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She gave me a polite glare, and a quick smirk, and I knew I was in love. But she came from money I could see. Covered up in a silver mink coat that hugged her black dress. She had on these triple diamond earrings that glittered and drew my attention to her perfectly formed ears that begged me to nibble on them ever so softly. And then those lips of hers, those plump succulent juicy red Marilyn Monroe lips. Where they are gorgeous, yet firm to the touch like her bosoms. As she turned to climb into her limo my eyes ran their fingers through her golden blonde hair and softy massaged slowly downward until they caressed her plump full buttocks. Not fat mind you, in shape, yet she had more curves then a spiral staircase. Then, to the most delicate piece, with my eyes fixated, my mouth drooled over the sight of her diamond shaped legs. It was as if I was Superman and could see right through her black dress. I knew those legs went on for miles and up to the gates of heaven. I said to myself, that right there is my lust for Amazon passion. To me, she was Venus, birth of a Goddess.  
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Sincerely

Butch Williams 

