
Dating A Withered Beauty Queen
Falling in love with a withered beauty queen proved to be the best and worst experience of my life. I never met a woman who knew how to bring a man

to such great heights and drop him to earth whenever she pleased. I never knew such pleasure or pain before, this woman was a master of both of

them. She carried with her memories of power and glory, and never forgot them. Her vast experience impressed me, and I was ready to share her

knowledge, and become a wiser person.

She had been to every resort in the world, and was a seasoned gourmet, her manners were impeccable. I never met a woman of such high culture

before, and was mesmerized just to be in her presence. She also knew her way around a bedroom, and there was nothing she would not do for you,

just ask and she would happily oblige. I asked her where all that erotic knowledge came from, and she said that she was a member of the jet set in her

younger years, and was taught the art of love by many rich playboys.

I am an independent and wealthy man who has many choices, a stimulating woman is one of them, and making love is my favorite way to spend a day

or night. But I will not be a wimp or a man slave to any male or female. A good relationship should be well balanced, it is a give and take world and that

applies to men as well as women. I give as well as take and I expect my women to do the same.

The worst kind of woman a man can meet is a woman that has lost her looks and refuses to accept it. She once had power over men and could do

what ever she pleased, and her dates had to accept it. If they didn’t give in to her every whim they were shut out of her bedroom. Most men were

willing to become a wimp and slave to her. But time marches on and our beauty queen is now less than attractive, if she is not realistic and flexible,

loneliness will become her destiny.

The game of poker has a lot of wisdom in it, you can learn a lot about life by understanding its rules. The main rule is that you don’t stay in the game

with a bad hand; and if you do, you will become a loser. When you have a good hand, play the game and hope for the best. There was a famous song

that said: “You got to know when to hold and know when to fold” If you are a withered beauty queen----- its time to fold.
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