Script created November 1st 2024

Massage Mantra

About this Document:
1. @ This is a document intended for people aged 18+. NSFW. It
discusses sex and topics that may upset you.
2. This document relates to the files at eSuccubus.com, created as
a result of the eSuccubus Patreon
3. This script was created using a transcription tool with only minor
edits. If you see a nonsensical part or other error, let me know by
email or discord message and I will go spot check the file to fix
it. Thank you! &
Elena McIvor:
Blank and acting from memory, your memory always improves, always
seeking a new inroad to your partner's pleasure. Every fouch is a
devotional act, every brush against your partner's flesh is a
restorative. It invigorates you and encourages you onward. Stress

travels out of them and into you, arriving in your body, changed.

Your hands turning someone else's stress into your own excitement and

motivation. You become more eager. They become more relaxed. Each



caress is a new conduit. Every time is the first time, new sensations,
new techniques, blankly and amazingly connected. Your memory of the

last time mingles with your partner, and their expectations.

You are acting from memory that becomes more perfect every time.
Augmenting your own memory with this new experience, your caress
becomes a conduit along which the will of your partner travels. You are
receiving signals and instructions. You will act as you have learned to

act, caress and inform, touch and learn.

Your mind inherits signals and responses given off by your partner's
body in the throes of pleasure. Every caress is a freat, a treasure,
something Yo remember and attempt to replicate in future. Learn the
structure of stress beneath the flesh. Find it with your fingers.
Massage deep but careful. Watch videos, study guides, learn
something about using your hands better and better to communicate a

concept which until now lived only in your mind.

Communion through massage and relaxation that connects your minds
and temporarily makes them occupy the exact same wavelength. Your
partner thinking, please don't stop. You thinking, please don't make me

stop. Touch and by touching. Teach, teach yourself, teach your lover,



cherish their caress, lay a hand on your partner's lower back, and moan

in the pleasure of feedback which arrives.

Let your partner hear the relish in your voice, your deep breathing.
Feel the way your fingers are tentative at first, before they are firm
and authoritative. Touch in the right ways, and leave your partner
putty in your hands, knowing full well it is the other way around, that

you are being sculpted.

Sculpt your own lessons into the stressed form, and make it anew the
way you wish it to be. Relaxed and happy, tell your partner what you
want their body to feel like. By making it that way, warm your hands,
anoint your lover's flesh with your caress, trail periodic kisses, take
the time to make it a devotional experience, which only grows as it

repeats, a ritual which enhances itself.

Follow things to their natural conclusion and experience a depth and
intimacy which arrives more readily in your relaxed brain when it is
blank. Blank and acting from memory. Your memory always improves,
always seeking a new inroad to your partner's pleasure. Every touch is a
devotional act. Every brush against your partner's flesh is a

restorative.



It invigorates you and encourages you onward. Stress travels out of
them and into you, arriving in your body, changed. Your hands turning
someone else's stress into your own excitement and motivation. You
become more eager. They become more relaxed. Each caress is a new

conduit. Every time is the first fime.

New sensations. New techniques. Blankly and amazingly connected. Your
memory of the last time mingles with your partner, and their
expectations. You are acting from memory that becomes more perfect
every time. Augmenting your own memory, with this new experience,
your caress becomes a conduit along which the will of your partner

travels.

You are receiving signals and instructions. You will act as you have
learned to act, caress and inform, touch and learn. Your mind inherits
signals and responses, given of f by your partner's body, in the throes
of pleasure. Every caress is a treat. A treasure. Something to

remember and attempt to replicate in future.

Learn the structure of stress beneath the flesh. Find it with your

fingers. Massage deep but careful. Watch videos, study guides, learn



something about using your hands better and better to communicate a
concept which until now lived only in your mind. Communion through
massage and relaxation that connects your minds and temporarily

makes them occupy the exact same wavelength.

Your partner thinking, please don't stop. You thinking, please don't

make me stop. Touch and by touching. Teach, teach yourself, teach

your lover, cherish their caress, lay a hand on your partner's lower

back, and moan in the pleasure of feedback which arrives. Let your

partner hear the relish in your voice, your deep breathing, feel the
way your fingers are tentative at first, before they are firm and

authoritative.

Touch in the right ways, and leave your partner putty in your hands,
knowing full well it is the other way around, that you are being
sculpted. Sculpt your own lessons into the stressed form, and make it
anew the way you wish it to be. Relaxed and happy. Tell your partner

what you want their body to feel like, by making it that way.

Warm your hands. Anoint your lover's flesh with your caress. Trail
periodic kisses. Take the time to make it a devotional experience,

which only grows as it repeats. A ritual which enhances itself. Follow



things to their natural conclusion, and experience a depth and intimacy,

which arrives more readily in your relaxed brain.

When it is blank, blank, and acting from memory, your memory always
improves, always seeking a new inroad to your partner's pleasure. Every
touch is devotional act, every brush against your partner's flesh is a
restorative. It invigorates you and encourages you onward. Stress

travels out of them and into you, arriving in your body.

Changed, your hands turning someone else's stress into your own
excitement and motivation. You become more eager, they become more
relaxed. Each caress is a new conduit. Every time is the first time.
New sensations, new techniques, blankly and amazingly connected. Your
memory of the last time mingles with your partner and their

expectations.

You are acting from memory that becomes more perfect every time,
augmenting your own memory with this new experience. Your caress
becomes a conduit along which the will of your partner travels. You are
receiving signals and instructions. You will act as you have learned to

act, caress and inform, touch and learn.



Your mind inherits signals and responses, given off by your partner's
body, in the throes of pleasure. Every caress is a freat, a freasure,
something to remember and attempt to replicate in future. Learn the
structure of stress beneath the flesh, find it with your fingers,
massage deep but careful. Watch videos, study guides, learn something
about using your hands better and better to communicate a concept

which until now lived only in your mind.

Communion through massage and relaxation that connects your minds
and temporarily makes them occupy the exact same wavelength. Your
partner thinking, please don't stop. You thinking, please don't make me
stop. Touch and by touching. Teach, teach yourself, teach your lover,
cherish their caress, lay a hand on your partner's lower back, and moan

in the pleasure of feedback which arrives.

Let your partner hear the relish in your voice, your deep breathing,
feel the way your fingers are tentative at first, before they are firm
and authoritative. Touch in the right ways, and leave your partner
putty in your hands, knowing full well it is the other way around, that

you are being sculpted.



Sculpt your own lessons into the stressed form, and make it anew the
way you wish it to be, relaxed and happy. Tell your partner what you
want their body to feel like, by making it that way. Warm your hands,
anoint your lover's flesh with your caress, trail periodic kisses. Take
the fime to make it a devotional experience, which only grows as it

repeats, a ritual which enhances itself.

Follow things to their natural conclusion, and experience a depth and
intimacy, which arrives more readily in your relaxed brain, when it is

blank.

For the style guide used to create this dyslexia-friendly
formatted script, credit to Christina Torbrook whose original

guide is here.



