     Chapter 4: The Unexpected Surprise…
   I felt a sharp nudge. My eyes suddenly opened. “What was that?” I asked worriedly. I looked around. I was still in the limo with Michael. I couldn’t move very much because Michael’s arms were holding me. I looked up to see him. My jaw dropped. He looked like an Angel. His eyes were closed. He had a slight grin on his beautiful face. His lips were shaped perfectly. I carefully slid my head underneath his hands to escape his wonderful embrace. I didn’t want to wake him. I gently placed one of his hands by his side and held the other. I didn’t want to do anything but look at him. I wished I had a camera to remember this moment. For once, Michael looked peaceful. It seemed as if nothing in the world could possibly hurt or bother him. I slowly let go of his hand. I brushed the tip of my finger against his cheek. His face was glowing and very soft. I then traced the outline of his lips and gently moved his lovely long curls aside. I wanted to kiss him, but I didn’t want to risk waking him up. Just then, a song entered my mind. I began to sing. “Smile, though your heart is aching…smile even though it’s breaking…when there are clouds in the sky, you'll get by...if you smile with your fear and sorrow--” BEEEP! The phone rang loudly. It was David. I quickly reached over and answered. “Yes David?” I asked whispering. “Can I speak to Mr. Jackson please?” David said. “He’s asleep. I don’t want to wake him up. Is there a problem?” I asked. “No. Please let him know there’s a slight traffic jam on the highway. We should be there in the next 45 minutes or so.” He said. “Ok no problem. I’ll tell him. By the way, where are we going?” I asked. “Sorry Ashley.” David said laughing. “Mr. Jackson gave me very strict instructions not to tell you.” “Oh come on, pleaseee!” I said begging. “He’ll never know you told me.” I said. “Yes I will!” I heard from behind me. I gasped. “You just HAD to wake up didn’t you?” I said laughing. Michael quickly came over to me and grabbed the phone. “David, what’s the problem?” He asked. They were talking. While Michael was on the phone, I was tickling him. He was squirming all over the place and giggling while talking to David. I could hear him speaking. “Sir, is everything ok? Why are you screaming like a girl?” David asked. I laughed out loud. “Everything’s fine. This girl is tickling me! Ashley stop it! STOP! STOP!” He said laughing. I kept going. I loved seeing him smile and laugh. “It’s no problem if we’re going to be late David. Thank you.” Michael said. He quickly hung up the phone. “You! Stop that now!” Michael said. “No way! I like it.” I said with a wink. “David said I laugh like a girl. Do you have any idea how embarrassing it is to have your own driver say that to you?” He said while laughing. “Aww don’t worry baby. I know that you’re not a girl.” Michael smiled. “Really? And how do you know that Ms. Bubbles?” He said with a giggle. “Because of Rainy. I know that’s no girl.” I said lustfully. “Mmm...I’d like to show you if that’s ok.” Michael said with a wink. “NOOO! Not here Michael!! Please not here!” I yelled. Although I wouldn’t mind having sex with him again right now, I think it’s best that we wait for a more private time. Also, knowing that David is with us makes me feel very shy and embarrassed. Michael started making his way towards me. I could tell he was up to something. “Michael…no!” I yelled. “I’m not doing anything. I just want to sit beside you. That’s all.” He said with a smirk. I wasn’t buying it. “Michael….NO!” I said giggly. He bit his bottom lip and smiled. I knew it! He was trying to charm me again. This time, I wasn’t going to fall for it! “Ashley…” he said as he came closer to me. “NOOO!” I said. “I want you Ashley.” He said whispering. “NOOO!” I said again. “Rainy wants you Ashley.” His voice suddenly changed and became much deeper. He looked and sounded VERY sexy. I knew I had to resist him again. He then took my hand and placed it right on his dick. I felt it harden as he spoke. “Ashley, Rainy’s calling you.” He said with a wink. Oh my God! I have to be strong. I can’t give in; I can’t give in….must NOT give in! “Oh Michael. Will I EVER be able to resist you?” I said as I slowly began to surrender. He laughed. He then gently placed my face in his hands and looked into my eyes. I tried to look away but he was so captivating. Something about this man just makes me forget about everything. It’s as if I’ve become completely lost with no direction at all. “Ashley…” he whispered gently. “Yes?” I said. “I’m only kidding. I would never do that sort of thing in a car!” He said laughing as he let go of my face. “Michael!!!! That is NOT funny! I’m going to get you for that boy!” I began tickling him again. He was trying to run away but I caught him. All of a sudden, I felt a deep scratch on my leg. I screamed loudly. Michael quickly stopped moving and turned his head toward me. “What is it? What’s wrong sweetie?” He asked concerned. “I think I hurt myself.” I said. It felt very painful. Michael scurried over to me. He gently lifted my leg to see what had happened. “Oh no! You’re hurt.” He said in tears. I felt so bad. I didn’t want to see him cry. “It’s ok. I’m fine really. It’s just a scratch.” I tried to console him but it wasn’t working. “It’s red. Almost bleeding. How did it happen?” He asked. “I think my leg hit a sharp edge as I was running after you. It’s no big deal. It’ll get better.” I didn’t want to tell him how painful it was. It was an accident. I could tell Michael was upset. He sat on the floor with my leg in his hand for a few minutes. His eyes were closed. I think he was crying. I couldn’t bear to see him like that. He then opened his eyes, leaned over, kissed me and said “Don’t move.” He then reached over and opened some sort of drawer beside one of the windows. He pulled out a first aid kit. He then opened it and began looking for something. He found some small bandages and a bottle of rubbing alcohol. “I found them!” He said happily. He came over to me and put a small amount of alcohol on my leg. It started to sting. As soon as he placed the bandage on it, I pushed my leg away quickly. “It hurts!” I screamed with my eyes squinting. “I know it does baby…just look at me and all your pain will go away. I promise. Here, hold my hand.” He gave it to me and I held onto it very tightly. He quickly put the bandage on my leg and gently kissed it. “It should be ok now. I’m so sorry you got hurt.” I was melting. Michael is a very sweet, sensitive man. Why can’t all guys be like him? “It’s ok Michael, really. It’s just a little cut. I’ll be fine. Thank you for being so kind. I’m sure it will heal in a few days.” Michael smiled at me. I leaned over and gave him a small kiss on his left cheek. It made him blush. He held my hand as we both sat in our seats again. “Did you have a nice nap?” I asked him. “I didn’t sleep. I was just resting my eyes. I knew you were tired so I wanted you to rest. We’re going to be on the road for a while still so if you want to go back to sleep you can.” “I’d rather spend time with you.” I said. “That’s sweet.” He said with a smile. “Michael, there’s something I need to tell you that I think you should know.” He looked at me with concern. “You sound serious.” He said. “I am. I’ve been trying to tell you this all day but it never came out. I’ve been stalling all day and if I don’t tell you and get it over with now, I’ll never be able to. It will end up bothering me all night and probably for the rest of my life.” Michael sat up straight. He felt my tension. He came very close to me. There was not even an inch of space between us now. My heart was racing. I knew I had to tell him. Now was the perfect time. He looked me in the eye. “Ashley…there’s nothing that you can’t say to me. Whatever it is, I’ll understand. I promise. What is it?” Ok Ashley. He’s waiting. It’s now or never. Speak! I thought to myself. “Michael…you weren’t the only one who had their first experience today. I was a virgin. I was saving myself for the right guy. I wanted to tell you this before but I didn’t know how. I was afraid I’d hurt your feelings and you would never talk to me again. I hope you’re not ashamed or embarrassed. Please know that you didn’t force me at all. I willingly gave myself to you today and I enjoyed every second of it. I have no regrets just like you don’t. I just feel that it’s important for you to know that we both shared this wonderful experience together.” Phew! I said it. It’s finally out! Michael was quiet. He didn’t utter a single word or noise. His eyes lowered and he began looking at the floor. He slowly let go of my hand. My heart dropped. “Michael? What’s wrong? Why’d you let go of my hand?” I asked. I took my finger and slowly lifted his chin up like he did with me in the bathtub. I noticed a single tear run down his cheek. I was shattered. “Oh my God! Michael what’s wrong? Please tell me. I can’t see you cry.” I was going on and on. He just sat there, not saying a word. I felt as if I was talking to a ghost. I then began to cry. “Please talk to me. I feel scared and alone right now. I don’t want to feel this way. Please say something Michael. I hope you don’t hate me for the things I’ve said.” I folded my hands in front of him. “I’m begging you. Please talk to me.” He quickly grabbed my hands. “No sweetie. Don’t cry.” He gently wiped my tears that were running down my face. “You are not alone. I am here with you.” He said softly. I felt relieved. He finally spoke. “Why were you so quiet? Are you mad at me?” I asked. “Of course not. I was just thinking about the things you told me. I should tell you, I have my times when I don’t say anything. Whenever I’m concentrating on something important, I stay silent. I didn’t mean to scare you. I was just absorbing all of the words that you were saying. I know how hard it was for me to tell you it was my first time, but for you to say it to me must have been much harder. I want to thank you from the bottom of my heart. You gave me a big part of you that I will respect and keep forever. I love you so much.” I had tears in my eyes. I never ever imagined hearing such words from anyone, let alone the King of Pop. I felt like I was in a dream again. “I love you too Michael. Thank you.” I said. We shared another passionate kiss. I felt as if a huge burden had been lifted from my shoulders. My head felt lighter and I was so much happier. BEEEP! “Michael, the phone’s ringing.” I said. He quickly ran over and answered. “Yes David?” He said politely. I decided not to tickle him this time. I didn’t want to irritate him. He hung the phone up. “We’ll be there in ten minutes.” He said happily. “Oh thank God. I’m getting restless in this car. I need some fresh air.” I said. Just then, Michael pushed a button and the sunroof opened. “Let’s go up.” He said. “Good idea!” I said. We both stood up and poked our heads out of the roof. It was lovely! There were cars honking, lights everywhere, and people walking along the street. “I don’t think it’s safe for you to be up here Michael. Someone might see you and try to follow us.” I said. “I know but I want to see the city just for a second.” We both looked around. I had never seen the city from a limo sunroof before. All of a sudden, Michael and I both bumped heads. “Oops! Sorry.” I said laughing. “You know, the last time that happened, we both ended up having sex…” Michael said with a smile. I felt wet. Just hearing Michael say that word turned me on instantly. I had to resist him again. “Michael, NOOOO!” I said again. “I know, I know! I’m just saying.” He said with a wink. He is so cute. I think every time Michael asks me make love, I’d never really say no. I just love making him think that I can resist him. But I know I can’t. “Ok that’s it for me. I’m heading down.” He said. He slowly moved his way back to his seat. Just as he sat, I looked down at him and smiled. I could tell an idea was coming to him. I thought he was thinking of a new song again. I didn’t want to disturb him. I began looking at the city again. All of a sudden, I felt Michael’s hands touching and pulling on my dress. “Michael, what are you doing?” I asked. He looked at me with a clever look in his eye and said “Just relax. I won’t hurt you baby. Stay up there for me please.” I knew he was going to do something sensual. “Ok. Take your time.” I said laughing. He quickly pulled my dress up to my waistline and started kissing and licking my stomach. I was in heaven. Michael has a very creative romantic style. He always shows me his love in such different ways. He is definitely not a man who’s afraid to explore or show every inch of his manhood to me. I love it. He kept moving his big wet tongue in fast, circular motions. I moaned loudly. He did the same. He then looked up at me and winked. I smiled back at him. He started rubbing my legs with his gorgeous soft hands, going up and down, up and down. I noticed he was licking his lips constantly as if he were imagining to himself. He then took his fingers and completely spread my legs apart. He then put his face rite in between them and blew very lightly on my pussy. I felt the coolness of his mouth on my inner lips. I screamed so loud. He knew I loved it. He did it again. Then, he did something I was not expecting. He took his tongue and licked in between my inner walls. I put both of my hands firmly on the sunroof top and screamed so loud. I was going crazy. I didn’t know what he was going to do next. It felt amazing. We weren’t having sex but it felt as if we were. My pussy was soaking wet. He licked all of my fluid quickly as if he wanted more. “Mmmmmhmmmm yeah…do it like that Michael….baby…oh God….you’re going to make cum again….oh yeah…that feels sooooo good…..” I screamed to him over and over. He heard me perfectly. “Oh Ashley, you taste so good. I want more.” He screamed back at me. At that moment, I was afraid David would hear us. “Shhhh!! Michael what if David can hear you?” I asked. “He can’t. When his windows are up he can’t see or hear anything from back here or up there. Just relax and enjoy.” He sounded so aroused. I’d never heard him like that before. He kept going and going with his tongue. Faster and harder. I loved it. He loved it. We both wanted more. “Michael, I love it. Don’t stop. I want more. Give it to me…more… ooooooh baby…oh yeah Michael, right there....oh that feels so good....I imagined running my fingers through his long soft, dark hair. I then had this vision of holding his head against my pussy as he was licking it. “OH GOD Michael dont stop.....oh baby….that’s my spot….keep going…right there….mmmhmmmmmm..!” He kept on going. Then, he quickly shoved his lovely fingers inside my pussy. “How does that feel?” He asked. “Amazing. Just don’t stop. Faster baby, faster.” I begged. I felt the wind in my hair as we were cruising down the street. I heard the sweet sounds coming from Michael and it made me feel so incredibly horny. “I’m so hard right now. Come here baby. I want you to feel it.” He said. He gently pulled me down and closed the sunroof. My dress was still pulled up. I noticed he had an open bottle of water next to him. He quickly took a sip from it and kissed me. I think he did that so I wouldn’t think he was impure. I didn’t care as long as he was being pleased. “Give me your hands sweetie.” He asked politely. I handed them over to him and he shoved them violently in his pants. He was right. His dick was rock hard. I was sooooo excited and even more turned on. “Michael I’m so horny. Can we please—“BEEEP! “Oh shoot that damn phone!” Michael shouted. I could tell he was angry. He answered it. David was talking to him. “Thank you David.” Michael said. “We’ll be right out. Give me a minute please.” He then put the phone down. Michael was upset but kept his cool with David. It was nice to see him so respectful of others. “Come here baby. I want to finish what I started with you.” He reached over and pulled me towards him. He kissed me so passionately again and shoved my hands down his pants. I felt his huge, wet penis against all of my fingers. “Oh Ashley, keep going.” He whispered. “I love it. Touch me baby, touch me…” I didn’t want to keep David waiting but I also didn’t want to let Michael down. I was still so aroused from what he was doing to me earlier but I knew I had to think fast. “Michael, we should stop. I know we’re not both not finished but we have all night, remember?” “You’re right. We do. Ok we’ll stop now.” He said with a smile. I slowly took my hands out of his pants and washed them with Michael’s bottled water. He did the same. I then quickly pulled my dress back down. We both wiped our hands with napkins and Michael opened the car door. David was waiting for us. “I’m sorry. You weren’t waiting too long were you?” Michael asked David. “Not at all, Sir.” He said. Michael stepped out of the limo and put his hand out for me to hold onto as I stepped out. “Close your eyes sweetie.” Michael said as I was getting out. I did. When I completely stepped outside, he put his hand around my waist and said “Ok, open your eyes baby.” I did. I had never seen anything so lovely in my life! We were at a beach! Michael’s and my initials were engraved on the sand. There was a huge heart drawn around it. I was so happy, I almost cried. “Michael, this is beautiful, thank you.” I held him so close. “I love you.” He whispered in my ear. “I love you too.” I replied. “I’ll be back at the time you requested Mr. Jackson. Have a wonderful evening you two.” David said. We both said thank you and he drove away. Michael and I were alone again. I had a feeling something was going to happen. He took my hand and walked me over to the waves. We both took our shoes off and walked along the water. It was the most romantic thing I’d ever done. There were candles lit around the heart in the sand with our initials. “So this is your special place Michael?” I asked. “Yes.” He said softly. “I always come here when I’m in New York. I love the beach. I do a lot of thinking by the water. It relaxes me. I wanted to bring you here because I think this place is beautiful, just like you.” “Thank you,” I said.  “I think you’re beautiful too.” We both stood there by the water, holding hands and staring into each other’s eyes. It was magic. I never wanted it to end. We then sat next to our heart in the sand and watched the sunset. Michael rested his head gently on my shoulder. I then put my head on top of his and we never let go of each other’s hand. It couldn’t get any better then this!  
