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SYNOPSIS

If you pick your phone, iPad or laptop, you gonna see it’s situated in the hearts of California State. Many view it as not less far from Los Angeles -(the city of Angels)- ... and with some many interesting noble humans across its ‘CBD’, estates, streets, and suburbs, more do get much more interested without a tire in touring Los Gatos...
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Home to the iconic eBook publishing house Smashwords Inc., authors and authoresses, poets, writers, intellectual bloggers - inclusive of all ‘em whom are often in the world of white pages, aren’t exceptional also - countless endorse it lots in their bucketlist on a circumnavigate (whether not less than for a few four hours). Though even with the recent purchase of Smashwords by another globally-famous house Draft2Digital, the same love and adore around neighborhoods is still much much more there for two.

This is a sneak-pic-glance at Los Gatos – the sheen town that keeps-on the ‘autumn momentums’ on never a loss. 
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During any day and nights, beautiful estates are enticingly luring for that harmonic effect of different pretty suburbs within a glowing town. Joy is for anybody who got a blurb under their name from Los Gatos, but the most elatedness in-within is simply being around humane humans embracing more attractive humanity around. From Above, many are the times there’s never any indifferences brought forth by The Noble Eight-Eight-Eight... unlike 777.

we all belong together on Earth

THANK YOU MY PERSONAL EDITOR MRS. LORRAINE F. KEITH-IAN.

THIS’S NOBLY DEDICATED TO YOU AND YOUR AWESOME TOWN... EVEN IN YOUR RETIREMENT, A CHERISHED VALUE IS AN INTENSE UNFORGETTABLE ALLURE TO EVERY BOOK YOU’VE BEEN PART OF
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SNIPPETS OF SOME TRANSVERSAL POEMS YOU MAY FIND A LEISURE TO READ

Portrait’s Piercing Pupils (US English)

Closed door bang ‘rough’ like a price tag on a tray

Once-or-twice was enough to keep me all d-dayed

24 hours pass before I knew it, was I hon’ned?

Wait, for far too long?

What started on the 4th of Feb my first day in Honn

‘Cold voices’ pointed at my palms yapping “we want you”

And everyone’s smiling round thinking I’m going craizy

Damn, why call me craizy?

Trying hard more not to crash but they prod soo loud

Their hurting ‘pores’ cling my face trying to mock me with cloud

Yet I know all what ‘they’ want is just to hear me exclaiming

“Yei, YEEI-YEI!” noope

But nothing is worse than the hurt that enchants my embrace

And then I ‘swerve round’ until I see ‘them’ pace

And everyone around me thinks I’m going craizy

Damn it, daaaaamn it

When you know it’s winter you would wed in June’s

Slumber snap sleeping off slammers up on summer

Near north no things tumbles spring closer to autumn

‘Mermaids’ dive and submarine leave no traces of ‘meds’

You can ‘tour’ space up there ‘through’ the ocean too

Circumnavigation navigates there could be a vacation

Yet everyone around me just keeps saying I am only insane

Just to ask you with solidarity. Have they too? Will you also?

I wish I wouldn’t just say anymore, I’m in ‘emo’ with it

They keep staring at me, but they don’t know the truth

My heart’s hiccupped by the ‘ghost’ that I keep on escapin’

You feed me water and I keep trenchin’, I keep keep trenchin’ in pain 

I keep paining, crashing, trekking, ‘hiding’ and ‘weepin’ in pain 

I keep aching, keep keep aching in pain...you cut me open

Unexpected Misses upon Kisses (US English)

“Sweetheart, I really love you alot dear”

“My heart, with reality I love you lots dearest”

She affectionately pecked his neck 

He romantically nibbled her nipples

“There’re moments I wish would last forever” Monday confessed

“This’s one moment I wish could last forever” Saturday expressed

She was a gorgeous and the kind much friendly woman 

He was not for Georgia on her be kinda allied more by another man

All-week-all-day, he felt happified

Everyday-monthly, she got satisfied 

They had built each other up, had held one another up

Plus they had risen upper up together, yap, united together 

Things could ‘clench’ divines, all he did not wish was ‘post’ divides

From Sunday to Saturday Monday ‘waved’ his grey life

From Monday to Sunday Saturday ‘craved’ her red dove

And nothing could separate them apart, yeah, it was an ornament love

‘Fifth wish’ now being her be his only wifey

She’s givin’ him sexy kisses, he’s lovin’ her tender kisses

He is caressing, reminiscing, wishing, thinking...

She’s lovin’ his soft kisses, he’s givin’ her sensual kisses

She is enticing, reminiscing, hypnotizing...and ‘blowing up’

Yap. What an ‘elevating sight’ to see

Not to forget their first view at sea

Where she met him walking alone by the beach

Her blushy stare at him holding a turtle attracting her

While he ‘taught’ her on how to ‘shark-teach’

The ‘lessons’ prompting ‘attractions’ to both at first sight

Afterwards him taking her to shores he has never been

Feet in the sand, ‘hands on a kneel’

Whenever Saturday remembers all these back ago

During a Palm Sunday evening near River Mississippi

When she fathomed sharks also can swim in rivers too

With no single phantom some do dive brim two-by-two

Then her heart pounding never to let Saturday go

He hoped Monday to always be ‘his dearest lady-ssissippi’

Every day upon a wake she would be the first thing

Night following a sleep she could be his last thought

Now they are here at a serene kitchen corner

Tryna stew all the aroma privately together

For long minutes her admirable body glowing with the lights

‘4 lengthy seconds’ on each caresses ‘putting her on a flight’

“ ‘Before you was soo youngin’ and looks are still precious”

“It’s just you in me, ‘nobody gonna have my body contentious’ ”

He man-blushed “always fly indeed you are such a blessing”

“Blessings glad I am to be your coolant airways” She girly-blushed

Tenderly embracing his head on her calming attractive breasts

He knew he had a sexie love, who knew how to love

Lovingly caressing nearer her soothing pretty vulva over-and-over

Monday June almost came yet once more ten-times-over

She desired that coming love, from her darling love

“Lay on me again baby lay on me, ooooh, lay on me”

“Play on you baiby play on you, noooh, will never play on you”

She’s givin’ him sexy kisses, he’s lovin’ her soft kisses

He is caressing, thinking, wishing, reminiscing...

She’s lovin’ his tender kisses, he’s givin’ her sexy kisses

She is hypnotizing, enticing, desiring...

...But suddenly...

Friends of a Friend (US English)

U was on his mind when they were not together

Will shone the lights while they were in likes together

Near Shawn could spin that vibe is right

Uriah would co-sign with a bond yester-night

Yeah, fast-quick-swifter to that dawning sunny-mid-morning

Jameson is now much quite ‘trippin’ all the lime

Thames Aston will go the long trip another time

But first blitz stop is ‘tendin’ it more on U

Throw those nets up, early loop. Early who?

“Not defeated with my ‘white Timberwolf’ ” Shawn whispers 

Will drifting the Jaguar ‘hugs tight bear’ “too loosing I cannot”

Uriah Baker wanted two breaks with U

Just on a spin-round as a cool hula-hoop

Yei-yeh, Will slams on the clutch for the cure

Tryna get speedier soon for U not to hit the floor

Two interceptions on not a reception Four

Rom com Jameson Chip cheerleader ‘pomps’ pomp to the ‘nob’

Can U really love anybody?

Will thinkin’ “I should be in love with my fuckin’ self”

Curious kind-one jumps in the show 

With no-needs on acting kinda insecure

Uriah doesn’t wonna go there, Jameson wants to go there

Shawn can’t mind to go there, U was like “can we not go there?”

Hiram heard rumors about him 

And he shall not ‘stomach the ham’

Of Jameson ‘touching her belly’ 

Or someone hurting his heart

Never will he not double the sums

Even when Will seconds with hums

And once when he did love her

It had all been beautiful later

Everything said “voyage” now, things may lead ‘another fight’

Vermont has been through that so many times

Will Next changed the subject

Putin putting the rush on Russia

Formerly for the just former USSR

‘Sky teams’ are flying closely with Zelensky

Recently on the flight were the ‘Seven Dwarfs’

Who cares for all that is done by Netanyahu?

Hours clock starvation on innocent infants

As tool only capture vast Gaza

Journalists daily have ‘documents’ with countless files

As courage in 60 90 days is for docs not to end in exile

Nasser Hospital received such a ‘huge’ attack

More weekly more heart-a-ttacks twice-more hourly

No single judge ‘hammers’ a sentence on culprits

Only ‘making’ long speeches when the ‘media’ splits

Security interests on the broad screens

Personal interests till all beg up on knees

Never that special interest for the peck on the cheeks

Widely Earth is not a usual globe as has been

TI codes AI with IT

Anita ‘nobles’ a sensor alongside Timina

Sasha un-trashes off more trash – Natasha also

And Nick ‘clicks’ ticks to the controversial Cryonics

Nope, no ganging up most on perishable doppelgangers

SNIPPETS OF NOVELLAS YOU MIGHT FIND LEISURE TO READ

In Camp CampiNnin
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2nd January 2028

Orcnie L, Kenya

“Nothing is worse than surviving The Holocaust then being engulfed years later through a worst situation almost similar.”

“I’m sorry...what?” Edith Marya halted painting seven glass bridges on her laptop and glanced at Claire Rivers.

“That incident over there Australia – those Jews who perished through worst-ever mass-shooting across Oceania, one amongst ‘em once escaped Nazi. Months sometimes don’t fly fast.”

“Owh, twenty-twenty-five you still remember.”

“Guessing will not cease to each December.”

“Like abit solemn when the festive mood ends.”

“Can say so again. Anyways dear, where are we?”

Marya resumed on her digital painting. “Nearer Kenya.”

“As Uranus is.” Claire smiled. “I mean you awesome douche, what we were-.”

“To plan for?”

“Definitely Judith won’t be early before two p-m Jacque.”

“August doesn’t wake February.”

“Nice catch. Thought likewise.” Claire sat adjacent Nehemiah and closed her file. “Done ‘Miah?”

“Almost.” Marya sipped coffee.

“Noooope, not you,” Claire tapped her favourite colleague on the shoulders, “you.”

Nehemiah sycthed. “I am. Gonna embark another framework at the picnic. When might you stop confusing us maybe?”

“Indeed wanted to ask.” Marya smiled.

“Retreat, not a picnic. I like shortening your name.”

“There you go again Claire.”

She softly chuckled. “Nancy hasn’t told you yet?”

“Concerning?”

“Oops...was a retreat Mr., apologies.” Stella sighed.

Claire arranged other documents behind a mickle desk. “Well guys, for any mix-up that may have popped-.”

Judith suddenly entered the office and leaned to an aisle column
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“I can find calm here”
—Monique J. Miles
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