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Descent . Note From The Author

Thanks to everyone who helped read through and pick out things
that desperately needed changed. This book has not been edited
professionally, so | apol ogize in ac
sense. My alwaysthesbest, and Iraologize.

For clarity, the italic text are thoughts from the first person. This
book is written in First Person, from the perspective of James Freeman. |
added this note because a couple peo
a fan of clarity. | hope you enjoy!

Regarding editing, | had a small army of proof readers and early
readers giving feedback. They helped me find errors and format
problems. We may have missed things, as none of them were or are
editors. Nor did | ask any of them to analyze it with an editorial eye. |
requested any glaring problems be reported. | know it will be painful for
so-cal |l ed o6grammar Nazisb6 to read thi:
Perhaps one day there will be funding to pay for a professional editor.

But for now, | hope it is polished enough for even the grammar Nazis to
enjoy. <3

Thanks

Beth, Jami, Josh, Courtney, Greg, Ryan, Bill, Katy, Nate, Jon,
Natalie, Josie, James, John, David, Mark, Scott, and everyone else who
helped proof read and give feedback along the way. Without all of your
help, this would never have been seen by the eyes of strangers.
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Descent . Preface

| feel your presence. My focus shifts from the ceiling fan to the
bedroom door on the center of the wall to my right. Things are pretty

interesting, I tell you. I donot re
t hough. |l 6ve had a good bit to drink
any means. | know | can get up at any time and walk without any fear of

falling. I 6m certain | appear sober

engage me in conversation.

| do feel your presence, though. How are you? My focus moves
from the bedroom door to the closet doors on the left half of the wall
directly across the bedroom. While waiting for a response | look over the
wide dresser between the closet doors and the wall to my right. There is a
high and wide mirror on the wall between the wide dresser and the
ceiling.] dondt pbnsea soifyouanavered me | apologize.

My name is James Freeman. It 6s ni
|l 6ve always had thoughts that some p
eyes. Never really thought i tMyfecosu | d
now shifts from the far wall to the California King bed in the center of the
room. The head of the bed is between the two windows on the wall to the
left. There are eight or ten feet of floor space on either side of the bed and
a good four feet between the foot of the bed and the wall. The wall to the
right has some portrait arrangements of various people in the Burk family.

Youbve joined me in the middle of
watching whatdés going on throughormy
whatever, pl ease dondt use me to get

running the party make sure that anything going wrong gets corrected. If
people dondét want to stop being asst
anyone, they get removed. It doe s n 6 t matter whatos g
having fun themselves between those of us who care 1 someone WILL
stop the fun theydre having and fix
I realize | 6ve been staring at t

creepy amount of time and my gaze returns to the ceilingfan.| 6 m not v
worried, though. I do find it amusing how, depending on how you look at

it, the ceiling fan seems to be moving at different speeds. Anyway, | know

I dm a Il ittle strange. And | droomydu. h e
|l 6m probably just going crazier than
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Crazy. That és relative. I find r
believes in a person that created everything in seven days? | mean,
EVERYTHING? Everything in space and on earth? Another fully believes
a guy had gold plates with scripture on it that only he saw, yet dictated it
to someone who wrote it all down? And nobody worries that the gold
plates just disappeared, apparently? What about Scientology? WRITTEN
BY A FORMER SCIENCE FICTION WRITER? HELLO? IS ANYONE
LISTENING? Whatever.

I find myself excessively sane cc
of . But thatods anot her st oAsyhatthouglite el
crosses my mind, | feel a warm hand on each thigh. | f I wasnot
what was going on, the two hands making contact with me would
seriously freak me out.

I should explain whatdéds going on
overall, just at this moment. You see, five months or so ago | was at a
different party. A friend of a friend nhamed Tamara was complaining to my
friend Jean about being bad at blowjobs. Jean was trying to comfort her
and ask about the issues she thinks she has. Tamara said her mouth is
just too small.

Jean comforted her and told her she just needs practice. Tamara
responded with a laugh and saying if she only had a realistic flesh dildo to
work with. Jean said she has one she could use whenever she wanted.
Tamara said it would be strange but | want to learn. Jean pointed at me

and said AHebs cl ean, and hebds nice
| jumped out of my skin but the whole thing unraveled one after
anot her . I di dnot mi nd. I woul d stor

doing it. At first she was tooth heavy and it was entirely because of the
angle she placed her head. Once she got the hang of angles, she was
quite good. After that, Tamara told a couple of her friends about it.

The deal that is made going into
the situation to get sex out of it. Even if they are so turned on in the
middle of it that they start begging for it. Tamara and | agreed to that and
even still, half way through she wanted to fuck. | think that was part of
what inspired her friend to push through her nerves and approach me. |
also think that helped make others feel safe to do the same.

| had worries of STDs. | brought it up with Tamara and | brought it
up with everyone after. I choose to



careful and have had tests show negative. One recently admitted she has
one so | respectfully declined to take part. It felt a little strange. | think it
was the right thing to do and stand by it.

One of Tamarads friends wanted t
different friend after that. Over the past five months | tutored several
through getting better at handling a larger penis orally. Right now | am
with Karen. Sheds used me a few tim
the skil! set since our firsémtsimar td
to have trouble focusing on this explanation.



Descent . Practice

I admire her beautiful blonde hair as her head tilts to the side. It is
soft and just past the tops of her shoulders. There are bleach white
streaks through the layers, giving it more visual texture. She keeps
brushing it back behind her ears as various strands find freedom before
her face.

| see her look up at me out of the corner of her eye. | reach out to
run my right pointer finger down her jawline. Her breath increases slightly.
| take a moment to observe her beautiful shoulders and breasts. Her
shoulders are fairly large for female shoulders, though wonderful in form.
Her breasts are large, though perky and fit her curves and frame. She
leans forward, balancing herself with her left hand on my right thigh and
wraps her right hand around the base of my fully erect penis.

| feel anxious as she leans forward, opening her mouth. She stops
as her lips meet the head of my dick. | rest my hands on her shoulders
and lean my head back, closing my eyes. Her body squirms as the tip of
her tongue flicks on the shaft just below the head. | notice she pauses
every time | touch or caress her.

| stop teasing her and let her focus on the task at hand. She shifts
her weight a little onto differently positioned legs and moves her left hand
to gently cup my balls. Her hands which were cold earlier are nhow warm
after the short time on my thigh. Her breathing slows down as she slowly
runs her tongue from the base of my dick up to the head.

She rises up and | get nervous t
transition to sex. For some reason |
am more than happy giving oral back if requested. She told me earlier
that she wants to practice using a dick of my size because she is
confident that if she can do well with me, she can do better with people
down the road.

My train of thought gets derailed when her surprisingly perky
breasts end up on each side of my dick. She leans forward and kisses my
stomach as she moves her hands onto the outsides of her breasts to
apply pressure against my dick, now between them. She nibbles on me
while she starts moving them up and down the length of my shatft.

I chose the word surprisingly be

I

chubbyinthe hi ps and midsection. And 6m
to appearance. Il 6m not proud of it

policy. She smells amazing though ai
most of the party. | must say, her shape is excel | ent . Chubby

matter with the ass she has and her smile. The dimples in her cheeks,
which have high cheekbones, are appealing to me as well. And like | said,
the upward point of her nipples, 45 degree angle down on the tops of her
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breasts and full quarter spheres underneath are just astoundingly
appealing.

Focus becomes difficult again as she moves her mouth back down
to the job. She uses her lips and wraps them around the bottom half of
my dick. She moves them from the bottom of the head down to the shaft
and back again. After her lips get back up to the head, her hands return to
the base and balls. Her mouth opens and she takes the head in.

iAre you enjoying this so far?o

| recalled it being earlier. | think quickly of how to respond in a way that |
hope alleviates any possible discomfort or questions about her
performance. Just in case thatos

C
S

t he
AEvery step of the way! o | say,

(

attempted soothingway r at her than a rude 6&éshu

gesture.

Her stunning smile spreads across her face again as she leans
forward, mouth open. She takes a little more than the head into her
mouth. | try to hide my rising nerves by focusing on the facial expressions
I make. My nerves are high during blow jobs because | have had too

many people scrape far too much, t o
anybody who does. | have a thicker than average penis and | understand
t hat . Ités notoesdtaknaw mhhgkpebplde

attempt a blow job on a dick as thick as a soda can. But the base is as

wide as the narrow side of a credit

C

end to end.

Again my focus wanes as | notice she is joining the rest with
inability to keep teeth off skin.
gentle way. A good pain kind of way.

lip contact, as is the case in this situation. It is easy enough to ignore
though with the skill possessed in her hand work. Her handiwork, if you
will.

One hand is going back and forth between massaging my balls
and gripping my inner thigh as she writhes a little. The other is gripping
my base as she either pulsates her grip or slowly jerks up and down.
Instinctively one of my hands moves from her shoulder down to a breast.
On the way | brush my fingertips over her skin in an attempt to give her a
little thrill.

Fortunately the thrill translated into a pleasurable and quiet moan
in her throat. Unfortunately it disrupted her concentration just enough to
get a good scrape in a couple inches down my shaft. My immediately
opened eyes and looking forward appears to confirm to her any possible
suspicions about what just happened. She slowly slips her mouth off me

and whispers fASorryo as she returns

her mout h. [ quietly say Aitds fi
9
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and watch as she slips her lips up and down over the top third of my
shaft, slowly increasing the speed and length of shaft the hand on the
base massages.

| slide my left hand from her shoulder to her neck and start very
gently teasing the nape of her neck behind her ear as her head starts
rotating a |ittle with every riesenddn
break stride, but groans in approval of my teasing. My right hand still
massaging her left breast, | feel her tongue starting to work my boner
more as she keeps at it. | brush my hand over her now rock hard nipples,
pleased with all of this turning her on as well.

I must squeeze her breast a little too hard as | near orgasm
because she shifts her body to slip it out of my hand. She intuitively starts
gripping the base harder in one hand and massages the balls in her other
a little more quickly. | close my eyes after | move both hands to her biceps
and squeeze a little as she starts humming. This pushes me over the
edge and as the first pump from my balls hits her mouth she pulls away.
Before my brain can register her mouth released, the hand working the
base starts pumping the entire bottom half of my dick with the perfect
amount of pressure and speed. My balls pulse several times as | hear her
moaning quietly in approval. Her now free hand massages my balls as
the final several pulsations of my orgasm conclude.

Once | finish | open my eyes and realize she made me cum all
over her chest. The smile on her face as both of her hands now on my
slowly decreasing erection twisted and massages onward.

iThat was damn good, Karendurd. say
AThank you, 0 she says sincerely a
dick with her breasts. AEven with al

She stands up and looks around the room.

AUse my boxers, o | say instincti
Youdbre great with your hands, real ly,
|l ooks at me gquizzically before pick
enough to spare, o | assure her.

She leans forward and takes my boxers off the floor near the
couch hgom Skeistarts icleaning off her breasts as she sits down
next to me. ASorry if this was too f

il expect nothing |l ess, o | say wl
used to anybody who knows Jean being entirely honest and saying
anything that comes to mind. o

Her smile moves in a slightly more devious direction as she asks

AHow did you know |I was Jeand6s frien
AThis is her party, o | respond.
she starts rubbing her clit through her jean shorts.
I realize the blinds on the windo
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say | 6m paranoi d. [ woul d however s
aware of anyone who is in line of sight of me. Or anyone who could be. |
check to see i hupteduieed enonyy erd and realizeeshe
did a really good job of getting all of it on her. | look and realize her shorts
have been unzipped and her hand is now more directly working her clit.
She notices me observing her and smiles. | return the smile and my gaze
returns to her breasts.

iSure you dondét want to fuck?0 sh
only half hard penis.

nYes | 6m sorry, I know I 6m weird
remorse over my decision.

She makes a moaning sound and nods as her back arches,
fingers working fast and hard under her panties.

I lick my lips and say AWant me t

AiNo, 0 she says in al most a pant.
confusi on. il know | need a shower f
hips start gyrating a little against her own fingers.

AiThen | et me help in this way, o

leaning in towards her neck. She leans her head away from me giving me
better access. | balance myself with my left hand between her right arm
and side and start lashing at her neck with my tongue. | feel the couch
shaking as she thrusts her fingers into her. | pull her a little closer as |
suck harder on her neck - but out of respect not hard enough to leave a
mark.

AiNi ce, O s h e | ocan théae mastura building in her
movements down below. | kiss and suck down to her collarbone, then
nibble it gently for a little while. | feel her quivering hard and she moans
quite loudly.

I shift my weight to my right hand and use my left to gently
massage her breasts and tease her upper chest and other side of her
neck with my fingertips. Her orgasm continues as her fingers are more
still. | take her still rock hard nipple in my mouth and hold it gently
between my lips. | lick her nipple through my lips and start sucking on her
nipple gently. She moans fairly loud and starts slowing her finger action
down.

With a deep satisfied sigh she s
been as good if you hadndét joined in
I smile and say nAd tdovmadss t he | east

We both lean back on the couch peacefully for a few minutes. |
start noticing the f1l at dark brown
There are staggered diagonal designs that are very slightly different
shades of dark brown every other thread. 1 start following the design from
one side of the cushion next to me to the other, seeing if there is any
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variation.

AThink anybody is stildl awake?0 |
analyzing.

il hear music, o | respond. lerts | i p
| ook out the window. I donot see an

people could have theoretically watched what was going on from the pool,
or the far side of the pool.

il could use a few more drinks, o0
her bra. | look back quick to see those bar
covered once more. She catches the glance and wiggles a little, causing
them to cutely shake around for a moment. | smile as she slips her bra
on.

i Seriously great tits. duhlmhckt h e
now, 6 | say. Al 6m surprised nobody h
iSomeone tried,d she says. i | o
Al so, you didndot hear someone try th
ANo, | guess | was distracted, 0 I
fJames, di stsaycst eavdi?d @hé augh. i N C
| shake my head and smile. | look back out the window and notice
our friendds brother Gal en.
iYou have my number in your phone
ANaturally, o I say, reaching int
Checkingtosee i f | got her information sa
go with us to the nails concert iin a
Karen shifts to thought for a second as she leans to tie her shoes.
ANo | have to work, o she finally ans
ADamn, 0 | say. sAilgodgygedal Isogneodnor le

nods and tidies up her hair quick as she moves towards the door with me.
Al 6dm going to want to do this acg

scraping, you know, 0 Karen stresses
Awil | ydhe wsels again?0o | ask, S
down at her chest.
iltdéds a package deal, 0 she replic¢
eyes.
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Descent . Gathering

As soon as we exit the master bedroom one of the guys she was
trying to avoid approaches to meet her. Before | can decide whether or
not to help her, Jean intercepts him.
AThat was close, 0 Karen says as W

beer in the middle of the family roo
ifMel i ssa?0 | ask.
AfYes, tl sckiedm&r, 0 she says opening
nShe was by the front door stand
recognize, o0 | say opening a bud | igh
Karen | eans forward and kisses my

|l ater! 0 as she tur ns irat dhe laneinagdvehered o wr
Melissa is standing.

| watch her leave before exiting through the dining room to the
back porch. Thankfully Galen was still standing on the porch and was
easy to navigate to. Approaching him
attent i on to the conversation the peopl
sees me and nods in acknowledgment

ASup man, 0 | say. A big grin sp
motions for me to follow him more towards the hill which rises up sharply
in his backyard.

His house is set up fairly wide and narrow. It is about thirty feet
from front to back. From side to side, though, it is at least a hundred and
twenty feet. The majority of the back yard has a half above, half below
ground pool. Looking at the back of the house, there is a porch level with
the right side of the pool. It wraps around the pool and has a good eight
feet of space between the pool and the sides. On the left side of the
house, there are stairs connecting the porch to the concrete patio outside
of the living room.

There are stairs on the patio rising up to a sliding glass door off of
the patio into the living room. There is also a sliding glass door up on the
porch around the pool which goes into the dining room. Windows down
the back of the house from right to left go to the dining room, kitchen,
storage room, bathroom, master bedroom and living room. Walking to the
front yard around the left side of the house there is a descent in the yard
down to the driveway and the street. On the right side of the house there
is another, more narrow sidewalk connecting to stairs down from the
porch across from the dining room. The yard between the edge of the
porch and the far hill is at least forty feet deep and probably a couple
hundred feet from fence to fence, separating the neighboring yards.
Currently the yard has several dozen people standing in groups of three
to ten, with some scattered around on the porch and in the pool.
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fHow was Karen?0 he asks with an

AFuck man,r yboalsy &kwew everything?c«
quick laugh.

AiNo, 0 he says with a slight |1 augh

AThat doesnot surprise me, O | S a

between our position and the back of the house. To my astonishment the
yard seems mostly free of debris from what | can see between shifting
people.

AfSo, how was she?0 he repeats.
ATeeth man, 0 | say solemnly befor
isStory of your |life, 0 he muses. f
AMan you have nehodtajno é&xal memer
year since theyobdébve been in Omaha and
iThat 6s why | 6 m making sure you n

with his charming tilted smile. Galen is about six three with medium long
blonde hair and tired but kind eyes. He has long arms and legs and he is
very slender. He used to skate but still dresses the part. He stands tall but
someti mes sl ouches when smoking.
Grateful Dead shirt and baggy jeans held up with a black belt. A thick
chain comes out of his back pocket and attaches to a belt loop above his
right front pocket.

il appreciate it, man, o | say wit
Gal en and hi s sister for a couple
opportunities to save each other from jams. | met Jean in high school and
me t him through her. From then on |
circles of friends and their friends

Before that | hopped from placement to placement in lockup. But
as | got back into the swing of freedom | was very lucky to make friends

with them. | have to admit I woul dn
without t hem. Though | feel | 6ve pai
out of multiple unfortunate situation s . Perhaps thatdés w
openly welcomed further into related groups of friends.

AShithead! o | hear sharply to my

good two inches off the ground in total surprise. The voice | now
recogni ze as J ® eheadys laughteri Gateh @iss her in
laughing.

Jean is about five foot four and has brown eyes. Her hair has
been dyed so many times nobody has any clue what the original color
was. She has been doing it since she was eight and nobody can find any
pictures of her from before the dye started. Even in the dark you can
make out some purple and green shades. Most of it looks brown and
black, as those were the most recent two shades dyed. She probably
weighs 270 pounds or so, but you would never know it by the way she
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acts. Shebés always up and moving aro
as fast as me and takes longer to run out of breath than me. She has had
several boyfriends and has no trouble at all attracting those she decides

to go after. Shoheodsesonegpeofpl ehéeé 6ve e\
smil es itds as ebrsiegidias baen. Harreyed lglht vp
l' i ke fireworks when sheos excited
practical joker.

il hate you, o0 | say breathingg mee 4
continue with a laugh of my own.

AfShe said you choked her! o Jean
his staple eyebrow raise met Jeanbs
said with more laughter.

Gal endés face slowly risexn Viatllené

face |ights up he instantly |1 ooks |
awesome thing to witness. It has an almost cartoonish level of animation
to it. ANice! o he says loudly with s
My face turns deepildndétednothilc es, edr
didnét deep throat so | am surprised
AYou whore! o Jean says with a pla
ASlut! o | respond with a | augh.
charge money!d | continue.
ADid you at | e astske @aen laughs and putso ? 0

his hand on my shoulder to balance himself as he drinks more from his
glass.

iNo, she saidéo | trail of f .
AWhy! ?20 Jean interrupts.
i No, | offered, o0 | say. Al did, b

to throw in there that she di dnét have a shower re
she was nice and more than chill enough to warrant me keeping that to
myself.

iThat 6s good, she probably taste:
with another laugh.

AWhy? Feet ?20 | Nowthat] think abodt ii. the sell
when Karen started getting off did hit me as a little rank. But feet? No, no.
Not feet. Not that bad.

AnThey were at Westroads all day s
dancing for a half hour before you s
i Ahhh, o ah alnsost gighiofnrelief. | actually thought about
just getting her shorts off and tong
Now I 6m really glad I didndét do that

One of Gal ends friends in the s
standing with motions for him to come back over with them and he
obliges. As he walks away | realize my beer bottle is empty and Jean
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suddenly looks worried.

Awhat 6s wrong?0 | ask.

APatriciado Jean says in almost a
to someone walking down the sidewalk on the right edge of the house.

The beer in my hand now descends to my side as my jaw
tightens.

iwant me to get rid of her?0 Jean

iNo, I 61 1 be fine, o | answer .

AAl right, l 6m going to get insid
wanting to help still.

iltoéds all good, I promise, 0 | sai
it off.o6o Patricia and | had been dat

because | was getting into trouble with the antics she pulled me into
constantly. | am not interested in getting back into the judicial system. |
feared that if | kept things up with her that was more than a possibility.
AAl right, 0o Jean says as she turns
Jean casually enters and somehow disappears into the groups of
people between the hill and the house. | choose to stand with my empty

beer in hopes Patricia doesnoét even
start to notice the music has gotten louder but no lights have come on in
nearby houses. Nor mal |y | &6m t he t ypasetawhArds wo
the volume control and slowly turn it down to keep the party going as long
as possible so police donodt show uj
tomorrow | 6m going to spend the ti me

previous barriers. What could go wrong?

| decide to not feel like a babysitter and start moving back towards
the nearest location of more beer. No sooner do | take two steps than |
jump out of my skin.

AHI James, 0 a sweet voice shatter
almost drop my empty beer and my arms travel half way up my chest.
Even the perfectly shaped face and s
the shock of how quickly she ended up both seeing me and approaching
me from a blind side.

The girl now standing before me is wearing tight white jeans that
come up to just below the top of her pelvic bones. Her tight, bright pink
shirt with short feminine sleeves shows midriff between the bottom of her
ribs and the pant line. All | can think every time | see pants like this is a
comedi an who joked about t hem and Kk
pussy! o

ASurprised to see you Patricia,©o
obviously being startled. My eyes travel from her model quality face down
to her cl eavage. ,pgelitedgridutber G amess bnthebing n e d
frame sure appear large.
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AiDondét act | ike you didndét know
about making peace, 0 she says with
spiteful lips. She shifts her weight to one foot which causes her curves to

be more prominent. My eyes canodt hel
What the fuck? Shebs wearing sandal s
Though | found out the week sinc

shedd been having sepeoplevihg vholeatimd, & is8 d i

hard for me to hold anger against that considering her bedroom skill set.

ARShe doesnot know the right times f

say. My eyes go wider as the combination of me hearing myself say it and

observing Patriciads reaction. Her beaut

as she crosses her arms and leans her head forward in a strong glare.
AAfter what you did?0 She begins.
I stop |listening entirely. Shebs

hair goes down to the middle of her shoulder blades. Her skin is an

amazing | ight chocolate cream col or

least it was every time | ever touched her. Her body is trim and toned and

she shaves every inch of herself below her neck. Her wais t i snbét t

her hips and chest makes it look tiny, even though her breasts are a low

C. Her ass is high and tight with strong thighs. The most important thing

to me about her visually is her perfectly shaped shoulders, accented

collar bone and long beautiful neck. A close second is her long V shaped

face with high cheek bones and big beautiful brown eyes. She has done a

|l ot of modeling already and shebs on
about her is surprised at all. Her lips are a little thicker than you would

expect on a little package frame 1I|iKk
saying t hat from experience i n kis

beautiful in how she uses them for singing and conversation, as well.
iSer i ous | why you tadught breaking up with me was a

good idea, 0 she demands. I probably
Letdbs take a gambl e, her e.
iBecause you really hurt my feel.i
was OK anymore, o0 | say .feeling | did
il never wanted to be exclusive!
finish the word anymore. AYoubre cu
couldnét say no! o

At t hat my head cocked to one si
social whore who talks to people in multiple social circles at school?
Besi des, I never even knew you cheat
| again, heard myself saying out loud without any approval at all from my
mind. Based on how quickly her forehead wrinkled and eyebrows folded
forward | knew this was going to get worse before it got better.

iYou know | |l ove fucking and you
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while raising her pointer fi
carrot and tall, you think t

ilf I fuokdgdl evdoyulght wa
have quite a few kids by now, 0O
jerk my head back a Ilittle in sh
break up with you because you were cheating on me. Those fights
happened after | broke up with you ¢
while with me, 0o | add.

AWell, you fucked me a | ot! o she
pregnant! 0 she continues.

Hearing her say that brought multiple instances where she said
fuck and me in close proximity to each other. As the fleeting memories
rush by my eyes wander down her jawline and neck to her chest.

ADid you hear me mention | di dno-
on me?06 | say a little | ouder than I

She notices me incoherently staring at her chest and a corner of
her mouth curls up in a cute half grin. Her amusement irritates me and my
mouth chimes back in.

AFucking was never the probl em.
n, o | snap at h e rthe diffdfehce detwgenu d
eplay and mild physical abuse. 0
Says the person who has bruised
tless times during sex! o she alm

| look over my left shoulder to quickly survey the crowd to see if
anyone noticed at all. Yeah. Looks like most people noticed. One of which
being Karen. | notice her hand on her chest and a look of excitement on
her face. Before | can debate the merits of this in my head | am
interrupted again.

AThis fight seems toi fmakeudwe sreaq
mumble, starting to shake a little in anger.

Awant to run?0 Patricia al most w
quietly startled me, as | am sure was intended.

Al do, o0 | say, |l eaning forward to
AYouawst wdo, 0O she says in a sligh
that, for some reason, stopped me in my tracks. | stand up straight and
lock eye contact with her. In all her beauty she looks uglier than ever to

o«

agai
hor s
fi
coun

me . I feel l'i ke crying,y tthawgrth di dkmnte
| eave, 0 she offers.

Al think you should, o | whisper.
see most people have gone back to th
you should | eave, 0 | repeat.

All visible muscles tense, Patricia stomps off in the direction from
which she came. | look down at my long empty and now warm beer
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bottle. | feel like the world is spinning very slowly, only because of rage
and not alcohol. | could have broken this ove
not like that. But fuck, sometimes | wish | was.

iAre you ok?0 a female voi ce S @
shattering perceived silence.

AOh?0 | respond while trying to a
i Oh, yes Karen 1 éd&m good, 0 | prsathat t i |
nothing is in it.

N Want more beer?0 she says whil
unopened beers in hand.

I smile and almost c¢cry as | take
say.

She stands silently. She stares at me as if expecting a
conversation. | feel too clammed up and uncomfortable at the moment to
have the foggiest idea what to say. She moves a little closer to almost be
touching shoulder to shoulder as she joins my gaze out into the remaining

group of people. ASheds a bitch, o6 sh
Inodsol emnly and confirm with the
at her and take note of how big her chestis. 1 t 6s | i ke they?o

than when | saw them earlier. And her stomach looks flatter. Is rage
making people look more attractive than they are? What the fuck.
iwWant to talk about it?0 she ing
chugging the bottle of beer. | open my mouth to start to respond and she
says ANo, t hat is a no. I donot bl a
me in a quick hug. They even feel bigger against my chest than they were
in my hands. What the fuck. Whi | e | 6 m not sure if i
something else, her nipples were noticeable through her bra and tank top.
AThanks, 0 | say with gratingtmdoe i1
crash for work tomorrow, though. 0
Probably a wise decision, 0 she

ot

eyes.

X t me | ater this week, we 01 | S
ther that or webol | bump into
things ! she adds with a gesture towar
and n through the course of the wupc

i |l ook forward to seeing you ag
good, o | say. She smil es owardsthe dining s a
room side of the porch.

I smile and slip to the side of the crowd opposite of the direction
Patricia went. | follow the edge of the yard towards the sidewalk which
goes down the |l eft side of the house
strides down the concrete along the side of the house and | hit a dead
stop with a voice hitting me.

o} S 1}

e
i
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ifiJames! o | hear from a window ju
out!o | didnét get a |l ook at who it
sounded attractive though so | feel obligated to stand uncomfortably and
wai t . Ye s, we established | 6m sort
stood or sat and waited for s
I personally feel i udby. aBuaff
shallow.

Lost in thought | did not see or hear the approach of said voice.
Nor did | see the leap and hug coming. Luckily I held my balance as arms
and legs wrapped around me from behind.

ifiWhere have you beiatampeéar. Aweekiss hou
lands on my right cheek and hair as the smell of alcohol and perfume
lands in my nose.

il 6ve Dbeen around, o | say starti
me, completely off the ground. | kneel down so she can easily get her feet
on the ground and | turn around to face her. Suddenly | realize the small
breasts that were just against my back and voice that graced me into
standing stildl belong to Melissa. Sh
cool but I t hi nk ssédea$ Isam ingjde any dwp heads d e
but not as good at hiding it.

iAre you going to spend a week o
asks with a hint of either falling asleep in her eyes or alcohol making
gravity run a number on her.

il bel i eve s o.getfodbadundgeatgroldgh woe in

the morning. Just a dozen or so of wu
be a week long party of this magnitude.

AYes, 0O she begins. AJust Jean,
comi ng and going t hr oniageh me tomfortable e k .
because | 0ve heard that same plan f
triple and quadruple check plans before | agree to them when they relate
to Jean. Shebds awesome but someti mes

some pasta turns into a two day long house party at a place | had never
been before. Which, | mean, is pretty fun in and of itself. But sometimes it
requires someone or another getting rescued from trouble.

Al 6m down wi t h t he cl own, o I S
approaches from behind Melissa.

AYou guys taking a shit?d6 Jean a:

giggle.
Al did behind your shed!o | excl
and smirks at Jean.
ifAaaaaanyway, 0 Jean says in a stret
wantt o hear your story about the burni
My head i mmediately | eans forward

20



the story and be overheard by a poli
while following Jean who already started walking towards their location. |
look back and Melissa is following.

We get to a group of five people standing on the concrete porch

off of the |iving room. There are th
t wo guys. One of the guys is Jake, a
had some interesting, trust building

sidekick who always seems to be with him for parties but is consistently
smart enough to be absent when things go ugly. Jake looks like a poor
mands Brendan Fr as eaks stukingly €milan toslamier i e
Kennedy.

AiHey, 0 | say with a nod as the gr
Goodbuys came up?o0

Of the three girls, one is a tall blonde girl with a matching blue
tank top and knee long shorts. The other two are brunettes. One is in blue
jean overalls with apparently nothing at all underneath. The other has on
a sun dress that fits her surprisingly curvy but small body snugly. She
seems to be cold.

AYeah man! o0 Jake shout s. A Wh at
extinguishercamet o pl ay! o

iTal king about St . Al berts <c¢cl oud)
fire?2d | share with a smirk and a | a
to face me.

il stil]l canobt believe that was
shril!/l |l augoghh haveoltlbowel Yt hem both

AnFi ne, fine. Il 6m tired so | 611 g
AnAl right, so Michael, his girlfriend

were cruising around on Halloween in his Jeep. | had some foam
pumpkinsandacanof WD-40 i n the back. o
AThis was planned?0 Jake asks wit
i Not at all , o | b4eQg i fno. r fANWec hhaaedl 6tst
It just happened to come in handy for the first pumpkin we set on fire
down in the old market some days prior. o At t hi
laughing and nodding her head in remembrance.
iSo we were up in a higher cl as:
hills, o | go on. AWe decided a tall
light and a cat sitting on 3 stacked skulls needed liberated. So we
stopped and Erin jumped out to grab them. She got the ghost light under
one arm and the skulls one under the other. By the time she got it in the
back of the Jeep the tall chubby owner was running out of the house. The
hot little blonde following him joined him in yelling at us. Zoe tossed the
ghost one out of the back of the jeep to get them to stop and grab it as we
drove away. O
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iYeah? They throw anything at t h¢
asks.

AActualrlegplny., oiJust dirty | ooks a
hear. 0 The girls | augh and Jake nods
story to continue.

iSo we drive down to Goodbuys fo
t he membership card t o Sgwdfoundra cat@rs n 0t
the far side where only parking spots are and started fucking around with

it, o | continue. Everybody but Jean
doing. So | gesture with my hands as
soon. 0

i S oe put one of the larger foam pumpkins in the cart. Well,
actually | did, o | admi t . AWebre al

decide what to do next. Talking about the victory and deciding if we
should duck away somewhere in case the guy called the cops. About that
time Michael looked over and | had sprayed WD-40 on this pumpkin and

it it on fire.o The blonde and the
well as Jake and his friend. 1| t 6s not really that fu
are laughing, I 61 | keep talking.

i Wh at did that defensel ess <cart
small laugh.

iOh man, t hat cart, o | start t o 1

my family. o The exaggeration kept th
| aught erat wasi tBaurhomenthMichael informed me the cart was
made of plastic and we should probab
the overalls joins in the laughter.

AAnd we did, o I expl ain. iWe dr o\
all-around mutual friend was h o me which he wasnodt . o

ioh shit! Did you get arrested!?
largely while waiting for a response.

ANo actually, o I respond. iWe dr

five minutes later we swung around the neighborhoods in the area. We
drove down the road that has a view down to the mall. The cart was on
fire up the side of the building, [
stopped as, | assume, they were expecting to hear that | burned down the
store.
Al't was cr alzayb droatse.e,MOne ewor ker
bewildered look on their face while another ran back down the front of the
store. But the side of the building was thick concrete and nothing at all
happened beside the death of a dear cart and the black spot on the
ground under it.o0o The girls and Jake
iHow did you guys know if anythir
asks.
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nwel I, we didnot . We didnodot want
couple days, 0 | exp kthdretabuystuethihgafew e n e
days later. We drove around by that side of the building in the approach
so we could survey. All we saw was the black spot on the ground. It was
guite small . o

nOh alright, It wasnot even much
cart?0 Jake inquires.

AiNope, the guy who ran up the f
retrieved an extinguisher, o | post ul
fast after that.o

Jean interrupts and shouts ASt.
much better! o

AFraienough, fair enough, o0 | agree

AiThat s my school! 0 the girl i n t

ioOh, reall y?o | i nsert wi t h a s

command, my eyes traveled down her body to her feet and back up to her
face. Her smirk appears to approve of the path my eyes took as | ponder

her wearing sketchers with a sun dress. Somet i mes I WO N
actually a woman in a mané6s body. .
through my mind.

iYes! 0 she responds perkily. Al 6m

| look at Jean and smile. Looking back at the girl in the sundress |
ask AWhatdés your name?o0

AiMakayl a! 0 she responds happily.

AiBeauti f ul name! o | say with a
intended. My hair starts getting in my face because of slightly increasing
breezeand | brush my hair behind my ear
gesturing towards the others.

AAli son, 06 answers the girl i n th
acknowledgment as the next girl is answering.

ATerry!, o0 the girl i n ery directlyrae s p
Jakeds friend.

ANi ce to meet you all, o | say Wi
Mi chael often makes fun of me when w
bow to people a lot. Fucking Michael! I love him.

iSo Michael and | twwereaski bel abwe
growing so | arge ités hard to keep
Jeep. O

Aiwhat kind of Jeep is it? 1 | ove

Altéds a Cherokee, o | reply.

AThat sounds right, o she states.
people in a little Wrangler and it we
ANo worries, o | assure her. ifnSo we
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classmate of his. Teachers were griefing us for being there so he grabbed

one of the large extinguishers. He said something about claiming it for
Gondor or something. o Jake | aughs at
Tolkien fan. The rest just ignored it seeming to not catch it.

iSo we go to try to catch Jean af
| think sheusual l'y sl ips out early so weodol |l
people. o | go on. ABut she didnodt . Y

it then. He drove out towards the exit. Half way there he tore off into the
open part of the lot at the top of the hill above the football field. He started
doing cookies and | took the extinguisher and started spraying it into the
air above wus. o0

i Oh shit, t hat was you! ?0 Mak ay
astonishment and excitement.
iYes mabdbam, 0 | sawadwhi l e nodding

iYou guys started the biggest s e
memories!od she says quickly before |

AReal |l y?o | ask. Al three girls
guickly in confirmation. iJesthese. AChr i
the bottom of the hill I | ook back
point Jakeds friend has to wal k away
the pool deck, he is laughing so hard.

iwhat made you start | aughing tha

Awell , o | start but have to paus
couldnét see St. Albertoés. o

iwWe coul dnét see anything but whi
before erupting in laughter al so. i
across the street. o

iYeah?ask, though believing her.
was a white c¢cloud and we coul dnodét se

AThat 6s hil arious, 0 Makayla says

cooler to grab a beer. As she turns around | notice her ass looks as good as
everything visible from the front. She has a seriously charming smile. She
has braces and shoul der | ength dark b
you | eave?0 she asks while a glance b
ass.
fi | real | y istha twas on my whyouttwhen Melissa said hi
to me, o | expl ained, nodding to Mel i ss
Makayl a. o
AOh! 6 Melissa excl ai ms. Al didnét |
iNot at al | a probl em, 06 Ihandsanyerr e a
shoul der. #ALove you guys,o0 | add, | ook
| start to turn to leave and Makayla follows.
fi J a meshel gays. | stop a little faster than | probably should
because | dondét remember telling her n
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iYes Ms.a?Makavalsk, seeing the appar
at the moment she heard me repeat her name.

iYou need my number in your phone,
She reaches her hand out, palm up, and fires off that stunning smile of hers.

| raise an eyebrow at her and try to keep a stern, inquisitive face but
she is so stunningly cute and looks to be in such amazing form in that
perfectly fitting dress, the look of appreciation most definitely creeps in. |
silently reach in my pocket and pull out my droid and pass it to her.

She takes my phone and turns it on. When she goes to swipe the
screen to unlock it she | ooks at me a
and say my four digit code. She looks surprised that | actually gave it to her.

She looks down with determined focus and works to put in her information.

iYou have fast and accurate finger :

ATheydébve been busy | ately, unf ortt
escaped thought. As the words finish exiting her mouth her face rises as if in
uncomfortable embarrassment as the thought of how they may be interpreted
cross her mind. | base that on exactly what | pictured her doing with her
fingers as she said it.

AApparently in this case the ends
large grin. | run my fingers through my hair to try to keep it under control as
the wind starts picking up. With as red a face as | can see in the dim light,
she hands me back my phone smiling, turns and walks away.

| watch her form move as she disappears into the people behind the
house. In a matter of moments | climb into my car which is parked a half
block away.
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Descent . Dark

Pulling into the spot in front of my bedroom window, | feel
apprehension. | live with my grandma and grandpa. They live on the
bottom level ofana par t ment compl ex. Grandma d
i s when | come and go. Grandpa, hov
traveling around in the middle of the night. He does worry about me but |
know he also worries about the truck he gave me.

The clock on my dashboard says 3:25 just before | turn off the
engine. I survey the Iiving room wi:i
window looking for motion. It looks clear so | exit my truck, closing the
door slowly as to try to be silent. It sounds like | slammed it contrasted
against the silence surrounding.

My truck is a 1986 Dodge Dakot a.
brown stripe thatods about two feet
completely tan and has a bench seat. It had 120k miles on it when
passedto me as Grandpa stopped driving.
out of it. ltés my first car and | C
puddles on streets | am not familiar with. Those puddles sometimes have
car killing pot holes under them.

| try to open the sliding glass door on the porch to no avail. Luckily
| have the key on me to open the front door. | use the access code to get
into the building and approach the front door. | open the door to complete
darkness, which relieves me a little. Inside the front door is a small
hallway where the coat closet and washer and dryer enclosure is. A right
turn brings you to the guest bathroom at the right and face to face with my
door. An immediate left turn brings you into the living room and dining
room area.

On the way to my room | hear nothing and succeed at remaining
almost completely silent. At least, according to my drunk state. Since my
grandma likes to snoop, my grandpa allowed me to put a lock on my
bedroom door. | gave my grandpa a key just in case of a number of
situations, including him needing to kick my ass. | acknowledge this is his
house and accept that. So | am thankful he allowed me to keep
grandmaos random cl eaning out of m
resulted in things that were not trash at all, being thrown away. Though
her random cleaning is not completely stopped as | forget to lock the door
from time to time.

My room is a small rectangular bedroom with a door and my bed
against one of the smaller sides. A couch stretches down one of the
longer sides with a recliner between that and the far wall. A TV sits under
a window facing me on the bed. The opposite long wall has a wide folding
door closet. Between the closet and where the door swings open is a five
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drawer dresser. Between my bed and the couch on the floor is my journal,
a bottle of Jack Daniels and a cup with assorted pens and pencils.

I grab my blue hardback journal and a pen. | lie on my bed and
turn to the first blank page towards the middle of the book. | use the
remote to turn on the television and reach to take a couple swigs out of
my bottle of Jack. | begin to write in my book.

death circling overhead

with the vulture's eye

vengeful stares upon my soul
with shattered feelings here i lye

I look at the television and see an increasingly blurry Donna Reed.
| wonder briefly what time it is and if my Grandpa will be awake soon. |
start thinking about Zoe, having told a story which she was present for
earlier at the party.

My life has leaded me through a series of unfortunate events. A
couple years ago | moved in with a girl | dated for the better part of a year
named Zoe Sierra. A beautiful redhead, also five foot seven like me. She
has mid shoulder blade length copper red hair. Her shoulders are a little
huskier than | like but her breasts, stomach, thighs and ass are all top
notch. At least as far as my judgment goes.

Things went bad at my Mot her ds h
and | dat ed. I ended up |l eaving the
planned so there was nothing lined up. My grandparents lived in a slightly
assisted living apartment structure at the time. They let me move in with

the expectation | woul dnot be stayi.
broke up with me. Then when | quit the job | had, they told me to go.
That 6s when Zoe, trying to be a

live in her basement while | tried to get back on my feet. Her mom
hesitantly agreed. | think she only agreed because she trusts Zoe and
was told we not only never had sex, but were now no longer dating. Either
way, after breaking up and being deeply saddened, | moved in.

I would lay in bed downstairs writing about her, my love for her,
self-hating for all the mistakes | made leading up to this and cry myself to
sl eep. Il &6m surethis didds8i ghel p my ¢
about the relationships | had befor
things the others did was of no condolence at all.

The worst was the last six months | was there. On one hand | had
to see Zoe dating other people. On the other, the only bathroom in the

house was in between two bedr ooms. F
hated me. He always has and after | moved out he hated me all the more.
At first it wasnot so bad kec @hersle h
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could cut through his room to use the restroom. But after a few weeks he
moved back in with his girlfriend. This caused me to have to cut through
Zoebds room to use the bathroom.

One night she had a date home and her brother had his girlfriend
there. It was very clear fucking was going on in both rooms. | lived
underneath them, after all. And | had quite a lot of alcohol in me.

| started drinking before Zoe got home and after her brother
started fucking his girlfriend. The fucking going oninher br ot her 6 s
was enough to make me want to depart sobriety for the rest of the night. |
didnot have to work unti/l the next
piece of the poem:

it swoops down towards me

yet i refuse to believe

i shall ever be received

spiraling towards me while so intrigued

Zoeobdbs friend Erin, who was al so |
flaming cart, is the sole reason sex never happened. One night on the
couch at Erinodos, the topic of sex c:

her first time with a guy who had a six inch penis.
| have an eight inch penis. Eight inches and one millimeter, if |

want to be picky. I know thatds not
t hat apparently is perceivedhasemmnass
to have caused me to be a Blow job Challenge in some groups of friends.

The circumference is seven and a hal
a toilet paper rol I, for perspectiv
thankful layfromdnalt it 6 s f

Erin talked about how he tried to start without any foreplay and it
hurt her. So she talked him into going down on her, which he did. He also
used a couple different toys on her. When they tried again after all that,
she tore and bled for a little while.

The |l ook on Zoeds face was terror
took but a moment to put two and two together. Erin looked at me and
said Al dm sorry, but. o Then she | ook
wi th a guy whiondcsh efsoulrontgo anidveabout tF

two fingers. Her ring and pinky finger.
| leaned forward and covered my eyes with both hands. Time to
write a bit more.

the vulture swoops down wearily
yet i refuse to just believe
that i could ever be received
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spiraling towards me while so intrigued

The most frustrating thing seemed to be the fact that we would
kiss a lot. No, not even that. We were great kissers but not even that was
the worst. We would strip each other down to our underwear. Her panties
and my boxers. And eventually my boxers would come off and we would

do everything short of oral sex (she
to her.) Usually the most sexual part was when she would pin me on my
back and grind against my dick with her pussy and clit. Still wearing
panties, mind you. But she would cum so much that it felt like it was one
accidental movement away from the panties sliding over and my erection
slipping in.

I dreamed of that. And | dondot kn
my mind to this day, would have been easier to heal if we had just fucked
the shit out of each other a few times.
i vainly block my sanity
the pitch black claws keep ripping me
the pain still hurts so vividly
my happy life a memory
the future promised i cannot see
this dizzying sorrow must have to be

Her amazing smile, t hough. That 0:¢
t oo. | me an, i f I had to be a dick ¢
tits, while far more than a hand full each were widely set apart. Her teeth
had a large gap in the front which she referenced as character. And most
of all | really hate cigarettes. Weed, yeah, sure. | mean, the weed that
smells sweet. And thereds a | ot of t
horrible.

But for ther rl évould @more that. Even her constant
demanding that she not need entertain concepts of working on some of
the more massive faults in her personality. She said, she is who she is
and fuck o6em if they donét | i kheagher .

of 18, accept that and choose not to try to better yourself? Seriously? |
found that fucking infuriating.

those tears must belong on everything
my feared death flirts with reality

they will not let me speak my peace
this tortures me incredibly
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Forher I ignored all of that. And
back. I dondt know why | accepted th
actually had the money saved up to move out at the time she was dating
and fucking other people. But | held on to the hope that maybe one day
she would realize they were horrible for her - and many of them were. |
hoped she would come back to me.

I turn off the TV and put headpho
The Downward Spiral as listening materiel.

That 6s amgpnova that | think about it. When The Fragile
came out and | spent eighty bucks on different versions of it, she freaked
out . | spent as much on my favorite
cigarettes in two weeks andspsnhmoneye nt
on anything, including liquor, for months. | had been working and saving it
all.

And the song Take it to the Limit. Fuck that song. | think at one
point she played it once every couple hours just to watch me sit in the
living room and fume. The first third of that song was fine. The last two
thirds where they repeat 6take it t
stricken from the earth for eternity.

i felt Satan's frigid touch

it didn't seem to matter much

his evilness didn't seem as such
and i shattered his pathetic clutch

| think a big part of why | loved her so much, though, was the level
of happiness she brought me. We did quite a lot for each other in the first
several months of dating. | would hold her while she cried, talking about
thing s | dondét even repeat to mysel f i
my brain about problems | had with my mother and my job at the time. We
complimented each other nicely.
Michael says | stuck with it so long out of hating to lose. Hating to
lose? He thinks it was me wanting to win and actually seal the deal with
sex. He said that the only reason | moved in with her besides back with
mom was because | believed | could smooth things over. He thought it
was a stupid move blisttn. he knew | woul
Hert el l ing me towards the end that
kick me out because she thought | was too pathetic was the first seriously
large laceration on my soul. Then her calling me and telling me she
mi ssed me but didndt t trfonaslittle wassale And u g h
hearing through mutual friends that
she talks to me anymore was an additional laceration.
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god and his gang of righteous perfect angels

sang their religious songs and rang their holy bells
the blessed me then hugged me wishing me well
so i dished them out their pieces of hell

I would be telling lies if I cl &
never admit that. Not to Michael or Jean or anyone else. | know there was
a period of time long before Zoe even where | would say | was suicidal.
But that was very clearly attention grabbing. It was wrong of me and |
regret it. | tried to make it up to the people involved at the time, for sure.
But this time | believe itds a more
| reach down and take another fairly large drink from the bottle of

Jack.

I dondét Kknow. Il think ités more n
the fun and trouble | get myself into. | really want to fuck about nine tenths
of all t he women | metwal for sure. |roaild neyer o n |
hurt anyone knowingly. But | also worry about pregnancy - | canot

with having to be a father.

But there is also the not wanting to get into another serious
relationship. The most recent one with Patricia ended horribly. And that
lasted much shorter than a year.

As if she was listening, a text comes in.

03:39 . Patricia: Sorry | talked to you at the party.

| sit staring at the text for several seconds trying to decide
between throwing up, sending her a picture of my ass hole, or replying
like a dick. | choose the latter, with honesty.

James:No youbre not .

Patricia:Youdre right, | missed you an
James: You missed pissing me off?

Patricia: No, | missed your voice.

James:How many p e o pdyeudriss ona dadydasis?
Patricia: Fuck you.

James:Only i f you dondét stop.

Patricia: Seriously?

I think for a moment. What if she would actually want me to drop
by her place and fuck? 1 tbés been a
that 6s tmhg ehedtshreall vy, really good
know? €
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James: | donot have any condoms | ef
paid for a few days.
Patricia: | still have your bag of tricks.

For reference, the bag of tricks she references is actually a
physical bag with some lubes, a small box of condoms, a couple sex toys
and a few lengths of silk rope. It 6s
leave it there. And also, tempting to go fuck, get my bag back and try to
never talk to her again.

James:Youdre not on the rag, right?

ltés a valid question. One of t h
was in a hotel room. We were making out and | was caressing her six
pack. Al ways have a weakness when 10

that. She kept inching around so my hand would go lower so | figured it
was time to try for digital penetration. And she came a hell of a lot.

Well, it felt that way. When she started telling me to fuck her, | was
changing positions to get her pants and panties off and | realized my first
three fingers were covered in blood up to the biggest knuckles. | mean,
covered. With clots.

Though | now feel nausea thinking about it, it pales in comparison
to what | felt at the time. | got up and went straight to the bathroom and
washed my hand off. She asked why | stopped. She tried to get me to
come in there and get back to it. Sh
why |1 wasnét interested at all . She

Patricia: You know | promised | would never do that again.

I laugh at reading this. Then a picture message comes in. |
i mmediately fill with dread and real
Before opening it | add to the poem in progress.

death's evil hand has reached in my direction

causing me pain distress and loss of erection

it elected my time without much reaction

my hopes dreams and thoughts left out of selection

i have been decided on with no personal discretion

reluctantly it took this action to teach me now this golden lesson
it took my soul's destruction to realize this fragile message

| open the image and see a mirror shot of her absurdly sexy smile,
petite little shoulders, C cup breasts looking perky as ever, perfectly
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formed ribs and abs going down out of view behind the counter in her
bathroom. | immediately have a nearing full erection and send a text back
before thinking.

James: | need a shower.

Patricia:We 61 | t ake one here.

I turn my car on and realize | d
need them tied to safely drive. Several minutes later | ring the doorbell at
Patriciabds house. She |lives in a on

talked about wanting one in high school. When her mother died she used
the inheritance money to buy one. Looking at the picture she sent one
more time on the phone before she answers the door, | try to convince
myself this is a good idea.

The door opens and in the door wa\)
tightly knit thigh high fishnets held up by a garter belt. The lack of panties
allows me to see her totally shaven vagina with a small heart shaped
patch of hair just above her clit. My eyes travel up her abs, which happen
to look I|Iike sheds just finished a f

I smile and she reaches out, causing her breasts to almost come
out of her bra, pulling me into her house.

No sooner does the door close behind me than a guy standing at least a
foot above me steps out from the hallway to my left.

iYou fucked up, 0 he says, rai sing
No. Il &m not eghisi ng t o chanc
James: | 6 m sorry. Il 6m a pussy. It 6s

Patricia: Fine.
| try to write more to the book, aiming to feel like the piece is complete.

the lights around me now begin to dim
no longer could i simply run on a whim
death no longer a thought out upon alimb
nothing can seem to conquer over him

this time there are no helpful hints

and it is in his destiny to devour and win
because to him keeping alive is a sin

he darted at me, crushing my mind just like tin
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Another image comes in. l ope n i t and ités |
thick robe, flipping off the camera through the mirror. Suddenly any
guestion about the choice to avoid that drama in exchange for my bag of
goodies and probably some great sex, faded. | decide to try to finish the
poem in one final flow of thought.

this completely personal destructive measure

surely can't bring you such divine writhing pleasure

when it's my soul you savagely rip shred and tether

how you so enjoy bringing about such unpleasant weather
you so proudly spread your dark and fearful feathers
when you don't realize it's your dignity smother

so in death you die realizing myself and all others

and everything i was shall manifest your shell forever

My phone starts ringing. | look down at it hoping with all my might
that 1tdéds not Patricia. Holy shit
mother and skip the call. Do you think that was wrong of me? | was in the
room, in the second bed, pretending to sleep for hours of my mom and
her new husbamdosGehto nietymolo was e
screening a call from my mother.

Suddenly a wave of fatigue sweeps over me. | make sure The
Downward Spiral is on repeat and put my things on the floor just in time
for my head to hit my pillow.
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Descent . You Turn

The sky is full of fluffy white clouds. | stand on top of a grassy hill
not far from the neighborhood | grew up in. | look down over the trees
blocking the view of that specific section of housing. | scan the horizon
across the lower hills and dipping treetops in which are deep ravines. |
used to spend hours and hours climbing and exploring those areas.

| reach in my pocket and pull out an original game boy. The screen
is gone and the shell is hollow though the buttons feel like they operate as
normal. | lower myself until | am sitting on the ground. | rest the game boy
on the grass next to me.

| look back up at the clouds and realize they are moving faster
than normal. | pay no more attention to that and begin ripping handfuls of
grass out of the ground from each side of me, throwing it on the game
boy. | continue doing this until some patches of dirt become visible as the
game boy becomes entirely obscured from sight.

Once the game boy is buried in grass | look back up and see the
clouds have now entirely blotted out the sun. | stand up, debating if |
should walk backtomycar My car ? Dono6t | have
of that years ago. Fucking thing started cutting out in the middle of
driving. Never figured out what the problem was.

My thoughts are interrupted by a strike of lightning and the
realization the clouds are now almost dark enough to block out all light. |
turn away from the view towards my old neighborhood and run for the
parking lot. | see the lot and developments beyond it are gone and now all
that can be seen is water and debris lapping up into sight from
somewhere slightly below.

| stop and feel my body filling with a panic. | run towards the edge
of the ground I 6m standing on t
civilization. Once to the edge | see a flow of dark brown water, only visible
with the persistent and stunningly bright lightning.

Suddenly a torrential rain begins and my clothes are instantly
saturated with water. The ground around me begins to give way to the
pressure of the increasingly rushing water before me. | turn to run and
see huge fires raising up into the sky from what was once the area | used
to live and play in.

A natural urge takes over my body. | feel a sensation flow through
me as | slowly swim against the air around me. | rise up ever so slightly
above the ground and start to focus on the sensation. | swim ever so
carefully with cautious and deliberate movements and feel the speed of
ascent increase.

Aviolent crackle surrounds me as lightning streaks by. | observe in
horror as the hill | was just standing on gets eaten by the liquid force of
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nature raging below. The water from the north now freely crashes and
pops against the raging inferno of everything that was precious to me
when | was young. The steam starts filling my field of vision as | frantically
try to force myself upward.

The more that fear grips me, | find myself ever less successful at
increasing my speed. In fact, as the rain making me feel weighed and
fatigued now has hail coming down with it, all hope starts to fade. The
ascent turns to a descent as | fall through the now swirling clouds of
steam.

A freezing cold slap attacks my entire body as | crash down into
the chaotic water flow. | feel myself sink through the current as if pulled by
an unseen force. Suddenly a shift in motion causes my arm to go from
low at my side to above my head. The forced movement also twists it,
causing sharp pains to fire through my bones.

Instantly | find myself awake and laying on my side with my arm
above my head. The arm is asleep and a strong pain is centered at the
point which the shooting pain originated in my dream. | roll out of bed,
landing on my feet, and stumble to the window. | separate the blinds with
my pointer and middle fingers and peer out, hoping I don 6t s ee
abnormal.

All is quiet. But the sky is far lighter than | imagined it should be. |
close the blinds and squint to force my eyes to adjust to the difference in
light between outside and inside so | can check the clock. 6:18am. Holy
shit! | slept a little longer than | wanted to allow myself and have to be at
work in 42 minutes. As | grab some clothes out of my closet and reach to
open my bedroom door | think | should probably write down that dream so
I dondét forget it in six seconds.

Moments| ater | 6m in the shower s
and thinking about the to-do list | have in front of me at work. | work at
Toys R Us at the moment. Sounds lame but | am the back end leader.

c

an

What that means is | 6m the oofteenewh o (¢

people mess up in the store room.

turnover is quite high. Sadly | still make about the same as any new hires
do. But, | see it as progress so | shut up and move forward.

The first year | worked there | hated the boss. She would give us
lists that would take 3 work days to complete and tell us to try to have it
done by the end of the day. Later | figured out it was more of a challenge
than anything actually expected. But by then | was in the habit of showing
up and plowing as hard as | could into the list. | was proud of myself when
| could get more than half way through the list.

I realize 1 6ve been thinking abol

a couple minutes. | grab the loofah, a strange word | always love to say

out | oud, and soap it wup. |l 6ve been
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for years now. | sadly have skin that gets too greasy, for lack of a more
accurate word. This soap cleans it and dries it out a little, giving me
several more hours before | feel like | really want to take another shower.
Someti mes | 0611 take two showers a d
humidity in Omaha all year, but for the deep of winter, really multiplies the
speed at which my skin oils up.

Drying myself in front of the mirror | inspect my skin for anything |
may need to apply medication to, regarding acne. | used to have a bit of a
probl em, as many have, with acne. Tl
simple concoction that kicks it directly in the cunt, as long as | apply it
early in formation. Drying my balls | feel like | really want to decompress
that section of my being. Sadly | need to have left the house two minutes
ago.

| brush my hair, parting it down the middle. | look it over to make
sure the sides and back of my head are buzzed short enough that it
doesnot stick through my parted hai
head. When the hair on the sides and back of my head get long enough
they donoét |l ay down but stand throu
frustrating. It pisses me off a lot more than it should.

| look myself in the eyes and see they are light gray today. My
eyes go from gray to a very rich ba

means at whi chever shade. Some frie
seen all the shades in any given mood or level of fatigue. | look over my
body in the mirror. Il 6m happy with

much bigger than | wish they were. | have some chub in my stomach, but
I love food too much to really get down to abs. | accept that. | look over
my penis and balls and decide | really need to get the fuck out of here.

Throwing on clothes and shutting off the fan and light in the
bathroom, | head back into my bedroom. Grandpa is asleep in his chair
and Grandma is nowhere to be seen. | put my shoes on and lock my door
as | leave down the hall towards the exit.
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Descent . Work Work

As a rather uneventful drive comes to an end and | pull into the
parking | ot, I see one of the getaso
there five to ten minutes late because | have a hard time caring about
getting to work on time. Part of that lack of caring comes from never
leaving work less than one to two hours late. Nobody cares about me

being | ate because oftfcard, hor do.the $ehsenalb o s
peopl e. Sometimes 1611 clock out an
large enough to-do list.

Getting out of my truck | bel i ev

mustang in the distance. The store | work at is located in what was once a
wide riverbed for when the Mighty Mo would overflow in the spring. That
was before mankind fAtamedodo it. Appa
vall ey between the bluffs would fl o
reaches from eastern Omaha all the way through toward the center of
Council Bluffs.

Stepping in the front door | see multiple pallets lining both the west
and east edge of the Imaginarium. The Imaginarium is what we at Toys R
Us calls the section with our creative stock. The Imaginarium consists of
things like Legos, Lincoln Logs, Play-dough, Learning electronics, paint

and Crayons. I always visually surv
section | always work when stocking.

AWel come to work! o | hear Sal s a
in the Girlds section.

AiDive into go fuck yourself canyo

scanner | use to clock in. 6:35. Five minutes late. What would | be if not
always a little late?
AYour mom is here?0 | hear Sal re
| crack a smile as | take my time card out of my wallet and swipe it
under the scanner. Three attempts later | hear the beep | am looking for
and turn to go back towards the Imaginarium to get started.
AfDo you have an extra box knife
from behind me.
iSecond dr awer down in the retur]
looking to see which girl asked the question. | heard a soft but happy
AThanks! 06 as she turned to wal k away
I approach the nearest pallet of Imaginarium stuff and pick up a
box. | open and shelve contents, break down the box to a flat existence
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and stack it on a U-boat. U-boats are mobile carts. They are four feet long
and about a foot wide. You can put a handle on both sides that look like
they would attach to the bottom of a dolly. This is what gives them the U-
boat name. They are useful for many things, including keeping boxes
together and moving them around.
Before | know it my chest and back are sweaty and all of my filled
boxes are now empty and flattened in 2 highly stacked U-boats. | look out
the window and can tell by the shadows that the sun is much higher on
the horizon. | look around at the coworkers in line of sight and notice they
are both more and less energetic. They are more energetic because work
is closing to an end. They are also less energetic because of all the work
they just did. | can hear talk of fresh weed from a section across the store.
I havendt touched any with anybody t
tempted to. ltd6s been a while since
At that moment | realize | felt my phone vibrate several times. |
have a pretty long standing habit of fully ignoring my phone while in work
mode. Actually, in any heavily focused mode. On a roll in a video game?
Fucking? Driving? Shopping? When | shop, | enter, | get from point Ato B
to C as fast as | can and get out. When partying | usually am easily
distracted. Not just because eye candy is present. | am also easily
di stracted at parties because | 6m u:c
am fully comfortableother t han al one is when | 6n
have known for a long time.
I look at my phone and see the following messages.

Michael: 1 6| | be at the casino with tfF
The psychotic Indian is a dude who has had several jobs for
years. He usually always has at least two jobs. He does whatever he can
to stay busy and out of his house. He loves his family and his wife but his
wife drives him literally insane. | pop a text back.
James: Co o | ma n , | et me know when yo
Makayla: Can you give me a ride home from work today?

Holy shit. | would love to see her again. And in the light! Hmmm

James: What time?
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I do hope iitbds a ti me I can
everything | know is going on by at least 3pm. | doubt she gets off work
before 3. As | recall, she worked first shift today too.

Mom: Any chance you can mow the lawn this week?

Fuck. It has been a couple weeks. | €
for me. Dude looks like Gandalf without the beard buthe 6 s mor e ene
than 10611 ever be.

AfWant to make sure none of the s
the compactor?d0 my boss Sheryl asks
her standing in the small door way into the side store room just off the
side of my Imaginarium.

nwil |l do, done here so | 6m on my
and movement towards my U-boats.

AiThanks, 0 she says with a smile &b
the door into the storeroom. Our storeroom setup lets her fire around from
the front of the store all the way to almost the break room on the opposite
corner of the store. I'tés quite nice
into the store at multiple points ar
needing to do things in the back and keep track of new people on the
floor at the same time.

Arriving in the store room | observe two of the seasonal guys
standing next to each other in front of the compactor. One was showing
the other somet hing on t heethemand mave e .
their empty U-boats out of the way. | start putting cardboard into the box
compactor and the one guy shoves his phone in his pocket and the other
stands there looking dumbfounded.

AiHey man, you coming to Jerryos
shower asks. | would learn their names but that requires me to typically
end up attached to them and then disappointed when they quit or get fired
at the end of the season.

AFuck vyeah, man . I hel ped her C
weekend, 0 alsmik.d gwaysisdemn to infer that her and | fuck. |
donot mean to. ltés just because | f
entirely attractive. And she has re
short hair.

AYeah?d the guy wh o mething onlihe phorge s h
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says.

iYeah dude, how ol d are you?0d | a
sure looks like he learned how to walk a few days ago.

ANi neteen, 0 he responds, standing

AShit man | donot think we have

thinking aloud and running an inventory in my head. He laughs.

i Wa nt to see who can drink who u
continuing confidence.

AYou probably can, o | say. Al 6 m
fucking with people. o

AFucking, wothfPackhagphone shower

iDepending on the person, sometin
grin. Both guys start laughing as | finish stuffing the last of my broken
down boxes into the compactor. | push the button, triggering the
me c hani s m6 4 smieraadcnedsts the two guys. | hope the nod is
received as a gesture saying itbés cl
put the two U-boats away down one of the rear warehouse aisles. When |
return to the receiving area the two guys are almost done stacking up
empty pallets and sweeping. Thankfully.

After seeing the two guys | probably most need to watch are
cleaning up properly | turn down an uninhabited aisle and pull my phone
out again. Two texts, this time.

Michael: Mother fucker threw up in my Jeep.
Makayla: Maybe a few minutes after.

James: Dude, | would drop him off somewhere and make him
wal k home after that shit. Oh , want
hours before you go to bed? And seriously, make dude walk home.

I am making sure to try my best to influence his making that dude
suffer. He who | shall not name was at a party with Michael once. Was
actually my birthday party now that | think about it. He spent the whole
time hitting on my girl friefadtishehad di o
to switch what room she was in no less than fifteen times is what
bothered me. Time to respond to Makayla!

James: | 61 | be there. | f | have to w

41



Michael: He 6s al ready home. I 61 | be t|
anyway.

WEED! Hmm. | f hedéds in her nei ghb
getting some more green. | might have to break my long streak and enjoy
a |lit#4lgood@d&lbPuddy, 06 |I respond textua

James: An | ndian puking in a Che@&toke
it?

Michael: Get fucked.

hahahaha. | do love me some Michael.

AEverything done?0 | hear Sheryl
realize | jumped a little when the voice registered in my ears.

ifAl most, o | say with a brokehe voi
stands tall, smiling. il need to sceé
while the | ast people took care of t

and nods before scurrying back into the vast unknowns she resides in
between periods of popping out and scaring the fuck out of me.

Shebés my favorite manager | 6ve ev
dude above her is amazing, too. But she is slightly above him on the
totem pole in my mind. Hedol | come ou
sheevenhashim under her finger. I'tés not
to pull rank and get her to do shit but usually it seems like she runs the
show. But thatés mainly relating to

be an entirely different story in all other situations.

| quietly move back to the receiving area. | still hear people
compacting boxes and throwing things into the trash compactor. As soon
as | turn the corner the first thing | see is the tiny little ass. | stare at it for
a brief moment of deep admiration. Such a great little ass and the shape

of her back and | egs just makes it &
wai st is small, whi ch | never noti ce
standing up. But her shoul debidnifeame a
the ribs up many times when we had a hotel party a few months back.

Tits are pretty small but sheds fuck
a crazy cute I|ittle elf chick. Shebs

|l 6ve wanted to fuck herndbwer Adeyc
notice, I want to fuck a lot of people. Even smokers, though | hate
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cigarettes. There was a nine month stretch where | was dating a girl
named Elizabeth who previously worked with us. It started as hanging out
and Jerry told me to be careful. When Elizabeth started telling Jerry | was
always on her mind, | was told by Jerry to stop because she saw no way
it could end well.

It didnot l ook plausible because
Though, | was told multiple times how horrible the guy was and was given
dozens of examples why. The one that got my ear the most was their
horrible sex life. She eventually provided photographs of his penis. It was
the same width and length as one of those big kid crayons. The thick
ones, you know? Well, he had a normal shaped head compared to the
rest. But seriously, it was barely longer than my middle finger and no
thicker.

So naturally | had to imply | did
conversation | mentioned it was probably as thick as her wrist. She d i d n 6 t
believe me, which is entirely understandable. | took one of her hands and
found the place on her wrist that was exactly as thick as the base of my
penis when fully erect. [ wrapped h
exactly how thick lam. Inalhonesty. 6 The beauty of
to confirm what Jerry had said about her thinking about me a lot. Once |
showed her that, | caught her with the same hand around that spot of her
wrist. Not just once. | caught her multiple times doing it while a lost
daydream look was plastered on her face.

One afternoon we decided to try to sit through Napoleon Dynamite
initsentirety. She had heard it was a
stand it and thought | had probably seen it all in 20 minute increments.

That is, if you edited all my memories together. When we got to roughly
the middle of the movie, we were having to redirect each to stop
bullshitting and focus.

During the credits we were discussing how horrible we both
agreed the movie was. She liked the dance scene. | only liked when he
got racked by his bike and when he got kicked in the pocket where the
tater tots were. Then in the middle
heard about how amazing the movie supposedly is, she interrupted me.

