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We are like two spoons on the bed, my front to your back. You feel my arms around you and my cock nestling between the cheeks of your bottom. I have just brought you to an intense climax, your hands cuffed together over your head, my mouth and tongue going crazy between your legs. Your hands are still cuffed together in front of you as we cuddle. I nudge you and turn you over, so your head is resting on my lower chest. I uncuff your hands and you wonder where I am taking us next. 
I bring your hand to my nipple and say, Touch it, sense it, experience it, know it. As you touch me there, my nipple running under the palm of your hand, you close your eyes and imagine that you are blind. All of your senses are focused on your hand. The erotic quality of the moment causes your skin to prickle and hair on the back of your neck feels like it is full of electricity. I move your hand down to my stiff erection. 
You know I have given you the same direction to touch, sense, experience and know. Your hand encircles me, strokes me, the fingers running over each ridge, down the shaft and over the testicles below. You feel each hair on my scrotum. I move your head closer, so you can see each touch and resultant reaction. Your breath feels heavy in your chest. You feel the moist heat between your legs. I move you around so you are on your knees, lay down again on my back and tell you to experience me with your mouth. Your tongue laps out gently across my balls. You hear me sigh and feel the twitch of my cock in your hand. Your mouth opens and gently sucks on each ball as your tongue caresses. You pump my cock with your hand and feel my pulse between your fingers. Your tongue runs up my shaft, across the slit and around the corona ridge. 
As you suck me in, you hear me catch my breath and feel me twitch three times. Our signal of love. You then hear me sigh, "Ride me, baby pet!" As you climb above me, you hold my cock in your hand and move it across your slit. When it is wet, you slide down and around me. Your gentle rocking motion is so exciting. You try to hold off, but I slide my palms across your nipples and rest them there, so that each thrust causes such delightful friction, that you cum almost at once and collapse across my chest. I cup my hands under your cheeks and thrust up inside you several times. You are amazed that your body is responding again so fast, but you sit up and begin moving again. 
You feel my hands squeezing your bottom and then slapping your cheeks. Oh, that feels so good. I slide my hands around your waist and feel the curve of your hips. Again, my hands are on your nipples, letting your movements create the brushing friction they love so much. You are starting to cum again, and I pinch your nipples and thrust up into you to drive you over the edge. Again, you collapse on me. Again, I start to move inside you. You again respond almost immediately. This time you begin to bounce on me. 
Each bounce is accompanied by a groan of delight. You lie back against my knees and feel my cock being pulled forward and brushing your G-spot. You are having little cum-spasms almost continuously now. My hands are on your breasts, squeezing them, mauling them, pinching the nipples and it drives you crazy. You madly raise and lower yourself on my cock and finally are rewarded. "AaaaahhhhhhHHHHHHHH!" You try to stay upright, but again collapse on me. As you lie there, trying to catch your breath, I roll us over on our sides. 
We are still connected by my stiff erection, your knees pulled up to your chest. I continue the gentle motions of love, moving in and out of you slowly. You feel another cum approach, then another, and another. You are cumming almost continuously. The feelings are so gentle, yet maddeningly erotic. Another big one washes over you. I pull my cock out, roll you onto your back, spread your legs and go down on you again. You jump when my tongue flicks across your clit, down your slit and into your pussy. I penetrate it as deeply as I can, following up with my fingers. As they wiggle inside you, I feel you come alive again. 
Your moans begin to increase in loudness and intensity as both my mouth and tongue are working on you. You cannot believe the feelings coming from my tongue. It seems tireless and even stronger than ever. You chuckle to yourself as you remember that I tease that I lift weights with it. It certainly has a life of it’s own. "Oh, YESSSSS!" You are going to come again, and it feels like it’s going to be a big one, maybe the biggest one yet. "Oh, yes, oh yes, oh yes, Oh YESSSSS!" You finally scream as it takes you and throws you over the cliffs and deep into your sensations. Another big one, you are frozen with the impact of it. It paralyzes you with the intensity of it all. 
I continue work you over with my tongue, bringing little aftershocks, until you calm down. You ask if I have cum, and I say I can wait till the morning, when there’s more planned for you. You smile, I kiss your nose, and we drift off to sleep cuddled in each other’s arms. 
