His peaceful sleep was cut short by a sharp piercing doorbell. He waited a second and heard it ring again, and by this time he was quickly throwing on a pair of boxers and a robe. He turned the corner and went down the stairs. He looked out the front window to find nobody standing outside. Confused, he opened the door, and that's when he saw her. She was sitting there on the front step. Her hair was in her face, her face down in her hands, and her elbows placed on her knees. She had been exhausted from walking for almost 2 days. He rushed to her side and placed a hand on her back. She flinched at his touch and looked up. Her eyes were filled with tears and her face showed embarassment. "I--I didn't want you to see me like this" She sobbed and turned her face back into her hands. "I--I just wanted to see you! You make me want you soo bad. I NEEDED to see you! Is this bad..." she trailed off. He brushed her hair off of her cheek and she raised her eyes to meet his. He smiled at her, running his hand along her tear streaked cheek. "Oh of course not!" He said in a whisper. She smiled and bit her lip. Tears, reflected by the moonlight, were still gliding down her cheeks. He helped her up and brought the tired girl into his house. He set her bag in the hallway and brought her into the kitchen where he sat her down on a chair. He poured her a glass of orange juice and put it in her hand. He stood back against the wall and watched her as she drank slowly. Her clothes were muffled, her hair was tangled and wild, her face looked tired and her makeup was smudged. Her shakey hands were cupped around the glass as she drank and her eyes were closed. Going lower, he seen those sweet lips he had fantasised about so many times before. And the treasure was yet to come, going even lower he realised her breasts were peaking out of her tight top she was wearing. So round and perfectly full. He wanted this girl. 'Of course I have to clean her up first' he thought to himself. She finished her drink and set down her glass. She gave a timid smile and looked up into his eyes quickly and back down onto the ground. He reached out for her hand. "Come with me princess and we'll run you a nice hot bath." He said in a calm sweet voice. Her warm tired hand slipped into his and gripped around it firmly. He lead her up a flight of stairs into a beige bathroom with a big tub in the middle of it. She sat down on the edge of it and looked up at him. "This is where the shampoo, conditioner and body wash is sweety." he said, pulling out three bottles and setting them beside the tub. She nodded and smiled  "Thanks." He moved close to her to turn on the water. She moved out of his way to give him access to what he was doing. He put the stopper in the tub, turned on the water and ran his fingers under it untill it was the right temperature. He stood up straight, took a few steps back, smiled and nodded at her. "Thank you." she said shyly, her arms close at her side. He put his hands in his pockets and rocked back and forth on his heels. "No problem sweetie," He said with a smile. "Call me if you need me." He turned around, and walked out, closing the door swiftly behind him. She slowly undressed, taking a look at herself in the mirror. She couldn't believe how terrible she looked. She also couldn't believe where she was! Once she was fully undressed she slipped both legs into the tub while sitting on the edge. Then slowly slid her whole body in. The hot water, stinging her body at first, then comforting her. She turned to the side of the tub and took the body wash. She poured a few drops into the water and began to splash her hand creating bubbles. She took some of the foam and put it on her breasts and face, imagining she was playing a game she used to play with her sister as a toddler in the tub, dressing up like santa clause. She splashed water on her face and washed away the silly beard. The door opened and he peaked his head in the door and held out towels. "I've brought you some towels princess.." he trailed off as he stared at her body laying in his tub. She layed there, bashfull but unable to cover herself up. Still staring at her with lust in his eyes, he set the towels down on a cupboard. "I made your bed, in the spair room. Lots of pillows for you, I know how you said you loved your pillows!" He smiled at her sweetly. "It's a comfortable bed I assure you, If I could, I would sleep in it. But your the lady and you deserve the best, my lady," he paused, "speaking of sleep, I'd better get back to the dream I was having before the doorbell woke me up. I'll be in the room at the end of the hall if you need me." he winked. She giggled, then nodded and he slowly walked towards her. She moved back, not knowing what he was going to do. He sat on the toilet seat and looked at her. He then slowly reached out his hand towards her face and she closed her eyes. With his thumb he wiped off a bit of bubbles leftover on her forehead, shook his head and smiled. She blushed and giggled. He stared at her in silence for about a minute before he got up and quietly walked out the door. Once she was done her bath she got dressed in a pair of panties and an oversized T-shirt and crawled into her bed. She suddenly had a crazy idea come over her. She lifted the blankets off herself, and she hung her legs off the side of the bed, then slid off and slowly walked across the bedroom floor to the door where she opened it enough to slip out of the room, and she crept down the hallway. She first passed the bathroom, then a closet which finally brought her to HIS room. She opened the door quietly and layed her eyes on him. He was peacefully asleep. She crept over to his bedside and lifted up the big flluffy covers and slid beside him into the bed. She felt the warmth of his body on her bare legs.  She moved her hand ever so slowly towards his body and slowly started to rub up in between his legs. She felt him twitch. This got her soo excited. She propped herself up on her elbow, thrusted her hand onto his bulge and her lips touched his passionatly. He suddenly woke up and his lips started to groove with hers. 'Mmmmm' he moaned as his lips were on hers. Still kissing her, he managed to prop himself up and he layed her down onto her back. He pressed his body to her side as his leg slowly went across hers. Opening up her legs, he slid his body in between them, on top of her. Still kissing her, he put his fingers inside the waist of her panties and slowly pulled them down. She felt his body on her bare skin and it gave her goosebumps all along her body. She reached around his back and slid his boxers off as far as she could reach and he did the rest. Their breath was heavy and their lips were working eachother. He pushed her legs up and open with his hands and slowly slid himself in, and as he did she gasped deep as he entered her. He thrusted hard into the young girl. She was incredibly tight and he was forcing himself into her hole as she was moaning and breathing heavily. He moaned bewteen thrusts, "I've...Waited....So....Long....For....This....Oh....Fuck....Yes!!" And with that, her hole tightened up, her muscles clamped down on his cock and he was sliding into her so hard and fast. He was looking down into her eyes and she was looking back. She could see the lust in his eyes and he could see the pleasure in hers. Still slamming inside of her, he pressed his lips on hers and stuck his tongue in her mouth. 'She tastes soo good' he thought to himself as her sweet lips and tongue rubbed on his. Their lips seperated and he cought a few breaths while still pounding into her. "Oh--god--I'm--going---to---ah!" He thrusted in hard one last time and then pulled out his cock. She sat up, leaned down and gently put her lips around his cock as he slowly breathed trying to hold it in. She took him into her mouth, she could taste herself on him and she could almost taste his cum. He was going crazy as she slowly sucked on his cock while he was trying to hold it in. He couldn't take it no longer and he pushed her head deep and hard down on his cock and he exploded down her throat. Every muscle in his body twitched as he let his juices spill into her mouth. Her heart pounded as his delicious cum spurted down her throat. It was soo delicious. He pulled his member out of her mouth and still breathless, he said "I can still go 'till you cum!" and he slid it back into her. She moaned as her exausted hole was pounded again. He slowed his strokes and suddenly came to a stop. "Get on your knees angel" he said to her. Staring into his eyes as she moved, she got onto her knees with her legs spread. He got behind her and slid himself into her. This allowed him to go deeper and she gasped. She knew he was going to reach the spot and she clenched the sheets with her hands. Pulling almost all the way back out, he thrusted back into her hard. The constant rhythm was combined with gasps, moans and pants as he hit the spot over and over and over. He was grabbing onto her hips and pulling her onto him. She couldn't take it not longer and screamed "Fuck yes! Ohmygodohmygod yes oh god!" and her hole became tighter and her muscles spazed all around his cock. She held her breath and exploded all over him, gasped in, and exploded more. He pulled out of her and she fell limp onto the bed, panting heavy while her exhausted hole was dripping wet and the muscle spasms were getting further apart. He layed down beside her and stared into her eyes. With a smile he leaned in, kissed her on the forehead, then layed on his back and tapped his chest. She turned over, layed her head on his chest and listened to his heart in her ear. Her breath was slowing now and his heart was soothing her into a calm sleep. When she opened her eyes next she was in the same position and the sun filled room was warm and comforting. She heard him breathe and looked up to find his open eyes gazing at her. She smiled and wrapped her arm around his waist tightly. He reached over, then handed her a glass of chilled appple juice. She took a sip and handed it back to him. "Oh goodness thanks, I needed that!" she smiled. She then rolled over onto her back and he layed on his side facing her. His hand slowly moving up under her shirt to her breasts. His hand was greeted by a full breast and a hard nipple. "Ohhh your excited" he winked at her. "Hehe, yes...very" she blushed.  He leaned in, kissed her and said "lets go downstairs and cuddle on the sofa!" She slid off the bed and grabbed a sheet to wrap around her. "Nono, I want to SEE  your body while I'm walking behind you" he winked. She blushed and put it back while he grabbed a big comforter from the closet. "Let's go!" he chimed with a smile. She walked out the door and he followed behind her. Once down the stairs she stopped and looked at the family pictures hanging on the wall, sudying each one individually. Suddenly she felt his breath on her neck. She turned around and he pinned her against the wall and pressed his lips against hers. 'Mmmmmhhh' she moaned through his lips. His body was pressed against hers and her back was against the wall. His hands were roaming through her hair and her hands were roaming along his back. Their tongues were intertwined and they could taste eachothers sweet juices. Their lips seperated after a few smaller pecks and puckers. He picked up the blanket from the floor where he dropped it, grabbed her hand and they walked over to the sofa. He turned on the fireplace and some music and they settled in on the sofa. He sat on it and she was spread along it, her head was on his lap. They were snuggled in a nice white comforter and he was rubbing her hair. "I'm glad you came babygirl." he assured her. "Me too" she said, closeing her eyes. 


