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  It was always odd for him when he awoke at night, resting on the bed, the floor, the couch or wherever else it was he and the mistress of the hour he was with had decided to share her sexual desires; her needs with him. It was awkward when he fully awoke, only to realize that the naked body pressed against his; the velvet flesh of his lover was not the woman he longed for. Was not the woman he saw in his dreams whenever his eyes shut, was not the woman he longed to hold again; longed to love once more for all eternity. It was always sad those nights. Those nights where he would stare out the window at the clouds or the stars and relish in the thought of her beauty once more; those nights where he would remember the first time they shared each others desires. The first time he allowed his heart to be touched so freely, so wantonly.
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