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“From the first touch, love hormones get activated, desires for each magnifies, emotions become intense, and immense affection gets bonded. It’s all love being in-love.”

M.K.R.
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Bong Bong, New South Wales, Australia 

Tiffin RV 

2:02pm

“I have missed you.” Cess Whitley blushed as Seth began to caress her thighs. She leaned gently on his left shoulder and slowly he lifted up her tight white Gucci miniskirt. “I know you always love the sight of me in a tighter one.”

“No wonder you dressed like this hun?” He teased.

She winked at him. “Yeah darling, only just for you.”

“I feel honored,” he ran his fingers much softly on her attractive thighs, “to be with you and to forever feel you again my gorgeous lady.”

She blushed once more.

“You are soo hot hun.”

She held his neck – her pretty fingers caressing his well-shaved beards, and she passionately kissed him on the lips. “I still love you, no one else I’ll ever fall for.”

“I trust you, same darling.” He unbuttoned the side hook of her miniskirt. “I love you.”

She partly parted her legs.

He laid his right palm on her left breast and his soft caresses to her nipple hypnotized her much building-up lust, then he shifted to the other erect nipple then afterwards softly more rubbed his thumb on her now-turned-on plumb breasts. “Your alluring boobs may not be thaaaat heavy but I adore them how they are.”

“I like how you do love alot my boobs my love.” She untied the first three knobs of her tight blouse and kissed his lips lovingly.

. . .

2 minutes later

In a recur of flappy sequence, the Monsoon breeze whirled across the serene hacienda and rain poured down. Dimly-lit candles from the lounge to the bedroom reflected the cloudy atmospheric feel through glass windows and brought a relaxed camouflage effect into the entire cottage of the RV while droplets of rain harmonized the dewy air. Soothing RnBs were playing on the Atlantik home theater making the moment worth it. Cess slowly pulled Seth’s lower lip with her appealing teeth then requested him if she could open wider the Dior curtains near them. He granted her permit. She got up from the linen bean chair and walked seductively to the rear window. Seth adored her charisma, but what he always admired most about Cess was her reserved and humble personality inclusive of how she used to dress – never ‘luring’ nor tempting other men anywhere neither going by the under-rative phrase women give defense with of My Wear My Choice. Cess Whitley was a natural beauty, her beautiful kindness was a cherish for many, and her genuine romantic love was only for one gentleman...Seth Finn. He smiled at her as she walked back to the bean chair. She winked at him. Her pretty smile elated his adornment for he fathomed she well wanted to give him more love in much abundance – likewise on him to her.

“You prefer your favorite spot sweetheart?” He winked.

“What about you hun?” She blushed. “Preferring your spot again?”

“I can’t capture winter in spring.” He teased.

“I haven’t snapped summer in fall yet.” She teased back.

He smiled. “Lemme honor you today afternoon darling.”

She winked at him once more and held his left palm. “You don’t cease ever being wonderful my love.”

“Someone can be an awesome queen for every nation in this world.”

Her sheen blush clenched much more as she made him to stand. “You’re my one and only magnificent king on this Earth.”

Humbly pleased, he romantically lifted her up and she wrapped her legs around his waist, then – in deep erotic kisses while he affectionately caressed her thick behinds, they headed to the wooden water-bouncing bed adjacent a glassed cylindrical compartment with melanin bars intersecting from top to bottom. Immediately upon arrival, they both fell on the mickle bed in four simultaneous bounces. The bed was robust enough to hold their weight, though all thoughts which had been crisscrossing on her ‘mesmerized’ mind was the ‘gentle strength of his powerful hands’ caressing non-stop her whole gorgeous body. She most loved ‘that strength’ that would always elevate her timelessly to cloud nine lost in the calming, relaxing and enticing ambiguous universe of his much sensual lovemaking mannerism. She loved her only man truly...she never wished another woman to love him more as she did.

They leaned forward on the bed with passionate kisses and she sat on his groin. Breaking off from the kiss, Seth’s lips travelled down her neck...his palms cupped her attractive breasts again – rotating and nibbling her erect nipples with ecstasy than before, then he lifted her miniskirt up to her waist and softly massaged, fondled and squeezed the inner part of her thighs. 

“Owh goodness,” she moaned as her legs ‘clinched’, “I’m wet honey.”

“Too early darling?” He smiled.

“It has been long. If only you would know how I had missed you my love.” She affectionately neck-bit him on the neck.

“I can tell.” He softly more continued the nuzzle caresses nearer her ‘enticed middle’, then he picked from the small pine cabinet adjacent the bed a sealed love-shaped bottle. He unsealed it, opened the lid, then he oiled Jux Oil on her thighs and slowly massaged them gently while he kissed her ‘captivating’ lips passionately. “You’re really turning me on hun. I missed you.”

“Happy I am babe, glad I always do.” She blushed.

His hands closed around her cheeks, turning her head gently sideways thus he could nuzzle her neck. As his tongue stroked gently downward along her glowing skin, the tingles in her belly ‘couched’ and she clasped his hair.

“Darling.” He moaned, looking up at her with affection in his eyes. The intensity with which he desired her also made beautiful Cess Whitley crave him lots.

“Mmmmmmh. Yes hun?”

“Baiby-boo.”

“My-dear-one.”

“Sweetheart.”

“My love.”

“I love you.”

“I love you too.” 

Affection hovered just perfectly beauteous things between them.

She smiled, giggled, blushed, took off all his clothes and winked to let him fathom she hoped in most wants
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