
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
PRECIOUS LOVE

 


Sophie Sin

Copyright 2012 Lunatic Ink Publishing

 


Note: This is a short work of around 5000 words. If you would
like to read more then check out out Sophie Sin’s short story
collections (containing several stories each). Find more at
Sophie Sin's Book
List. She also writes male-male gay erotica under
Dick Powers.

 


Short
disclaimer: All individuals represented within this text are over the
age of 21 and full and completely are shown to consent in all ways
to the sexual activities that take place within this collection of
short works.


Editor’s Note:

 


You can find this
story with the others listed below in the ‘Romance Erotica Vol. 1’.

 


That collection contains the following stories:

Valentines Day, One Love, 10 Year Love, Precious
Love.

 


The
‘Romance Erotica Vol. 1’ collection can be found at any of your
favorite e-stores.


Birthday Love Affair

 


Jenny wanted to give Barry a very special
gift. The man was an artist and a skilled one at that and dealt
with top clients all the time, but for the 10 years that there had
been married Jenny had always said to Barry that she would never
allow him to paint her. Barry, over the years, had come to respect
her desires and let it go, but today she was going to give him the
special gift of trust.

She knew that over the years her looks had
degraded slightly and she wondered how he saw her now. She had more
than a few reasons to not want to be painted; however, deep down
inside she knew that the reason why she had never asked or allowed
him to paint her was that she was scared.

That was why today's big surprise was going to
blow the man's mind, if not blow other areas of him as
well.

She stood wearing the robe she had selected in
the upstairs studio. There were notes spread all across the house
and the man would soon find her, as he always did when she played
little games like this. It would not be a long wait.

The door slowly slid open and, ever so slowly,
she let her robe slip down as the short stocky man stepped through
the door just home from a gallery opening in Europe.

"Stop staring. You're embarrassing me," she
said, placing a hand over her revealed breasts.

Barry's shock was short lived and he looked
over her beautiful form draped casually with her robe slung half
open and her breasts, which were swelled from giving birth years
ago and had never quite shrunk down to size, revealed.

There was lust in his eyes, but she wasn't
going to allow him to have her just yet.

"I have a present for you," she said as he
advanced upon her.

The man hesitated for a moment, looking into
her eyes and clearly saw something that he hadn't
expected.

"What is it?" he asked curiously.

She brought her hand out from behind her back
and handed him the paint brush. It was an extremely expensive gift
and this particular one had been handcrafted in Italy with bristles
that were absolutely of the highest quality and could be found on
no other brand of brush.

He marveled at it and she twirled it in her
fingers.

"Gerome. You managed to get him to sign
it."

She grinned at him. It had taken quite a bit
of effort to get that artist to sign this paint brush, but it was
all worth it looking into his excited and happy eyes.

He looked from the paint brush to her and she
could tell he was wondering which was the more interesting present
to play with right now. It didn't really matter as he would be able
to enjoy both if he was lucky.

"Your easel is set up," she said.

He looked at her and the hope that flashed
over his face sent her heart a flutter with pleasure. He knew and
she knew that she was offering him something that would be better
than any present she had ever given him before. As a painter he
would secretly yearn to paint his most loved one. It was his
greatest desire and she had forbid it so firmly and he had
respected that desire for so many years as his love for her was
greater than any desire could be. Now, in front of him, she stood
and the opportunity was ripe for the taking. He would not hold
back.

He walked to the easel and noted his paints
were ready with a smile. He sat down in his little chair and looked
over at her. She smiled at him and then casually dropped the robe
to the floor.

Barry gasped, even though he had seen her
naked many times before. She knew she was no different now than she
had been the dozens of times that they had slept together, but this
time with the potential to paint this beautiful body of hers, she
knew he was on edge and everything would seem new to
him.

He set to work as she struck a pose and he was
soon working with his paints to create a beautiful silhouette of
her body. The colors were soon on and he worked with a furious
energy as he looked from his canvas to her.

She watched his face and his eyes piercingly
taking in every single detail. She wasn't hiding her body and he
could see her completely naked standing there in this warm air of
the room.

He made a little sound and his face crinkled
up as it always did when he was in deep concentration. It was one
of her secret loves about the man that he would get this strange
facial expression on his face when he was thinking. It was so cute
and sexy at the same time that she would often make an excuse to
see him when he was working just to see this expression.

He rubbed his chin and a small bit of paint
got stuck on it.

She watched him thinking and he slowly stood
up and walked over to her to look very carefully at the skin just
above her breast.

"What are you thinking?" She asked with one
eyebrow raised.

"I never noticed her glossy your skin is," he
said.

"Glossy?"

She had never thought of her skin as glossy
and it was with a pleasurable happiness that she heard him make
such a comment.

He reached out and stroked her breast and she
shivered with excitement as his hand moved around and slowly cupped
the left side.

"Your breasts shine in the light and I can't
get over how the grayish shadows move across your skin. It's
absolutely gorgeous," he said.

She looked into his brown eyes taking in every
detail
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