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 A Funny Letter from South East Asia

My Dearest JC,

 


As I sit down to pen this letter, my heart is
overflowing with joy and gratitude for the most incredible holiday
I have ever experienced. Southeast Asia welcomed me with open arms,
and with my best girlfriends by my side, Isadora and Lisa. I was
able to dive headfirst into a world of wonders.

 


First and foremost, I want to express my
deepest appreciation for your unwavering trust and financial
support in making this adventure possible. Your belief in me gave
me the courage to embark on this journey. I am forever grateful for
your love and encouragement, and your money paying for any expense
I needed, including my caprices. Thanks, baby. You rock!

 


From the moment we landed in Southeast Asia,
the vibrant energy and surrounding beauty captivated me. The sunny
beaches were like a slice of paradise. I couldn’t resist the
temptation to dip my toes in the crystal-clear waters while basking
in the sun’s warmth. Many local girls take in the sun in full
nudity with no scandal or morbid sights of anybody. Girls are olive
or dark-skinned, thin, slim, and so pretty! Their breasts are
small, the size of an apple or smaller. They are not blatant nor
scandalous, but silent and peaceful, a serenity just disrupted by
their playful singing laughs. Indeed, young females are used to
smiling, disclosing their beautiful glowing white teeth. Which are
like pearls, making a contrast with their soft dark skin. Even
grown women in their twenties, thirties or forties look like
eighteen or nineteen gals. It’s impressive.

 


Also, as you asked me to do here, I took full
body sun showers, to get the sensual tan so common in girls here,
and that you like so much. It’s ready! I can’t wait for you to
check my body out, with your own eyes and hands.

 


When we walked in the local market, the
colorful and varied abundance struck me. The colors are
outstanding, particularly the orange-yellow jade, purple and green
paisley silk, and dark pink and purple amethyst or emerald. There
are stunning necklaces, earrings, rings, bangles, bracelets,
anklets, and ankle bracelets. I thought amethyst was a male color,
but I was wrong! Dark or dark blue sunglasses hid their necklaces
and bracelets, so it’s hard to tell if they are men or women.
Indeed, some boys dress as pretty girls, and people are cool with
them. These “boys” prepare to live as girls (they are called
Kathoey), even having a male partner, as any woman would. These
kinds of “girls” are scarce and always in grand demand. 

 


Some girls wear small metal rings on their
ears that are actually conch shells. Girls walk barefoot with their
big hair wrapped in colorful headbands, and colorful silk scarves
are wrapped around their ankles. Many of them are wearing thongs
and on G String, no bra. Some women walk in front of men. And it’s
like they are walking by themselves on a stage. Do they try to be
provocative? Native women here look so innocent and serene, looking
like true ladies. Girls walk in groups or couples, but mostly in
pairs. We saw many couples engaged in public sex here. The sex act
unfolding on the beach or on the beach paths with their private
lovers. Many girls here go barefoot and almost naked. They don’t
wear undies. Their naked feet are strong and sexy. They glide on
the red sand and pile stones to get red hot cock. They take cock
like they are taking in the finest cocoa in the world. Their
sucking cock is passionate and intimate. Sex with these girls or
with their partners is intimate in the most delectable way. And the
fucking that occurs is intimacy with no words. No words, until the
girl either is full with the cock, which means her mouth is full of
cock’s cum, or she explodes in an orgasm. I watched cum splash all
over their breasts or on their mouths. And that’s what they enjoy
most, cum dripping off their lips as they kiss, lick and taste the
cum. It’s a great show to watch in places such as public parks and
beaches. Local friends guided us into those sexy shows. Who are
they? I’ll talk about them in a brief time.

 


Our exploration of different cultures was an
eye-opening experience. The locals’ warm smiles and the rich
tapestry of traditions embraced us with open arms, leaving an
indelible mark on my soul. The streets were alive with the sounds
of laughter and the aroma of exotic spices, enticing us to indulge
in the most mouthwatering dishes. We took some weed here, too.
People here are much more tolerant of those matters. 

 


We tried the local carnival. Lisa, Isadora
and I dared to get our nude bodies totally painted by the locals
and dance in a blissful trance on these foreign streets. Along with
hundreds of dancing women. So liberating to dance in full nudity
and dressed in the paint. I have to tell you that Lis and Isadora
went wild and indulged in having sex in the street; ya know?
Everybody was doing it, and my friends simply went along. I didn’t
go so far. Please say nothing to their husbands. They’re too square
headed. So different from you! I’m too lucky.

 


We visited the Cambodian temples and took in
the breathtaking beauty of this masterpiece. The passion of the
people of Southeast Asia is absolutely amazing, in my humble
opinion.

 


There, we met this guy, a local expert in the
art of meditation. He works training tourists, foreigners like us,
for a few bucks. His inner peace and wisdom charmed Isadora, who,
since then, couldn’t get rid of him. I’m afraid she fell for him
(please say nothing about this to her hubby. Isadora’s caprice is
this local man, it’s only a temporary matter). We couldn't say his
Thai name, so we just call him Dan. So even Isadora calls him like
that, but she says is trying to learn his native Thai name. Well,
he acted as an angel for us too, protecting us from the ones who
tried to steal our money charging overhigh prices. I think Dan is a
good guy.

 


The Cambodian temple area is the most
beautiful site I have ever visited in my entire life. In addition
to admiring the beauty of the temples, we strolled around the
grounds and looked at the many statues adorned with gold and
precious stones. They aren’t something I would usually fantasize
about, but the stones are so beautiful and heavy, you almost wonder
why anyone would want to cut them. 

 


Among them, we saw Isadora and her boyfriend
smooching passionately. She says this man is exceptional. This
trip, with her intense lover here in Southeast Asia, she says,
opened her eyes. She hasn’t cheated on her husband ever before,
Isadora says, but now she realizes how much her hubby doesn’t know
about pleasing her. Funny, right? Just the fact that they are
having sex together is really interesting. You know Isadora is a
big woman, but Dan is just as big as Isadora. Tall and hung. A
rarity in this place where people are much smaller. However, he
made something to her that turned my friend wild as never before.
It’s a wisdom local men and women know.

 


Isadora asked me and Lis to take photos of
her and Dan, both together naked in the temple. Dan knows beautiful
places where nobody knows. So they could undress and make love,
free as two dolphins. The four of us were in total solitude. It was
so beautiful, JC. The contrast between Isadora and Lis white skin,
white like milk, compared with the black skin of Dan (yeah, Lis
joined them making a threesome). We take a ton of pictures. Dan did
many things to them both. It was such a sexy experience. You would
love to be here. I’ll tell all the details back home. 

 


My favorite part of the entire trip was
shopping in Thailand, and especially in Pattaya. I am addicted to
shopping here. The variety of clothing is mind-boggling. I shop to
fill the gaps in my wardrobe. Many thongs, G-String and suggestive
clothing. Brands and brand-less. Clothes, and sexy devices I can
not imagine in the shopping malls we were used to visiting at
homeland. Too puritanical for this. I bought a ton of these sexy
strips, pieces of fabric that will make ya crazy once I wore them.
You’ll see.

 


In addition, Lis and I indulged in all the
soft dope we could find. I asked her to abstain, but I saw her
lying on her bed with cocaine in her hand. What the fuck? I asked
her why, and she said, “I’m just fucking around.” Yes, it was fun.
Just not for me, ya know? We did it a few more times, and she told
me she didn’t like the fact that I wasn’t letting her indulge every
time. WTF, I thought, “let yourself be”. Besides, these
mind-enlightening substances are so cheap here! I let myself go
along with Lis, Nong and the girls and boys with whom we get high.
You get it.

 


Who is Nong? I’ll talk about her in a
while.

 


The city’s exotic nightlife came alive like a
dazzling spectacle, and we were drawn into its enchanting embrace.
That night, we met a special Thai girl named Nong, who was an
absolute delight. With her radiant smile and effervescent
personality, she became our guide to an unforgettable evening.

 


Dan and Nong led us through a labyrinth of
narrow aisles and bustling streets, taking us to secret spots and
forbidden nightly places. As we wandered through the vibrant city,
I couldn’t help but marvel at the allure of the thin and
olive-skinned women who moved with grace and elegance. In
comparison, we Americanas, are much bigger and stronger, as well as
clumsy and fat. People here, especially men, get impressed by the
abundance and exuberance of our female bodies. So much flesh, and
fat tits, thighs, hips, breasts, buttocks. Round tasty meat, as I
told Nong. Perhaps all we need is a man who puts us into shape, as
Dan said once.  

 


Indeed, it’s only been a few days with Dan,
but Isadora looks different. She is so into Dan, very connected to
him. She is not anxious, but serene and relaxed. So I asked her
“how will you return home with hubby after Nong?” But she was
limited to shrug her shoulders off. “We’ll see.” She replied.
“Perhaps I will bring Nong with me back home!” We laughed at the
idea.. I hope everything will return to normal at her marriage back
home. After all, this is just a trip, a holiday. Right, JC?

 


The party that Nong guided us to was like
stepping into a dream. The air was charged with excitement as the
pulsating beats of music filled the night. Dancers adorned in
stunning traditional attire mesmerized us with their fluid
movements and captivating performances. Lot of people danced naked
or half naked. JC, here the couples are used to making love in the
dance hall! It’s so natural since everything is intimate because of
the intense music and the protecting shadows (so many used condoms
on the floor too). 

 


It was a very popular club, crowded with
natives and tourists, hookers, dealers, waitresses, and undercover
cops. The classic place of a “Bangkok night life guide for dummies”
like. After a quick break, Nong noticed our boredom and took us to
an even more exciting place.

 


We walked through an alley, passing many
houses before reaching our destination. It was a long walk. I
noticed the houses
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