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Lie on your side, in pants and a soft shirt.  No bra.  I am 
lying beside you, looking into your eyes.  You have such a 
beautiful face.  I love gazing at your hair, your eyes, your 
nose, your lips.  So beautiful.
Lift your arm and let it drop over your head.  Can I caress 
the side of your breast?  Oh so lightly, so soft, so 
sensuous, so lovely.  It feels so good to let my fingers 
move in circles, staying on your side breast for a minute.  
Yes, just like that. Oh, so good. 
Now the circle grows as I move across the top of your 
breast, toward your nipple.  Yes, I can feel you through 
your light shirt.  You have goosebumps around your firm, 
sensuous, gorgeous nipple.  Let’s enjoy this for a 
moment.  You are such a gift, a divine daughter, so 
deserving to be loved and cherished.  Such a beautiful 
work of divine, feminine art.  So fabulous.
Can we take off your top, so I can see how truly beautiful 
you are?  My god, you’re breathtaking. 
Lie back on your side and let me start again, with your 
arm over your head.  Your fabulous skin, so perfect, so 
soft.  And my touch is soft on the side of your breast, like 
a feather.  It sends chills through you.  We make circles 
again, first moving toward your armpit.  Slowly over the 
top of your breast.  Let’s linger here for a bit.  I look into 
your eyes and kiss your soft, beautiful lips.  Finally, I move 
toward your erect nipples which long to be caressed.  You 



feel chills of pleasure all through you, especially between 
your legs.
Now I gently caress your nipple with my tongue, as I 
breathe lightly.  I take it softly between my lips as you 
close your eyes and sigh.  We continue here for several 
minutes, in divine pleasure.
Now lie on your back as I kneel between your thighs.  Yes, 
your other breast wants some loving attention as well.  
With my thumbs touching your nipples, I gently, lightly, 
caress the sides and tops of both of your fabulous and 
sensuous breasts.  We stay here for a while as you 
breathe deeply, feeling as if you’ve entered into paradise.  
You so deserve to be treated like the queen you are.  We 
stay here for several minutes as the pleasure builds, 
going around your amazing breasts.
Now my caresses which barely touch your soft, silky skin 
grow larger.  You feel me circle both hands, up the sides 
of your breast, through your cleavage lightly touching both 
nipples, down your stomach, over your sexy navel, along 
your waist and to your side, back up to the side of your 
breast and around again.  Slowly, softly, sensuously.  You 
breathe deeply, letting out soft moans.  You feel so good,  
like the sacred goddess you are.
You long to be completely naked, to let me see the 
fullness of your beauty, and I don’t stop you.
My God, is there anything more beautiful?  
I can’t resist touching you.  I continue my soft caress, now 
going past your waist, into your pubic area, skimming past 
your throbbing outer labia, now along your inner thighs, 
then your outer thighs, along the sides of your lovely, soft 



cheeks, back up your sides to the sides of your breasts, 
over the top of them, through your cleavage, lightly 
touching your firm nipples, then your lovely belly, your 
belly button, your amazing pubic area, ah yes, stop there.  
Please, touch my clitoris!   But no.  Just a soft passing to 
your inner thighs and back up and around.  
Oh, the pleasure is building.  But I love touching you, 
giving you such profound pleasure, you absolute divine 
goddess.  You are giving me the pleasure of seeing 
something so breathtaking that even the finest artists 
could not conceive of it.  You are beauty.  You are the 
absolute definition of divine beauty.
I ask you to please roll onto your stomach so that I can 
drink in the rest of your body.  I can’t resist touching your 
buttocks.  I caress lightly between your cheeks, lightly 
touching your outer vulva, the backs of your thighs, the 
back of your knees, your calves and back up around to 
the small of your back, and back around again.  We stay 
here several minutes, as your hips begin to move, wanting 
your clitoris to get into the action, but I deny you.  No, not 
yet.  Not yet, my treasure.
I move further up your body, now going up your sides, 
lightly touching the sides of your breasts, then your 
shoulders, and then lightly, so lightly, running my fingers 
down your spine, past the small of your back, lightly 
touching the bottom of your bum and going back up 
again.  You squirm and moan, and you’re making me so 
hard, but this time is not for me.  You are being 
worshipped.
Now, go onto your knees, with your legs slightly spread 
apart.  My god!  You are irresistible.  I see your luscious 



vulva begging to be touched.  I caress lightly with one 
hand.  Every nerve is on edge as you let out a gasp.  I 
stay here, caressing with one hand.  Ah, so good!  And the 
other hand touches your soft breast hanging down.  Your 
clit is so hard.  The tip of one finger draws circles on it 
while the rest of my hand touches your labia.  Oh!  Your 
hips are grinding.  The light touch on your breast 
completes a line of pleasure through your body.
Your orgasm builds.  You are ready to explode.  It builds 
and builds and comes in waves of unimaginable 
pleasure.  You orgasm once, but I don’t stop.  You orgasm 
again and again, and finally, beg me to go inside you.
I move my hand and go in you.  I feel your pulsating 
vagina on my throbbing penis.  Oh, I’ve never felt such 
pleasure!  My hands now both wrap around and caress 
both of your breasts.  My cock ignites your g-spot and you 
explode into another level of pleasure.  Oh, don’t let this 
end!  But the pleasure is so intense.  The pleasure is so 
intense!  Neither of us can take it anymore!  Aaaahhh!  
Aaaahhh!  We both explode simultaneously into one more 
enormous orgasm, like all of the others combined into 
one, AAAAAHHHHH! 
And we collapse, holding each other’s naked bodies……  
We lie again on our sides.  I look into your eyes, into your 
glowing, exhausted face.  I’ve never seen nor touched nor 
felt such beauty and such pleasure.  Thank you, my 
goddess.  Thank you.  You are divine.


