways. Still, we stayed in touch. Every time we saw each other it was like we'd only seen each other yesterday. I called him:


“Kai, hello, unfortunately, I can't come to my parents today. That means we cannot meet. I'm very sorry, but I got an important job. I have to work on the weekend. ” What a shame, I was looking forward to it. If it doesn't work, then next time. But don't let me wait that long for you again this time. ”He replied. “Yes, we'll see you soon. I promise you. Next time I'll bring more time with me. ”I added. Then we said goodbye.


I would have loved to go with you today. So I looked wistfully after my family as they slowly moved away from me the car they were sitting in until it disappeared from my field of vision. Then I ran straight into the house. I took the customer's documents home with me so as not to lose any time. So the pile of papers lay on my desk in the study. I looked through them and rated them. In the end, I had done the work faster than I thought. I finished it in the afternoon. My wife had already called me and confirmed the arrival of my parents.


When I was standing in the living room afterward, I asked myself: When was the last time I was home alone? I didn't remember anymore. Most of the time, when I got home from work, the whole family was already there. The thought of going after them briefly flared up in me. I would be there in the late evening. I loved my family, but at that moment I was ultimately happy to be alone for a while. Especially since I couldn't meet my friend Kai either. He had invited me to his home that afternoon because he was going on a journey afterward. So I gave up the idea of going after them. Instead, I opened a bottle of red wine and poured myself a glass. First I raised the glass and looked at the ruby red color of the wine in the light. Then I smelled it with relish. It smelled fruity and a little sweet. I liked that because I loved sweet wine. Then I sat down in my comfortable armchair and listened to the silence. Then I raised the glass again and said, “For good.” Even if I was alone, I wanted to at least toast with my family and my friend in my mind.


Then I read the book “Human Traumata Part Global Coming Out.” It was a compelling book and so I kept pulling it out to read a few sections. It was an adult education book. But I would also give it to my son and daughter to read by the age of 13 or 14 at the latest. As I read it today, I thought of my friend Kai.


We were thirteen years old when we played together in the hay barn. Suddenly I saw that Kai had built a tent in his pants. "What about you?" I asked, looking down at this unmistakable bump between his legs. I think I've become a man. I woke up last night. My penis was stiff and my pants were all wet. ” Show me what does it look like when it's stiff? ”I asked. Kai carefully pulled down his pants. Suddenly a hard club jumped out. At first, I was frightened, but then I became curious. "What is that? That looks exciting. ”I said and then I reached for it. Immediately the limb in my hand twitched. And Kai groaned. That made me unsure and I gave up on it again. But Kai said: “Touch him again. That was very nice. ”So I did it. Now I was no longer frightened. On the contrary, I let it twitch vigorously in my hand and marveled at the enormous power this thing had with it. I also saw in Kai's face how he made an exciting grimace and moaned in the process. "Oh yes that's nice. Go up and down a little more with your h, and. “He asked me. I had never seen him like this before. So I did him a favor. His excitement didn't leave me indifferent and I felt very weird. Finally, his hard member twitched strongly again. He groaned loudly and then the semen came squirting out of him. That was the most exciting thing I had ever experienced. "That was madness." I exclaimed happily. "You can say that." Kai answered a little exhausted. I never thought that there could be anything more exciting that day. But I was wrong about that. After a short while, Kai looked at me in astonishment. "You also have a tent in your pants!"


He exclaimed in amazement. “Yeah, I got so weird when I saw you aroused. I think I have a stiff penis now too. Do you think I'll be a man now too? ”I asked him. “Come on, pull your pants down. Maybe you can still experience this feeling of madness today. That would be super cool if we both became men on the same day. ”Kai replied excitedly. So I pulled my pants down too. Immediately he grabbed my aroused member. He took it firmly in his hand and kept going up and down with it. I thought I was going out of my mind. What was that? That was incredible. I groaned with excitement. And could hardly stand it. I now moved my hard club in his hand by sliding my pelvis back and forth. So that my member moved even more strongly in his hand. Faster, faster, I shouted excitedly. ”And shifted wildly to and fro. But it soon came over me. The semen slowly pushed up my penis. For a moment I thought to lose my senses. But at the last moment I caught myself again and squirted out my first love, juice tremendously. This is how I experienced my first overwhelming climax. My whole body twitched. Then I collapsed, exhausted, and lay in the hay, all four people stretched out from me. “Oh man, that's awesome. Do you mean that it is always like this? Kai exclaimed enthusiastically, but also a little insecure. "I guess so. Why shouldn't it be like that in the future? ”I answered.


That day was so exciting and beautiful. So were the following years. We were crazy about it and never missed an opportunity to enjoy ourselves this way. As blood brothers, we swore never to part. But sometimes things turn out differently than you imagine at this age. When we finished school I went out to study. Then I moved to Berlin and Kai stayed in my hometown.


As I read the book, I thought about him and the hay barn. Gradually the excitement rose in me. My penis started pumping and got bigger and bigger. With every twitching movement, a strong shiver of happiness shot through my body. I loved this period when my penis slowly inflated to full size. That gave me wonderful long-term enjoyment. My body was already wrapped in this blissful veil without a will, so I lay back with relish, spread my legs, and just let it happen. Today I was undisturbed again and had a lot of time to savor these hot feelings. So I floated on a lustful cloud of bliss. I had put a hand in the crotch and gently caressed my ever-growing bump. After the entire space in the tight pants was filled, my wand began to twitch vigorously. It hadn't reached full size yet and wanted to create more space. I endured this dramatic, exciting fight in my pants for a while. After a while, however, I couldn't take it any longer and wanted to free him from his confinement. My mighty member should stand majestically up on me. Only he and my hand should be the center of my life for a while. Oh, I will catapult myself slowly and with relish into bliss until after a long time it comes over me tremendously, close to me. Sophie had been busy preparing for the trip for the past two days and was tired that evening. So a lot of semen had built up in me. Today I wanted to let it squirt out of me wastefully and incessantly. I wanted to squirm my body voluptuously and moan loudly. Nobody heard it today. This idea is slowly driving me crazy. Every cell in my body was jumping around in circles with relish and getting faster and faster. Orgasmic anticipation had completely taken over me. I couldn't take it any longer and grabbed my pants to open them.


I was just thinking, today I will once again make ample use of Sophie's dildo for myself. I have twice the pleasure and can satisfy my lust for as long as I want. Hopefully, she didn't take him to my parents' house. Suddenly my stomach started to growl. It didn't stop. It got louder and louder and the wonderful feeling of excitement grew weaker and weaker. Does it have to be right now, I thought angrily? Then it occurred to me that, apart from breakfast with my wife and children, I hadn't eaten anything that day. So the wine worked quickly and I was tipsy. It is high time to finally eat solid food because with a growling stomach I won't be able to enjoy my hot feelings either, I thought. So I put it off until later.


Since it became too quiet in the house over time, I decided to go into town to have something to eat. I felt a joyful expectation at the thought of finally eating a kebab again. Sophie didn't eat anything like that. It was the best opportunity to do something I felt like doing without my having to worry about anyone. I felt comfortable with this thought and decided to enjoy my little freedom. After the wine, which I had drunk copiously, I left the car. Since it was getting late, I took the subway and drove to my favorite kebab stand. The train was the shortest way to get there, but once again the route was closed and I was forced to change trains twice to get to my destination. Therefore I was late.


When I finally got there, someone started closing the shops just then. As I got closer, I recognized him. It was the young man who always greeted me in a, particularly friendly manner whenever I was at the kebab stand. Although he looked young, he was the boss here. We have often exchanged a few words when I was with him. I noticed that he always prepared an extra-large portion for me: "Here's your special doner kebab." He would say every time and smile at me. Perhaps it was his friendliness that kept me coming back to this booth. Because of that, I sensed a chance to get my kebab from him tonight. Now he noticed me. He saw how I ran to him in a hurry and waved to him from afar. So he waited until I was with him. "Would you like anything else?" He asked smiling when I stood in front of him. As friendly as he looked at me, I suspected that he recognized me, even though I hadn't been there for a long time. “Yes, I'm hungry and today I wanted to have a kebab again. The subway was down, that's why I'm late. Please don't let me down now. I was looking forward to your special kebab. ”I answered, still a little out of breath.


The young man, who, although a bit dark-skinned, was certainly of Turkish descent, like most of the people who run a kebab shop, beamed at me with his dark brown eyes and said friendly: “Well, I won't let you starve to death. We men have to stick together. ”With this answer, I immediately felt connected to him, because we were two men. “But come back, because I'm going to close the kiosk now. You get your special doner kebab. ”He said and laughed.


I was happy and quickly ran behind the kiosk. He opened the door for me. I entered. "My name is Omar." He said hello. "And I am Leo," I answered. After we introduced ourselves, he immediately started preparing the meal. “I've already prepared something because I haven't eaten anything either. It's nice when I don't have to do this alone.


Let's have a cozy meal together. Sit down already. The food is coming soon. ”He said and set the table for us. He quickly set a small table with meat, salads and snacks, cutlery, napkins, and candles. It looked inviting and I was touched by the way he tried to conjure up what was almost a romantic atmosphere for us. During dinner, he talked without a break and asked me a lot of questions. I found his curiosity and the way he beamed at me and gazed benevolently a little unusual but also flattering. “Do you have a girlfriend?” He asked and I replied “Yes, I have a wife and two children. But they went to my parents' house for the weekend. ” Oh, you look so young and you already have two children?” He asked, astonished. "I'm still young too." I flirted with him a bit. "Yes, you are and very pretty." "But so are you." I returned the compliment and didn't even know why I had said that in the first place. But this young man had such a natural way of handling compliments that I found nothing in giving him one back as well. Especially since he looked very pretty. After we had eaten, he got up from the table. As he stood so directly in front of me while I was sitting, I noticed that he had a rather large bulge in his pants, which was inevitably visible to me in my field of vision. He wore tight jeans in which the large bump was particularly evident. At that age, you are full of energy and have problems. Especially when you've just eaten well and are feeling good all around, I thought. "Is there anything else I can do for you?" He asked with a smile. I replied, “Thank you, I am completely satisfied. I liked it very much. ” Well then I'll clear the table.”He said. I felt like there was a slight disappointment in his voice. Did I say something wrong? Was he trying to imply with this question that he wanted to be with me a little longer? And I idiot rebuffed him unintentionally, I thought. I got up quickly and helped him clear the table. When we finished, I felt sad. I found it difficult to part with him.


He was very friendly and personable and I felt comfortable with him. So I suggested to him: “You gave me such a warm welcome. I would like to invite you for a drink when you have the time. ” Thanks, I have time for you,”he replied happily. He quickly locked the kiosk and we strolled towards the main street. On the way there, I said to him: "I thought you had an appointment with a friend today, because of the huge bulge you had in your pants after dinner." He smiled and replied: "You need to think about that don't break. That's when I'm feeling really good. Doesn't that happen to you sometimes too? ” Yes, it does.”I answered a little thoughtfully. After we had had a meaningful conversation about our best pieces, everything was clear between us. Funny, I thought. I've never spoken about it to a man I only met two hours ago.


After a few minutes, we were on the main street. It was now half an hour to midnight. On this warm evening, the street was full of people. All the seats in front of the restaurants were occupied. There was a lively and exuberant atmosphere. "Many are enjoying this wonderful summer night today, and it didn't seem like any of them would be getting up anytime soon to offer us their seats," said Omar. "Yes, then we'll have to walk a little longer. But after the plentiful meal, that's fine for me. ”I replied. So we strolled further down the main street. A little later we came to a bar that looked very inviting from the outside.
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