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e—" | MY vzsron/ of HER woulD BLuE A BienD rrE pnoeaH ECSTASE
THE Frre of THE sunj, BEODEN INETHEN. Y HEART, WHENSKE woull) SPEAY TO ME.
. A Beavrzfue RAPTURE MAQE womAN, HEAYewLY SIVIPTES CuRVES ANE SEAMS,

T cAnatr FEEL mY Feer Fon wHERE THEY TIZREAD T> OVER CRTmSIUY COAL.
L AITTCKY WER OF TORMeNT AND MIJERY MNOn EMBRACES MY HEART,







