Chapter VIII


The whole world had vanished from our conscience.  We just had each other.  Nothing else existed.  Without a word, I lifted her again, but this time with no desperation.  There was no need to make do with the carpet. We had all the time in the world.   I carried her to the bedroom.  The double bed which had withstood the onslaught of love play between me and my wife, hundreds of times in the past, was going to be the scene of action once more – but with one of the main characters changed.  I gently laid her on the bed on her back and stepped back to look at her in leisure.  

What an exquisite physique!  There she was, in total abandon, stretched and spread out, inviting me to take her, in any way I pleased.  With a bewitching smile and beseeching eyes, she stretched out her arms towards me.  It looked as if she was saying, “Oh dream Prince!  What lies in front of you is all your property - entirely yours.  Establish your right and rule over it.  Oh worthy Gardener! This orchard is for you and you alone.  Pluck any fruit and have your fill, as you please. Oh wealthy Farmer!  What are you waiting for?  The whole field is waiting for your ploughing.   Come on! Waste no time.”

Who can resist such an invitation?  I fell on her like a starved man on a sumptuous meal. She was so much ready; so much willing; so much craving for my touch.  I vowed to make her the happiest on earth. I decided to kiss every inch of her – right from the top of her head to the sole of her feet. I kissed her on her head and kissed her hair roots; kissed her on the forehead, on her eyebrows and eyelids and kissed even the cornea of her eyes.  I sucked on her nose and flicked my tongue into her nostrils. I made a feast on her ear and played my lips and tongue all over her earlobes.  No inch was spared.  

Every piece of her skin, was given the most royal treatment.  And she was immensely enjoying it all.  She adjusted and offered readily every part in her body to my tongue and lips and helped me reach every part of her body in any way I wanted, with total abandon.  I thrust my tongue into every hole in her body, probing and searching and sucking.  Her sweat, her saliva, her mucus, her urine, her cum – everything tasted divine to me. Never before had she been loved like this before, I am sure. She was experiencing orgasm after orgasm, even as I continued my survey of her body with such devotion and determination. The shivers that shook her body under her intense orgasms and the moans and grunts she was making uncontrollably goaded me on and on.


I do not know how long it went on.  Maybe an hour, or two hours, or even more.  I cannot tell.  At last, I fell on my back, completely exhausted. Well, not really completely.  While every bit in my body craved for rest, there was one important member which was definitely not exhausted.  It had been rather neglected and forgotten in my absorbing journey all over the contours and crevices of the wonderful treasure that lay beside me on the bed. Having been coaxed to its full stature by her expert ministrations, it had been remaining rigid and ready ever since, though I had forgotten it in my all absorbing exploration.  It was not going to say quits that easily.  

While my entire frame begged for rest, the stiff and proud member stood erect like a flag pole.  It was at the point of bursting out with the juice that had been building up all the time. An involuntary moan escaped me. The angel lying on my side opened her eyes, understood my condition and decided that it was her turn to act. She turned over and crawled between my legs.  She said,” Darling! I know how exhausted you are.  I am now going to suck you to sleep and send you to heaven. I just want you to close your eyes, totally relax and lie absolutely idle.  So saying, she took my throbbing stick into her hands and just caressed it with a flick of her tongue.   

It was only a few hours ago that my rod had been given a royal treatment by the very same tongue and the companion lips. With a sigh of contention, I just closed my eyes and let her do as she pleased.  As her practiced lips and tongue started their magic, I gently floated into the heavens and Time came to a standstill.  I honestly do not remember how long it lasted.  I probably simply slipped into deep slumber soon afterwards.  She probably pumped me out expertly and quenched her thirst for my juice to her heart’s content and then she drifted off into sleep as well.
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