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  With heartfelt devotion


  to my Captain
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  I Yearn For You My Sultan is an intimate mixture of exoticism and romantic fantasy that celebrates the intensity of desire. The poems and stories contained are not based on facts, but rather on the sensual creativity of a writer who thrives on the romantic aspects of life. These verses are written to carry you into the dynamics of the human experience, in essence, through the deeper meanings of their tale. Their meaning will enrapture, once your inner eye has found its way into the deeper realms, the worlds hidden in the subconscious mind.
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  A heart so full of love to share


  Her flesh so smooth, her breath as air





  




  To her lovers touch her breasts she bares


  She yearns for love a full heart shared




  




  A sultan's prize this maiden fair


  Tis a blessed man would share her lair





  




  




  




  




  




  




  




  





  




  




  The Auction Block
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  A vision in gossamer, Kamini, the beautiful dancing girl has been placed on the auction block, as her lover looks on; still wanting her, but holding back.




  




  Her heart races as she sees him in the crowd. Would he purchase her and be her rightful master, or will he stand by watching in anguish as she becomes the property of another?




  




  The pounding of his heart reverberates in his ears, a desire so strong, an unbearable anguish of uncertainty. “Do I desire her? Yes! She is the most beautiful of all women. Most assuredly so. Does she please me? Unquestionably! Then why this uncertainty? I do not doubt her love and admiration for me, for it is evident. I've never known a woman to be so loving and caring. She is the only woman that I have ever been able to trust. What is this nagging hesitation that haunts me so?"




  




  "Please, my love, you must bid for me. You must claim me as your own. I cannot bear the thought of belonging to another, when it is you that owns my heart."




  




  “I see the panicked look in your eyes. Your face has paled. Your lips tremble as you clasp your hands tightly before you. I see you as a lamb before the sacrifice, a mirage enhanced with kohl and henna. Your Nath (nose ring) affirms your seductive charms. Cascading tendrils caress your face. Wrists adorned with slave-bracelets that attach to your nimble fingers and capture the sparkle of the sun. Heavy golden earrings laden with blood red rubies reflect your lips. A necklace of hammered gold rings nestles into the valley of your firm breasts. Belled anklets and toe rings jingle their melodious tune as you are slowly led forward upon the block. Such a desirable vision you portray in your sheer garment of royal blue & gold. The breeze transforms you into the ethereal goddess that you truly are.”
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