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	Berlinable invites you to leave all your fears behind and dive into a world where sex is a tool for self-empowerment. 

	Our mission is to change the world - one soul at a time. 

	When people accept their own sexuality, they build a more tolerant society. 

	Words to inspire, to encourage, to transform. 

	Open your mind and free your deepest desires.
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Rayan had chin-length dark hair, blue eyes, and a square-shaped jaw. I did find him handsome, but it was his personality that had drawn me to him. Always laughing and having unmeasurable amounts of energy, he was the only person that could keep up with me, or more like, we were just going at the same speed making life even more beautiful than it already was.

	 

	Starting as great friends, after some time we started dating and it was the most exciting time.

	He was caring, gentle, and tender all the time. In bed, it was a whole different story. We used to have wild and rough sex whenever we got an opportunity. He was the first person I was able to open up to about all my desires and it seemed like there is nothing more important to him than to make them all come true. After dating for over a year we started thinking of moving in together. We were in the apartment we thought of renting when he got a call from work and it turned out he needs to move to another side of the world for a year. 

	 

	I felt the color draining from my face and my body going stiff. His eyes said it all and I knew there is no other way. The opportunity was too big to ignore it, and I could not go with him due to my commitments and my career here, in Berlin. 

	 

	He decided to sublet his apartment and left. The long-distance relationship was hard, but the time difference was making everything impossible. When we managed to talk, one silly fight was following another, without us even knowing what they are all about. At some point, we stopped talking too stubborn to apologize and work through it all.

	 

	Few months passed, and I could not think about him without feeling like I was ripping my heart out, I dated a few people, but no one kept my attention. Then Chris showed up. Caring and devoted, did not spark any feelings in me, but he seemed like a promise of peace and comfort and I decided to stay. We moved in together and everything would be great if not the fact he was nothing more than a friend to me. The fact he was not able to communicate and talk about any problems we were facing as a couple made everything worse. We fought sometimes, but rarely. At least at the beginning.

	 

	But then they became more frequent and the times from a peaceful friendship started turning into nasty fights, followed by days of silence, leaving me in the dark, without understanding his side and feeling lonely when he was locking himself away from me without any indication he wants to fix things. I yearned for tenderness and affection and after one of the fights, when Chris stopped talking to me for 5 days I broke and messaged Rayan. I wanted just to talk to an old friend, get his advice, and take my mind off things. I was not prepared for all the feelings it reignited.
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