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Chapter 1
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As Jim and Sarah stepped into their opulent hotel suite, the scent of fresh flowers and clean linen filled their noses, creating an atmosphere of luxury and romance. The room was elegantly decorated with soft colours and comfortable furnishings that invited relaxation and intimacy. Sunlight streamed through the large windows, casting a warm glow over the plush carpet and the king-size bed that dominated the space. Jim closed the door behind them, his heart racing with a mix of excitement and anticipation, while Sarah took a deep breath, her palms tingling from a cocktail of nerves and eagerness. They exchanged shy glances, both aware of the monumental event that was about to take place in this sanctuary of privacy. They had waited for this moment for so long, throughout their dating and engagement, and now that it was finally here, they couldn't help but feel a bit overwhelmed by the prospect of loosing their virginity and their new marital status.

Jim led Sarah over to the window, his hand trembling slightly as he hand her hand in is. "This view is simply breathtaking," he remarked, his eyes locked on the stunning vista of the beach below. The gentle lapping of waves against the shore provided a soothing soundtrack to their hearts pounding in their chests. She nodded in agreement, her gaze flicking to him before drifting back to the view, her cheeks flushing as she tried to hide her growing arousal. The air between them crackled with tension, an electric energy that seemed to intensify every time their eyes met. They both knew that they were about to embark on a journey together, exploring the depths of their love and desires, but the guilt that had once been instilled by their religious upbringing still lingered in their minds. Sarah took a moment to gather her thoughts, reminding herself that God had blessed their union and that they were now man and wife, free to enjoy one another.

With a deep breath, Sarah excused herself to the bathroom, her steps hurried despite her attempts to appear calm. She closed the door behind her, leaning against it for support as she slid her wedding dress off, revealing her nude body beneath. Her heart raced as she donned the lacy black babydoll she had carefully chosen for this special night. The fabric caressed her skin, hugging her curves and leaving little to the imagination without quite baring everything. The lace cupped her breasts, teasingly hiding their details but revealing their fullness as she adjusted the straps to sit just right. A shiver of anticipation coursed through her as she hooked the garment around her hips, the thin fabric caressing her inner thighs and accentuating her womanhood beneath. She hesitated for a moment, her hand trembling as she slid on matching panties and a pair of black silk stockings. This was it—the moment she had dreamed of for so long, yet it felt surreal at the same time. Biting her lower lip, she stepped back into the room, her heart pounding in her chest like a drum.

Jim looked up from where he was unpacking their bags, his eyes meeting hers as she emerged from the bathroom. A slow, appreciative smile spread across his face, and he took a moment to drink in her appearance. The thin fabric of her lingerie hugged her figure, revealing the contours of her breasts, the curve of her hips, and the enticing valley between her thighs. His gaze lingered on her exposed shoulders and the tops of her stockings, his eyes darkening as he took in every detail. He swallowed hard, setting their bags aside and approaching her, his hands trembling slightly as he reached out to trace a finger along her collarbone. "You look absolutely stunning," he whispered, his voice rough with desire. She blushed, her heart soaring at his approval.
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AS JIM'S HANDS TRAVELLED down her shoulders and stomach, she closed her eyes, relishing the new sensation of his touch. When his fingers finally reached her breasts, she felt a shiver of anticipation run through her. She had dreamt of this moment for so long, and now it was finally here—the touch of a man on her most sensitive of places. His fingertips grazed her skin, and she bit her lip, her nipples hardening beneath the lace, straining for more. His hesitation was evident, but she knew he was simply unsure of how to proceed. With a nod of encouragement, she offered him permission to explore further. His touch grew bolder, his fingers lightly cupping her mounds, causing her to gasp softly. The fabric of her lingerie did little to dull the sensations, as he caressed her breasts. She felt a rush of heat between her thighs as he marvelled at them, his touch sending waves of pleasure through her body. His fingertips teased her nipples, rolling them gently, and she arched into his touch, her breath coming in ragged gasps. It was incredible, this newfound sensation, and she relished every second of it, her body yearning for more. She moaned softly as his fingers found their hard peaks, rolling them, the lace of her panties dampening from her arousal. His touch was so different from anything she had ever experienced, and she revelled in the novelty of it, her body responding eagerly to his ministrations. She felt his desire, his need for her, and it only fuelled her own, making her want to please him in return. His touch was soft yet confident, and she knew he had been waiting for this moment as much as she had. As their bodies pressed together, their hearts raced in sync as they navigated this new territory together.
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