Chapter 5: The Big Screen…
As soon as I went up to my bedroom I locked the door and stood there breathing deeply. I needed a moment to take in all of the things that happened so far: Meeting Michael, our phone calls, him being in my house, me showing him around, him lying on my bed, our kiss on the stairs, then the incident on the couch. “What is happening to me?” I asked myself. “I feel like I’m in another world.” It was an incredible feeling. I looked over at my bed and started to laugh. I went over to it and kissed the side that Michael lay on. I noticed my blanket smelled like Michael’s lovely cologne. I decided to remove that blanket off the bed and use another one. “I’m going to keep this forever.” I said to myself.  I put on Michael’s “Bad” CD then walked over to my closet to pick out an outfit. “Michael loves red.” I said to myself. I knew I had to add that color into what I was going to wear somehow. I grabbed the most adoring and sexiest outfit I could find and lay it on my bed. After searching for a long time, I finally had with the perfect wardrobe. I decided to wear my new red silk halter top with a wrap around tie in the back with my knee length black skirt with a slit on the left side. “Hmm, what shoes and accessories?” I thought. I checked the corner of my closet where I put my shoes and remembered I had bought a brand new pair of black and silver Gucci heels. They’re very unique looking. Instead of buckles, they have two long strings that you tie all the way up your legs. PERFECT! I thought to myself. I closed my closest and went over to my jewelry box on my makeup table to pick out some accessories. I opened the box and chose my red and silver diamond necklace and earring set my mom bought me for my birthday last year. “This will look great!” I said to myself.
I put my whole outfit on and looked at myself in front of my stand up mirror by the bed. “Michael is going to love it!” I said to myself giggling. Just then, my phone rang. I walked over and answered it. “Hello?” “This is an automated service.” I heard on the other end. I knew it was him again. I immediately pressed the one button to put his call through.” It didn’t work. “Please say your first name only.” “Monica.” I replied. I then pressed the one button again hoping to speed up the process. “You are now being connected. Please hold. Do not hang up.” Phew! At least I don’t have to wait as long. I said to myself. The elevator music came on again. I knew I didn’t have a lot of time so I put the phone on speaker and put it on my dresser as I began styling my hair. A few seconds later, I heard a dial tone then his voice. “Hi Precious, it’s me.” Michael said. “Hi sweetie!” I yelled happily. Michael giggled. “You sound so happy.” “Of course! I’m going to see you again.” He giggled again. “I just wanted to let you know that I’ll be on my way soon. I should be there in about a half hour.” “Ok, that’s perfect” I said. “I’ll be ready by then. By the way, where are we going?” “It’s a surprise.” Michael said. “Please tell me!” I asked begging. “No way.” Michael said laughing. “Can I at least know if we’re going to be indoors or outdoors?” “Why does that matter?” Michael asked. “Because if we’re going to be indoors then I’ll bring a sweater. If we’re going to be outside then I’ll bring a jacket.” “You won’t need either one, Precious. I promise I’ll keep you warm.” He said romantically. “As much as I’d love that, I don’t think that’s a good idea.” I said laughing. “Why? Are you afraid what happened on your sofa and stairs will happen again?” “Yes.” I replied shyly. “Only this time, I want it.” “Me too.” He said. “What are you doing?” “Getting ready for you.” I replied. “What do you have on?” He asked. “A smile.” I replied giggling. “Is that all?” “Why don’t you come and find out?” I asked blowing a kiss. “Girl, don’t you dare tempt me.” He said giggling. “Maybe that’s what I want.” I replied flirtatiously. “I’m serious, girl. What are you wearing?” He asked again. “You’ll see. It’s a surprise.” “Please tell me.” He asked. “Only if you tell me where we’re going.” “I’ll tell you this. We’re going to more then one place.” “Uh huh, go on.” I said. “I’m taking you to see a movie.” “A movie?” I asked screaming. “Won’t you be harassed and bugged by the media and all your fans?” “No. It’s a private screening.” Michael said. ”Only you and I will be in the theatre. I’ll have my security escort us and they’ll be standing outside the doors. Nothing will happen.” “Ok that sounds wonderful. What are we going to watch?” I asked. “That’s for me to know and you to find out.” He replied giggling. “Ok fine.” I said. I felt lustful and decided to twist our conversation. “Michael?” “Yes Precious?” “What are you wearing?” He giggled. “Something you can take off very quickly and easily.” Hearing those words aroused me deeply. “Will you let me?” I asked. “If you’re a good girl.” “Oh no Michael, I want to be bad like you.” We both laughed. “You have such an amazing voice.” I said. “So do you.” Michael replied. “I love talking to you on the phone.” “Maybe next time we can do more then just talk.” “I like the way you think.” Michael said. “What do you have in mind?” “I’m thinking something very sexy and erotic.” I had no idea where these words were coming from. They just came out as my mouth kept moving. “Please go on.” He asked. “You could lie down on your bed, I’d do the same. We’d both talk about what we had on, what we did all day, then take it one step further and start taking off our—“ BEEP! I had another call. 
“Sorry Michael. I have another call. Do you mind holding?” I asked. “No, go ahead.”  I clicked over to my other line. It was my annoying brother again. “Hey sis, just letting you know about Uncle Earl. He’s doing ok.” “That’s nice, Morgan.” I said feeling irritated. “Is there anything else?” “No, that’s it. Mom and dad said enjoy your plans and don’t stay out too late. We’re not coming back tonight because it’ll be too late driving all the way home so we’ll see you in the morning. Bye.” He then hung up! YES! I screamed. THEY’RE NOT COMING HOME! I CAN BE WITH MICHAEL ALL NIGHT! I was so happy. I suddenly realized Michael was still waiting patiently for me on the other line. I quickly clicked over to him. “Michael?” “Yes?” “Sorry about that.” I said. “It was my brother. He gave me some great news! My family isn’t coming home tonight. They decided to stay over at my uncle’s house because it’ll be too late driving back.” Michael started to giggle. “Does that mean I can come home with you?” I gasped. “Sure!” I yelled. He laughed loudly. “Ok girl, I have to do a few things before I come get you. I’ll be there soon ok?” “Ok. See you soon. Love you.” “Love you more.” He said as he hung up. I looked in the mirror and noticed I was totally blushing. “He’s so sweet.” I said to myself. I finished styling my hair by putting it in a bun and added a red heart shaped rhinestone clip to the side. I then put my makeup on. I wanted to look eye catching so I put on red glittery eye shadow and lots of black eyeliner. My lipstick was a subtle red and my cover up was just the right shade. I then put on my jewelry and grabbed my little black coach purse. I was ready! I then put my shoes on and tied the strings going upwards from my ankles. I grabbed a black lace sweater from my closet and sat on my bed watching TV. I thought it would be best to stay in my room just in case Michael was to call again. Because my phone line is separate from the rest of the house I wouldn’t want to be rude and miss his call. It was almost 6. “Michael should be here any minute.” I said to myself. I started getting butterflies in my stomach.   
A few minutes later, I heard a car in the driveway. HE’S HERE! I thought to myself. I quickly closed my bedroom door, locked it and headed downstairs being careful not to trip or fall. When I opened the front door, Michael was standing there. “Surprise.” He said winking. I immediately jumped in his arms. “I’m so happy to see you.” “Me too Precious.” He whispered. I then let go of him and he took one long look at me. “Oh my God! You look amazing.” He said smiling. “Thank you. So do you.” I replied. Michael wore the same colors as me. Black pants, red belt, red shirt and of course his black fedora. “You look like a superstar.” I said without thinking. “That’s what I am.” He said giggling. I then locked my front door and Michael took my hand as he escorted me to his limo. His driver opened the door for us and I thanked him as I went inside. Michael followed after me. The driver got into his seat and we were on our way.  I noticed Michael was staring at me. “What is it?” I asked. “You look so beautiful.” He said. “I love your colors and your shoes are very sexy.” “Thank you.” I said smiling. “I always say the same thing about you whenever I watch you on TV or hear one of your songs.” He smiled.  “I wonder what Michael looks like underneath his clothes?” I asked myself. The thought made me laugh out loud. “What?” Michael asked giggling. “I was just thinking about something.” “Please tell me.” He asked politely. “I was thinking about what happened earlier at my house.” “That’s been on my mind all day.” He said. “Mine too.” “I hope I didn’t make you uncomfortable.” “No, of course not.” I said. “I loved every second of it.” After a short while, we came to a stop at a busy parking lot. “We’re here, Precious.” Michael said. The driver came out and opened the car door on my side. “Should I go first?” I asked. “Yes please.” Michael said. “If you don’t mind. It’s just a security thing.” “Oh, I get it.” I said. “So if someone shoots a gun at us I’ll be the one to get shot.” I said laughing. Michael suddenly grabbed my arm and pulled me towards him. “Please don’t say that.” He whispered while holding my hand. I felt terrible. “I didn’t mean it that way. I’ll go first.” “No!” I said. “It’s ok. I was just kidding. I don’t mind going first.” “Are you sure?” He asked. “Yes. I’m positive.” I let go of him and stepped outside. There were a lot of people and cars by the front entrance. Michael then stepped out and held my hand. “Do you mind?” He asked. “No, of course not.” I said. “You can hold my hand anytime.” The driver then told Michael he’d pick us up at the time he was told to. “Are you sure it’s safe for us to go in this way?” I asked. “Yes. Don’t worry, no one will see us.” Michael said. He took me inside through the back fire escape door and we came to another huge door with the words “Party of Two” written on the front.  “Is this the theatre?” I asked. “Yes.” Michael said opening the door. It was very beautiful inside. There were shimmering red lights everywhere and the theatre screen was huge. Michael was nice enough to walk me in so I wouldn’t fall or lose balance in my heels. The theatre also had red velvet reclining seats with little cup holders on the ends. The camera booth was way at the top where the ceiling was and I noticed a side seating section and a balcony. Michael and I sat right in the middle hand in hand. “Are you comfortable?” Michael asked. “I’m fine thank you.” 
Michael then took his shoes off and reclined his chair all the way back. “We have time before the show starts.” He said. “I really love your shoes. Can I see them?” “Sure.” I said. I started untying the string on one of them when suddenly Michael put his hand on my left thigh and pulled both of my legs up on his lap. “Do you mind if I take them off for you?” He asked winking. “Not at all.” I said. He untied the left shoe and gently removed it from my foot. “I love them. They’re beautiful.” He said looking at it. “Thanks. I just got them a few days ago.” He then untied the other and put them both neatly at his left side on the ground. He then started massaging my feet and legs.  “Do you feel relaxed?” He asked winking at me. “Yes. That feels incredible. Thank you.” I said winking back. “Are you hungry?” He asked. “No. I’m fine. I don’t eat popcorn at the movies. It’s annoying.” I said. “Same here.” Michael said giggling. “I don’t mind it sometimes but right now I’m in the mood for something else.” I knew exactly what he meant. Luckily, I also had the biggest craving for what he wanted. “What’s that?” I asked seductively. “Your lips.” He then pulled me towards him and asked me to lie on top of him. I did what he wanted and he started kissing me passionately on my lips. His hands began working quickly as he put them both on the tie of my halter top. “Michael, are you sure about this?” I asked breaking our kiss. “Don’t worry. It’s completely private here. No one even knows were here except my guards and they won’t come in unless I press the button on my bracelet remember?” I felt relieved. I’d be so embarrassed if someone were to walk in on us. “Believe me, Precious. It’s only us. Why do you think I chose a movie theatre in the first place?” He asked smiling. “I never thought of that.” I said shocked. “Michael, you’re smart.” “I know.” He said giggling. “Sorry to interrupt. Keep going please.” I asked politely. Michael continued kissing me while his hands were still on the back of my blouse. “You can take it off Michael, I don’t mind.” He slowly untied it and removed it, placing it neatly on the seat next to him. He then started rubbing my back up and down. I loved it. He then put his other hand all the way up my leg from the slit in my skirt and ran his fingers up and down my leg. Then, I unbuttoned Michael’s shirt until it was fully open. I rubbed his chest and he begged me to go further. I started kissing his chest and worked my way down to his stomach. I heard him moan gently to himself. Michael then removed my hairclip and slowly let my hair fall open. He ran his long lovely fingers through it. “Are you ok sweetie?” I asked looking up at him. “Yes. Don’t stop.” He said. I then wanted to move things along so I opened the zipper on his pants and put my hand all way inside. I felt his huge penis and immediately got wet. “Keep going. I love it.” He whispered. I kept squeezing it in my hand over and over then put my other hand on it. I could feel it pulsating in my as it grew bigger and bigger. Michael kept telling me how good it felt and how much more he wanted. I suddenly became impatient and didn’t want to wait any longer. “I want you right now.” I said while looking in his gorgeous eyes. “Come here.” He said as he scooped me up in his arms and took me to the very front of the room. He lay me down gently and quickly pulled my skirt off. “Make love to me please.” I begged. He then took his pants off and threw them on the ground beside us along with my skirt. At that moment, Michael finally entered me wholeheartedly. He put my hands up top beside my head and put his on top of mine. He put his beautiful head against my shoulder and told me how good my body felt against his. “I can’t believe how hot I am for you.” He said. “Oh my God you feel so good. Keep going.” I screamed. He then started screaming my name over and over again which made me have an instant orgasm. I wanted more so I didn’t tell him it happened. “Monica, you’re amazing. Monica, you’re beautiful, you’re so good to me baby.” He whispered. Michael then started moving faster and faster working his way in and out of me. I was going insane and begged for more. Michael was never in a hurry. I begged and he kept giving it to me just the way I wanted it. He kissed my entire body all over and shoved each one of my breasts in his mouth one at a time, licking and sucking on them. He then wanted more so he asked me to turn around. He then shoved his huge penis inside my other end. My hands started scratching the carpet on the floor from the intense pleasure I was feeling. I had never felt so satisfied in my entire life. I kept screaming his name over and over. “Louder baby, louder.” He said repeatedly. “Michael, you’re amazing. Give it to me. Please keep going.” I begged. He then started kissing my lower back and licked it with his tongue. He pushed my hair gently to the front of my shoulders and then kissed my upper back. He put his hands on my waist and pulled himself gently out of me. Feeling intensely in the moment, Michael began kissing in between my thighs and knees all the way down to my ankles. After that, he gently turned me over and spread my legs wide open. I knew he was ready for more. Michael then noticed I had my belly button pierced. He touched the red crystal “M” initial inside. “This is sexy. I love it.” He said smiling at me. “Thank you. It’s an M for your name.” “How sweet. Did it hurt?” He asked. “I don’t know. I was too busy thinking of you at the time.” He then giggled and started licking around it when his tongue. I put my hand on his head and started to play with his beautiful, silky, curly hair. Michael’s lips felt incredible. They were softer than any pillow.  He then placed himself inside me again and we made love once more. He leaned over and kissed me putting one hand on my breast. He started playing with my nipple which made me giggle while kissing him. “What is it?” Michael asked. “Nothing sweetie.” I said blushing. “It just feels different.” “You don’t like it?” He asked. “I love everything you do. Please don’t stop.” He then pressed his lovely warm lips onto mine again putting his tongue in my mouth. I felt his hands traveling all over my body. I then held Michael’s face with my hands and decided to please him even more. I put my hand on his penis and started rubbing it vigorously. He started to breathe deeper and made noises as we kissed. I knew he loved it so I kept going and going rubbing him harder and harder until it was time for him to release. “Oh baby, I’m going to go any second now.” Michael said. I wanted to feel it inside me. “Will you do it inside me baby?” I asked. “Would you like that?” He asked smiling. I nodded. He then got on top of me and asked me to continue rubbing him. As I did, I couldn’t help but stare at his beautiful, pleased face. 
Michael looked even more gorgeous when pleased. I felt so happy and blessed to be with him. He shyly buried his head in my chest as he slowly began to release. I felt his body shiver as he did it.  To make him feel comfortable, I held him tightly against me. When Michael was done, he thanked me and kissed my forehead. “That was beautiful.” I said to him. “Thank you for this wonderful experience. I love you.” “You’re welcome. I love you more Monica.” He said smiling. “I’m so thirsty now.” Michael said giggling. “Would you like me to bring you some water?” I asked. “No. We can’t leave until the movie’s over.” Michael said. “It’s a security thing. There’s a keypad over by the entrance door. I let my guards know what I want and they bring it inside to me. Would you like anything?” “No thank you. I’m fine.” I replied. Michael and I got up and put our clothes back on. He was kind enough to help me tie my blouse. As soon as I started fixing my hair, Michael grabbed me from my waist and whispered “Thank you again sweetie. I loved it.” “So did I baby.” I replied. “I want more.” He said giggling. “Oh God, me too.” I replied. “Maybe later?” He asked winking. “I’m looking forward to it.” I whispered. Michael then took my hand and walked me to the security keypad to show me how it works. “See this?” He asked pointing to a button. “This is for the outside guards. Watch.” He pressed a button and said he wanted two bottles of mineral water and a white chocolate bar. “Michael, you eat white chocolate?” I asked amazed. “Yes. I love it.” He said. “I usually don’t share mine with anyone but I will with you.” I felt so flattered. “Aww, thank you.” I said happily. We stood by the front door for a few minutes when suddenly a guard opened the door and stepped inside with Michael’s things. “Here you go, Sir.” He said. Michael thanked the man politely and took his water and chocolate from him. The guard then left and the two of us went back to our seats. Just as I was about to sit down, Michael grabbed my hand. I turned and looked at him. “Monica?” “Yes?” “Will you lie on top of me please?” I gasped. Oh my God! I thought to myself. This is so awesome! “I’d love to.” I said smiling. He then helped me up and placed me on top of him with my back against his chest. He carefully pulled my hair to my right shoulder and kissed my neck very gently. Michael had my left hand in his and the other one was around my waist. “I love your necklace.” He whispered. “You wear such pretty things. I love them all.” “Thank you so much.” I said as the theatre lights started to dim. “I wore everything for you.” He smiled and pressed his lips against mine. Suddenly, the stage curtain rose and an image appeared on the screen. I saw a message on the screen that looked very familiar. “Michael, I think I’ve seen this one before.” Michael giggled. “I’m sure you have Precious.” He said. “These are my videos.” “REALLY?” I screamed. “Yes. I put this together just for you.” He said proudly. “It’s all my short films, performances and interviews. I hope you like it.” “Oh my God Michael I can’t wait to see it all!” I said happily. “Remember I told you I had some things to take care of before getting you? This is what I was talking about.” I suddenly felt overwhelmed with happiness. “You did all this for me?” I asked. “Of course. It’s my gift to you.” “But why did you go through so much trouble just for me?” I asked. “Because I love you Precious.” He said rubbing his hand against my cheek. I was melting. “I love you too, Michael. Thank you so much.” I said. A single tear ran down my cheek. Michael noticed and wiped it for me. “Don’t cry sweetie.” He whispered. “Just enjoy. When it’s over, you can take it home and keep it forever.” I then hugged him tightly and kissed him on his cheek. He started blushing. “Michael, you’re so cute.” I said smiling. He giggled. “Thank you. Let’s watch now.” He said. I turned around and both of us lay on the seat holding hands, feeding each other chocolate, drinking water and watching the greatest entertainer of all time do his thing on the big screen.   
