




















them, maybe even fifteen. In the half-light T have
the impression that we can be whoever we want,
nobody can recognize us. We stand out, we guess,
we dare.

I want him to come before the end of the film, I
want them to come before the end of the film.

I must leave before the lights come on under the
credits parade.

As T suck him, I feel hands reaching out and tou-
ching me. I feel all this world which envelops us,
which approaches as if to cum in unison, at the

initiative of this man full of aplomb. I feel my or-
gasm coming, it is very strong and as often it is at
this moment that I wake up, panting, images full of
head. Its quite blurry, but I remember. I remem-
ber him, I remember the place, I remember how
the dream turned out. So, that morning, I slip my
hand between my lips and when I discover my wet
sex, when I let my fingers caress and penetrate me,
I think back to that movie session and here I am in
a few seconds, flying away.

Maybe I should write to him and tell him that he is
the one I dreamed about. ¢

Tome | - Je laisserai le lit défait

(La Maison des Audacieux, 2021)
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