10-05-2003(Saturday)

Seaview Hotel Singapore

Despite the fear of SARS in Singapore, we decided to meet.  It’s been 5 months we missed each other.  How we long for the embrace and the love we always share.

Arrived Changi Airport in the noon.  After check in Seaview, it was already past 2pm.  I prepared myself a good and relaxing shower, waiting for my darling…..

Finally, he was outside the door.  It was such a precious moment to see him again.  He carried a bag with some set up as his wife thought he was going for a golf course.  I welcomed him with my arms, surrounding his neck and drew his lips to mine.  Our tongues met, searching for each other.  He guided me to the bed, pressing me with his weight and his already stiffened junior, while his tongue still exploring me.  With the desire burning inside me, I couldn’t wait any longer but to unbutton his jeans.  Our kissing broke for a while so that he may get off from the clothing waist down.  Immediately, our lips were sealed again.  I could feel him so hard, yet so tender was his kisses.  From my lips, the kisses dropped on my neck and my chest.  He started to kiss on both nipples, gently sucking them, leaving them shining with his moisture.  When the kisses stopped at my belly, he knelt in front of me, with our bedroom eyes hungry for each other, he took off his T-shirt, and he remove my white-laced G-String but leaving my nightie on.  

Oh dear, here comes the utmost ecstasy…  My darling eased himself by lying on his belly, gently lifted up my right leg, then the left until my secret garden was revealed.  I trembled a little, be it ecstasy or the symbol of pavement for his entry.  He looked at the sweet garden with lust and gradually touching it with his tender lips.  He kissed on both labia first, then my clit upward and spread both lips using his strong and hot tongue.  I let out a groan when his tongue was lovingly lapping from down and up of my cunt.  With his tongue keep on throbbing in my entry, and sometimes exchange with lapping, he helped me soared into the sky again and again until I couldn’t hold on but to turn my groans into squeal.  My body was writhing hard, like a snake, glistering in my own sweat. 

My darling straightened himself and he teasingly gliding his junior along my cunt, letting it covered with my juice and he entered, inch by inch.  Although I arched my back to meet his thrust, he refused to welcome it.  He wanted to see my lust, which best shown on my face.  

Finally, after the torture was done, he pushed it in, and he was totally inside me.  His lovely face was a few inches from me and his weight was so real… How I long for this moment, to nestle his hard rock penis with my warm vagina, to welcome my darling again..   We rocked steadily, from softly to a more eager rhythm.  It seem that the whole world has stopped for us, to watch and to admire our every move.  

After we had a shower, we proceed to the lobby lounge for lunch.  The next place he would like to visit was his Chinese Secondary School.  We had a walk there, sitting by the lake, under a tree.  It brought back his memory, I was glad that I had accompanied him.  

When we returned to our love nest couple of hours later, we were hungry for each other again.  The passionate love was made, leaving us exhausted and soon we were in slumber land.  Half an hour later, he woke up by my getting up to the washroom.  When I returned, not only did he welcome my resting beside him, but also his junior.  He made me wanton again and I was really amazed by his stamina.  Without hesitance, we soon played the adult game, even more exciting than the previous one.

While we took a break, I wanted my darling to take us some photos when he was still inside me.  They were so remarkably sexy indeed!!  It has a doggy picture, a picture of my handling his hard rock stick, and pictures of me (no facial) wearing the white laced G-String.  Of all the pictures, the most erotic view should be the one with my cunt shining with moisture and lotion, the outer ‘lips’ was wide opened because of his thrust earlier on, still glistering, and eager for more…. 

We had a shower together.  The caressing of each other with lather was so sensational.  Wherever his hand glided on my skin could stir the tiny fire inside me.  In a quick response, my lips were sealed with his.  My arms surrounded his neck and I held him tight.  Slowly, I guided his already hardened stick well nestled between the joints of my thighs.  The warmth of it brought out the desire again.  I had to rub it back and forth with my anxious cunt to ease the knot gradually built up in my stomach.  Our bodies moved as our hands greedily exploring each other.  There wasn’t any gap between us, as if we have melted to become one, the one with everlasting power within, power that enable me to go back Kim Yam Road to seduce him, to make the wildest love with him until we forget who we were.

I couldn’t remember how much time we spent inside the misty bathroom.  As butterflies were in our stomachs, we need to hunt good food for our mouth above…  We walked not far away to buy dumpling and to have a local spicy noodles, in a famous Chinese coffee shop nearby.  The consumption of food was enough to charge us with full energy.  We went back to Seaview, wildly, we made love again.  While his erection still hidden in me, he carried me from bed to the table, and he started to pump very slowly.  This time the experience was different, as not only I love the feeling his crown edge triggered the particular part of my vagina wall but also looking at his stick went in and out of me was so tremendous!  Harder and harder he fucked me.  With his every thrust, he was bringing me higher and higher, to a paradise where nobody else exists…  He is always my conqueror, for I’m willing to submit my whole being, my lust, and my life to him.  

The moment of reality has come, to end our limited but precious time together.  His wife has called twice, urging him to go back sooner.  Our eyes locked, speechless sorrows and complicated feeling were growing inside me.  We had to part.  Not only this time, but a few more next time as well.  How far can I tolerate this constant separation?  I withdrew myself from this thoughts, I didn’t want to think of it as long as he is still beside me.  Looking back at him.  I sighed.  I had to let him go.  Reluctantly, his junior was released and I rolled off of him.  Despite the hurting feelings, I helped him to get dressed.  He hugged me tight, telling me we shall meet again once his wife is to return to Singapore from Shanghai next year, 2004.    I told him I didn’t want to let him go, he replied with a sigh.  Neither did he.  With great effort, I opened the door and pushed him out.  My heart was broken…

The night was even lonelier than before……………………

Till we meet again, darling………… 

