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My big pulsating erection slowly touched the sides of her moist clit, as I
learned into her with all my strength. She moaned as I started to lean in and
out in an almost infinite loop. I saw her eyes meet mine asking for more, so I
gave her more. I then proceeded to the kitchen where I had saved something
for this kind of moment. I opened the freezer door and reached out for it. It
was a rainbow trout. I return to her naked, moist body and proceeded to wail
at her with the rainbow trout. The thrill of it rebirthed my once stiff erec-
tion. She started to scream, blood was spraying out of her face as I drove the
fish into her. As I smash her face in with the fish, her beautiful pearl teeth
were flying around the bed. They were stained red. Once I saw that sight I
knew it was over, the blood and semen mixed in her non-existant face was a sign.

A message of love and affection.

With that, I did the hokey pokey and left her room, knowing that she loved me
and that I loved her.



