~ Too Much ~

by DS Bauden

Nothing to disclaim this time... enjoy.

Sunday October 6 - 1:15 awmv

The taste of yow still tingles my tongue. I wonder if yow have our
scent lingering ovw your skivv It never ceases to-amasge me how
passionate yow become: After yow left, the sheety were still daump
against my body. I cont breathe without inhaling all that we are;
when we truly let go-. How did I live without yow, without this? Please
don't let me find out. I coulldwt beawr it. I know my life would never
be the saume.

Sunday October 13 - 9:21 pmv

It's beenw v week and I s&tll wait for your call. Wondering whewn we'll
see each other again. Has he found out about us? Iy that why yow
haven't phoned? He doesn't deserve the love inv youwr heowt. Yowve
showw me yow love me more. Why canw't we celebrate that? Owr heauty
beat two- lost riythuns when we're aport. I need to-feel yours beating

against mine again, soon. Oh, my beloved, why are we being
punished?

Tuesday October 22 - 7:30 pmv

Yow finally called today. Your resonating voice, a healing balm to-
my worried heort. Seeing yow tomorrow night will erase my fears.
Yow promised to- make them go-away. Belief inv us will alwavy s remainv
pavamount. I promise.

Wednesday October 23 - 8:30 pmv

Something about yow tonight was different. Yow held back as yow
did whew we were first together. Have I become a buvden your heawrt



cannot take oy longer? Oh my love;, I wish yow would talk to- me.
Yowr pilow s cradled against me, and your scent still remaing.

Saturday November 2 - 4:19 o

My body s thwwmming withv desive for yow. Owr phone conwersationw
left me breatihless. How con yow make me want yow so-badly ? Just the
thought of your skivv onw mine sends my world into-av frengy. The
power yow wield blinds me. I can't keep the smile off my foce; I want
himv to-find out about us. Isthat so-wrong?

Friday November 15 - 5:20 pmv

Youwr husband never sow it coming did he? He trusted yow, just as I
do- I know yowl be withy me soon; yow just need time to- calm down.
Yow know what I did, I did for us. We awe free now. Come back to- me,
lover.

Sunday November 25 - 10:38 pmv

How cawv I love yow too- much? What does that mean? How conv
someone love too-much? I donw't believe yow won't retuwrn to- me. We've
baved owr souls! Don't yow know yowre v pouwt of me? Your body
melds withy my oww. Your voice soothes the aches inside of me. Until
we cav be together , I will feel incomplete.

Please; forgive me. I will wait patiently, my love. Forever, if I must.

Finv

Feedback iy the Ruler of AW Bards

dsbaunden@comcast. net
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