Chapter 5: The Way He Showed Me…
“Michael…” I whispered. “Yes?” He replied. “I still can’t believe today really happened. I never dreamt that I’d get a chance to actually meet you, spend a whole day with you, and now spend a whole evening with you. I won’t ever forget you or this day as long as I live. I hope you will always remember me too. I never want to lose you.” I said. “Ashley, I’ll never let you part, for your always in my heart.” Michael said softly. “I feel the same way. I’d like to give you something if that’s ok.” I said. “You already have sweetie.” Michael said laughing. I giggled. “Not that silly! Something else. It’s like a keepsake from me.” I reached behind my head and pulled out the hairpin I was wearing. It belonged to my great grandma. She gave it to my grandma when she became an adult, then she passed it down to my mom, who then passed it down to me when I became an adult. I wanted Michael to have it. I took his hand and put my hairpin inside his palm. “Here you go. This is my favorite hairpin. It’s been in my family for generations. It’s very special to me. I’d like you to have it. This way, you’ll always have a piece of me with you wherever you go in the world.” I said smiling. Michael smiled back. His eyes slowly began to fill with tears. “Thank you, Ashley. It’s beautiful. I love it. I have something for you too.” He said. I gasped. I wasn’t expecting anything more from him. He’d already given me so many wonderful memories. What else could he possibly give me? I thought. He pulled something out of his inner shirt pocket. It was a small black box with a beautiful red ribbon tied around it. “Here Ashley, this is for you.” He said with a wink. I smiled and took the box from his lovely hand. I slowly began to open the ribbon and I put it beside me. I then opened the box and saw a beautiful diamond ring! I lost my breath. “OH MY GOD! Michael it’s beautiful.” I screamed. “Just like you.” He replied. I started to cry. He quickly wiped my tears and held me close to him. “Michael, I don’t know if I can accept this. It’s just too much.” I said hesitating. The ring was so gorgeous but it also looked very expensive. I didn’t feel right accepting something so extravagant. “SHHH!” Michael said as he put his finger on my mouth. “Please don’t say that. I want you to have it. You mean so much to me and I’ve wanted to give you this ever since the incident that happened earlier in my dressing room. Please take it Ashley. Now you will also have something to remind you of me. I love you so much.” He said. “I love you too Michael.” We both shared another passionate kiss. He suddenly took the box from my hand and took the ring out of it. He then placed the ring on my wedding finger and kissed my hand. “There. That looks perfect.” He said. “Thank you.” I whispered. “You’re welcome my love.” He whispered. “Come, let’s go for a walk.” He said. He then helped me to my feet and the two of us started walking along the shore. The weather was so warm. The sun had completely set. Michael and I were holding hands. I could feel him trembling. “Are you cold baby?” I asked. “No, just a little shaky.” He said. “What’s wrong? Are you tired? Would you like to lie down?” I asked concerned. “No sweetie, I’m ok. Let’s walk a bit further.” He said. “Sure.” I replied. We then started swinging our hands back and fourth, like two kids. It was so cute. We then saw a huge rock sitting in the middle of the beach right on the sand. “Michael, is that a rock?” I asked. “Yes.” He said. “It’s been there for years. It separates the shallow end of the water from the deep end.” We both walked over to it. I climbed up and sat on it. It was huge with a flat top, perfect for laying on. “May I please join you?” Michael asked shyly. “Of course. Come here.” I said happily. I took his hand and helped him up. He then landed right on top of me. I was immediately turned on. He bit his bottom lip again and slowly began kissing my neck. “Michael…can we…” I asked whispering. “Only if you want to, baby.” He whispered back. “Do you?” I asked. “Of course.” “Then I do too.” I said anxiously. I slowly put my hand on ‘Rainy.’ Michael moaned. I did the same. He then nibbled on my ear and licked the side of my face. Then, he ran his fingers down my chest. “Ashley, I love this dress you’re wearing. It’s perfect and so easy for me to take off. I like seeing it on the ground, instead of on your body.” I immediately got wet. Hearing Michael say those words again in that soft, sexy voice drove me insane. “Michael, I love your clothes too. Especially when you take them off.” I said seductively. He laughed. He then lifted himself up and pulled me up with him. “Come here sweetie.” He whispered. He started to rub my back gently and worked his way down to my knees. He moaned again. “Michael, I love that sound you make. Please do it again baby.” He did. Much louder. “Oh Michael, I want you so bad. You drive me crazy. Give it to me now.” He knew I was ready. I didn’t want to wait longer and neither did he. He then quickly shoved his lovely hands under my dress and tore it off. As he was doing that, we both heard a small rip. Michael gasped. “Oh no. I think I ripped your dress. I’m sorry.” He said. “Who cares? It’s off! Make love to me Michael, NOW!” I said begging. Michael smiled. I could tell he felt bad. “Don’t worry sweetie, it’s ok. It’s just a dress.” I said. “I know but I didn’t mean to rip it. I can have it fixed for you. It was an accident.” Michael became sad and apologetic. “It’s ok Michael, really. I’m not mad or upset. It was meant to rip as a memory. That’s how I see it. You should too.” I said. “That is so sweet. Maybe you’re right. But I’m still sorry. I didn’t mean to.” He said again. “Oh, come here!” I yelled. Michael is so adorable. He always considers everyone’s feelings. I just love that about him. I then quickly grabbed him and started kissing him on his yummy red lips. I stuck my tongue in his mouth and we began our lovely make out session. I felt so hot. I put his hand right on my pussy. He knew what I wanted. Michael then pulled my panty down all the way to my knees. His fingers slid across my bandage that he put on my leg earlier. I stopped and gasped. “Ouch! Michael, be careful baby. That still hurts a bit.” I said. “I know that sweetie. Don’t worry. I’m not going to hurt you. I promise.” He whispered. He then bent down all the way to my knees and slowly took off my panty with his mouth. I moaned. He then placed it carefully next to my dress and tore off his shirt. I couldn’t resist him. I could see his soft black skin shining and reflecting on the water. I could hear the sounds of the waves slowly moving across the shore. It was so beautiful and romantic. “Michael, I just love every inch of your beautiful body.” I said. As I began tracing the outline of his stunning chest, I noticed something. This time, I felt a different sensation on certain parts of his body. I ran my fingers over those areas several times but I couldn’t figure out what where these strange markings on his body were from. I had never felt such things before on him. “Ashley? What is it?” Michael asked. “Nothing baby. I’m just enjoying you.” I said. I didn’t want to tell him what I was doing just in case he were to feel uncomfortable. I kept running my fingers around his body trying to figure out what these strange markings were from. It finally hit me. I remembered Michael’s vitiligo. His skin felt completely different in some areas then in others. It didn’t bother me. I love every inch of this man and that will never change. His skin is sexy. He seemed to be enjoying my touching, so I kept going. All of a sudden, Michael lifted me up slowly and put my waist at the very edge of the rock. My head was hanging over the top. “Mmm..I want my cat.” He said in his deep voice. I was confused. “Cat? What cat?” I asked, “You know…” He said with a wink. “No I don’t. What are you talking about boy?” I asked foolishly. “Meow…” he said with a giggle. “OOO! I love that name. Michael, you so sneaky! Well, what you waiting for? Let my Rainy play with his new pet kitty.” I said. Michael’s eyes had filled with lust. “Oh my god Ashley! That sounds so hot. You ready for me baby?” He asked. “I’m always ready for you. Go ahead, give me what you got. You know I love that Rainy.” I said with a wink. At that moment, Michael didn’t hesitate. He immediately got on top of me and quickly shoved his penis inside my wet, throbbing pussy. I moaned very loud. He did also. “Mmmm….ooo baby I’ve been waiting for this for a while….oh yeah….no one can do me like you Michael……oh god don’t stop….keep going….keep fucking me…harder……mmmmmmhmmm….just like that…..faster baby….” I was repeating myself over and over. “Ashley, you’re still as tight as you were in my dressing room. I love your body. I love all the sounds you make. I could cum within seconds with you.” Michael said. He kept thrusting and pushing himself in and out of me, again with perfect rhythm. He then grabbed my hand and held it tightly. Next, he licked my tits and sucked on them hard with his jaw. I screamed. He began working his way down to my belly button and sucked on that. He licked all around it and then came back up to my lips. We shared a long, slow French kiss. “Oh baby…I love my kitty…..so tight, so good….” Michael said. “Keep talking to me baby. I love hearing your voice. Say my name.” “Ashley…..Ashley…..Ashley……oooo Ashley….oh my god this feels soooo good……..Ashley you’re so good….mmmm…” he was driving me crazy! I wanted to suck his huge, wet dick so badly. I wasn’t going to stop this time until I did. “Michael, come here.” I demanded. He pulled himself out of me. “What is it sweetie?” He asked. “I want to try something. I know you’ll love it.” We then changed positions. His pants were not off completely. I quickly pulled them off along with his underwear. I threw them both on the ground next to my bra and dress. I then opened my mouth as wide as I could and shoved his whole dick in my mouth. Michael slammed his hands on the rock and let out the biggest scream I had ever heard from him. I was so glad. I thought maybe he wouldn’t like me doing this to him but I knew I had to try. I didn’t hesitate at all. I began working his dick in my mouth, going up and down, up and down, taking in every inch of it. “Oh my god Ashleyyyy….I love it….ohhh…..ohh….mmmm…..keep going….don’t stop…..oh my god…..you do me so good…..keep going……” Michael kept saying those words over and over. I loved it. I was so horny that I became tempted to finger myself. My pussy was drenched. I could feel my fluids slowly pouring out of me. I knew I had to control myself but it was so hard. I didn’t want to cum just yet, I wasn’t nearly finished. I took Michael’s cock out of my mouth. “You taste so good baby. Better then chocolate. Better then anything. I wanna suck on you all night. I hope you don’t mind.” I whispered. “Oh god no way! Not when it feels this good. I always imagined a woman doing this to me. I wanted to ask you before but I was too shy. Thank you so much for reading my mind. Keep going baby. I love it. Don’t stop please!” He begged. “Keep talking baby and I’ll keep sucking.” I said. I shoved his hard, wet, huge penis in my mouth and began sucking again. I was enjoying every second of it. Michael’s cock tasted soooo good. I then took my hand and began rubbing his sack. He screamed even louder. “Ashleyyyy…oh my god what are you doing to me babyyy…..oh god your hands…..mmmm….oh they feel so good there…..don’t stop….I LOVE IT! I LOVE IT!” I was going faster and faster. He wanted more. I wanted more. Mmmmm….tastes like a big chocolate lollipop. I want Michael to cum right in my mouth. But I want to feel it in my pussy too. That way I can cum inside him. I thought. This was just the first time anyway. I knew there would be plenty more times where he could go inside my mouth. “Ashley, I’m going to cum……oh my god Ashley…..mmm…” I immediately stopped. “Why’d you stop?” He asked confused. “I don’t want you to go yet baby. I’m still not done with you.” I climbed back on top of him. This time I turned around and sat up. I shoved his lovely dick in my wet tight ass and moaned real loud. “I want you from behind Michael. I want to ride your huge dick nice and hard.” I said. He moaned and began thrusting up and down. I was moving my hips real fast. He and I were again in perfect rhythm. “Give it to me Michael…more….more…..harder…..harder baby…..do it to me…….oh yeah…..mmm…just like that…….keep going….” I screamed. My legs were wide open in the front. He took both of his hands and shoved them inside my soaking wet pussy. He began fingering me deep and harder then ever before. I was screaming my head off. It felt incredible. I then tilted my head to watch him finger me this time. His long, lovely fingers were inside of me so deep. I got wetter and wetter just looking at his hands. Both of his thumbs were also in my hole. My moans became louder. So did his. My pussy was throbbing. Michael’s dick was pulsating. I could feel each and every sensation of his. His skin was rubbing against my back. Our body heat was so high. We both became sweaty but it evaporated quickly. I kept on screaming. Michael kept on moaning. My hands were free. I knew I had to use them somehow. I began squeezing and rubbing my nipples. Michael started to watch me. He became more and more aroused. So did I. He kept on bouncing me harder and faster. “Does it feel good baby?” He asked me. “Oh my god. Hell yeah! I love it. I love your dick, your lovely hands, your sexy voice and your gorgeous body.” I screamed. “Michael….you give me so much pleasure. Ooooohh baby….keep going…..I love it….give it to me…give me your cock Michael….I love it….it’s huge…it’s wet….it’s all mine….mmmmhmmm right there baby….that’s the spot….keep going…..” I repeated. “Ashley,” he screamed. “I can’t hold on much longer….it’s going to come out…it’s going to….ooo…mmm…..oh baby….it’s coming….it’s coming…” “Me too. Where do you want it? On your dick? On your hands?” I asked in between moans. “Surprise me. I don’t care as long as I feel it…” He said. I kept riding him. It felt too good to stop. I then grabbed his hands and took them out of my pussy. I turned around again and quickly shoved his penis inside me. “Oh baby, you read my mind. I wanted it this way. Give me a minute…..keep going….I’m almost there…..mmmm…” He said. I couldn’t hold myself any longer. I then had my best orgasm. It felt so good and so warm. “Oooo Ashley…it feels so hot……I love it…..keep going…let it all out….give me all of it….” Michael begged. He then began to cum. I felt his warm fluid enter my pussy like a rush of hot water. I screamed and moaned some more. He was vigorously rubbing my huge tits over and over. I was watching him. He grabbed my hard nipples and massaged them. We were done. We both let out a huge sigh. I squirmed my way up to his forehead and kissed him between his lovely shaped eyebrows. I took my hand and wiped the sweat from his soft cheeks. He did the same for me. We then shared another passionate kiss and slid off the rock. I quickly put my clothes back on. Michael did the same. He then pulled out a pocket watch. “David should be here soon. We should head back soon. Wait right here.” He said. He then walked right up to the shore where the waves were, kneeled down and began washing his hands. Michael loved to be pure. I went over to the shore and did the same. Because of what happened, I also rinsed my mouth. I wanted to have the same respect for him that he had for me in the limo. I then grabbed his hand gently. “Shall we go sweetie?” I asked. “Yes, but not just yet. Wait right here please.” He said softly. “Ok. I’ll be right here.” I said smiling. Michael then scooped up a handful of water in both hands and walked over to the rock. He poured the water on top of it and began to wash it. I stood by the water in shock. He was such a gentleman. He didn’t want to leave the rock dirty. I then put some water in my hands and walked over to the rock as well. I poured and helped Michael. All of a sudden, our heads bumped again. “Oh my god. That’s been happening all day.” I said laughing. “It’s because we’re not two, we’re one.” Michael said with a wink. He always knows what to say. He is such a charmer. “Michael, you are so sweet. I love you.” I said looking in his gorgeous eyes. “I love you more Ashley.” He said. He then bent down beside the rock and started digging in the sand. “What are you doing baby?” I asked. “You’ll see.” He said. He kept digging and digging until he dug out a deep hole. He then pulled out a piece of paper from his pocket and handed it to me.” “I wrote this earlier today. Read what it says.” I did just that: “Michael loves Ashley. February 9, 1989.” My eyes were filled. “It’s beautiful.” I said. “I’m going to bury this piece of paper right in here here next to this rock. In ten years from now, we will both come back and see if it’s still here. If it is, then that will mean you and I are truly meant to be.” He said with a smile and a tear. I wiped it away with my finger. “That’s a great idea Michael. I love it. Thank you.” I said. We both put the paper inside the hole hand in hand. We then covered it with more sand and drew a heart around it. “There. All done. We should go. David must be waiting.” Michael said. We both got up and fell into each other’s arms. We looked into each other’s eyes and had our last passionate kiss by the rock. We then started walking back. When we got to where David had dropped us off, the engraved heart with our initials had washed away. The candles had also burned out. “Looks like our job here is done.” Michael said. Everything seemed to be symbolic for him. “My plan was to see the heart and the candles lit when we both got here and I was hoping the heart would be gone and the candles would be burned by the time we returned here. I’m so glad my plan worked.” I smiled at him. Michael gave me a new outlook on love. I’m never going back to my old way of thinking. This is the perfect way…the right way.    
