Chapter 2: Love at Second Sight…

“I don’t think that’s a good idea Sir.” I said frantically. I was still getting over the shock of what just happened between us. “Please. I want to see you again.” “No Sir, I can’t do that. I don’t think it’s right. You’re the greatest entertainer in the world and I’m just a simple girl who got lucky enough to work you…OOPS I mean work for you.” I couldn’t believe I said that. I was so embarrassed. Michael giggled. “I love how you said that. You make feel so good. Please go out with me. You know you want to. Please….please…” Michael is very hard to resist. His gorgeous face, stunning voice and not to mention the fact that he was standing in front of me without clothing. “I’m sorry I can’t. I should leave now. I don’t want to keep you from doing your first show.” I quickly put my clothes on and headed for the door. Michael got up immediately and grabbed my left hand. “WAIT!” He said. I gasped. I was hoping he wouldn’t do or say anything seductive to me again. I turned around slowly and faced him. “Yes?” My voice cracked. He pulled me close to him and said “I won’t do this show until you agree to go out with me. All I’m asking for is one date. Please Ashley….please….” He softly kissed my neck. I clutched his hand in mine. My eyes were squinting. “I know you want to. Why are you resisting me? Say yes….please….please…” I moaned slightly. He heard me. “I love when you make that sound.” He whispered in my ear. “It drives me crazy. Especially when you’re getting hot.” I pulled away. “Ok! I’ll go on a date with you. Have a good show. I’ll be watching.” I turned quickly and scurried for the door. I unlocked it and began to open it. Just then Michael came and slammed it shut. He bit his bottom lip and said “I look forward to seeing you again.” He then ran his long fingers through my long, open hair. “I don’t want to keep you any longer. Please let me go.” This time my voice sounded afraid. I wasn’t scared. I just wasn’t sure what he else he would do to me. “I’ll be watching you from backstage. I know you’ll do great. I must go now. I’ll see you again soon.” “My next show isn’t until the day after tomorrow. I want to spend the whole day with you tomorrow. In fact I want you to spend the night with me after this show. I’ve had you in my dressing room, now I want you somewhere else, with me, wearing absolutely nothing. I know the perfect place.” I started to feel aroused. Hearing Michael say such words were turning me on again. There was something about this man that made me just want to strip down and make mad passionate love to him all night. “Sir, I’ll see you after your show.” I pushed his hand away gently and began to open the door. I was finally outside his room. I noticed a few crew members were watching and listening to us. “Have a good show Sir.” I tried to sound as professional as I could without giving out any hints as to what just happened between the two of us. “See you soon Ashley. Thank you for all you’ve done.” He said with a wink and a smile.  I immediately ran and headed for the parking lot. There was only 25 minutes left before show time. I quickly got in my car and drove home. When I arrived my mom was waiting for me. “There you are! I’ve been waiting for you all day! How did it go? Did you get the job? Did you meet Michael? Tell me! Tell me!” “I got the job, I met Michael, he’s a great guy, and it was a lot of fun. I can’t talk right now; I have to get dressed for the show. See you later bye!” I said in one breath. “Why do you look so sweaty and worn out? She asked as I flew passed her. “Working for Michael is not an easy job ma.” I tried not to sound too obvious. In less then 15 minutes, I showered, washed my hair, put on a black cocktail dress with high heels, put on my makeup, threw my hair in a ponytail and headed out the door. I hope I look good enough for Michael. I have a feeling what happened between us might happen again. Only this time, I’ll be ready! I don’t have any regrets about what happened. I’m glad Michael was my first. I wonder if I was his. I’m surprised he never asked me if I had slept with someone before. Maybe he thought that’d be too personal of a question to ask. I arrived back at Madison Square just five minutes before Michael’s show. The entrance doors were already open and thousands of loyal fans had flooded the arena. There were so many people dressed like the King. So many banners, so many screams, so much love. All for one man. I quickly ran backstage. Beth saw me. She ran up to me. “There you are girl! I’ve been looking all over for you!” She said. “I’m sorry I lost track of time and had to go home to freshen up. How do I look?” I said with a smile. “You look great. I bet Michael will have his eyes on you.” Oh boy! That’s not all he’ll have on me I thought to myself. “He’s about to make his grand entrance. This is so exciting!” Beth said. “It sure is.” I said. All of a sudden, there was a huge BANG! There were tons of fireworks and everyone was screaming their heads off! It was time! Michael was about to perform his first show! I stood there, backstage watching him appear on stage. He rose from under ground. His back was turned to the audience. He turned around and moved his head to his left. Our eyes met. He smiled, bit his bottom lip and gave me a wink. I was melting! I smiled back. I could see his beautiful curly hair. The music to ‘Bad’ came on. The crowd rose to their feet. He started his signature dance moves. I was watching his every move but my mind was somewhere else. I kept having flashbacks of what happened. It was so beautiful, so perfect. I’m still wondering if that was Michael’s first time. Would he tell me if it was or wasn’t? I can’t get him out of my mind. His soft skin rubbing against mine, his warm red lips on my warm, wet, throbbing pussy. I want that man more then my own life. That huge penis of his. How it amazingly penetrated my inner walls. My body completely surrendered to him as if it had been waiting for that moment forever. I can’t believe I went numb in every way and couldn’t stop begging him for more. Then the way he turned me over and said the things he said. Michael is indeed incredible. He truly is a man of talent and full of pleasure in every possible way. As I stood backstage and watched his whole concert, I thought how could one human being have so much talent and energy? It’s as if Michael Jackson is not human but some type of spiritual being with an enormous supernatural force. After the concert was over, Michael immediately went underground beneath the stage. I wondered where exactly that took him. Perhaps in a secret room where he’d be safe until his fans leave the building. “Ok people you know what to do!” Beth shouted while running around. “Take down all of the lights, turn off all of the cameras, remove all accessories, remove all poles and clean everything thoroughly! Let’s move it! Time is money!” Myself and a few crew members were in charge of taking down the lights and disassembling some of the equipment Michael had used for his show.  The others had to make sure everything else had been taken down and put away for future shows. “Michael is very picky about his equipment.” A fellow crew member said to me. “Everything has to be put back in its place and in perfect condition so that he can re-use it for his next show.” “I understand.” I said. “I’ll make sure everything is taken care of and put away properly.” It took us eight hours to disassemble all of Michael’s equipment and another four hours to clean up the stage area. After my work was done, I asked Beth “Do you know where he is?” “Who?” She asked. “You know….” “OHH! I think he went home. He usually leaves right away so that the fans don’t harass him.” I was disappointed. I was hoping I’d get to see him before he left. “So when can I come back to work again?” I asked. “Well his next show isn’t until the day after tomorrow and it’s in Upstate. You won’t have a problem getting there will you?” She asked. “Not at all. What time should I be there?” “Set up time is 8am sharp. Don’t be late. See you then. Thanks for all your hard work today. Have a great night.” “Thanks Beth.” I said. She walked away. I looked around. I didn’t see Michael anywhere. Some of his fans were still in the building screaming and so appreciative of being able to see him perform live on stage. As I walked off the stage and into the hallway a loud voice shouted “OK LIGHTS OUT! EVERYBODY GO HOME!” It was pitch black. I couldn’t see! I started to panic and breathe heavily. “Can someone please give me a flashlight? I can’t see anything. Can anyone hear me?” Just then, someone gently grabbed my hand. “I can Ashley.” I gasped. I knew that voice again. “Come here.” He said. He walked me into a very dark room. “Umm, is that you Sir? Beth told me you were gone for the evening. Where are you? Where are we? I can’t see.” He put his hand over my mouth. “SHHHH! It’s me. I told everyone I was leaving but I waited until everyone was gone. I told you I wanted to see you again after my show.” “Sir, I can’t see you. Can you please turn on a light?” “We don’t need to see each other Ashley. I can hear you, I can sense you. I can feel you and I can taste you.” OH GOD! Hearing those lovely words were arousing me again. How does he do it? “Sir, I feel really uncomfortable. Can I please see you?” He giggled. “Are you scared?” “Umm yes. I don’t like the dark.” Just then I heard “It’s close to midnight, something evil’s lurking in the dark…” I started to laugh. “Sir! That’s not funny. Please turn on a light. Please!” “Ashley...” He said my name is a very sensual way. “Yes?” I asked softly. He whispered “Please call me Michael….like you did when we were--” “No Sir!” I quickly said. “I’m sorry to interrupt you but that’s disrespectful. I can’t.” “But I want you to. Please…” “No. I don’t think it’s right.” He put his hand on my cheek and brushed it lightly. “Sweetie, I don’t mind. I loved when you were calling me by my name before. I didn’t want you to stop. Just say it once time and I’ll turn on the light for you.” I was getting wet. His touch and voice together were too much for me to handle. “Ok Michael.” I said with lust. Michael moaned. “Ohh…..I love it. Thank you.” “You’re welcome. Now will you please turn on the light?!” I asked. He leaned over and turned on a switch on the wall. I looked around to see we were standing. It was a bathroom with a huge white porcelain tub in the middle of the room! It was full of water and bubbles! “Wow! What is this?” I asked happily. “This is the date I wanted. We both became dirty before, so why not make ourselves clean now?” He winked. What a lovely idea I thought! I couldn’t wait to see Michael without clothes again. I was so turned on looking at the beautiful bathtub with such lovely bubbles. “Michael...” He smiled at me. “Yes?” He said softly. “Make love to me…now!” He giggled. “I’d love to.” He put his hands on my waist and kissed me on my lips. He then worked his way down to my wet throbbing pussy. I wasn’t wearing tights. My dress was just above my knees. He kneeled down and slowly put his hands up my short black dress. “I love this dress. It’s so sexy on you. Now let’s see how you look without it.” I moaned. He pulled my dress all the way up and removed it. “Don’t worry.” He whispered. “I’ll put it somewhere safe.” He laid it gently on the floor. “Oh Michael, you’re so sweet and very caring.” I put both my hands on his beautiful gray zipper shirt. “I love this outfit. It’s so easy to remove.” I said. “Let me do it for you baby.” He said lustfully. He quickly unzipped his shirt and threw it on the ground next to my dress. “I love your body Ashley. I love your form, your shape, and your curves. I want you so bad.” He started touching my entire body with his big, soft hands. “Oh Michael, don’t stop.” I said. “I’m not going anywhere and no one knows we’re here. Just relax.” He said while softly pulling my hair. I was in heaven.  He kneeled down in front of me and quickly spread my legs open. He then took his mouth and began kissing me over and over again. I could feel his delicious mouth and tongue. His beautiful chin and nose were right up against my spot. I moaned loudly. He then put his lips on my panty. He started rotating his chin vigorously in between my legs. I was gasping so loud. “Do you like that?” He asked. “I love it. Please go further.” He then took his lower lip and removed my panty with his jaw. He separated my legs with his loving hands and put my panty on the floor next to his shirt. “That’s where that belongs.” He said with a smile. I giggled and licked my lips. He kept going. He opened up my legs even more and put his face right on my pussy. I was getting horny. I knew what he was going to do next. “Not yet.” He whispered. “Oh Michael don’t stop now. I want it. Please…please…” “I’m not done Ashley. I’m just saving that for later.” I was horny as hell. I wanted to please him. I grabbed him from his waist and quickly removed his belt. I threw it on the floor next to the other clothing and unzipped his gorgeous pants. Without thinking, I immediately grabbed his huge penis and heard the most beautiful sound - Michael moaning. It was beautiful. I rubbed his entire penis continuously with my thumb. “Oh Ashley! I love it. Don’t stop.” Now he was begging. I was still wearing my bra. He took his hands and went underneath it and began rubbing my tits like he did earlier only harder. He kept massaging my nipples until they were rock hard. We both moaned together. We knew we wanted each other. I took his right hand and put three of his lovely long fingers inside me. He gasped. “I was waiting for you to do that. Mmmm...” He said with passion in his voice. “Give it to me Michael, harder and faster.” I said. He stuffed all of his beautiful fingers in my pussy and began fingering me nice and hard. He listened to the wet sounds my pussy was making. I carefully examined his beautiful face as he was pleasuring me over and over. I wanted to pleasure him as well. I took my hand and started stroking his penis. That drove him crazy. “Oh Ashley, I love your hands. Keep going.” He whispered. I stroked him harder and harder. He was fingering me faster and faster. My free hand was holding the back of his neck and he was trying to keep me standing up. He had me feeling so good I could’ve had an orgasm on his beautiful hand. After a long time, he stopped, and then I stopped. He picked me up gently and placed me inside the bathtub. The water felt like warm beads all over my wanting body. Michael placed himself on top of me. “I want to feel your tight warm hole again.” “Give it to me Michael.” I begged. “I want your beautiful giving dick inside my wet pussy NOW!” I pushed his body deep onto mine. His penis was then shoved into my vagina. He let out a moan and so did I. He was thrusting his gorgeous body back and forth. We both felt the sensation of warm water moving with our beautiful body rhythms. “Turn around sweetie.” He asked. I did just that. My ass was up in the air. My face was on top of the bathtub rim. He gently tilted my head up and placed his left hand under my chin so I wouldn’t feel any discomfort. “Thank you Michael.” I said. “No thank YOU Ashley.” He answered back. He violently shoved his penis in my ass. “OH MY GOD YEAHH!” He was screaming those words constantly. He then took his right hand and began fingering my drenched pussy from behind. I was moaning and screaming his name. I knew I had to hold my cum inside as long as I possibly could. If I was going to cum, I decided I wasn’t going to tell him this time. I don’t want to stop when my body stops; I want to stop when Michael’s body wants to stop. “You ok sweetie?” He asked with concern. “Yes Michael, I’m fine. Please don’t stop. Keep going. Keep fucking and fingering me!” I screamed. We both kept thrusting faster and faster. His perfect soft skin was pressed against mine. “Harder Michael, give it to me harder!” I yelled. His beautiful dick felt enormous in my ass hole. I wanted to tell him I prefer this position but I didn’t want to discourage him from doing me in my other hole. “Ooooh baby no one can feel as good and as tight as you.” I said to my King. “I feel the same way. I love it. Oh you feel so good. Mmmm Ashley…I love your body….” Ohhh hearing my name come out of those lips made me want him even more. Michael was fucking me so perfectly. I knew I didn’t have much time left. I was going to cum any second. I moaned louder and louder. He did the same. He kept fingering me over and over twisting each finger and going deeper and deeper inside my pussy. “Oh my God Michael don’t stop. Keep going. I love it. Give it to me.” I said erotically. Michael kept fingering me harder and harder. Suddenly, he removed his yummy long fingers from my pussy. “Oh baby I’m going to cum now.” He whispered. “Me too. I can’t believe our bodies are responding at the same time again.” I said amazed. Our chemistry was beyond words. He took his hand and squeezed my right butt cheek. I loved it. He moaned as loud as he could. I did the same. “Michael, please take your time. Let it all out. Don’t rush sweetie. Believe me I’m in no hurry.” He bit his bottom lip and groaned. It was such a turn on to hear such amazing sounds come out of his luscious mouth. “Oh Ashley, you give me so much pleasure.” I turned around quickly. As I did, his penis was removed from my ass. “Oh Michael,” I said as I looked in his eyes. “You’re so good to me.” He took my face in his lovely hands and pressed his warm lips onto mine. We shared another passionate kiss. I wish I could freeze this moment. I’d never ask for anything else. He then opened his eyes and said “I have something very important I’d like to tell you…”   

