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captivating silence, electric polarity between souls of malevolent nature . 
lustful and charming, a simple game of tawdry . 
sadistic and stern, complexity at its finest .  
 
the perception is equal in the eyes of each beholder .  
yet, they differentiate in denial .  
stricken with terror of uncovering their world of  ultimate desire .  
 
for it is not the longing of amour propre , or the craving of affinity  . 
not the satisfaction of allurement, nor the fondness of sentiment . 
dive deeper into the realms of their pride, deeper into their world of prestigious worth . 
 
perhaps you may rediscover the certainty of their righteousness .   
uncover their veils of ignominy, releasing the shame which lies  beneath .  
allow it to soar beyond the atmosphere of doubt, and into the stars of surety .   
 
it may spin round and round within destiny .  
dismantling the framework of their psyche .  
do not fear. do not shy away. for it’s just their time . 
 
the siren and the triton, enclosed by the silence .  
stripped from their vanity. dissolving into clarity .  
a subtle embrace configures from the silhouettes .  
their personal tranquility . 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 


