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The first kiss is tentative and yet full of every emotion you want to convey to her. You want her so badly it hurts but you understand her fear, her doubt. You pull away and hold you breath as you search her face for any sign that there is hope for the two of you. When she tells you that what you had counted you release your breath and thank her. It’s all you can do. You’re not really sure what else to do. You want so badly to kiss her again and you see it in her eyes that she wants to kiss you as well but you are both stuck in a hold pattern. Neither of you are sure who should make the next move.

You are actually surprised when she makes the move. It isn’t a big move her hand caressing your face, but its something. It’s the look in her eyes that gets to you. It’s the same look she had the night you made love; and it was love. You promise yourself that you will prove that to her if she’ll let you.

The wonder in her eyes it’s like looking in a child’s eyes that first time you take them to a Broadway play. The first time they see Peter Pan flying through the air. You briefly wonders if you should start clapping because, hell yeah you believe in fairies.

You smile at her and then kiss her again. This time the kiss lasts longer then the few seconds the one before did. You want so badly to make love to her but you don’t want to freak her out, so you kiss her and put all your feelings out into the open. You hold nothing back. Before you realize it you are on your back and she is on top of you. You are surprised that you pull away.

“Have you been drinking?” You ask.

“No.” She says simply.

That’s all the words either of you say. Not that you believed her excuses anyway, but you wanted to hear the words; for her benefit as much as yours. After that no other words are spoken by either of you for a long time. No words are needed. Eventually you do end up in her bedroom where you continue to prove to her that what you have is real and counts. With every kiss and touch and feeling you prove to her how real this all can be and how much every moment with her counts.

~ ~ ~

