Chapter 3: The Unexpected…
As his words began to vibrate through my entire body, I began preparing myself for the words that were about to come out of those perfectly shaped lips. Michael took a deep sigh. “I just want to say---” “Wait! Can I please say something?” I interrupted. “Sure.” He said respectfully. “Thanks. I think it’s important for you to know that I don’t do any of these things with just anyone. In fact, I don’t do them at all to be honest.” Michael smiled. I continued. “I really like you, in fact, I love you. But...” I breathed deeply. I know this won’t be easy, but Michael needs to know. “I better just get to the point...” Our eyes met. Michael’s hand rose out of the water. He caressed my cheek with his soft, drenched hand and said “It’s ok Ashley. Whatever it is, you can say it. I won’t think differently about you. I promise. What’s on your mind?” At that moment, I suddenly felt more confident than I ever had in my life. “Michael…I’m unconditionally and irrevocably in love with you. I have been ever since I was young. I’m not just saying this because you’re a famous entertainer or because of what happened between us today. I love you because of all the good you have done in this world. You bring wonderment and excitement into peoples lives and you have this loveable personality on and off stage. You’re an incredible person, a gift from God and I really don’t want this to be just a one night stand or some kind of fling. If that were to ever happen to me I’d be destroyed and devastated. You mean the world to me but…”  “SHHH!” Michael put his index finger on my lips. “Please calm down.” My heart skipped a beat. “I want you to know that I would never do such a thing with any woman. I have complete and total respect for all women. I’ve never been the type of person to give any part of myself to a woman, and then just kick her to the curb after I was done with her. That’s not me. That isn’t Michael and it never will be.” I was so relieved to hear him say those words. “I’m so happy to hear you say that. I love you.” He smiled. “I love you more Ashley.” He then gave me a hug and kissed my neck gently. “Michael, are you always like this?” I asked. “Yes. I like it. It’s my romantic side. You don’t like it?” “Hell yeah I like it!” We both giggled while holding each other. It was cute. I could feel my nipples harden as they were pressed against Michael’s his nicely shaped chest. As we became one, I felt Michael’s heartbeat. It was fast yet steady. I hope he gives me this one day. God knows he already has mine.  I said to myself. “Ashley? Did you say something?” He asked. I gasped. How does he know when I have thoughts about him? It’s like he can read my mind! “No sweetie. I’m just enjoying this moment. That’s all.” I said. It became silent. There was still one big issue irritating me…How do I tell Michael that he was my first? Is it important for him to know? Do I really have to? I started to panic. “Michael…I—““Ashley, can please tell you what I need to say?” He asked politely. I felt so bad. Michael had been waiting patiently. Here I was being selfish, going on and on with my stupid babbling. I should be more respectful of him and his wishes and let him say what he wants. “Sure. Go ahead. It’s your turn.” He took a deep breath and held my held tightly in his. He looked down. Covering his face with his free hand. “Oh God. I am so shy. I don’t know how to say this.” He giggled. I loved every second of it. “You are just too cute! Take your time. I’m not going anywhere.” He breathed deeply again. “Ok here goes…I never would’ve imagined my first sexual experience to be so full of joy and love. I have no regrets and I hope you don’t either. You’ve given me so much today. I will cherish this day for the rest of my life. Thank you so much Ashley.” My eyes were closed. “You’re welcome Michael. I love you.” Just then, my eyes popped open. I immediately broke our locked embrace and gazed into his eyes with utter disbelief. “What a minute. WHAT DID YOU JUST SAY?? This was your FIRST time? Ever? You’ve got to be kidding!” Michael giggled. “It’s true.” I was in complete shock. I had a lot of questions running through my mind at that moment. I remained calm but became nervous. My body and mind both were drawing a blank. Michael waved his hands in front of my face. “Ashley? Ashley? What’s wrong? Ashley? Talk to me!” I started blinking constantly. “Sorry, I’m fine. Michael, are you really serious? I can’t believe what you just said. I’m lost for words now.” “I’m serious.” Michael said. “I wouldn’t lie to you about something this important. If you weren’t my first I never would have brought it up. I hope that’s ok. You seem shaky. Does it bother you?” I knew now was the perfect time to tell him about being my first. I want to but the words didn’t seem to come out of my mouth. I took it as a sign that he wasn’t supposed to know just yet. “No Michael, it doesn’t bother me at all. I’m honored to be your first. Thank you for giving me this wonderful gift of a lifetime. I will always remember and appreciate it.” He bit his bottom lip and smiled. He took my hand and pulled me close to him. He then immediately wrapped his arms about me. For some reason I believed what he told me. “I feel like I’ve been waiting for you my whole life...” he whispered as he held me tightly. I slowly began to pull myself away. I couldn’t look him in his eyes anymore like I could before. I put my head down as if I were ashamed of something. Michael took his index finger and placed it below my chin. He gently tilted my head up so he could look see my eyes. “I always knew my first time would be with someone special.” He said gently. “I used to wonder who that special someone would be all the time. I’m so grateful that someone is you Ashley. When I first lay eyes on you earlier today, I heard a voice inside of me saying ‘Michael, it’s her. She’s the one…’it was then that I knew you and I would have a special kind of relationship.” The sincerity in this man’s voice made my heart melt. Michael is a very passionate lover with so much affection. I feel so honored. Michael, the greatest entertainer in the world who had never made love to anyone, made his decision to give himself to me. Out of all the women he could have had in the whole world, he chose me. Could it really be true? I think so. His eyes and body don’t lie. I guess I should tell him my little secret. “I’m sorry. There was something you wanted to say to me. What was it?” I paused. “Oh, it’s nothing important. It can wait.” I said calmly. “Ok then. I think we should get out of this bathtub now, don’t you?” He asked laughing. Just as he began to leave the tub, I quickly pulled him up close to me and whispered in his ear “But Michael…what if I’m not ready to get out just yet?” I gently licked the right side of his face. Michael clenched his fists hard. I felt his breathing change instantly. “Oh Ashley…I don’t think I could do you OOPS! I mean THIS again right now.” He laughed and his cheeks turned red. He was so adorable. “It’s ok baby.” I whispered again. “You don’t have to pretend like it was a mistake.” I grabbed his chest with my left hand and ran my hand down his front side gently. “You know I want you, and you know you want me...” Michael moaned loudly. “Oooh baby, I love that sound. Do it again.” He did. I felt a chill run down my spine. My mind was racing. “Ashley…I do want you. But not here, not like this again.” He said softly. “Michael, I don’t care where we are or who’s watching us. If I want to make love to you, I will. Stop resisting me. There’s a certain something on your body that I really love. I’m craving it right now. It’s calling my name. That something is huge and it gives me a whole lot of pleasure. I want that something and I want it now Michael…” He squirmed. I could tell he became shy just then. He knew exactly what I was talking about. “Can you be more specific?” He asked. I giggled. “You know what I’m talking about.” I whispered. “I know, but I like hearing you talk about it.” He said. “Oh baby I can do more then just talk about it.” I took my hands and grabbed his penis. I began stroking it nice and easy, going up and down, up and down. Michael loved it. He was whispering my name to me over and over. “Do you want more?” I asked. “Yes. Don’t stop. Keep going. Faster…” He begged. “I love how you ask. Don’t worry baby, I won’t stop just yet.” I loved the feeling of his huge penis in my hand. Just touching it made me wet within seconds. “Ashley, you’re so good to me. I love it…” I love this man’s voice. So deep, so sensual, so soothing. “Oh please stop Ashley. Please...” Stop? Why? Is he not enjoying anymore? “What’s wrong? Did I hurt you?” I was worried. “No of course not. Now, it’s my turn.” He picked me up from my waist and sat me on his lap. I was facing him. I closed my eyes as he slowly reached down to my wet, wanting pussy. I moaned. I knew what he was going to do. “Ready?” He asked with a wink. “Of course. Give it to me.” I said aroused. He began fingering me harder and harder. The water was moving and flowing with us in the same direction as his hands. He was using his left hand to finger me and his right hand to hold me up. I loved it. He was driving me crazy. He took his mouth and began sucking on my hard nipples. He then took his tongue and licked all around my tits slowly. He had all his fingers in me and I was still stroking his thick wet penis harder then ever before. “Ashley, I’m going to…I’m going to…oooohh” I couldn’t believe it! Our body chemistry had been the same three times in a row. Every time Michael had to cum, I did also. “Me too baby. I want to feel your fluid on my hand. Do it baby. I’ll go on your hand too.” We both went faster and faster until we both came. The feeling this man gave me was like no other. Making love and fore playing with Michael was the most beautiful and relaxing thing to me in the world. Michael let out a deep sigh. “That felt soooo good. Thank you sweetie.” He said romantically. “You’re welcome my King.” He smiled. “Oh Michael, I just love your--” I stopped. “My what Ashley??” Michael asked. “You know….” I giggled. “You are so cute. I tell you what. How about we give it a name?” He said. “A name?” I asked. “So other people won’t know what we’re talking about?” “Yes exactly.” He said. “And when you’re too shy to say what it’s really called, you can refer to it by the special name. Any ideas?” He asked excitedly. “Rainy.” I said. “Rainy? Why that name?” He asked. “That’s my cousin’s nickname. I love her a lot. Just like I love you.” Michael gasped. “You know that name is perfect. I love it!” Michael said. “Really? How come?” I asked. “Think about it. Rainy comes from the word ‘Rain’. Rain is wet. Just like my—““OH MY GOD MICHAEL!” I interrupted and yelled. “You’re bad!” He smiled. “Of course I am.” He said. “What’s the name of my Tour? What’s the name of my song?” I laughed. “Boy, you crazy!” I said. We both laughed. “Really, we should get out now. The water is cold and I’m shivering.” He said. “Don’t worry baby. I got plenty of body heat to keep you warm.” I said with a wink. He giggled. “Girl, now you crazy!” He said in a ghetto voice. We both laughed again. Michael quickly hopped out of the bathtub. The water quickly ran down his body as he walked to the sink where a towel was waiting for him. I watched him walk. I whistled and said “OO Michael you got a nice ass!” OH MY GOD! Did I say that out loud? I was so embarrassed! Michael turned around, gazed at me with those remarkable eyes and said “Thank you baby.” He was blushing. He quickly ran over to me and kissed my lips. He then took both of his lovely big hands and helped me out of the bathtub.  He gently placed me on the floor and wrapped a big white towel around me which had his initials on it. “Thank you baby. I love it.” I said looking him in the eye. He smiled. His eyes were staring into mine. “Please hurry so we can leave.” “Leave?” I asked. “Where are we going?” “It’s a surprise.” He said cleverly. “Another surprise Michael?” I asked confused. “Yes. Just wait and see you’re going to love it.” He said happily. What could he possibly be up to now? I thought to myself. “Don’t worry. I’m not doing anything you wouldn’t want me to.” He said. It’s as if he can hear my own thoughts! Michael quickly put his clothes on. I put my undergarments on and Michael helped me fasten my bra. I slid back into my dress and looked around the room one last time. “Wait here.” He said. He walked around the entire bathroom blowing out all of the lovely candles that were lit around the tub. After he was done, he asked “Do you have everything?”  “I do.” I said. “Oh Ashley, I’d love to hear you say that at our wedding.” He said romantically. “Oh my God Michael. You are so romantic.” I said. We pulled each other close and shared a passionate kiss. He then held my hand. “Come on sweetie. Let’s go.” “Are we going out in the dark again?” I asked.  Michael laughed. “Yes Ashley. Don’t worry; you’ll be fine, I promise. I’ll be right beside you every step of the way.” I sighed. “Ok. You better not leave me now boy!” Michael laughed again. “I won’t! Relax girl.” He said. We both walked out of the bathroom hand in hand. “Do you see anything babe?” He asked. “No, not really.” I said scared out of my mind. Michael started to sing. “There’s a thumping in the floor, there’s a creek behind the door, there’s a rocking in the chair, but there’s no one sitting there…” “Hey I’ve never heard that song before! Is that one of your songs?” I asked. “No. They’re just words I made up in my mind just now.” “Wow! You really DO get ideas out of nowhere don’t you?” I asked.  “Yes. It’s one of my gifts from God. You like?” He asked. “Of course. It sounds so good! Please keep singing.” I said. “It’s a ghost song, so don’t you get scared now.” He said giggly. “Don’t you worry I won’t. As long as you’re here with me.” He smiled. We both continued walking hand in hand again. Michael continued singing. “There’s a ghostly smell around, but nobody to be found, and a coffin inlay open, where a restless soul is going. I don’t understand it!” “Wow that’s incredible Michael.” He smiled then giggled. All of a sudden, a huge shadowy figure appeared. I firmly held Michael’s hand and began squeezing it tightly. “It’s ok baby. I know who that is.” He whispered in my ear. His voice is soooo sexy!! I had the sudden urge to make love to him again right there in the dark! I kept quiet. The shadowy figure cleared its throat. “Are you ready to leave Sir?” The shadow asked. Who is this guy? I thought. “Yes, we’re ready.” Michael said. “Um, who is this guy? You know him?” I asked being curious. Michael just gazed at me then stayed quiet. The three of us approached the side doors of the building. I could see lights in the distance. That made me relax a bit. We then came to a dead end. The shadowy figure began opening what seemed to look like a door. As soon as he did, there was a quick bright light. I quickly put my free hand over my face. I felt like Michael did in Moonwalker when he opened the door before he did his Smooth Criminal performance. “Ashley? You ok?” Michael asked. He seemed worried. “Yeah, I’m fine thanks.” I said. “See I told you everything would be ok. By the way, this is David. My bodyguard. David, this is Ashley; a very special friend of mine.” I shook David’s hand. He kissed it gently and politely. “Hello there, pretty lady.” He said with a wink and a smile. I smiled back and started to blush. “Aww, Hi David. You’re very sweet.” We approached a very fancy black limousine. David opened and held door open for me. Michael quickly grabbed my hand again. “WAIT!” I shouted. “What about my car?” “Don’t worry.” Michael said. “I had someone drive it home for you.” “I got your address from Beth. She told me you left your car keys with her so I took them from her and gave them to one of my personal drivers. He will keep your address confidential. I informed him to take your car home and to let your mom know that you’re working late with me. David, my bodyguard and limo driver will take you home later.” I felt so relieved. I couldn’t believe Michael planned all of this and I had no idea! “That sounds wonderful. Thank you Michael.” He smiled. “Anything for you.” He said with a wink. As soon as he said those words, three teenage girls started screaming and running from a distance towards us. David stood in front of Michael in order to protect him and his safety. “Oh God! Here they come.” Michael said jokingly. “You want me to get rid of them Sir?” David asked. “No, it’s ok. They’re my fans. I love them.” Within seconds, they approached us asking to have a picture taken as well as an autograph. I could tell Michael didn’t want to break their hearts. He didn’t turn away from them.  He looked at me and said “Do you mind baby? It’ll only take a minute. I promise.” “Not at all. Do your thing.” I said. Michael then winked and smiled beautifully at me. He then went and tended to his loyal fans. David came and approached me. He leaned over and said “He’s an amazing guy isn’t he? You are so lucky to have had such a long conversation with him today. Most women would kill to be in your shoes!” Most women would kill to be in the positions he had me in earlier too! I thought to myself. “Yes, they sure would.” I responded. Shortly after, Michael approached us. “I’m sorry. Was I gone too long?” He asked worriedly. “Long enough for me to miss you.” I said. “Aww how sweet. I missed you too.” He reached for my hand and held it again. Just then, David opened the door to Michael’s limo. He then stood aside and said “Ladies first!”  “Thank you.” I said with a smile. Michael was right behind me. Just as I began to sit, Michael quickly swept my dress down so I could be comfortable without having to worry about my dress being wrinkled. His hand accidentally slipped and touched my inner thigh. I gasped. “Oh Michael, haven’t you had enough by now?” I said jokingly as I sat down. He laughed loudly. “It was an accident. I’m sorry my love.” Oh God! I couldn’t believe he called me that. I felt like I was going to melt right there in my seat. “It’s ok. I was just kidding.” “I know.” He said with a smile. He sat down comfortably next to me and held my hand again. David closed the door behind us and sat in the driver seat. “You know where to go right David?” Michael asked. “Yup. You got it Sir.” “Perfect.” Michael said. He then pressed a button on the roof and closed the window separating us from David. He couldn’t see nor hear us. Michael then grabbed a remote from behind us and turned on soft music. “Alone at last.” He said. “Where are we going?” I asked. “You’ll see. It’s a surprise remember.” “How many times are you going to surprise me? I don’t know how many more of these I can take.” I said anxiously. He giggled. “This is the last one for today. I promise.” I sighed. “Alright then.” I said. I then leaned over to him and put my head on his shoulder. “Is my baby tired?” Michael asked. “A little. It’s been a fantastic but exhausting day.” I said. “Are you referring to working on the tour or working on me?” Michael asked flirtatiously. I giggled. “Both!” “Well it’s about an hour’s drive. If you want to relax and have a nap you can.” Michael said. “An HOUR’S drive? Oh my God! Michael please tell me where we’re going. Please!” I said. Michael giggled. “It’s ok sweetie. You’re with me. I won’t let anything happen to you. Do you trust me?” He asked sweetly. “Of course I do. If I didn’t I wouldn’t be here with you right now and more importantly, I wouldn’t have done what I did with you earlier.” Michael smiled. “That’s so sweet. I feel the same way. I’ll tell you this-we’re going somewhere that’s very beautiful like yourself. I’ve never taken anyone there before. Sometimes I go there alone when I’m in New York. It’s a great place. I want you to go with me because I know you will love it too.” I felt a cold shiver run down my spine. I couldn’t help but wonder where or what this place was. All I knew was that I had to throw caution to the wind and let Michael take me wherever he wanted me to go. “Ok then. I’d love to see this special place.” “Thank you.” Michael whispered. “No Michael, thank YOU.” I said looking in his eyes. “Come here.” He whispered. We shared another passionate kiss. He then put his gentle hand on my cheek and rubbed it softly. My eyes were closing. I was so tired. He carefully put his hand on the back of my head and placed it on his chest. He then lay his entire body down on the seat and pulled me on top of him. He had me so relaxed that I began drifting away to sleep. Michael then started to run his beautiful fingers through my hair. It felt so amazing. I wanted to stop time right then and there. If I’m dreaming right now, please don’t ever wake me up. I thought. Words could not express how I felt. It was just so beautiful.        
