
 
With his hands cupped around the back of her neck, Gerald slowly 

pulled Ruby’s lips closer to his.  As both hearts raced they embraced in a 
kiss that seemed to have no end.  Ruby then released the hold of the 
magnetic kiss long enough to back up from Gerald in order to drop her robe, 
which revealed her bare femininity.  She then reached out her hand to grab 
his hand to lead him up to her bedroom.   
 
 The sound of laughter and pleasure echoed down the hallway.  They 
were sounds of sweet sensation to Gerald and Ruby.  Sounds that ranged 
uncontrollably for the two lovers, sounds that drowned out all of their fears 
and anxieties.  They were also sounds that drowned out the sound of 
Phillip’s footsteps.   
 
 Phillip was returning home from work.  After a 3 day trip of selling 
merchandise, to make enough money to keep the mortgage current for 
himself, as well as Ruby.  He was now hungry.  He had worked three hard 
days of selling merchandise to buyers that were trying to talk him down to 
the point that he was going to be lucky if he broke even.  But now he was 
hungry.  But it was not food that he desired.  It was the delicacy of his wife 
Ruby.  He had worked the trade for 3 long days in a foreign land.  But now it 
was time to rest in the bosom of his familiar wife.   
 
 But there were sounds.  Sounds of laughter and pleasure that had 
greeted him as he walked down the halls of his house.  He had called out 
Ruby’s name, in the hope that she had waited up for him and was enjoying a 
television show.  But there were more than just sounds; there was a 
fragrance.  It was the fragrance of Ruby.  This was the fragrance of her 
arousal, the fragrance that was known to Phillip intimately.   
 
 Gerald was young.  He had never known love until he had met Ruby.  
Ruby met him on the corner of the street.  She led him to believe that Phillip 
was not returning that night.  She led him to believe that Phillip was not a 
satisfying lover.   
 

Gerald had tasted laughter that night.  Gerald had tasted pleasure that 
night.  It was unfortunate that it would cost him his life. 
 
This is today’s soap opera.  This is today’s entertainment.  This story 
mirrors the tragic story in Proverbs 7. 


