~The Scene~

Created by Lil Wolf and continued by Reesy

Scott knelt on a large bed with black silky sheets.  His legs were spread, allowing a nice view...  He had no shirt on and was only wearing bikini briefs that were a little too tight for him.

He had his hair pulled back tight in a pony tail and he was rubbing hot oil all over his upper body while smirking at me, almost daring me to come and touch him.

I walked over to the bed slowly and knelt in front of him wearing nothing but a satin robe that was tied loosely around me.

Scott looked down and fingered the tie for a moment before undoing the knot.  My robe fell open and he looked up, eyeing the delicious sight before him.

I took the bottle of oil from him and put some on my hands.  Then I rubbed oil on his arms, enjoying the slick curves of his bulging muscles as the oil warmed his skin.  He pulled me toward him, his mouth finding mine.  I pulled the band from his hair while he slipped the robe off of my shoulders and I felt his long luscious hair tumble forward grazing my neck and bare shoulders.

A slight blush came to my cheeks because the specter of this man had haunted my dreams for years and now he was in my bedroom, kneeling on my king sized bed, with the promise of giving me a night of untold pleasure.

Untold, until now . . .

With my hand gently gliding down his chest to the top of those bikini briefs I felt the pressure that made them so tight.

~Hey little girl is your daddy home
Did he go away and leave you all alone
Oh babe, I got a bad desire
O-o-o I'm on fire~

~Tell me now baby is he good to you
Can he do to you the things that I do
I can take you higher
O-o-o I'm on fire~

It was all I could do to keep my hands on his stomach.

“You don’t have to,” he told me with an edgy tone as I felt my robe land on the bed behind me.  “Come on baby, do what you’ve wanted to do for a long time.  Turn this frown to a smile.”

Hearing his breathy invitation I didn’t dare look directly at him but peering up through my lashes I could see the danger in his eyes and I felt his fingers lift my chin as I swallowed, waiting for his other hand to claim what I had offered him.

~Sometimes it's like someone took a knife baby
edgy and dull and cut a six-inch valley
through the middle of my soul~

~At night I wake up with the sheets soaking wet
and a freight train running through the
middle of my head
Only you can cool my desire
O-o-o I'm on fire~
“Scott,” I gasped feeling myself being lowered slowly to rest on my back with my robe beneath me.  Placing my hand back at the top of his briefs it seemed I couldn’t help myself and carefully sliding them down his hips what a glorious vision I beheld taking my breath away.

~Come on, now touch me, baby 
Can't you see that I am not afraid? 
What was that promise that you made?~

“Reesy, it’s all you’ve thought about,” he whispered as he reached for my hand and put it there, “touch me.”  His smooth, deep voice was baiting me and I found I couldn’t resist.  A smile gradually crossed his lips as I gently stroked and pleased him.  His desire was clearly etched in his face.

~Now, I'm gonna love you 
Till the heavens stop the rain 
I'm gonna love you 
Till the stars fall from the sky for you and I~

I heard his exhalations and with each pass of my fingers he knew I had withheld this from all others, saving it all for him.  It was not what he expected and somehow he understood that what I felt for him was more than raw desire and that he had only to take what he wanted.

He leaned into me gently nudging his way inside and wanting to take what he desired.  He did that but when he was satisfied, he said that it wasn’t enough.

“You need more from me?” I cried softly.  It was more than I had ever hoped for leaving me wishing I had given him more.

“No baby, you need more from me,” he murmured in my ear.

~I'm gonna love you 
Till the heavens stop the rain 
I'm gonna love you 
Till the stars fall from the sky for you and I 
I'm gonna love you 
Till the heavens stop the rain 
I'm gonna love you 
Till the stars fall from the sky for you and I~

As the night passed and dawn’s gray light filtered through my blinds we finally drifted off to sleep, each knowing that it started out to be for one night only.  Now we understood that it would last until the rain stopped and until the stars fell from the sky.

