
The Proposal 

Simon and Lisa:  

    As sort of a different way to write a story I've asked my girlfriend Lisa (ivorygal2002) to Co-

write a story with me. So we agreed that I would write the first half of it and she would write the 

second part. So without further ado here we go... 

 

    It was an unseasonably cool day. Lisa and I had just returned from running a few errands. I 

walked in the house and plopped into the lazy-boy to rest. Lisa strolled in after playing with the 

dog. She'd been rolling around in the leaves and there were still remnants of them in her mussed-

up hair. Even covered in dirt and leaves, she was still more beautiful than the day we met.  

    "I'm going go to soak in the tub. Do you want to join me?" she asked.  

    I didn't think twice I followed here up to the master bedroom. One of the reasons I bought the 

house I live in was the bath off the master suite. The tub, An oval shaped affair more than large 

enough for two people was its centerpiece. While we got undressed Lisa filled the tub with warm 

bubbly water, and with a gleam in her eye she retrieved two new bars of Ivory soap from the 

cabinet by the sink, and set them next to the tub.  

    We settled into the tub and for and little time just held each other in the warm water and 

kissed. It was pure heaven. After about ten minutes of cuddling like that Lisa reached across me 

and grabbed one of the bars of soap she'd gotten out earlier and lather it in her delicate hands. As 

mounds of lather bubbled from the bar in her hands, she turned toward me and straddled me. Her 

position coupled with the sight and scent of the soap made me hard as a rock.  

    "I've got a special present for you." she said very seductively.   

    Just then she took the well lathered bar of Ivory and put it in her own mouth. I looked at her 

funny until she reached toward me and put her soapy hand on my shoulders and pulled her self to 

me she rubbed my lips with the bar of soap that was still held in her mouth. I opened my mouth 

and accepted the soap into it. As the soap slid into my mouth, she slid onto my now fully erect 

manhood. The combination of sensations was overwhelming. The soap being maneuvered 

around our mouths simultaneously, her sliding and grinding on me, the lather dripping from our 

faces down on to our chests, It was just unbelievably sensual.   

    I heard an audible MMMmmmmmmmmmm! as I felt her climax. I couldn't stand it after that, 

I felt as though I would explode. As I came she leaned back pulling the soap from my mouth. 

I sat there and watched as she settled across from me, the soap still in her mouth, and the lather 

trail from her face covering her breasts.  

    she sat there like that for a minute or two, then took the soap from her mouth, and set it beside 

her in the soap dish.  

    "well was that fun?" she asked.  



    "oh yeah!" I said," that was incredible."  

    "I bet you won't top that one for a while" she said, her mouth still soapy.  

    "I'll take that bet". I said as I reached down to my jeans on the floor and pull out a small box 

from the pocket. I hand it to her and say" open it." She does and her eyes go wide. In the box is a 

two karat diamond ring.  

    "Will you marry me?" I ask.  

    She looks across at me and says...  

to be continued... 

 

Wish me luck guys This is where Lisa writes the rest of our story. This is really my way of 

proposing to the woman of my dreams.    "Simon. " 

 

 

    She looks across at me and says "HOLY SHIT! YES, YES, YES, OH MY GOD! YES!." 

 

    That is what I just said as I read that last part. As I'm typing this I'm staring at the most 

beautiful ring I have ever seen. Simon here is sneaky. When he suggested that we do a story 

together he said it would be a cool experiment. I had no Idea he was planning this. I have been 

head over heals for Simon since I met him, and knew he loved me, but every time we discussed 

marriage he always changed the subject. I am still in shock! So are my parents! (I just woke them 

up.) I'm going to have to cut this short, .as "my fiancé" and I have some celebrating to do. What 

he just wrote about in the bath tub sounds like fun. So "I have a special surprise for him" 

 

Nighty night y'all.     "Lisa " 

 

 


