
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Book Preface 

 

In the moment, truth above fantasy, a fact which I          

may readily place my fingertips keenly upon. Indeed,as   

you review these very compilations, imagery of the 

inevitable serves as the common norms.  

 

A consensus of ponderance. eager contemplation,  

optimal passion is a goal of all earthly kindred. As the 

day is to night is thus as the masculine to the feminine, 

as is the man to the woman. erotic energy preordained.    

 

Swiftly of the instant I extend to you thorough 

interpretation, this gift which you may deeply savor.  

As your beauty entices, lust’s natural progression, 

hence passion’s embodiment hereby beckons you. 

 

Hear each word, each related reference, 

personification of what most consider incredulous. 

Still, here, in the moment, pleasure’s realism comprises 

a quiet awareness, readily extended in said regards.    

 

Mark Anthony 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



A Pillow Rose 

 

Perhaps seemingly trivial I placed an open rose upon your  

bed pillow, to awaken you was inappropriate. Alike           

kiss on your lips I attest the pertaining fable is much more, 

a choice selection exclusively fashioned. 

      

Note core petals uniqueness & formation, superiorly 

relevant by compare to other vase arrangement types.                  

Such is my aim to intricately address you, those ebbing    

pre-indulgences of extending to you yet brighter joy.               

 

Exotic, literal, each contour & crevice unifies                         

in dynamism, far more consistent with my genuine operandi.                                                                  

Perhaps somewhat insignificant, still, each region                              

is sacred adhesion, elaboration is on the tip of my tongue. 

 

Mark Anthony 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Light Of Dawn 

 

That first ecstasy is via erotic expression, so your senses    

are deeply engaged, via your initial perceptions,                                 

still honouring everything. 

 

To greet you with due haste, there, beyond distraction,                       

is reiteration of cohabitation’s ultimate intent.                        

thus, on Persian rug before embering open fireplace,                              

surreal silhouettes cast from the lightening and hails. 

 

My journey of you begins in                                                                  

masquerade gothic quarters, greater awe than last        

night in marble hall, indeed, as it is at the mere sight of you 

 

Mark Anthony   

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Sacred Reminder 

 

Just as you are, natural incentive, occasion to bask of 

life’s better things. Uncontrived, nonetheless an eden of 

time, as your naked skin nullifies indefinite schedules.   

      

As you awaken, so illustrated in morning shower, amidst 

quaint cottage realms & tropical airs. From slightest 

touch, remeniscence, restoring your euphoria of person.               

 

There, as you lay, ceiling to floor windows boast charmed 

vistas, eroticism translates close proximity to the sexual. 

As you yearn, thus, deserve deeply, completion begins now. 

 

As delights you most, impassioned chance, the rains of     

no importance upon penthouse patio. So pleasuring you is 

quintessential, as enticed upon entry to your embrace. 

 

Mark Anthony 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

    
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Author Interview 

                                                       Couture Magazine LuvWirks.com 

 

Question. 

Is it all about the glitz and glamour in your opinion?  

Mark Anthony. 

There goes another sacrilegious question from such an exquisite 

woman. That part is reawakening with you still intimate of embrace. 

Question. 

Is that yes? 

Mark Anthony. 

If you’re offering. 

Question. 

Wiseguy! 

Mark Anthony. 

That ideal atmosphere is often more feasible than most might consider, 

making love amidst the twilight is more surreal on the marble floors. 

Utilizing sensation is an ingenious blessing after all, addressing her 

ultimately amidst midsummer mists is also recommended. Close 

massage relieves all wayward stresses, incorporating her most delicate 

regions thus entices added eroticism. Last night was relished making 

love to her in various masquerade estate quarters, the adjacent 

detached cottages, in the classic rolls convertible in the gravel 

courtyards. Precisely the purpose, the point exactly, to unify love’s 



basics in mesmerizing form. Many are the times I have rendered her 

contentment, still, never once in each new setting and or scenario.     

Question. 

And those exhausted durations when that doesn’t occur!? 

Mark Anthony. 

Them’s fightin’ words to an adult alpha negro male! Hey did you ever 

determine if “Neegra” is still a word? 

Question. 

Wouldn’t that vernacular mean you were in the wrong town? 

Mark Anthony. 

Hence emphasis on the twilight hour again. The village folks are passed 

out from all the moonshine, that there’s great escaping chance! 

Question. 

Presuming your mere presence hasn’t ceiled your death warrant.  

Mark Anthony. 

There are always a few allies most anywhere. You’d be surprised. 

Question. 

Not if you’d been anywhere near the hot chicks!  

Mark Anthony. 

That’s still great character references. 

Question. 

What might they all say publicly I wonder? 

Mark Anthony. 



They’d say “Ya know black men are really quite civilized, they don’t just 

grope ya nor nuthin’!” The Sheriff of Rockridge managed.  

Question. 

Barely after he diddled Lilly Van Schtoop! 

Mark Anthony. 

You must weigh the availabilities with due logic of course. Oh hey I aint 

into weiner schnitzels nor nuthin’ like that at all though! 

Question. 

It sure is crucial to do your character homework beforehand. 

Mark Anthony. 

Every hot chick with dimples gets the official dimple check as seductive 

protocol! They are truly sublime works of exotically beautiful art, 

gaining instant visceral attention from countless scores of men.  

Question. 

Dimple check? 

Mark Anthony. 

To be sure everything’s consistent anatomically! 

Question. 

How could there be any uncertainty, it’s perfectly obvious? 

Mark Anthony. 

Hey look I don’t make the rules, I just abide by them! 

Question. 

Wouldn’t that just be after her vagina conveniently? 



Mark Anthony. 

No. Heaven forbid! 

Question. 

Admit it. 

Mark Anthony. 

Nope, no way, never, not a chance, uh uh! 

Question. 

Whatever! 

Mark Anthony. 

As a black man, I refuse to discriminate with the basic principles. 

Question. 

Neander Tol!  

Mark Anthony. 

I’m Cro Magnon and I resent the connotations. 

Question. 

No quoting the wise words of the great Don Juan DeMarco this time 

then huh!? Wouldn’t this be a very good time to lie? 

Mark Anthony. 

He referenced a “Werry” good time to lie. Annunciation is key.     

Question. 

That was just his accent, he obviously meant “Very”. 

 



Mark Anthony. 

He sure managed with every other English word well enough. 

Question. 

Huh!? 

Mark Anthony. 

One man might sire entire provinces in early Cro Magnon days. 

Question. 

I wonder what Don Juan De Marco might say about that. 

Mark Anthony. 

Unfamiliar with the movie undertones then I see! 

Question. 

Who isn’t familiar with those movie classics? 

Mark Anthony. 

Ah it’s not that important, I can only speak for myself!  

Question. 

And your point is!? I know the cat hasn’t got your tongue.  

Mark Anthony. 

Ah it’s all just a question of time with hotties like you! 

Question. 

Men! 

Mark Anthony. 

And yet you yourself incited the hypothesis! 


