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not always easy fnding the word.s, or being able n translate what

sometirnes feels intangible to the tangible.

Once again, inMore, I have included my own dnonymous letter.

And I must admit that, once again, I put of writing it for a really
long time. I was cuious, as I procrastinated, what exactly my ner-
yotsness was about. ft wasn't utlil I eventually forced myself to

sit down and start that I reali:ed how challenging it was, despite

being able to talk uery openly about sex, to fnd the right words to

describe my fantasy, images and sceruaios that have existed in my

head for some time. ft wasn't so much about making the letter per-

fect or interesting to read, t tr*ply found that to write about the

sex act, and about pleasure, with any grace and eloguence was sur-

pr*ingly hard. I found I really didn't like witing certain words,

not because .['m prud*h, but because, somehow, those words

just didn'tfeel right. Theyfelt smutty, which wa.s not my intention. I
wanted my letter to be sensual, sexy, intimate, startlillg. h was fas-
cinating to be made aware of *y limitatiorus not ju$ as a writer but

as an openly sexual being.

But, also, Ifelt as I knew others had about the process ofwriting it
dow n ; t h at I w as g iving s o me t hing of mys e lf aw ay. I fe lt no t j tu t v u l-
nerable, but that I was in some way betaying myself in the process.

Exposing the imagery of my piuate arousal to the air was d deeply

intimate act and I hadn't expected to be so shy about it.
Many women told me that their sexual fant*y felt tuo sacred,

and to give it words, write it down, in a book to be read by hundreds

of thousands, might somehow diminish it. I respect this sentiment

not least because f felt ;t myse$ And it makes me doubly grateful
to all the women who felt like that and wrote it down anyway. For

me, pushtng past that and hitting sendfeb like a most unselfuh and

radical act, and it * with that same humility that I accept the gift
of your courageous odmissions. One confession, however: in order

to grant rnyself the same anonymity as euery other letter-writer, the

identifying details of *y submission have been changed.

Reading your letters. i
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As this woman wites: 'f need a penis n fll me, to cofize and bloom

inside of me...'.Or th* woman, 'siry really does matter': 'r wantr'
she writes, 'to feel the thick, veined length dragging against the walls

of ,ny cunt that have never been touched like that...' For others,

though, it is tentacles and beaked mout/u, muscular octopuses and

rippling snakes - or the sleek, dark runk of a beech tree.

In 'Take Me, Ifurt Me, Don't Hurt Me', the highlight is that

sweet spot between tenderness arud pain with fantasies featuring an

array of erotic accoutrernents - silk ropes and blindfolds, metal col-

lars and handcufs, tall red boots and tightly laced corsets, even an

ingenious mechanical'sex machine'. Ifere is a hungerfor surrender,

of ownirug and being owned. As one wofftan says: 'Th* is what I've

always wanted. To be simply and completely his... Lry when he

takes [the collarJ of. I want to stay in th* tangle of desire and lust

and spit and sweat and come and love andprotection.' Hereyoufeel

the push and pull of desire in its purest, mostfundamentalform - the

kind that engulfs us, and refuses to be ignored. Just a note, /towever,

that many of the leuers in this section explore real violence, trauma

and acts that may be tiggeing, uncomfortable or ofensiue for some

readers. Please read with care.

To craye is to feel deeply, desire intensely, and to admit, euen if
only to ourselves, that we want more. Perhaps, through that admis-

sion, we can begin to breathe ffi into that want. In this section, you
will readfantasies thdt are wild, tender, bold and touching. You will
hear women who are unafraid to narne their hunger. And perhaps, in
a word, in a turn of phrase, in an explicit longing, you will fnd a

re/lection ofyour own desires, your own cratings and, more signtf-
cantly, your own truths.

touch
'Skin to skin. \\ c c
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I'm nineteen, but I've always felt older - though my body still
tricks people into thinking I'm too young to matter. They see a

girl: I see a mind sharpened by silence, by loneliness, by a kind
of pain that leaves no visible bruises - only questions. I never

went to school dances. Never kissed anyone behind the gym. I
was the physics nerd. The girl teachers called'the smart one'.
Maybe 'the weird one'. My classmates mocked the way I looked.

Maybe that's why it was so easy to leave them all behind. I
always wrote. Poems. Texts meant to be read one day. About
pain. Sometimes about anger. Now I live in another country.

I've had what people call a glow-up. Guys smile at me. Offer
to carry my things. Ask if I'm seeing someone. It's strange. For
the first time, I understand what it's like to be seen the way the
'popular girls' were seen. In a few months I'll be twenty. I'm a

virgin. I've never been kissed. By choice: I've been focusing on

my studies, my blog, my intellectual life. But I noticed some-

thing. A goy can bring me flowers, chocolates, meet my family,
win over my friends, do a million things - and maybe I'll feel

a little flutter. But a girll A girl can smile at me and I'll have

butterflies swarming in my stomach for a week.
'When I picture being with a woman - usually older tha'n

me - I don't imagine someone perfect. I imagine someone tired.
Smart. Maybe a little bitter. Someone who's seen too much to
believe in fairy tales but still searches for magic in the roots of
trees. Someone who doesn't q/ant to take care of me -but might
enjoy doing it anyway. I want her to talk to me like she knows
I'm not a child. To let me touch her collarbone with a curiosity
that isn't naive - just hungry. I want her in my arms. I want to
run my fingers over the lines on her face and tell her she's safe.

I want to kiss her hands. Lie beside her at night watching TV.
Go out with her on sunny Saturdays. I want to hear her voice

when she forgets to be composed. I don't want to worship her: I
just want to be close enough to feel her warmth. We both know

touch isn't magic. It's :
could still mean somer::

'before.)

t8-24 . Latin Brap,'::..
pansexual .Sing/e.J-o
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