Incense Burning
After a long days work, you come home to see that; I your boyfriend, have thoroughly cleaned the house top to bottom, inside and out.

You walk into the house, the lights down low, soft music playing, candles lit, incense burning.

You go to the kitchen, see the table set, white tablecloth, fine wine, your favorite dinner ready, the lights down low, candles lit, soft music playing, incense burning.

After dinner, we walk to the living room, I sit on the couch first, and you sit down next, laying your head on my chest, cuddling, You drink your wine, I feed you fruit, I recite my own poetry, the lights down low, candles lit, soft music playing, incense burning.

After awhile, I get up from the couch and run the water for your bath. I carry you to the tub, slowly disrobe you, and set you in the rose pedal filled hot water. While sitting on the outside of the tub, I wash you down, non-sexually, but lovingly from head to toe, You drink your wine, I feed you fruit, I recite my own poetry, the lights down low, candles lit, soft music playing, incense burning.

After allowing you just the right amount of time to enjoy the warmth of the water, without having you stay in too long, I lift you out of the water, towel you down lightly and carry you to the bedroom.

In the bedroom, you see towels laid out on the bed, massage oils ready, I lay you down on the bed and massage you, non-sexually, but lovingly from head to toe, I recite my own poetry, the lights down low, candles lit, soft music playing, incense burning.

During this massage, and although I have not touched you in any way sexually, you still have a full body shivering orgasm.  Why?  Because I have conquered all of your senses: Sight, Smell, Hearing, Taste, Touch and Imagination all at one time.

In the morning, I wake you up before dawn, we go for a short walk on the beach, and as the sun is rising, off in the distance in the sand you see a table, white tablecloth, two chairs and candles lit.  As we walk closer, you see a name plate on the table with your name on it.  I sit you down, and sit next to you in the other chair, both of us facing the water to the East, as my friends carry out breakfast, and we enjoy a candlelit breakfast on the beach during sunrise.
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