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Make Out
Bars









Written by J. Zaraiya


-To my best friend and greatest love






The Cure






such and innocent incision


for a vision so intimate and vintage


to think;' treat' with a medley of remedy


rosters of doctors, the athletes for humanity


strong hands rescued from a Rubix Cube and Xpresso


patience is medicine for recovery of spirit


with water at the alter, every prayer is air


love floods the lungs


earth overture


the song is napalm; the lightening is icing and infinite


at faith's first taste of science and God


the Leo heals from the Shaman's massage




Chapter: 1


“chance enhances romances


so severe, it’s like a spear”


Cosokaiya


It took on a size and shape that I have never seen. It was huge and round with smoothness on all sides. Although the night was rough, I was still left satisfied. I still had just enough stamina to get in a quickie before work. There were times it was fun and exciting to where I did not know what was going to happen next and then there were times where it was a serious and pleasurable workout. Once I erected I glided down the slippery trail until I reached the play area. Each & every time always felt like the very first time. My gesticulation is very aggressive. I have to exercise healthy yet discriminating taste as most of my partners cannot handle my loads. I guess since I spent so much time alone as a child playing with myself that I am much more developed than the average partner. Most of the time I start out with the same routine. My partners never mind because it is so intense that it leaves them wore out, dripping sweat with a sore back, neck and thighs. Although it took years to perfect my techniques, most of the time I am just present, moving moment to moment paying attention to every grunt, moan & mild wince that my partners let out. I love making their legs stretch wide open but before I do I always make sure I relax them with a lip rubdown. The vibration coming from my tongue and lips harmoniously playing soothes and calms the tenseness of their flesh. The sensation is sometimes more than they can handle.


This particular day was different though. I felt as if she was anticipating our rendezvous this morning. As I did not want to disappoint, I woke up early and spent a good of deal time warming up for an invigorating performance. I knew that once I reached her impregnable bluff I could not wait any longer and had to have it. I still had to maintain my composure. Cold chills put me in heat. The air was filled with a wicked fragrance that attacked my senses and drove me into maniacal elation. I began drawing my stimulation from the others engaged in four-play of their own, but it was not enough as my capacity for pleasure & pleasing is much greater than that of the strongest men. I did not know she could grip the shaft so tight. The wider her legs opened the tighter she squeezed. She gracefully moved to her own rhythm tensing and relaxing her buttocks to fully open. She momentarily took me out of my own flow as my heart throbbed at the anticipation of seeing her from rear.
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