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Once, there was a many of eyes a mountain in which seven elves lived. They sank all its resources and beckoned the elven princess to drink from destined fairly bubbly water. She gave up her virginity to the leader of tigers. He then caressed her eminence to extent like love and brought her to his home abode. The elves were mad like stark skies and demanded a complete retrieval of their highness. She, Calkiss, cried to bits at the broken love letters tiger Fain sent her because she believed them to be way full of diplomatic nomadic ways. But Fain still kept her in his kingdom which was not far from the elves’ home.  She saw the rain came. She saw the clouds separate and counted endless flowers on her path. A desperate need was for attraction. She picked her own maiden gown and disappeared from the depth of the darkness dungeon. She, Calkiss, was in love with a vampire. His views were similar to hers and full of none like despite. He gave her roses, never sucked her, and fit clothes on her all over. She was content, but never matched to his extreme coolness. He took off his clothes at times but she never compared to his strong build, masculine chin, and not even his trademark smile. She knew she was in for it. However, although the only thing they did enjoy was talk, different girls came up to him for premade requests. He gladly accepted. Sadly, one night, he was leaving town and towards the motion guys gambling when all of a sudden, a whirlwind swept to everyone’s land and the people were savored. He saved them with a stretch of his arms and they landed safely to the ground. His full name was Kapesing. The true white blood vampire. And he had lots of possessions.  An arranged marriage was for him and an angel of 16 the princess of the Willard, a crowded well known family. He blinked in disbelief and stared at the horizon in joy. When the ceremony came, she came dressed in exquisite gown in which many eyes laid on her even more lovely face and complexion.  He mindlessly clapped his hands, smelt the taste of her blood in the air and they embraced. He had other plans in mind though, but he was always by her side. She slept with him, touched him, and last but not least, craved him. Kapesing, the sexy vampire. Soon, the tournament began, an all out fight. Then, to do the most unlimited challenge. Swords, claws, kicks, spikes, in the air, but none was left but three, who were gifted treasures. As for the challenge, one blink of an eye and the only one was left. Kapesing shook his shoulders and took off his clothes for refreshing swim.  He was, the sexiest, tallest, and most fastest vampire. Fame renowned throughout the country, spurring other lands to beg him for training.  And he lived his life plainly just as that.  With the new changes of the world he knew now and then. The grass became scarce, hills were intoxicated, and strange wild beings inhabited the brave world, beings called humans. Kapesing laid the white fluffy rabbit on his stomach and stroked at its gleamed fur. He glanced at the ranging parted clouds and thought that he might just spill the time in a way too sense of indifference. Indifference at the gloomy air, the empty building tops and perhaps even a swim wouldn’t do anyone good. But ah, humans are dominant and always innovating. Kiss me on the light of the chrysanthemums. And it started to snow. Why was he all alone? With the humans growing slowly and time turning them into unlinked phantoms, Kapesing shook his shoulders in disgust and willed for the giant landfills of stinky trash to plant themselves on God’s head.  But even if human life was lived like this, he would still discover many dreams of cherishing and paradise for the friends that were situated in other worlds. When he wanted to drink some blood, he crawled out of his treehouse and went into a lot at the strike of evening. She was all alone. She fell in love with his sole presence; she fell asleep in her own bed in the end, and smile on her face revealed too much craving for the unknown. So there was that. And Kapesing went back to his tree house. When, several werewolves approached him along the way. The alpha pack in his relaxed form said to him, “You, leader of the vampires, come with me to your Choosing.” He says assertively without leaking a smile or grime but curving his mouth such that he wasn’t showing compassion either. But brotherhood remained in his eyes. Foom and Kapesing traveled with his pack to the Netherlands. And the soul master was there awaiting. He waved his wand to show us the scenario cases. With the large crowd there, 5 million already dead. The scaredy-cats scowled in trickery illuminations. And party began. Choosing of the best for the best. Why wasn’t it me, some people and creatures said. Once, a great land arises for hands belonging to whom is king. “Kapesing!” The wand wielder boomed in clear tones. He crowned me, and everyone else, King of the males. He was kind of happy. King of the males. Not that he wasn’t anticipating it. And thus he sat on the big throne in the wondrous kingdom whilst other weaklings wilted away. But the males, he trained them. He believed in their hopes. In turn, they gained momentum as warriors and brave fighters under his hand. Humans never reincarnated. They died off, diseases and turmoil of some sort. And the land was Us again. The powerful. The strong. And the fulfillment of one pure jewel. Sacrificing time and fame for this. When justice booms over all, everyone knows that nothing stops working, changing, or living. Even death could mean a near wink. Rescue ships plummeted in the undue strength of the ocean. Mean demander was a ruthless lad. He, Drasie, wanted to change the world in drastic ways. He first started with the seas. Then paid for his tenuous tries. He didn’t and couldn’t pay for the wait. A hotheaded kid.  Here in the new world, nothing was or will ever be the same. Kapesing approached his subordinates who were entangled with the helpless mermaids. To put a stop to this immediately, he rambled some jag grass and threw them into the ocean along with his gift. No one knew how uncontrollably enraged the sea dragon was but Kapesing only dealt with his mummified hands and healed Dragon’s wife with the springing touch of her white pate. Now and then love was not in the air to his disagreement but Kapesing nevertheless agreed to a maiden’s hammer games. The beautiful cypress of the skies beckoned for his invasion of her crystal kingdom. And he brought with him the juicy version of Kradness yo-yo. As a gift of grand boon for his soon to be wife. The cypress was named Perfinous. She could but withdrew from her own business at exaggerated landmarks to obey the rules of her mind and shining the wife of her own with two sons.  Kapesing met the hotheaded kid again. His name was Vail. He spends his fortune on distributing sales of special so called rice. In this world we could be known as steroids. But that is merely the closest explanation. Vail has got it all magical. Vail is kind of rich though, and maybe good in bed. That’s what the ladies say. Therefore summer seasons change and canons boom reverb the entire sky atmosphere, kapesing does a deal with Vail. Worst to say, Vail blankly refuses. He wants Kapesing to regain some evidence that he does inject opium seeds into dead monsters to transform them into lively ass work babies. Kapesing shook his head. He knew the secret would leak out if he insisted on befalling that to not so calm downed Vail. I mean, he’s just a boy. Vail shouted secretly at the door of their interaction intermittence room and before either of them could say anything more, there the harsh sounding explosion came with the whistling wind following behind while betraying the jams of preexistence. The setter seems to have fled.  Sometimes, Kapesing would stare at the skies with his wife, his home-to-stay wife, and pray or prey for the leases of the Lord to encumber them with severely nothing at all. It rains outside, but future is near for anything that could possibly come true. Anything in anyone’s minds. Rain then turns to rich gold, stomping onto the grass and banging some idiots on their heads who were obviously trying to parade the streets for more treasures. With whom could he possibly spend time with…this New year. His two sons, his wife, his fellow males, or perhaps he has something else in mind.  One last embrace, giving of love and he waves goodbye to Perfinous to embark on one last journey. Although it really wasn’t a star struck journey. He was really going to the pebble place to select a rainy pebble. It could have all the power, and it could be so weak it cracks when you get home. He lay in the rainy pebble in public with his shirt off showing his abs and he could say he felt the time rust before him, or the pebbles. One or the other.  When he finally got home, was when peace was settled, even now it’s under his rule. Rough touches. Abrupt openings…ripped paintings. It’s all killjoys.  So Kapesing brought scorched lines plainly as it is. He crawled back into his tree house and wished upon a tectonic star. Then he fell asleep.

 The Ounces of a Dell

Once upon a grand legend deep into the myths of the forests parallel to the wide sea which was rumored to be ruled by the ruler Wafal and into the deep depth of a gigantic room where it lay the two wooden tables, room covering 10 pounds of gas. The wonderful swordsmen would break their weapons in tenth of capturing their foe and they can fight for all the space they want. Find gold too is in religious to the cycle. Dare would like to think that differences exist among the two doors and speechless bird croak their way through. But as high on the mountain sat a group of monks was a seat for the throne of the Tiger King and the tiger trained the monks to disaster not strung so therefore it was good involving the fruity touches too. It was a men’s land and the elegant were bare handed fighters including the stems of their muscles when they stretch for their length in fight. So one day a deer on the hills kicked Sam in the crotch and Sam came tumbling down in a stupid way hence everyone noticed and they picked up their weapons, swords, shooters, and such and they got ready for the war. Thus begin the war of the Tumble and Rock. Experienced bandits invaded their land in ten groups of 8, 9, or 3, and they killed all the fawn, set the nature on fire. However, the people who were on the land didn’t give a crap and they obviously fought back valiantly like a still knife. So no excuses were made to this day. The bandits have tested their hands and the men here and the invaders became good partners. So they expanded they lands to the oceans and skies and islands till their realm can’t be puffed no more. Of course gifts fell from the sky and a cloud carrying the devil storms came to haunt them. So they prayed to the Eros at hand above them who were in the control. That God did his bidding and left with two needles on the rocks. The needles then turned into huge trees which bore fruit till no end and men’s muscles and height got even stronger. 

On the other portal into the land of the creatures, the leader called the powerful Grass Monkey who had a partner Werewolf were stationed into the derp land with the area of the water fountains; but they hand ten thousand million subordinates and they were ranked by how much force their head had, from 1 to …so on and so forth. So the best was 1 of course and the G Monkey with the Werewolf one day acquired a new subordinate named Joseph and he was a shape shifter who could wield any weapon. They drank beer in peace which flight caught the birds’ turmoil to distance in the wide beyond. For its benefits of the stone slab which lay in dirt underneath the sun, worms, centipedes, and leeches crawl below and underneath it in their own world. But one day the creatures felt a thang and the ground all around vibrated with all its might not of their own; the stone slab rose and out was the three sheath sword. So then was the time when the men invaded the land with Eros as the first to grasp it. He laughed and said, “This one is mine. Since I’m God I’ll make copies.” And he took the sword away, not attached to anyone.

If your imagination was wide enough, I think you can do anything. Especially since you’re such a kid of so young. And when a man of your nature come to this planet called Earth, you’d have to behave well like your size. So don’t desert the land for your own reasons. With the millennium passed, the land of Earth grew abundant in grass; dinosaurs died off or went to some other place. And fish swam quite openly in the waters which shimmered in the daylight. Then The Men’s place and Creatures all hopped onto this world with their boons to show their gratitude for the ruler of Earth. The Ruler of Earth was Kapesing Tome. And he positioned his words to the caves for every bat to adhere to. The ruler was sharp and deep in power, so he often found little things annoying and he killed all bad natures without trying. In the Lake Erie, were many a ton of fish and sharks and people all swam into the lake, called people like humans. Finally, music proliferated the world in fluid pieces; to this day the science still works to make the world hot as hell. Then one off day, it was time to battle and Kapesing told the people to make their beckons in forms of letters in the language of the earth so Kapesing left his people to greet a group of his friends in another realm called the Topless 1.0 and it was noisy there and moisturized with women. But men were there looking very gentlemen like. So The first time he got there, unknown viruses attached to him and he until he couldn’t see or sense, so then he fell asleep next to their princess and the next day he was having tea in the usual way, because the top general needed him for his writing business and he sent Kapesing ten grand of gold to be along with him along way. He got his 900,000 page book and he read it in secret because some other hot asses would not calm down if put on the spot for soliciting. And when your lip is cut so much that when you drink water you drink your own blood sugar taste, that’s when you know you’re weak as heck. And I win. Ok. Now Kapesing got his horses and raised them back into the town to depart for his world, he then luckily retrieved an invitation to watch CJ in his football game. Soon it started to thunder and CJ didn’t end up dead so obviously CJ won the game. 

Meanwhile, some people called disaster were to come in the town of Karpenshire, which was located underneath the grass powered town made by snakes. The underground city had bright lights and people always admired it but they didn’t know the world underneath, not to say above. The town’s people ran extinct and milk spewed out from under the fuddle to this day. As the time came for not thinking out loud, Justin Beiber music poured out to the undersides. Kapesing merely looked at the left over hole and rode on with his horse. He found it a very tacky thing to do. So he stopped in a nearby stream when the horse died and he see blood splattered everywhere at the rocky bridge and he realizes that telephones were the choice of the season. So he looped around his waist a belt to catch the pants which grew sort of big. And he can still run into the buffalo plains with his greatness. So after cook ten buffalos he fell contented with his life for the most importance of a moment. So to say, afterwards his sight grew clearer and he let no one in his way. 

Back in his world Earth, or the Universe, he drank his fountain water for pleasure and bought new pants. He also ate some Panda. Then the orange chicken melted in his stomach and he felt nice, unlike other fat people around here. So yes, a day well spent. Without knowing, more people came into his world with batches of gifts and possibilities and people who weren’t able to steer regained their posture again. I believe it was sometime that I waded my boat in the middle of the night near southern China and I saw my world crumple to pieces when someone else’s world collided with mine. But I wasn’t talking about my world. My world is fine. SO have some pie.

“You do realize you’re not the only one this great?” She the hit monster says.

I nod my head at the white walls and gather my bearings. As the great Kapesing, I will definitely 政服 more land to start with, then as improvising will never complete, I can always take over anything I dire to over achieve. And so more people with inhabit my Saturn. I’d think people need a push sometimes, and I like things clean because I know I have it all.

So for once, my life settled down and I like to travel to every place without noticing, and I also have more property. But certain things never change and my face is abundant with color while remaining pale. So I know that I can do anything to anyone when they need my help. And the female monsters will die off. Although the headlights of my bed I can turn off but will it be good enough to last for my entire world? One power of the headlight. And I can think that a smell corresponds to time and saying something you already know makes your equal smile. But not one person would die after seeing their dream come true and I believe as this ruler, I am the best.

Life will go on and life will remain the same. In instance, reaching out it always good as long as you have a spatula in your hand, and you can accomplice different things not being in your gloom but instead knows glory. I can make pie differently than before and it’s not always the same as badly as it looked. I think it’s world innovation for sure. Kapesing picked up a signal from far out forth and he will keep his world on word of his speed. Many things has he not done and many worlds has he invented; we shall note that he is great. 

There was a race car track filled with sexy cars and people and the audience was just cheering for every fail and unfail.
Separation Anxiety

Rats screwed up the sauce in the pans when they alerted the cook Macnus from Norway to get out of Norwegian ways and respond to the beautiful hand princess’ wishes. Although their future foretold of a drastic miscorrelation in sipsectic ways, deep emeralds felt the certain uprisings of a weird conjunction which wasn’t adhering to any adductive wishes from the towering shapes of others. So Macnus crawled out of his home one day and rode all the way to America. He brought his golden goodness and betroths his hands and sweat to his work as a New Hampshire Idiot, which was worse than the New York one. So what if the white stuff was on his beard instead on him. When he applied for double visa, he questioned the authorities whether they really deserved to kill little girls instead of chickens. This shocked the townspeople for a few weeks until they finally let the words out of their system. He also applied his cooking skills towards a home which he really sort of likes because he had to cook for a 190 year old women. Although she was old, she wasn’t superficially that. She really had white silvery hair, happy atmosphere and her skin was smooth and she was able to do anything she liked as long as she lived forever. So he thought he might do her a favor of making her roses every day. Although, one day, she fell in love with a soldier female and she followed her/him everywhere because she thought he was masculine. So the Macnus saved her wills by taking her out to dinner and explaining to her the ethics of psychology such as William Wunt or something. He tried to entail her with the necessities of life she had never experienced. And then she claimed to never lie again to him. So they set out. One day they reached the moon. It was the moon of Saturn. And what if everyone died and there was a race of people who lived for long time. The most life must live. The top officials didn’t need top in their name. The Ladies were called people. And Undefeatable was the status of hungry. So then was this world. They went to it and the white haired lady gave birth to a young boy full of youth and candor. Nothing alluded to him, yet nothing was alike him. He only called himself Zeus. He was the power of Gods and definitely beat David Hernandez in everything he didn’t own yet, David who was pro at meeting people or something. But later they became accomplices. So what if one day the gods turned into gold and it was because of the exaggeration. So standing out is a factor in life where weakness lies in the ones who call themselves strong. Whence one day up in the heavens the other Gods and Goddesses were born, it was such like Athena the Goddess of Wisdom or Venus or Love or something like that. Even Hipotnus, who was the God of Lightening. He was brand new like the title, and people from below added him just like that. He deed to sip from the silver cup instead of Athena who drank from the Youth Golden Cup she liked. Of course, some people like luxury. One day Zeus attracted so much attention that he kept seeing strong people puke near him and all men from lands, well, who call themselves men, came to his side for the war of the Sharpensx. Then it was startled that he gave out a new rule to eliminate his people. His words exactly: “All flaws will be kept, but all repetitions will be stone dead.” Then he invited his best friend Heqi to have to Pho House. It was Pho House to the extent, not extraneous needed. Decipher the depths and deal the ocean.
Demeaning Kapesing

If the worst thing or event that could happy to you is being young. Then Kapesing is not it. He prides on his demeanor of the most powerful and yet he gets nothing but for the young. He is a male of full stature. And now he abandons his vampire ways. He is thinking of passing time in his school he built for the newbies and now they will never get past the new SATs in 2016. Demandingly, he hopes to scratch the most out of everything and dinner will come with disappointments. He likes to see the hard work, but he also likes the effort effect. Everyone knows what it consists of. He can tell the difference between every problem, but no one can’t be good at all maths. So he has to make it harder for this time of the Monkey year. Who knows what the other realms are thinking. In two year, people still haven’t attacked the colleges. Try to not. So then the world becomes infested with the rubbish of the ugly hearts, reeking of feces. If it wasn’t for the war in the exit realm, he would have gone broke. The leader Annon I mean. I mean what kind of name rhythms with Anus. Or Venus alluded. To talk about Annon, he is wretched in his good ways but broke entirely in his worst habits. He thinks about his looks on other and thinks ew. So perhaps, he like to dwell on the overt ways of spies and not the nice looking people. It’s like he’s 6 feet or something. Man. 

Nancy the curator wakes up from his punishment in death and he finds the two tweezers to use for his time in morning jail, so they call it. The fishermen are reeling in some big fish called shark this time. Oh wait, Kapesing has to make this SAT harder. He wants people to fail and feel great about it at first. Once everyone in his world Earth set, he will obtain some moon rocks and play catch with the highly classified officials. Who need to listen to them anyway? They are ugly and stupid. You’d think it’s time for you to drink anything even water, but you can’t reach for the cup stuck you put in the cabinet. This person is called Jeffery Hans. So later they combined A David. So Jeffrey Hans David got the cabinet but not the cup. When they finally got it, it was a bra and they threw it away even though it has two cups. Ah ha. No one laughs. They felt it was a cup. Sometimes the media thinks that mystery is good for you and they have horror to save it preserved completely. I think it’s time to show myself. I see the males are all taken so I’m a female. Is that me? Kapesing seems to half think so. I know this dude can see me so I’ll just go back to my studying for the SAT’s. Now Kapesing is stretching for a worldwide marathon. He thinks time to take it is nothing. I mean, he has a groin this big. I don’t want to see it. Kapesing is egoistic and wide in speech. He spews some spit into the bucket and tells me he’ll clean it up afterwards. I see that he wants not change in me. Perhaps it’s me that’s wrong. Wrong. Kapesing cares about his sister. He takes his sister to school and he takes her to the carriage and she sleeps in it. He names her Heqi. He likes her so much he yearns for her sound. So then he buys her a nice tutu dress. He ignores her father and he kisses her and licks her growing hair. Then he holds her like nothing before. He wants to marry her. So then he brings her to his chest and carries her everyday so well no one knows what’s going on. He is thinking of when he dreams of taking her to the time of fun and have all the time to himself and his lover.
It’s going to take so many events to get to this point of her life. So later he stops staring at her little body and he goes for a swim. He stays in the ocean for a while not breathing and she listens to the birds outside her bedroom. She hears her name over and over again on the radio. Kapesing comes home with his wet self and he sees his sister again. He hugs and showers her. He is in love for the first time. He likes her for her deeds she hasn’t done yet. He will show the world to her. He will do everything for her. Even staying alive is bad.
