Chapter 4: Getting Comfortable…
I quickly ran inside the room. It was very dark. My dad accidentally bumped into something and fell. “Dad, are you ok?” I asked. “I’m fine.” He said. “It’s so dark in here. I feel like I’m in Michael Jackson’s Thriller video!” He said jokingly. Oh God, I hope Michael didn’t hear that lame joke! I said to myself. I looked over at the window and noticed the blinds had been tampered with again. Michael must have jumped out the window and left. I thought. I also noticed my window was wide open. “Monica, your reading lamp fell off the table.” My dad said picking himself up. “MY LAMP!” I yelled. I ran over to it on the floor and saw the bulb from inside broke and scattered everywhere. “That must have been what caused the loud noise.” My dad explained. He then started searching my room. He opened the bathroom door. “Nothing in there.” He said. Then he checked inside my closet and peaked underneath the bed. “Nothing there either.” “Dad, it was probably just the wind.” “But if your window was closed where did the wind come from?” He asked. Oh this one’s easy! I said to myself. Thank you Michael. “Well, I thought I had closed the window but it was open. See?” I asked pointing at it. “Hmm, strange.” My dad said. “Well I’m glad to know someone didn’t break in. I would have shoed him to death.” My dad said laughing. “Yeah dad, you’re a real hero!” I said sarcastically. “Don’t worry Karla, it was a false alarm!” My dad yelled out the door. “Thank goodness.” My mom said. “Let’s go. We have a long drive ahead of us.” She yelled back. “Ok, we’re leaving now Monica.” My dad said as he closed the door and ran downstairs. I watched the three of them get in the car and leave the driveway from my window. I then picked up my lamp and gathered all the broken bulb pieces and threw them in my bathroom trash can. The bulb isn’t the only thing Michael broke. I said to myself. I sat on my bed and started to cry. He left me again without saying goodbye. I thought. Why does this always happen? Suddenly, I felt a sharp pinch on my behind. I got off the bed to see what it was. It was one of my pens. Beside it was a sheet of paper. It said: “I’m sorry, Precious. It was an accident. Had to go. See you at 6. MJ.”  Poor Michael. I thought. He must’ve felt so bad and ran away. As I sat back on my bed with Michael’s note in my hand, I started to feel emotional again. Why is it that he always leaves me so suddenly? I asked myself. I then started to feel lonely. I knew I would see him again but I couldn’t help but wonder if he would disappear a third time. I don’t think my heart can bear it again. I said to myself.

A few minutes later, a dark shadow was reflecting against my curtain. “What is that?” I asked myself out loud. I went over to the window to see. Out of nowhere, Michael popped his face in front of mine. “Surprise!” He yelled. I screamed. “You scared me to death!” I said laughing. “I’m sorry. Can I please come in?” He asked. “Of course. Get in here!” I said happily. I helped pull him inside and we both fell to the floor. Michael ended up landing right on top of me. “You have such beautiful eyes.” He whispered. “Yours are better.” I said. “Shh!” He said putting his finger on my mouth. “Don’t say a word.” I remained silent. He then took his hand and slowly rubbed my cheek. I closed my eyes and got caught up in the moment. Michael pressed his lips perfectly against mine. My entire body went numb. He then stopped and asked me to open my eyes. “Are you ok?” He asked. “I’m fine. Are you ok?” I asked. “No.” He said. My heart instantly dropped. He looked over to his right where my lamp was. “I’m so sorry, Monica.” He said sincerely. “I broke it. It was an accident. I was reaching over to see a book. I noticed you have a lot of art books on your shelf. As soon as I reached over to grab one, my knee hit your table and the lamp fell over breaking the bulb inside. I tried to catch it but I wasn’t fast enough. I got really scared so I jumped outside the window because I knew someone would come in here after hearing the noise.” “It’s ok.” I said smiling. “I’m not mad or upset. It’s just a lamp. You’re more important to me. The lamp can be replaced. You can’t be.” “That’s so sweet.” Michael said smiling. “Did you pick up the broken pieces?” He asked. “Yeah I did a few minutes ago.” I replied. “You didn’t get hurt when it fell did you?” I asked worried. “Only on the inside.” He said. “I’m sure I can help you feel better.” I said winking at him. He suddenly became shy and looked away. “Michael, you are so cute when you’re shy.” He giggled to himself. “Come, I’ll help you up.” He said changing the subject. He stood up then offered me his hand to get up as well. “I got your note. Thank you. How come you came back?” I asked. “I never left.” He said. “I just wanted you to think I left so I could surprise you again.” “I’m so glad you stayed.” I said. “I started crying after you left. I was heartbroken because you left me again so suddenly.” “I’m sorry Precious.” He said giving me a hug. “I won’t leave you like that again, I promise.” He whispered. “That means so much to me.” I replied. “I noticed your family left in a car. Did they tell you where they were going?” Michael asked. “Yeah, they went to visit my uncle Earl. He’s not feeling well and lives 4 hours away. My aunt called and told my parents he’s not well so they left to go see him right away.” “I’m sorry to hear that.” Michael said. “You didn’t go with them?” “Of course not.” I replied. “I have a date with you.” Michael gasped. “Oh my God! I can’t believe you turned your family down just for me.” He said. “You really should have gone with them. There’s nothing more important then family.” “I know, but I didn’t want to break your heart and say no.” I explained. “You’re always so busy. I didn’t have the courage to talk to you ever since I got the job to work on your team. I figured this was the least I could do in exchange for all you’ve done for me and the world.” Michael smiled. “You’re very sweet.” He said. “I love how you’re so kind and thoughtful. I wish there were more people like you in the world.” “I feel the same way about you.” I said. “I’ve learned that my fans are very different people.” Michael said. “They see me and start grabbing me and yelling in my face. I know they mean well but it’s scary at times. It’s not safe to have so many people around you coming up from behind waving their hands everywhere and trying to get to you.” “I know.” I said. “That must be so hard to deal with.” “It is. But I love them. I wouldn’t be who I am today if my fans weren’t in my life.” Michael then walked over to my bed. “May I lie down please?” He asked politely. “Of course!” I yelled. “You don’t have to ask.” He sat down and started getting comfortable. He propped up one of my pillows behind his head and lay down gently. “Come lay next to me sweetheart.” Michael asked. “I’d love to.” I quickly ran over to the other side of the bed and lay down. “Your bed is so cozy.” He said. “Thanks. It’s an air mattress.” I said. “I love it. I should get one of these. It’s like sleeping on feathers.” Michael said. “I know. It’s so comfortable. You can’t feel a thing.” Michael then lay on his side facing me. He put one hand on my waist and gently slid me over to him. “Come closer, please.” He whispered. I pushed his hand away feeling scared and nervous. Michael knew I was. “It’s ok.” He whispered. “I’m not going to hurt you. You just seem so far away.” “But I’m right here.” I replied giggling. “I know. But I’d like you to be closer.” He said. 
Feeling Michael’s touch was the most amazing sensation I ever experienced. It felt beyond words. There was no space between us. I was tempted to hold his hand but was too shy to grab it or ask for it. He put one hand over his head and the other at his side. I kept looking at it wanting it hold it so badly. Should I grab it? I asked myself. I didn’t want to seem pushy or desperate so I didn’t bother. “It’s ok sweetie.” Michael whispered. “Here.” He said as he offered his hand to me. “How did you know I wanted your hand?” I asked. “I saw it in your eyes.” He replied. I was speechless! “Thanks.” “You’re welcome.” He said winking. “It feels so good to finally relax.” Michael said. “I’m so glad you’re here with me.” I said. “Me too.”  “Michael?” “Yes?” “Will you sing to me please?” Michael giggled. “Sure. What would my Precious like to hear this time?” “Surprise me again.” I said. “Ok but first, I need some water to clear my throat.” “No problem.” I said. “I’ll get you a bottled one from the fridge. Be right back.” I quickly jumped off the bed when suddenly Michael grabbed my arm and pulled me down on the bed again. “My life, will never be the same, cause girl you came and changed, the way I walk, the way I talk, I cannot explain, these things I feel for you, but girl you know it’s true, stay with me, fulfill my dreams and I’ll be all you need…” I gasped. “Michael, that’s beautiful.” I screamed. “Is that a new song?” “Yes.” He replied smiling. “It hasn’t been released yet but it will be in the future. You’re the first person to hear it.” I was so flattered and happy. “I love it. Thank you.” “You’re welcome my sweet.” He said. “I’ll get your water now.” I said. “I’ll come with you.” Michael said. “I’d love to see the rest of your house if that’s ok.” “Sure, let’s go.” I helped him get up and we both walked over to the door. The two of us were still holding hands. I looked down with a smile. “You don’t mind do you?” He asked. “Not at all. Just don’t let go please.” I said winking. Michael giggled. He then closed his eyes and sang “Pre-occupied, she’s afraid, afraid what they’ve been doing’s not right, he doesn’t know what to say, so he prays, whatever, whatever, whatever, whatever happens, don’t let go of my hand…” I gasped. “WOW! Did you just come up with that?” I asked shocked. “Yeah.” He said laughing. “I don’t know how but you just gave me a great idea for a new song. Thank you.” “You’re welcome.” I replied. “I’m happy to help.” I opened the bedroom door and walked with Michael across the hall to Morgan’s room. “This is my little brother Morgan’s room.” I said. “How old is he?” Michael asked. “He’s 15. He’s really into sports, especially basketball and soccer. He’s also a big fan of yours.” “I can see that.” Michael said looking at Morgan’s posters of him on his walls. “He’s got all your CD’s too just like me.” I said proudly. “I could sign one for him.” Michael said. “I don’t think he’ll believe me if I told him you were here and signed it yourself.” I said laughing. “You’re right. At the next assignment you’re at, I’ll give you a picture of me with my autograph on it. If you could give it to him for me I’d appreciate it.” “I’d love to Michael, thank you.” I said smiling. “He’s got a lot of trophies.” Michael said walking around the room. “Yeah, he’s a great talent, just like you.” I said. “He plays sports and the piano. He always wins first prize in every competition he’s in.” “He seems very ambitious. I was too at his age.” Michael said. I didn’t know what to say just then. I sensed an aura that Michael was trying to tell me he wanted to go back to being a child. He just stood there, staring at Morgan’s trophies and pictures of when he was little. He then started sniffling as if he were crying. My heart was breaking. I quickly ran over to him and grabbed his hand. “Come on Michael.” I said trying to lighten the moment. “I’ll show you the rest of the house now.” Next, I showed Michael my parents’ room. “This is my mom and dad’s room.” I said standing outside. “Wow.” Michael said. “Are all of you my fans?” Michael asked laughing looking at my dad’s pictures on the wall. “Of course. My dad’s just like me and Morgan. He listens to your music all the time. He was the one who encouraged me to work for you too.” Michael giggled. “That’s sweet. And your mom?” “She’s a fan too, but she’s the normal one. The rest of us are all crazy about you.” I said laughing. We then left their room and walked to the other end of the house. “Here’s the bathroom.” I said. “How nice. You have a goldfish shower curtain.” Michael said giggling. “This is actually Morgan’s bathroom.” I explained. “He doesn’t have his own bathroom in his room like the rest of us. You’ve seen mine already and my parents don’t let us go in theirs or show anyone.” “I see.” Michael said. “Your kitchen and living room are downstairs?” He asked. “Yeah. I’ll show you them now.” I said. 
We both started walking down the stairs when Michael tugged on my arm slightly. I turned around and faced him. “Yes?” “You’re so beautiful.” He whispered. “Come here.” I put one foot on the stair where he was standing and the other on the next one going down. I could tell he wanted to try something but he wasn’t confident about doing it. “It’s ok, Michael.” I said smiling. “I don’t mind.” He then became extremely shy again and looked away giggling. I tilted his cute face over to me and put my other foot on the stair where he was. We now had direct face to face contact with each other and not even an inch of space between us. I leaned over and put one hand behind his head. I then put the other on his waist. “Kiss me, Michael.” I whispered looking in his gorgeous eyes. He seemed nervous and bit his bottom lip repeatedly. “I want to feel your lips again.” I said. “I don’t think we should—“I didn’t wait for him to finish. I moved my hands and said “Ok. I’ll show you the rest of the house then.” Just then, he put both hands on my waist and pulled me up to him, turning me around again. “What I was going to say was I don’t think we should do it standing up.” He said winking at me. I smiled. We both sat down on the steps together. Michael reached over and pulled all of my hair back away from my face. He moaned softly. It drove me crazy. He then took his hand and began tracing the outline of my lips while licking his own. I was immediately turned on. I became impatient. Hurry up and kiss me NOW! I said to myself. Michael is really romantic. It seems like he wants to live in the moment before it actually happens. It’s so nice to know he has so much respect for intimacy. “Come here baby.” He said pulling me close to him. Then it happened. He kissed me passionately, putting his tongue in my mouth. I loved it. I quickly put my hands on his back and began rubbing it gently. He then put one hand on my cheek and the other on my leg. He started moving his way up to my shirt, landing on my neck. He kept going and going. Exploring my body with his luscious lips. He then stopped and stared at me. I can’t believe this just happened on my stairs! I said to myself. “That was amazing.” Michael said. “Yeah it was. Thank you.” I said. My face felt warm and my heart was pounding. “I’ll show you the rest of the house now.” I said. “Ok.” Michael said smiling as he stood up. He helped me to my feet and the two of us held hands again going down the stairs. 
“This is the kitchen, and that’s the living room.” I said pointing. “It’s huge!” Michael said looking around. “Yeah, it’s the biggest part of the house. The kitchen is like a bowling alley. It connects the living room through a long hallway.” “I can see that. Do you mind if I look around?” Michael asked. “Not at all. Go right ahead.” He looked around in the kitchen then walked into the living room. “You have such beautiful sofas.” Michael said amazed. “Thanks.” I said. “They’re leather. My dad’s favorite.” Michael sat down on the three seater next to the TV and starting jumping up and down like a little kid. “I have to get one of these!” He said bouncing on it. “It’s very soft and comfy.” I laughed loudly. “What?” Michael asked giggling. “You’re so cute.” I said between giggles. “Come sit next to me.” Michael said in his sweet, adoring voice. I walked over and sat down beside him. “What time is it?” Michael asked. “It’s 3:30.” “Oh boy! I better go soon.” He said. “I need to take care of some things before I come back and get you.” “Please don’t go.” I said looking in Michael’s eyes. “I’ll be back, I promise.” He replied holding my hand. “I’ll miss you.” “I’ll miss you too.” He said. At that moment, something came over me and I gently kissed Michael’s left cheek. He then gave me a very seductive look. I didn’t quite understand what it meant. Then he began looking at my shirt as if he wanted me to take it off. I didn’t say a word. He then started biting his bottom lip again. “Michael?” “Yes?” “What are you thinking about?” I asked. “This.” He replied as he pulled me on top of him. He forcefully opened my shirt and the last three buttons flew onto the floor. I didn’t care. I knew something passionate was about to happen. I began unbuttoning his shirt, being careful not to tear his buttons. “I want you so bad.” Michael whispered to me. “Me too.” I said. He started kissing my chest and pulled my bra straps down to my arms. He began to moan and I did the same. He then stood up and asked me to lie on the sofa. I did what I was told and he got right on top of me. He continued kissing me with the most amazing and passionate lips I had ever felt in my entire life. His hands were traveling all over my body. He rubbed my chest and then grabbed my stomach. “Are you ok?” I asked. “I’m fine. Don’t worry about me.” He whispered as he gently licked and kissed my neck. I felt complete bliss as Michael began kissing my stomach and worked his way down further. He then grabbed my pants at the waistline. “Is it ok?” He asked looking at me. “Yes Michael.” I said. “Do it please.” Just as he was about to pull my pants down, the phone rang. Michael immediately stopped. 

‘RING RING’ “You should answer it Precious.” Michael said. “Nooo!” I yelled. “I want to keep going. Just ignore it. Whoever it is, they’ll call back.” ‘RING RING’ “It could be your family. What if they forgot something and they’re on their way back home?” Michael asked. Oh man! That would be embarrassing. I said to myself. I quickly pulled my shirt together and grabbed the cordless phone from the kitchen. “YEAH WHAT?!” I asked loudly answering the call. “Hey sis, it’s me.” Morgan said. “Ugh Morgan! What do you want?” I asked sounding frustrated. “Mom and dad said to tell you we’re halfway to Uncle Earl’s house and they want to make sure you’re ok.” “Of course I am! Why wouldn’t I be?” I asked yelling. “Sis why do you sound so pissed off?” “Because I was in the middle of something really important and you interrupted us!” I said accidentally. “Who’s us?” Morgan asked “Me and Mich—“I gasped. “You and who?” Morgan asked. “Is someone else there with her?” My dad asked in the background. I had to think fast. I looked over at Michael. “Tell them you were on the phone with Sara!” He whispered. “I was on the phone with my boss when you called.” I explained. “She was giving me important information about work. That’s what I meant.” “Well I didn’t know that. Sorry!” Morgan said. “It’s ok Morgan. I’m not mad at you. Just let mom and dad know I’m fine and have a good trip to Uncle Earl’s.” “Ok. See you later.” Morgan said as he hung up. “Was that your brother?” Michael asked. “Yeah. My parents were calling to check up on me to make sure I was ok. They always do that when I’m home alone.” I said as I went back to the couch. “So where were we?” I asked sitting on the couch next to him again. Michael giggled. “Sweetie, it’s almost 4. I have so much to do before I come back at 6. I better go.” He said. I felt sad. “But, but” I said whimpering. “Don’t worry sweetie.” He said. “I’ll be back in two hours. I promise.” I sighed. “Ok then. I’ll walk you outside.” As soon as we both got up from the couch, Michael’s foot landed on something. “What’s that?” He asked himself looking down as he moved his foot. It was one of my shirt buttons. “I’m sorry Precious.” Michael said giggling as he gave it to me. “I got a little carried away.” “That’s ok, I liked it.” I said winking. The two of us then walked to the front door. “I hope you don’t mind, I forgot to take my shoes off.” Michael said. “It’s ok.” I said. “No big deal.” “I’ll see you in a few hours ok?” He said winking. “I’ll be here.” I said giggling. “Love you Precious.” He said. “Love you too, Michael.” He quickly ran to the end of the driveway then took a sharp turn around the corner of the street and was gone. I bet his security car is around the corner of the block. I said to myself. I then turned around and looked at the couch and started to laugh. I can’t believe what almost happened here. I said out loud. If only Morgan hadn’t called. I then fixed the cushions on the couch and collected all of my shirt buttons that fell on the floor. “What am I going to wear tonight?” I asked myself. I locked the front door and quickly ran upstairs to put together my wardrobe. 

