It was now Christmas Eve. Paul, Steph and Krys had spent a lot of time together and Steph was warming up more and more to her with each passing day. 

Christmas Eve was Krystal’s birthday actually. Joanie had given birth to her at 4 am Christmas Eve morning. Since nobody knew about Krys besides Paul, Steph and of course Melissa, they just had a small get together for her birthday. 

Paul felt kind of bad for keeping her a secret to everyone. The poor girl couldn’t have a normal birthday. She needed the rest of her family around her at least. Paul didn’t know that this would come true VERY soon.

Stephanie was honored in a way to be a part of Krystal’s first birthday. It meant that she was special to them.

Paul took pictures of Krys and Steph together. Most of the time, when a child turns a year old, they just get to mess around in their cake. And Paul wasn’t one to disappoint. Krys had a little over half of her cake left. It was pretty big despite the fact that only four people would be eating it. Krys had frosting on her forehead and was laughing as she mashed some into her cheek.

Everyone laughed at how contempt Krys was just by making a mess. Paul glanced over at Steph and saw a twinkle in her eye that was directed at Krys. “Could she be warming up to her?” He thought.

Paul wanted to see how much fun playing in a cake was, so he cut apiece and before Steph knew it, she had cake in her face.

A few sprinkles dripped from her chin onto the floor as she just stood there staring at Paul with a smirk as she just nodded like “Uh huh, we’ll see.” He was laughing his ass off and was holding his ribs.

Krys looked over at her daddy and then at Steph before she threw a piece of cake at Paul. It caught him on the nose. 

Melissa started laughing hysterically. “She has good aim huh?”

“Who could miss that nose?” Said Steph only teasing.

Paul threw a piece of cake at Melissa. “That’s for starting this Mel.” He smirked.

Krys laughed “Mel ha ca face.” (Mel has cake face)

Mel walked over to Krys and put some cake in her hair. She made sure to spread it all over.

“Hey!” Paul laughed. “That’s child abuse.”

“Oh shut up Paul.” Steph giggled.

“Make me.” He challenged as he laughed.

Steph threw a small piece of cake, but Paul caught it directly in his mouth. “Mmmm, tastes good.” He mumbled as he ate it.

Steph threw another piece of cake, but Paul ducked and it hit Melissa instead.

Paul laughed and then Melissa threw cake at him.

Steph laughed and then Paul threw cake at her.

Krys laughed as she mashed another piece of cake into her face.

Everyone turned to see what Krys was babbling about and they soon found out. She had buried her entire face in the cake.

She lifted her head up to reveal a cake-covered face.

Everyone laughed at her. She looked even cuter when she was covered in cake.

Paul walked over and picked her up out of her chair. “Having fun baby?” He smiled at her.

Krys got a smile so big that it was visible through the cake. She nodded her head yes.

Paul went over by Steph and Krys happily squealed “Steeply!”

“Yes baby.”

“Why have ca fa?” She giggled. (Why have cake face?)

“Cause of your daddy. He threw lots of cake at me.” Stephanie said as she put on the pouty face.

“Dada, why do that?” Krys asked with a frown.

“Don’t worry Krys, I do it cause I lo…ike Steph.” He quickly covered up. Nobody had even noticed because it just seemed like he carried the L longer.

Krys shrugged her shoulders at Steph. “He kwayze, no pay tention.” (Crazy, no pay attention)

Steph wiped away a fake tear. Krys patted her face and said, “No cry Stephy. I make you feel better.” Krys brought her other hand from behind her back to reveal a piece of cake. She mashed it into her father’s face and hair.

Paul laughed and put Krys down. “Steph put you up to this huh Krys?” He asked as he looked up at Steph.

Krys and Steph both smiled innocently.

“I see.” Paul said rubbing his chin as if he were thinking.

“Run.” He said looking at Steph.

“Huh? Why?” She asked.

“Just run Steph…. Run fast.”

Steph took off running. Paul chased her out of the kitchen and Steph ran toward the stairs. Paul took a shortcut and cut her off.

Steph jumped back and ran toward the living room.

She carefully hopped around the presents and got behind the Christmas tree as Paul approached her slowly.

“No where to go Stephanie.” He taunted.

“You think?” She asked with a mischievous grin.

“Yes, yes I do.” He smiled at her.

“Okay I give, you got me.” She said as she walked from behind the tree and over to him.

Paul eyed her carefully seeing what she was going to do. He also contemplated about what he should do to her as well.

Steph held her head down in defeat. When she reached Paul, she looked up to reveal a huge grin.

“What the hell is wrong with you?” He asked laughing.

“Gotcha!” She said as she grabbed his “lower regions.”

“OH!” he yelled as he dropped to the floor.

“Damn you woman!” He barely got out.

Steph ran away as quick as she could and up the stairs. She wanted to get as far as she could before Paul came after her.

Paul got up and ran up the stairs after Stephanie. He probably wouldn’t have known where she was if it wasn’t for her laughter.

He approached his bedroom cautiously. He had a general idea of where Steph was. He walked into his bathroom and pulled back the shower curtain to reveal Steph trying to contain her laughter.

Paul shook his head and reached down to help her up.

“Naughty Steph. Never take advantage of any man like that. Now you must be punished.”

“You’ll have to catch me first.” She yelled as she ran out.

Paul caught up with her easily and tackled her onto the bed.

He pinned her arms above her head as she tried to get free while laughing.

Paul laughed at her attempts and said, “I don’t think so.”

They both stopped laughing and looked into each other’s eyes intensely. Stephanie lifted her head to make her lips meet Paul’s in a heated kiss.”

Paul hesitated at first, but then settled into it. He released Steph’s arms. He ran his fingers over the back of her neck to signal that she could lay back down.

She ran her hands through his hair as their tongues battled for control over one another.

“Paul stop.” She sighed.

Paul got up off of her so that she could sit up.

“I’m sorry Steph. I never should have kissed you back.” He sighed.

“Paul no. It’s not that. I like kissing you.” She said as she pecked him lightly.

“Then what is it?” He asked.

“I’m scared of what we might be about to do.” She said softly.

“Steph, I swear to you. If we did do something, it wouldn’t make me uncomfortable around you or ignore you. Nothing would change except for maybe my feelings would get stronger for you.” He said as he touched her cheek softly.

“I know that Paul. It’s just that, we’ll I’m a virgin. And I’m scared.” She said as she blushed and put her head down.

"Steph, I wouldn’t hurt you love you too much to do that. I would be as gentle as you want me to be."

"I love you too." She all but whispered. She pulled him down with her and kissed him passionately. 

"The door." He mumbled.

Stephanie released her lip lock and Paul got up to lock the door.

He then turned on his stereo so that they couldn't be heard downstairs. He went back over to Stephanie and started to kiss her again.

All the things she said
All the things she said
Running through my head x 3
All the things she said
All the things she said
Running through my head x 3
This is not enough

I'm in serious s--t, I feel totally lost
If I'm asking for help it's only because
Being with you has opened my eyes
Could I ever believe such a perfect surprise?

I keep asking myself, wondering how
I keep closing my eyes but I can't block you out
Wanna fly to a place where it's just you and me
Nobody else so we can be free

All the things she said
All the things she said
Running through my head x 3
All the things she said
All the things she said
Running through my head x 3
This is not enough
This is not enough

All the things she said
All the things she said

And I'm all mixed up, feeling cornered and rushed
They say it's my fault but I want her so much
Wanna fly her away where the sun and rain
Come in over my face, wash away all the shame
When they stop and stare - don't worry me
Cause I'm feeling for her what she's feeling for me
I can try to pretend, I can try to forget
But it's driving me mad, going out of my head

All the things she said
All the things she said
Running through my head x 3
All the things she said
All the things she said
Running through my head x 3
This is not enough
This is not enough

All the things she said x 10

Mother looking at me
Tell me what do you see?
Yes, I've lost my mind

Daddy looking at me
Will I ever be free?
Have I crossed the line?

All the things she said
All the things she said
Running through my head x 3
All the things she said
All the things she said
Running through my head x 3
This is not enough
This is not enough

All the things she said
All the things she said (until fadeout)

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

“Mel, I find daddy and Stephy.” Krys said as she started to toddle toward the stairs.

“No Krys, don’t!” Melissa said as she ran and picked Krys up. She had an idea of where they were and what they were doing. She could see the love in their eyes since they first day she met Stephanie. They didn’t need to be bothered by Krys walk in. 

“But I want daddy.” Krys whined.

“Daddy is asleep Krys.”

“Oh ok. Stephy sleep too?” She asked.

“Yes she is. And you should be to little girl.” Said Melissa as she started to tickle Krys. She took her upstairs to clean her up before she put her to bed.

“Mel, stay.” Krys said tugging on Melissa’s arm. “I scared of dark.”

“Sure baby.” Melissa said softly as she sat down in the rocking chair with Krys.

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

It was Christmas morning when Steph woke up in Paul’s arms. She looked at him and sighed contemptibly. This was all she ever wanted, to be with him. He looked so peaceful as he lay there. Stephanie chuckled softly as she looked at his hair. There was still frosting in it.

“Aw damn.” Stephanie mumbled as she remembered she was covered in cake as well. Her and Paul really needed to take a shower to get all the frosting out. She couldn’t believe that the night before Paul had made love to her. It seemed so unreal. The man had the body of a god no doubt. And oh what he could do with that body.

Paul’s eyes opened slowly. “Hey.” He said softly as he smiled at her, recalling the previous nights events.

“Hey yourself.” She smiled.

“Come on.” He said untangling himself from her and grabbing her hand pulling her up with him.

“Where are you taking me?” She asked laughing.

“Baby, we just made love for the first time covered in cake, and still are covered in cake. I’d say a shower is in order, wouldn’t you? Besides, we can have some shower fun anyway.”

“Lead the way.” She smiled at him.

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

After what could be called the longest shower in the world they finally went downstairs to see if anyone else was up. It was afterall only 8 in the morning.

“Look who’s an item now.” Melissa said pointing to their entertwined fingers.

“So.” Paul shrugged as he smiled.

“What took you guys so long to hook up in the first place?”

“It’s all Steph’s fault.” Paul said as he pointed at Steph.

“Is not.” Steph said.

“Is too.” Paul said.

The phone rang. Paul walked over to it and picked it up.

“Hello?” He said.

“Merry Christmas!” His mom yelled excitedly.

“Merry Christmas mom. But may I ask why you are calling me at 8 in the morning?” He laughed.

“I wanted to catch you early. What are you up to today?” She asked.

“Nothing much, me and Steph are just gonna hang out some, then we’re going over to Vince’s probably.” He stated hoping she would leave him alone.

“We are?” Steph mouthed to him.

“Shhh.” Paul whispered.

“Oh, that’s fine then. But Lynne and her kids will be over and she wanted to know if you would be around later on.”

“Oh mom, I would love to, but me and Steph have plans remember?”

“I know that, you already told me. Well, tell Steph I said hi and both of you enjoy the rest of your day ok?”

“Thanks mom, you too.”

CLICK!

She knew her son was lying, but she couldn’t tell why. Oh well though, she and the rest of the family would just have to pay him a visit in a couple hours.

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Everyone (including Krys) had opened all their presents. Krys was trying her hardest to ride around the kitchen on a tricycle. She had a few things she probably wasn’t old enough for, but Paul could care less since Mel was was watching her anyway.

Him and Stephanie were kissing on the couch. They just couldn’t seem to keep their hands off each other today because of their newfound relationship.

If you could even really call it that. They were officially going out, but neither had verbally said that, they just knew it somehow.

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Joanie and Sean had been searching for the daughter relentlessly. No luck at all though. There was only one person Joanie knew of that she could go to for answers.

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

The doorbell rang.

“F**k.” Paul muttered reluctantly getting up to answer the door.

“What the hell?” He thought as he saw who was at the door.

++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++

So who’s at the door? Enough replies and you’ll find out! HEHEHE!
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