Chapter 6: Rock the Boat…
Michael made an incredible movie. We watched all of his interviews, his live performances including his legendary Motown 25 performance of Billie Jean, a film called “Ghosts” and all of his music videos including ‘Thriller’. “Thank you so much.” I said hugging him. “I loved it.” “You’re welcome, Precious.” He said holding me in his arms. “I guess we have to leave now?” “Yes. I’m going to let my guards know the movie’s over. Stay here please.” He helped me over to my seat and put his shoes back on. He then walked down the stairs over to the security keypad by the front door. I then put my shoes on, grabbed my things and joined him. “We have to wait by this door.” Michael said. “When the guard gives me the ‘ok’, we have to leave quickly. This theatre room is going to be open to the public for another movie in 10 minutes.” “Wow. So no one will know the two of us were in here?” I asked. “That’s right.” He said. “My driver is just a few minutes away. As soon as he’s outside we have to run in the limo. Otherwise someone might see us.” Suddenly, a guard opened the door and came in. “He’s here, Sir.” He said. “You must go now. There are a lot of people lined up to get in here.” “Thank you. Let’s go Precious.” Michael said as he grabbed my hand. 
The two of us quickly ran outside and jumped in the limo. Luckily, the driver kindly opened the door so we could get in without anyone seeing us. “That was close.” Michael said getting inside. “It must be so hard for you to live like this.” I said. “What do you mean?” He asked. “You always have to be so quick. You have to run to your car to avoid being seen, you can’t go anywhere in public without being harassed and you always have to wear disguises so no one knows who you really are. I can’t imagine what that must feel like.” Michael moved closer to me and held my hand again. “I know it seems like a hard life and it is.” He said. “But I love what I do and I wouldn’t change a thing.” “Really?” I asked. “Of course. This is God’s plan for me. He put me on this Earth to be an entertainer. That’s what I am. It’s my purpose in life and it makes others happy. No one ever said it was going to be easy but nothing in life is. If I had a choice to go back, I wouldn’t change a thing.” I leaned over and hugged him. “You’re always so strong and wise.” I said. “Thank you.” He said letting go of me. “Are you ready for the next place?” He asked. “Yes. I’m excited. Can I have a hint please?” Michael laughed. “Only if I get something for it.” He said winking at me. “What would you like?” I asked. “Surprise me.” “Ok, deal.” I said. “We’re going somewhere outdoors…” “Go on.” “It’s very romantic.” “Where is it exactly?” I asked. “Not far from here.” Michael said. “That’s all I’m telling you. If I say anymore it will be too obvious.” “But I’m still lost.” I said laughing. “Good. That’s the point.” He said giggling. “Do I get a reward now?” Michael asked. “No, because I’m still lost!” I yelled giggling. “Please?” Michael asked cutely. “Come here.” I said. He then came and sat down next to me. I pressed my lips onto his and he pulled me closer to him, putting his hand on my cheek as we kissed sweetly. “Thank you.” He said giggling. I smiled and winked at him. “I’m thirsty.” Michael said. He went over to the cooler and grabbed a bottle of water. “Would you like one?” He asked. “Can I share with you?” “Sure.” He said smiling. He then reached over and grabbed the remote for the TV and started flipping through the channels. “I wonder what’s on.” He said. As he was going through each channel, I noticed a cartoon scene go by. “Michael, go back!” I yelled. He returned to the previous channel right away. Michael’s favorite Disney movie was on. “It’s Peter Pan!” He yelled happily. “Do you mind if I watch it?” “Of course not.” I said. He sat next to me again and put his arm around me. “Are you comfortable?” He asked. “Yes, thank you.” While he was watching the movie I couldn’t stop staring at him. For some reason, my eyes were totally glued to his face. He sensed I was looking at him so he turned his head in my direction. “What is it?” He asked. “It’s nothing.” I replied. “I was just thinking about how we met. I feel like the luckiest girl in the world.” He smiled. “I’m so glad I met you.” I said holding his hand. “I feel like I can be myself when you’re around. With you by my side, I forget who I really am. It’s like I’m just another human being and not some famous person. I’ve always wanted to meet someone who could make me feel this way. Thank you.” He said kissing my forehead. “You’re welcome. I’m glad I make you feel that way. I’d never want you to think I’m just another crazy obsessed fan who doesn’t take you seriously.” “Believe me I don’t.” Michael said. “If I thought that about you, we wouldn’t be together right now.” “That’s sweet.” I said. We then continued watching the movie together. 
After a while, Michael drank his water and gave me a few sips. He then closed his eyes. “Are you tired?” I asked. “No, just resting my eyes.” He said. “Sometimes when I look at something for too long, my eyes start to hurt.” “Would you like to lie down?” I asked. “I’m ok Precious, thank you.” I could tell Michael wasn’t comfortable at all because he kept moving. I decided to do something about it. I removed his arm from my shoulder and gently tilted his head towards me. “I want you to feel relaxed.” I said. I took my hands and put them around his waist, holding him from behind. I moved his entire body over and rested his head on my lap. “Are you ok now?” I asked. “Yes. Thank you so much. You’re so kind.” He said dozing off to sleep. “I’ll stay awake until we get there.” I said. “I’ll wake you up when we arrive. Sweet dreams.” I started running my fingers through his soft, silky hair. Michael was totally quiet. I knew he had fallen asleep just then. I stayed up and watched Peter Pan on TV with him resting on my lap. It was a wonderful feeling. I knew if I told anyone about this, they wouldn’t believe me. I didn’t care. I just wanted to stay in the moment forever. 
Eventually, Michael’s driver stopped the car. “Michael?” I whispered. He didn’t respond. I didn’t want to wake him but I knew I had to. I shook his arm gently then kissed his cheek. “Michael, we’re here.” I whispered again. He opened his lovely eyes. “We are?” He asked. “Yeah. Do you want me to get out first?” “No it’s ok. I will this time.” He said. I could tell he was still really tired. His eyes were slightly red and he rubbed them constantly. “I’m sorry. I shouldn’t have woken you up.” “No, it’s ok. I’m glad you did.” He said. “I don’t sleep a lot. It’s not good for me.” “It’s not?” I asked wondering. “No. When I over sleep I become restless. My body is only allowed a certain amount of rest per week.” “Per week?!” I shouted. “Yeah. I know it sounds weird but my body has a mind of its own.” He explained. “When I oversleep, I get tired faster. When I under sleep, my body can go for months at a time.” “Wow. That’s interesting.” I said. The driver got out and opened the door. Michael jumped out and offered me his hand. “Close your eyes please. “ He said. I did and gave him my hand. When I stepped out of the limo, Michael put his hand over mine and thanked the driver as he walked me somewhere. “Michael, where are we going?” I asked not being able to see. “Just come with me.” He replied. The path was very bumpy. My heels kept sliding and Michael caught me every time. We stopped after a while and Michael removed his hand from my eyes. “Ok, you can look now.” He said. I opened my eyes and my jaw hit the ground. We were standing in front of a boat! “OH MY GOD!” I yelled. “Michael, is this your boat?” “Yes.” He said smiling. “We’re going on a small cruise. Just the two of us.” I was so happy. “What a cool idea! Thank you.” I said jumping in his arms. He put his hand on the back of my head and kissed my cheek. “I’m so glad you like it.” He whispered. He then took my hand and walked me towards the boat. 
We climbed on board and Michael introduced me to his captain. He shook my hand and said he was honored to meet me. After that, Michael gave me a tour of his lovely boat. “There are two floors.” He explained. “Upper deck and lower deck. The captain has his own section which is separate from the rest of the boat. That way he has his privacy and I have mine. This is the lower deck, I’ll show you around.” Michael had his own theatre room with a water fountain, a bathroom with a sauna and another room that looked like a recording studio. “Michael, is this a studio?” I asked. “No it’s a sound room.” He explained. “There are speakers and sound equipment in here. If I’m traveling and an idea comes to mind I come down here and record it. It’s a place where I keep my thoughts.” We then walked down a small hallway and came to a room with the door closed. “What’s in here?” I asked. “I’ll show you later.” He said. Michael then took my hand and walked me to the upper deck of the boat. It was lovely. The wind was blowing fierce in our hair and Michael was standing at the end holding the rails. I went over and held him from behind. “I love you.” I whispered. “I love you more Precious.” The captain then started the boat and we began our sail. “Come sit with me please.” Michael said taking my hand. We sat down on the built in seats that were around the edge of the boat. “Michael, does your boat have a name?” I asked. “Yes.” He replied. “Go over to that side and look over the rail.” I walked to the other end of the boat and peered over the railing. On the side of the boat, Michael had the word “Precious” written in dark red calligraphy writing. “You named your boat after me?” I asked. “Of course.” He said smiling. “You like it?” My eyes began to fill. “Michael, I love it but I think you’re giving me too much.” He quickly ran over and held me tightly. “I don’t think I am.” He said. “I just want you to be happy.” “I am happy.” I replied. “I don’t want this to end.” “It won’t. I promise.” He said. He then kissed me passionately. The boat suddenly started to rock back and fourth as the two of us began our voyage. The water was moving beautifully as the boat pushed its way through the waves. “Do you feel cold?” Michael asked. “A little.” I said wearing my shawl. Michael took off his black jacket and kindly wrapped it around me. “Thank you.” I said smiling. “Won’t you get cold?” I asked. “I hardly ever get cold.” He said. “And if I do, I have lots of sweaters downstairs that I can wear.” 
A few minutes later, Michael went over to a small room at the other end of the boat which had a stereo in it. I didn’t know that room was there until I saw him walk over to it. He played a song with a very soft beat and then walked over to me, singing the words: “Looking out, across the night-time, the city winks a sleepless eye, hear her voice…” I gasped. “Human Nature!” I yelled. Michael giggled. “Come here please.” He said. I walked over to him. He held me at my waist and began slow dancing with me. It was the most memorable moment of my life. “Michael, I don’t know how to slow dance.” I whispered. He laughed. “It’s easy.” He said. “Just follow me.” I started looking at his feet trying to figure out what the next move was, but each step confused me even more. Michael noticed and started giggling. He lifted my head to look up at him. “It’s not that hard, really.” “I know.” I said smiling. “I was just trying to see if I could keep up with your feet.” We both started to laugh then continued dancing. Michael sang to me: “If they say why, why, tell them that is human nature. Why, why does he do me that way? If they say why, why, tell them that is human nature…” “Michael, I love this song.” I said. “Thank you sweetie.” After the song was over, Michael took my hand and led me downstairs again. “Where are you taking me now?” I asked. “You’ll see.” We walked down a flight of stairs and into a small dining room. There was a beautiful table set with candles and a silver tray covering the plates. “Michael, are we going to eat now?” I asked. “Yes. I hope I didn’t starve you.” “Oh no, I’m not hungry.” I said. “I’m not either but please have a little bit with me.” “Ok. Did you cook?” Michael laughed out loud. “Girl, I can’t cook anything.” “Really? I can teach you.” “Wearing an apron?” He asked winking. I looked down shyly and covered my face with my hands. “Michael, stop it!”  He giggled and walked me over to the table. It was beautiful. He pulled my chair out for me but I didn’t sit down. “I’d rather sit on your lap.” I said winking. Michael smiled and bit his bottom lip. “Ok, come here.” He said sitting down. I sat on his lap and he held me from behind. “Let’s see.” He said lifting the tray from the plate. There were tons of different foods on the plate. Fruits, vegetables, crackers, cheese, pastries and little dessert bars. “Michael, this stuff looks good.” I said excited. He took a piece of cheese from the plate and fed it to me. I then gave him some red grapes. After a few more snacks, I was full. We shared some juice that was on a nearby tray and Michael said he was full too. “Would you like anything else?” He asked. “No thank you. I’m full.” 
I got up from his lap and held his hand. We walked out of the dining room and Michael closed the door. “Come with me.” He said. He then took me to the door that we passed earlier. “Open it please.” He said. It was a sliding door. I pushed it aside and saw a gorgeous bedroom with a huge bed in the middle of the room with red rose petals around it. The sheets were satin and the floor had candles lit everywhere. “Oh my God!” I screamed. “Michael, it’s beautiful.” “It’s for you Precious.” He whispered. “Can I please go inside?” I asked. “Of course.” He took my hand and we both entered the room. There was an open pathway between the candles leading up to the bed. I walked over to it and sat down. Being there with Michael made me feel lustful. I had an urge to strip down completely. Instead, I remained calm and waited for him to start. He lay on the bed beside me and pulled me towards him. I felt like he could say or do anything and I’d easily give in. I didn’t have a care in the world. I just wanted to be with him. “Are you comfortable?” He asked. “Yes. But I have a problem.” Michael suddenly sat up and looked at me. “What’s wrong?” He asked worried. I pulled him closer to me and whispered “I am so hot for you right now.” Michael smiled and gently bit his lip again. He then kissed my cheek and licked his lips. “I feel the same way.” He whispered. “That’s why I brought you here. But this time, it will feel even better.” “Why’s that?” I asked. “Because we have all the time in the world.” Michael said. “No one can see or hear us. I want to take my time and explore every inch of your body. I want to feel you from within.” Hearing Michael say such loving words turned me on instantly. “I can’t take this anymore.” I said. “I want to start now.” “Me too.” He said. I unbuttoned his shirt and dropped it on the floor beside the bed. I then lay him down gently and kissed his entire body, licking it with my tongue. I wanted to know just how far Michael’s level of pleasure could go. I didn’t want to waste time so I quickly opened his zipper. I pulled his pants down to his knees and rubbed his legs vigorously. It was then that I noticed Michael’s huge penis. I wanted to taste it so badly. I wrapped my lips around it and rolled my tongue over the head in a circular direction. Michael squealed and gasped loudly. “Oh my God!” He screamed. I got scared and stopped right away. “What’s wrong?” I asked worried. “Nothing sweetie. That felt so good. Please keep going.” I felt relieved that Michael was enjoying it. I opened my mouth again and wrapped it around him. He then took his right hand and put it on my head as if he wanted to grab my hair. He ran his fingers up and down through my hair. It seemed like he was trying to stabilize himself. I kept going faster and faster until he couldn’t stay still. “Oh baby, you taste so good.” I said. He giggled and bit his beautiful lips. I knew he wanted more. I examined his gorgeous body completely and wanted to feel each and every part of it. I felt him right down to his legs and kissed his feet. I then tickled the bottom of his right foot and he giggled childishly. “Is my baby ticklish?” I asked winking at him. “Yes. Please don’t.” He said laughing. I tickled him again and he quickly moved his foot away. I grabbed them both and held onto them while ticking him some more. Michael’s laugh was beautiful to hear. “It’s so nice to hear you laugh.” I said. “Thank you.” He replied giggling. He then pulled me towards him and sat me down on his lap. He positioned me perfectly on top of him and his penis went right inside me. “I want to feel you ride me.” He said winking. I did just that. He put his arms around my waist and moaned loudly as I was bouncing up and down on him. He begged me to go faster and I did hoping to please him as much as possible. “Oh baby, I love it.” He kept screaming. I put my hands on his cheeks and bent down to kiss him passionately. His hands then moved to my upper back and he pressed his palms tightly against it. “You feel amazing.” He whispered in my ear. “I don’t want you to stop.” “Am I really pleasing you?” I asked. I knew I was but I had to hear it from my lover’s mouth. “Oh God, if you only knew.” He said looking at me. I smiled. I had never felt so good about myself. “I want more.” He said. “As you wish.” I replied winking at him. 
I stood up and turned myself around. I sat down again only this time with my back facing Michael. I took his arms and wrapped them around my stomach. I then began bouncing on him and he screamed louder then ever. Hearing Michael’s voice was sexy yet soothing. The louder his voice got, the faster I went. He pulled me closer to him and I lay on him from behind. He kissed the side of my face gently and ran his hands down my chest all the way down to my upper thighs. He then spread my legs open and put two of his fingers inside me. I squirmed but begged him to keep going. I looked down and watched him finger me. Michael’s fingers were extremely long but felt incredibly good. I asked him not to stop and he was kind enough to listen. I then saw him slide all of his fingers inside me and he moved them around in circles. I put my hand on his and grabbed his wrist tightly. I screamed his name as loud as I could. “Louder baby.” He said. I did what he wanted me to for the longest time. After a while, Michael suddenly stopped fingering me and said it was time for him to release. I didn’t mind because I knew he had enough. “It’s ok baby.” I said. “Give it to me.” He then continued fingering me really hard as if he wanted to feel pleased until the very last second. It was either that or he was being nice by continuing to please me until he was done. He quickly pulled his fingers out, made a fist and then slowly let himself go. I felt his entire body shake as he did it. Michael grabbed my left hand and held onto it as he released as much as he could. Hearing the sounds he was making was music to my ears. If I could record him in bed, I definitely would. He then let out a huge sigh and I turned around facing him. “That was incredible. Thank you.” He said trying to catch his breath. “You’re welcome sweetie.” I replied. I leaned over and kissed his warm lips. He then put his hands on my face and tilted me over to him, kissing my forehead. 
“I’ll be right back.” Michael said. He got up from the bed, grabbed his clothes and went to the bathroom at the far end of the room. I lay there on the bed frozen solid. I felt so pleased that I didn’t want to move. “Michael is so good to me.” I said to myself. “I love his body. He is so huge and I love the way he feels inside me.” The thought of Michael at that moment gave me a sudden urge to touch myself but I knew it would feel so much better if he touched me instead. A few minutes later, Michael came out of the bathroom fully dressed. This time, he wore different clothes. “What do you think?” He asked. “You look gorgeous like always.” I said smiling. He wore tight black pants with a gold belt at his waist and a simple white button down t shirt with a black stripe on his left arm cuff. He left his beautiful, long hair down and rested one single curl by his left eye. “Come here please.” I asked. He walked over to me and I immediately pulled him on top of me. He giggled. “Do you want more?” He asked. “Yes.” “I’d love to but I don’t think I can.” Michael said laughing. “I’m just kidding.” I said. “Come here.” Michael said pulling me up to him. He kissed me holding my face in one hand and my waist with the other. “I love when you kiss me like that.” I whispered. “Me too.” He said. “I’ll get dressed now.” “I have something for you to wear.” Michael said. “It’s in there.” He pointed to his right where a small dresser was. “I hope you like it.” I ran over to the dresser and opened it. Inside was a gorgeous dark red cocktail halter dress with little black beads all over it. I gasped loudly. “Michael I love it!” I yelled. He smiled. “I’m so glad. I was nervous about giving it to you before but after seeing you in red, I knew you’d like it.” “I like it even more now.” I said winking at him. “Thank you so much. I’ll freshen up and put it on. Will you please stay and wait for me?” Michael put his head down and giggled cutely to himself. “Nooo.” He said childishly. “Please?” I asked. “Nooo.” He said again. I grabbed the blanket on top of the bed, wrapped it around myself and walked over to him. “Michael…” I said gently touching his beautiful face. “I really want you to stay.” His face became warm and his cheeks were bright red. It was so adorable to see his shy side. “Pretty please?” I asked. “Ok.” He said. “I’ll stay for you.” I smiled and jumped in his arms without thinking. Just then, the blanket slipped off my body and landed on the floor. “OOPS!” I said reaching down to get it. “No, don’t.” Michael said grabbing my arm. “You don’t need it.” “I don’t?” I asked confused. 

He led me to the bathroom and closed the door. He then gently pushed me against the wall and started kissing my entire body from top to bottom. “Oh God, Michael.” I said. “Are you sure we can do this again?” “SHH!” He said putting his finger on my mouth. “You’ll love it. Trust me.” I knew he was right so I kept quiet and let him do what he wanted. He kissed my breasts and my stomach then opened my legs slightly and pressed his beautiful body against mine. “I just want to touch you, and hold you.” He said smiling. “Don’t stop till you get enough.” I said winking. He then continued kissing me all over and I rested my hands on the top of his head as he worked his way down my body. He kissed the ‘M’ initial inside my belly button. “I really love this.” He said looking at it. “It’s so sexy.” “Thank you.” I said. He then kissed my legs and knees then went all the way down to my ankles. He asked me to turn around and as soon as I did he kissed the back of my legs working his way up to my upper. He then pulled my hair to the front of me and started massaging my shoulders with his hips against mine. “You have the most amazing body I’ve ever seen.” He said. I was speechless. “I love all your curves and your shape is beautiful. Your skin is so soft and you taste better then candy.” I was melting. Hearing Michael say those words gave me so much confidence. “I feel the same way about you.” I replied. Just then, my body started shivering. Michael was giving me chills. “Are you cold?” He asked seeing me tremble. “No, I’m just so touched by what you said.” He then turned me around and kissed me again. I wanted more so I reached for his belt and began unfastening it. “Faster baby.” Michael whispered. I tried moving quicker but Michael’s lips were arousing me so much that I couldn’t concentrate. I finally opened it but didn’t take it off. I then pulled his zipper down and started rubbing him. He moaned gently which I knew meant he was enjoying it. I rubbed him harder and faster when suddenly something came over me and I pulled his pants down to his knees and stroked his huge penis as hard as I could. Michael’s heart was racing. I could feel it against me beating constantly. “Are you ok?” I asked concerned. “I’m fine. I love it.  Don’t stop.” He begged. I wanted to please him but at the same time I didn’t want to over exhaust him. I decided I’d move fast that way it would be over and we would have time to build up our energy again for next time. I stroked him harder and faster and he kept begging me for more. I loved pleasing him. It gave me intense pleasure too. After a short while, Michael grabbed my hands and I felt something warm and tingly. I knew what it was. I smiled and looked at Michael who seemed totally embarrassed. “I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to do that on you.” He said blushing. “It’s ok. I wanted you to.” I replied. I let go of him and went over to the sink to wash my hands. Michael put his pants and belt on and walked over to the counter next to me and grabbed some paper towels to clean himself up. After I washed my hands, he did the same then dried them on a nearby towel. “I think that’s enough for now.” He said jokingly. I laughed. “Shall we go upstairs?” He asked. “I’d love to.” He took my hand in his and walked me outside the room. I grabbed the red dress Michael wanted me to wear and slipped it on after putting on my undergarments. “Shouldn’t we make the bed?” I asked. “Why? It’s just going to get messy again.” He said as he winked at me. I giggled. “Well, we can at least blow the candles out.” Michael bit his bottom lip gently and said “I’d rather have you blow something else.” I was shocked. I quickly put my hands over my face because I knew I was totally red from blushing. He then came over to me and said “I’m kidding. I just wanted to make you laugh.” He kissed me again and we took turns blowing out the candles on the floor. 
We held hands again and Michael walked me upstairs to the upper deck and the two of us stood at the end of the boat watching the water swish around as we sailed by. “Michael, this is so lovely.” I said looking at him. “I love sailing. Thank you so much.” He looked at me sincerely with those stunning eyes of his and said “You’re welcome Precious.” He then held me from behind as we both looked up at the sky. It was filled with stars and the moon was glowing. Out of nowhere, Michael said “There’s something really important I have to tell you.” His tone of voice changed. My heart dropped. “What is it?” I asked. “We better sit down.” He said. We walked over to the built in seats and sat next to each other hand in hand. I felt scared. I didn’t know what Michael was going to say. It could be anything. “There’s something you should know…” He said looking at me. “What is it?” I asked. He then closed his eyes. I noticed a single tear fall from his eye. My heart was breaking but I quickly wiped it from his lovely face. “Michael, what’s wrong?” I asked. “I don’t know how to say this…” He said. “Say it anyway you want to. Is it serious?” “Yes.” I gasped. I didn’t know if it was good or bad. “Whatever it is, I’ll understand. I promise. What is it?” He then looked at me and said “I’ve never felt this way about anyone before. I seriously think I’m falling in love with you.” My eyes popped open. I stood up but suddenly lost my balance and began to fall over. Michael quickly got up and caught me. “Are you ok?” He asked. I felt dizzy and couldn’t think straight. It felt like meeting him for the first time all over again. He laid me on the ground and ran downstairs. He came back two seconds later with a water bottle and began splashing drops of water on my face. I slowly started to come to and he held me up again. “I’m sorry.” He said hugging me. “I thought I almost lost you. Did I say something wrong?” “No, Michael.” I replied. “I’m so flattered that you feel that way. I felt like I was going to faint because I never thought I’d hear you say those words to me.” He then let go of me and said “I meant it. I really do feel that way.” I still felt a bit lightheaded but I didn’t want Michael to panic so I didn’t tell him. “I love you too.” The two of us went back to the seats and sat down. Michael lay next to me and put his head on my lap. I started playing with his hair and his eyes slowly began to close. Then, we heard a loud siren type noise. “What is that?” I asked. “That’s the captain’s alarm.” Michael said. “It’s his way of saying it’s time to turn back.” “Oh ok.” I said feeling relieved. “How long will it take for us to get back?” I asked. “Maybe an hour. But the night’s not over.” Michael said. I was shocked. “It’s not?!” I asked. “No. I have one more place to take you. After that I’ll take you home.” “Hey, you never told me there was a third place!” I yelled. Michael giggled. “It’s a surprise, Precious.” “You’re just full of surprises aren’t you?” “Of course. That’s what makes me the King.” Michael said laughing. “Can you give me a hint?” I asked. “Sure. When we get to the pier, we’re going to be driven somewhere that’s not too far. It’s a very romantic, private place.” I started thinking but couldn’t figure out what place Michael was talking about. “I’m going to need another hint.” I said. “It’s very beautiful, like you.” He said. “It’s an open space with no one around…” I was still completely lost. “Michael, I still don’t have a clue.” He laughed out loud. “You’ll see when we get there.” His eyes closed again. Michael looks peaceful when he rests. “Monica?” “Yes?” “I’m really glad you’re here with me.” “Me too.” I said. “Are you tired?” I asked. “Not really.” “Would you like to rest downstairs?” “Only if you join me.” Michael said opening his eyes. “I’d love to if you promise you’ll behave!” Michael laughed out loud. “I always behave.” “Uh huh, let’s go!” I said. He then jumped to his feet and held my hand. We were about to head downstairs when suddenly Michael stopped walking and pulled me up to his chest. “Monica…” he whispered. “There’s something else I need to say to you…”
