
.. i .. shall .. kill my puppetmasters ..

We have no no no no to get dirty and and and and sleep some more no
no no strength left for dinner .. 

Is this really your doll? Can I see it? It's soooo pretty. Can I have
it? Are you my friend now?

Breath, people.. life is good.. life is sexy.. life is you.. life is
me.. let's have fun now. Mind control. 

[..the everburning fire of passion eating through my skin..]

go home says the voice in the
hallwaystairsdowncarroaddoorenterbedsleep.

hey.. up there,
i love you. you. you. you. know. you. and you most.
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