

    
        
          Love Beyond Your Wildest Dreams

        

        
        
          Angel Wolfe

        

        
          Published by Naughty Angels Bedtime Stories, 2020.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      LOVE BEYOND YOUR WILDEST DREAMS

    

    
      First edition. January 8, 2020.

      Copyright © 2020 Angel Wolfe.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 978-1393580676

    

    
    
      Written by Angel Wolfe.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Love Beyond Your Wildest Dreams

Sign up for Angel Wolfe's Mailing List

Further Reading: Holiday of the Heart

Also By Angel Wolfe

About the Author

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Love Beyond Your Wildest Dreams


[image: ]


I had nothing better to do with my time so headed down to the carnival in hopes of ridding myself of some pent-up energy.  I wandered aimlessly at first then stopped to throw baseballs at milk bottles; and that’s where I saw her.  She made a face while reading a slip of paper, then casually tossed it in the garbage.

Cass was every bit as beautiful as I remembered her from high school.  Her hair was a little longer, she might or might not be a couple pounds heavier but in all the right places, and her face showed signs of maturity from living life.  I ached to approach her, just to say hi, to ask what she had been doing the past five years, but instead I threw another ball and was handed a giant purple bear.

I glanced around desperate not to haul the thing around with me and spotted a little girl in a wheelchair not far from where I was.  I received a slight nod from the mother at my questioning look and knelt by the child.  “Hi, how are you?”

“I want to ride rides, but my chair is too big.”  She replied, tears glimmering in her eyes. 

My heart went out to her.  “I know this isn’t as good as a ride, but how would you like to give this thing a home?”  I held up the big purple bear and received an excited squeal in reply.

“Really?  For me?”  She asked, her big blue eyes shining with excitement.  “It’s almost as good as a ride, and I can take it home?”

“Yes, please.”  I replied.  “I’d be honored if you would take it home.”  I stood and ruffled the hair on the girl’s head.  Maybe some day I’d have a little girl too.  If only I could meet the right woman.  The child’s mother mouthed her thanks and I nodded as I wandered away, my unruly thoughts returning to Cassie. 

“I saw you with that little girl,” her approaching footsteps gave her away before she spoke.  “That was nice of you.”

I turned to face her.  “I didn’t really have any need for a giant purple bear, she looked like she might enjoy it more.”  I shrugged my shoulders and avoided eye contact with her.

Five years ago, we had been best friends; then she had cut in on the last dance of prom, kissed me in front of the entire senior class and disappeared.  I hadn’t seen her since.  After the dance, I tried to find her.  I stopped by her house, hung out at her locker, even searched for her at graduation, all to no avail.

Was she back in town – for a visit, to stay, or had she really never left?  

“Regardless, it was still nice of you Troy.”  She insisted, bringing me back to the present.  “Where have you been keeping yourself,” she asked as if the last five years didn’t exist.

“I’ve been right here, right in plain sight.”  I sighed.  “I looked for you, you know.  After the prom.  I looked for you at school, I went to your house, couldn’t even find you at graduation.”

Her face flushed red with guilt and embarrassment.  “I know, I’m sorry.”

“Friends don’t abandon friends.”  I pushed, pent-up anger rising to the surface even as I attempted to tamp it down.  “Why, why did you do it?  Why did you kiss me like that then disappear from my life?”

She stood there for so long that I didn’t think she would answer then finally she whispered, “I was jealous, jealous that you had asked Marcy to prom when we were supposed to be friends.  I don’t know why I kissed you though, I guess to show you that I had been right in front of you all that time and I liked you more than just in a friendly sort of way.”

“If that’s the case, then why did you disappear afterwards?  I really did try to find you.”  I insisted.

“My mom left my dad,” she said quietly.  “She took me in to school, arranged for me to take my finals early and left an address for my diploma.  I only returned to town a couple days ago.”

“Was there no phone where you went?”  I asked sarcastically.

“Actually, no.  My mother didn’t get a phone, we couldn’t afford one and she was afraid my father would find us.”

I stood there for a moment thinking on what she said.  “I’m sorry.  I didn’t know.”  I told her finally.  “For what it’s worth, it’s good to see you again.”

She smiled and turned to leave then stopped, “it’s good to be back Troy, I hope to see you again sometime soon.”

I walked away in the opposite direction, whistling as I went, suddenly in a good mood.  The wind kicked up a small dust devil and I stopped to rub the grit from my eyes only to have a small scrap of paper twirl around me in the breeze.

I snagged the paper from the air and looked closely at it; it was a fortune from the fortune-teller kiosk.  Just for giggles, I read the fortune, “You will find love beyond your wildest dreams.”

Liking what it said, I tucked it away in my pocket and continued my way home where I taped the fortune on my refrigerator.  After that, I let Joe outside, filled his food and water dishes, and fired up the grill for my own supper.  Before long, I tucked into perfectly grilled steak and mushrooms and flipped on a basketball game to pass the time.

I looked at the clock with a sigh.  I rinsed my dishes and headed off for a shower before bed.  Later, I lay on my comfortable mattress and tossed back and forth, unable to get settled.  I kept thinking of her, with her long blonde hair, flashing blue eyes and impish personality.  I missed her and was only now remembering how much.

Next thing I knew, she was there.  I felt the covers move and she straddled my hips, her palms planted firmly on my chest.  I rolled so that she was next to me on the bed and wrapped my arms around her, pulling her tightly against me.  

I kissed her behind the ear and then down her neck, nipping her shoulder when I reached it.  She turned in my arms to face me and I kissed her forehead, her cute little pug nose, and her dimple in her right cheek, and the cleft in her chin.  Finally, I allowed myself to capture her lips with mine.

Gently, I persuaded her to open her mouth to me so I could taste her.  I thrust my tongue inside and her tongue meet mine.  They tangled until neither of could breathe.  My lips sealed against hers and I breathed for both of us.  Inhaling deeply as she did.  

Gradually I released her mouth and moved south.  Again, I kissed her chin and down her neck only this time I made my way to greater bounty.  Her breasts heaved with every breath and I could see her pearled nipples beneath her thin tank top.  I lowered my mouth and suckled her through the fabric then laved her with my tongue.

Her breaths were more like pants and I switched breasts, lightly plucking at the one I had already soaked even as my mouth descended onto the other.  She arched her back pressing her breasts closer to me, begging for further attention.  As a gentleman, I tried my best to accommodate her.  I reached down and peeled the offending garment from her body then returned to feast on her soft flesh.

I shoved her breasts together and took both nipples into my mouth, sucking hard at them before releasing one again.  I pinched at the nipple, more sharply this time.  She sucked in a breath at the pleasure-pain sensation I caused.

Through my boxers, I could feel heat and moisture pooling at her center, yet I continued the course I set for myself.  I wanted her to come apart for me before I ever touched her womanhood.

I switched breasts, sucking the other nipple deep into my mouth while pulling and twisting the other.  She cried out and I captured her mouth with mine again tangling my tongue with hers.  I moved my free hand to relentlessly pluck at her damp, recently released nipple.

She arched back again, this time planting her heels into the bed.  I deepened the kiss, as she panted hard in my mouth, crying out again.  I knew her climax was quickly approaching and released her lips.

I slid down her body, pulled the material of her thong away from her glistening nether lips, and buried my tongue inside of her.  He hips leaped from the bed and I struggled to hold her as she thrashed wildly.  I slid my tongue in and out of her, mimicking the action I so wanted to do.

“Troy!”  She screamed out.  “Troy, I can’t hold back any longer!”  I groaned as she flooded my tongue with her honeyed nectar.

I pulled back for a moment, “Don’t hold back sweetheart.  Just let it happen.”  I told her before burying my tongue back deep inside her.  

My thumb went to her clit and she cried out again as a new tidal wave of pleasure swept over her.  “Oh, stop Troy, wait, don’t stop!” 

I increased the pressure with my thumb and her spasms amplified.  I fought to keep her within my grasp as she writhed beneath me but gloried in her response as well as the look of rapture on her face.

Seeing her like this and being the one to bring her to this point, regardless of if there had been others, was definitely worth the five years of waiting.

I pushed down my boxers and kicked out of them then settled between Cassie’s smooth, soft thighs.  I kissed her gently, reached down and rubbed myself against her wetness before inserting the head of my staff.

She raised her hips and impaled herself to the hilt.  I gave her a moment to adjust before moving in and out of her, slowly at first then with increasing speed and friction.  Her hands went to my shoulders
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