These feelings were all new. Never had I ever felt being with someone could ever feel so wonderful…and draining. 

Everywhere she touched made my bones melt and my body quiver with excitement, which only left me breathless and tired – positively exhausted. The way she had such a power over me was new and unexpected. This was new, wonderful. I didn’t think my heart could hold as much adulation as it did, let alone have a beautiful girl love it back. Along with the kissing, hugging and hand holding I couldn’t remember a time in my life when I had been this happy. 

Her lips met mine again and again, making my poor heart explode and my body grow weak with desire. Her intoxicating scent washed over me; my eyes rolled back with pleasure. After falling *you have said back just a few words before* onto the couch, I wrapped her leg(s?) around me, breathing heavily. She braided her fingers in my hair and kissed me; I felt the eagerness radiate from her, and my own made my heart pound loudly. 

“I love you,” I whispered. 

Her mouth formed an O.  *
 Despite her reactions, I must have said something good because, with a tender expression on her features, she leaned down to gently kiss my neck. 

Then everything went black...

�How is she surprised? Her facial expressions? What?


�RAH YOU HORRIBLE PERSON! WHY WOULD YOU DO THAT! Argh! Come up with something better than that!! Oh my I hate when people do that





