
LETTER FRIENDS WITH BENEFITS

'We would regularly congratulate ourselves on avoiding the complications of relationships. But I do love you': the letter
you've always wanted to.

Yet you who crossed first, left me stranded on the other side by myself. As I hit the space bar, I could feel the
space between us disappear, and soon your lips were on mine. I am not that type person who likes to sleep
around but you are damn good in bed that makes me wanna do it again and again and experiment anything
under the sun. Women always make it sound like guys are using them, but really I used you in the best
possible. Because you were doing it too, you never judged me or gave me a hard time. The kiss was sweet,
gentle, and comforting. The physical boundary we had both crossed, had somehow left our friendship in a
daze. Your lips made me feel safe, and believe that a kiss would never change despite heartache. Did you
grow up so much from the little boy you use to be. I was your vault, the one you could confide in, and leave a
part of you with no fear of it ever getting out. It had happened that nightâ€¦ That night at the club where the
lights were flashing, and darkness had enveloped the whole crowd we were dancing. This did wonders for my
self-esteem and made me feel like more than a piece of ass. Was it the lingering of our lips that made the
moments we laughed together disappear? Like you were something I needed to set free, and allow myself to
move on. I had agreed with this arrangement so I have no right to complain, I am ignoring any emotions that I
feel as I don't want to lose you. Its not only the sex, your good humor, kindness, smart and caring which made
me really attracted in you But it was this vulnerability you gave me that made me learn no much. And that
night you knew something was wrong, as you ignored me and avoided eye contact. I was far gone on the other
side, still by myself. I thought it'll only be a one night stand and I'll forget you afterwards but now I am
confused with what I feel. I saw you with another girl, I hide cos I don't want you to know that I saw you. And
youâ€¦ You were my first guy friend. I could give you my heart. The warmth from your presence right next to
me, as you sipped your fourth beer, and put it next to the beer I had just finished. I suddenly felt sacred, alone,
and naked with all my wounds and scars for the world to see visible. Basically, you rock.


