
“Let's take off our shoes and socks first,” she said, smiling, 
a curious and inquisitive expression on her soft,  round face. We 
released our hands and bent forward and took off our shoes and 
socks. I was the first to finish, as I just tossed shoes and socks to 
the floor, but she set her shoes down, put her socks inside her shoes 
and carefully slid them under the bed as she glanced around the 
room. She flashed me a smile as she sat up, scooted back on the 
bed to lift her legs from the floor, turned her body parallel to the 
bed and scooted up toward the head of the bed, still sitting up. She 
left  me room next  to her against  the wall  and I  scooted to that 
position.

We twisted our bodies toward each other and I slipped my 
right arm around her waist. I felt her hands rest at my waist and we 
moved our faces closer until we could feel the other's lips and we 
slowly, deliberately took turns gently squeezing a lip between our 
two lips. As I felt her hands slide over my chest to rest over my 
shoulders and rub the back of my head, I felt her mouth open and I 
plunged my tongue inside her mouth and felt her tongue push back. 
Back and forth our heads tilted so that we could move our mouths 
and lips  and tongues  in  different  positions,  sometimes  breaking 
free and kissing over the other's cheek, returning to that mouth and 
opening it up again.

I  gently  rubbed  and  squeezed  my  left  hand  over  her 
stomach and slowly moved it  up over her  Mexican-style  cotton 
blouse to her right breast and opened my hand under her breast to 
cup it. Gently, I squeezed the bottom of her breast and I could hear 
her sigh a bit louder and her mouth and head move a little more 
aggressively. That reaction I took as a 'go' sign, so I rubbed and 
squeezed my hand over  her  right  breast  harder  and harder.  Our 
tongues engaged continuously, yielding so the other tongue could 
push inside and back again. Soon, I rubbed my hand over her bare 
chest to her left breast and slightly inside her blouse so that I could 
feel her soft brassiere underneath. I could feel her body wriggle 
and squirm with the growing intensity and her breathing was faster 
and more audible.


