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Excerpt from episode 12: 

 
 
Scene: Edward, the Australian actor, and Bella, the Texan 

photographer, have just spent a week getting to know each other and 
building up sexual chemistry. They have strong feelings for each other but 
try to remain professional. Until Bella’s flight home gets canceled…  

 
 
 
Well, when fate gives you a chance... 

 
I decided to literally jump him. I wrapped my arms around his neck and hopped so that I 

could wind my legs around his waist. He caught me easily in his thick, strong arms, holding me 
up as I pressed my mouth against his.  
 

“I want you,” I told him simply between hot wet kisses.  
 

His lips were soft but insistent, his grip so tight on my thighs it hurt in a good way. I held 
his face in my hands, trying to desperately keep up with his mouth. Edward was an amazing 
kisser. I wasn't surprised. His mouth was perfection. 
 

We continued to kiss as he carried me out into the hall. “My room?” He asked against my 
mouth, pulling only a few millimeters away. I couldn’t have cared less where he carried me off 
to, as long as he was holding me. 
 

I nodded my answer before kissing him again harder.  
 

The feather down blanket was thick and soft against my back as he laid me down in the 
center of his king-sized bed. He knelt over me, my legs dangling over the edge of the mattress. 
His mouth explored my neck and the exposed skin of my chest.  
 

“Is this okay?” He asked between quick kisses of my lips that spread all over my cheeks. 



“I don't want to rush you. I wasn't-” 
 

“I jumped you. Literally,” I laughed as rubbed my fingers underneath his tee shirt. It felt 
so good, his skin delightfully soft. I slid my hands up until I pulled his shirt over his head. We 
kissed for several minutes as my hands mapped out his very tight muscles.  
 

His hips seemed to fit perfectly between my legs, one of his hands holding my thigh as it 
wrapped around his waist. We ground against each other like teenagers. He moaned and 
hissed when I tugged my fingers through his hair, pulling him back so I could begin to kiss his 
neck and catch my breath.  
 

He likes hair pulling, noted. 
 

With a surprising amount of deft, he unbuttoned my shirt and pushed his large hands 
underneath my tank top. I lifted myself up and pulled off my purple flannel before he peeled off 
the white undershirt that clung tightly to me.  
 

“Oh, they're perfect,” he moaned loudly as he shoved his face into my favorite purple 
lace bra covered breasts. I couldn't help but laugh and hug his head to my chest for a moment. I 
then reached behind me and undid the hooks for him. Edward pulled the straps from my arms 
and threw the item to the floor dramatically over his shoulder. He smiled as if he had just won 
the lottery.  
 

He covered my chest in hot kisses, not missing a single inch of my breasts. He saved 
the nipples for last, and when he finally touched them with his tongue, I could have cried with 
happiness. My nails scratched along his back before I dipped my hands into the back of his 
basketball short to grab his very fine ass.  
 

Edward was not wearing any underwear. God Bless.  
 

He gasped when I squeezed as tight as I could with both hands.  
 

“You cheeky little thing.” He nipped at the soft underside of my breast, making me squeal 
and laugh.  
 

“I like your ass so much,” I confessed as he came up for another kiss on my mouth. I slid 
one of my hands up his back while the other gripped him again. I could feel his erection press 
against my jeans. 
 

“I've honestly never been told that before,” he said into my ear, his skin so hot against 
my cheek. The sweat was already beginning to form on his forehead in the air-conditionless 
room.  
 

“It looked so good in your flight suit,” I whispered against his temple.  
 

I kissed away the sweat and pressed my lips along his ear before tugging at it with my 
teeth. He undid the button of my jeans, and together we forced them off my legs. I laid in front of 
him in only my faded Halloween panties from probably five years ago.  



 
I suddenly realized I needed to visit a Victoria's secret or something. At least a Target.  

 
Edward's smile brightened when he saw them. They had happy little purple vampire bats 

on them. "Love them," he mumbled as he moved his hand first down my stomach then between 
my legs over the fabric of my underwear. He was slow and gentle as he rubbed my clit through 
the thin material, increasing the pressure until my back was arched and I clutched to him as he 
kissed my chest again.  
 

The first time he slid his fingers further down I could feel the fabric of my panties become 
soaked with my own arousal.  
 

“Oh, fuck...” I whined as my head rolled back into the side of the blanket.  
 

He slid two of his fingers underneath my panties and ran them over my already throbbing 
clit. Working me as he had before but with more pressure, he began to speed up and as he did 
his hand became slick with me. All the while giving me the most delicious hickey on the side of 
my breast, just beside my nipple. 
 

He came up for a kiss on my lips then looked me in the eyes. He was so sweet and 
almost nervous. “Tell me what to do.” 
 

I brought my hand down to where he was inside of me and showed him how hard I 
wanted him to press without words, arching my hips up to meet his fingers. When he had it just 
right I slid my own up to my clit, rubbing it gently with two of my fingers.  
 

Edward actually gasped when he felt me tighten around him for the first time.  
 

“Oh, my god,” he muttered before attacking my mouth. I tightened even more around him 
as I began to cum. I had already been so close before. “Yes, please. Oh, my god,” he said 
between kisses. 
 

“Don't stop,” I begged over and over again as one turned into another. I bucked off the 
bed and kicked at the edge as my feet tried to find purchase from the power of it. I hadn't gotten 
off like it in ages. My toes actually curled into the blanket. It felt like a week of slow foreplay had 
led to this moment. 
 

When it became too much, my body jerked away instinctively before then curling into 
him. He kissed along my hairline, a slightly crooked smile on his plush lips.  
 

“Is that normal for you? Getting off more than once?” 
 

“I'm really easy,” I admitted softly, embarrassed as I panted a little. “I've always been. I'm 
pretty good at getting myself off.” 
 

“I can see that. And, I am very impressed. It's a skill I've mastered as well,” he teased in 
his playfully deep voice.  
 



“I bet you have. I'd like to see your skills in action.” I moved my hand down his side and 
tugged at the band of his basketball shorts. I nibbled on his ear. “Do you have condoms?” 
 

"Yes!" He answered as he quickly hopped off the bed and went to his bedside table. He 
had a brand new, unopened box. I tugged off my totally soaked panties and crawled up the bed 
so that I could help him. His hands were actually shaking a little as he ripped the condom from 
the row. I sat on my knees and took it from him, putting it to the side for a moment so I could tug 
down his shorts.  
 
 Edward was big. Bigger than I had expected though smaller than I had joked to Alice 
about. Thick might have been a better word, but he wasn't short by any means. It was perfectly 
pink, standing completely erect and uncut.  
 

Damn. 
 

I went down on my hands and knees so I could suck on him. I don't think he was 
expecting it though, a visible shiver of pleasure running through him as his breath went ragged. 
 

I had always loved oral. Giving always made me feel so powerful. The noises he made 
were not voluntary, and I could feel his thighs tremble. When I looked up at him his head was 
resting to one side, his eyes shut tightly with his teeth biting deeply into his bottom lip. I knew I 
could finish him with my mouth, but I wanted more than that. When I pulled away, I gave a final 
lick in one slow motion while still stroking him with my hand.  
 

“Thank you,” he breathed as I kissed his stomach, his fingers weaving gently into my 
hair.  
 

“You're so polite,” I teased him, kissing his mouth. His face was flaming red. I loved it. I 
continued to slowly play with him.  
 

“It's not nice to be... rude to the woman... who is doing good… amazing... uh... things to 
you,” he struggled to say, panting as he did. He had to concentrate to get the words out.  
 

“I can see your logic.” I kissed along his jaw, tugging his hair back with my free hand. He 
jerked in my other hand. “I don't think that's what you like though. Being polite.” 
 

“I think I'll like whatever you want to do to me.” 
 

“That's dangerous,” I teased him again, finally reaching for the condom. “What if I'm 
really, really, really kinky?” 
 

He smiled at me. “Promises, promises.”  
 

I grinned from ear to ear.  
 

I opened the wrapper, looking him directly in the eyes as I did so. “Just so you know, I'm 
going to ruin you for other women.” 
 



He looked me over hungrily. “Already done.” 
 

I wanted to laugh with absolute joy.  
 

I slipped the condom onto him and shoved him down to the bed. Straddling Edward's 
waist, I leaned down to deeply kiss him on lips. As I did, he ran his hands over my thighs, 
gripping my ass.  
 

Even as wet as I was, I had to slowly push myself down onto him. I could feel him deep 
in my stomach, my head leaned back as I pushed my hair out of my face with one hand. Gently 
I began to rock on top of him, his hands squeezing my hips as he helped me to find the perfect 
rhythm for us. When we found it, I began to play with my clit again.  
 

“Ohhhh...” he drew out as he threw his head back against the pillows. His hips tightened 
underneath me, his sweat on my thighs. It wasn't hard to cum again as I called out his name. It 
was too much for him as he felt me tightened around him. His hands squeezed my waist, forcing 
me down hard on top of him over and over again with increasing speed. Edward went silent for 
his own orgasm, his face twisting into the pillows as he thrust up wildly into me.  
 

I leaned down to kiss his shoulder when he finished, pulling myself off of him but still 
resting on his chest. We laid in silence as we tried to catch our breath. We were like that for 
several minutes. 
 

Lightning brought me back to reality, shaking the house around us. We still didn't have 
power. I moved off of him silently and went to the bathroom, washing my hands and cleaning 
up. When I came back, he had removed the condom and was throwing it away. Edward went to 
the bathroom to clean up as well, and I took that opportunity to get underneath his super soft 
blanket that definitely needed to be cleaned.  
 

I reached for him when he got out, and he smiled an almost shy grin as he rushed over 
to join me under the covers. His arms wrapped around me and my body felt like it fit perfectly 
against his. I was so tiny against him. I felt so safe and warm.  
 

We fell asleep holding each other within a few minutes.  
 


