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The fucking trip
a horror coupling tour

Von GacktJR

As the phone call arrived, he was thrilled to no end.
A coupling tour! What a perfect idea!
That was what he was thinking at that moment and agreed to a month in a tour bus
with that other band.

Now he was here and TOTALLY annoyed.
What a dumb idea of him to agree to this. Why the heck thought he this was a good
idea again?
Did he even thought he would have fun? If headachs were considered fun, it might be
right.

"nooooooo, I am right!" someone screamt in the back of the bus and a laughter was
heard.
"nooooo! No no no! I aaaaaaam!" someone else screamt.

Oh great.. it had started again. He knew what would happen now.

A moment later a door was kicked closed and Die appeared in front of him, lightly out
of breath.

"Kaaaaoruuuuu? Do you have a bigger penis than Miya? You have, don't you? Can
Tatsu and me compare you guys? Can we? Can we?"

Kaoru wanted to kill his lover at that moment. He really wanted that. Nice.. and slow..
That would be a nice anger management training.
But he knew it wasn't over now!

And sure enough the door was opened again.
"Noooooo! Nooo! Miya is much bigger! Believe me! I know that!"

So his now his nightmare scenario was complete again.

Die turned to Tatsurou and looked back to Kaoru again, pounting.
"Kaoru? Why does Tatsurou know, how big Leader-chan is? Do you sleep with him?
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Soooooo mean! I knew it when you turned up with his glasses yesterday!"
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