
"Why are we out here again?" Theo asked as the two boys darted between dark lawns.


"I told you like three times already." James replied, frustrated from the constant barrage of questions while he tried to guide them through the dark neighborhood.


"I mean I know what we're doing but is it really a good idea to be out here at night? What if we get caught or abducted or something." Theo said, always one to worry.


"Do you want to see it or not?" James asked.


"Of course I do but..." Theo attempted to reply but was cut off before he could finish.


"Then shut up cause we're here." The two stopped beside a quaint two-story suburban home like many others around it. From outside it was distinguishable only by the large oak tree growing far closer to the house than it should, its branches nearly scraping the siding. The boys snuck up to the base of the tree, neither saying a word until their backs were against it.


"Alright, this is it, now we just need to climb up and get a look through the window." James said as he rubbed his hands together in preperation for the climb.


"You want me to climb this? At night? I can barely see my hand in front of my face." Theo said in protest. It wasn't that he couldn't climb, the two were practically monkeys after a childhood spent climbing, and falling, from every tree they ever crossed paths with, he was just worried that this entire thing was a terrible idea.


"Duh, how else are we supposed to look through the window?" James replied, hopping up and taking hold of a branch, hauling himself onto it.


"That's another thing," Theo continued as he carefully followed James up the tree. "What makes you think we'll be able to see anything?"


"I told you, I asked around and everyone says she sleeps naked." James said, a dash of early adolescent lust in his voice.


"Nobody sleeps naked on top of the sheets you idiot." Theo said. For once James didn't have a good comeback so he simply dismissed it and continued climbing.


"You didn't say no before we left and its way too late to go back now." James reached the long branch which lead to the second floor window and crouched on it, helping Theo up when he reached him. "Alright, I'll go out on the limb and look inside." 


James crept along the branch, careful to keep his balance lest he plummet a full story to the ground. He'd nearly reached it when he slipped and had to wrap himself around the branch to avoid falling, a shrill cry escaping his mouth on instinct. He had yet to regain his footing when the boys heard the metalic clicking of the window latch.


"Bail!" Theo called to his friend as he quickly made his way to the ground. James hung from the branch and dropped, landing on his feet and taking off. He wouldn't stop running until he made it home, leaving Theo behind as usual.


"And where do you think you're going Theodore?" A voice called from behind just as he was about to climb over the fence. He'd been caught and while his instinct was to run he stopped, entranced by that familiar sound. "Come to catch an illicit peek?" She asked again, prodding him witht he accusation. He turned to look back at the window, unable to make anything out in the darkness.


"Why do you ask that?" He replied in the most nonconfessional manner he could think of.


"Did you really think James could ask around about me without word coming back?" While Theo couldn't see her he had the uncanny feeling she was wearing a smirk.


"You make a good point." He let out a sigh, there was no use trying to hide it, it was pretty obvious. "Sorry, it was dumb." He apologized.


"And?" She asked.


"And stupid."


"And?"


"And it won't happen again."


"Hmm, I suppose I can forgive you." She replied. "I would like to know though, why did you want to see me naked?" Theo flinched at her words, it made him feel like a pervert to hear it put so plainly.


"Do you really need to ask? I'm a guy, you're a girl, guys like looking at naked girls." He tried to deflect.


"There are girls living way closer to you than me if that's the only reason." She said.


"Is this really the best time to be talking about this?" He asked.


"No time like the present." Theo groaned, both at her instant comebacks and cheery tone of voice.


"Fine, if I tell you then can I go?"


"Sure, if you tell me then I won't ask any more questions."


"Alright, its just, you're the most beautiful girl and I've watched you for years and I just..."


"You really sounded like a creepy stalker there." She said before he could continue.


"There's really no other way to sound when you're explaining why you tried to peek through a girl's bedroom window to see her naked. I just let James talk me into something stupid, again." He sighed deeply, mortified now that she most definitely thought him a creepy perv.


"Okay, you can come up." She said.


"Thank you." He turned to leave but stopped and looked back, "Wait, what did you say?"


"I said you can come up, the window is open."He heard the words but his brain didn't comprehend so he just stood there with a dumbfounded expression. She giggled at how akward he was. "Climb up the tree and come inside." She said again.


"You're joking."


"If you don't want to its fine, you can just go home and I can go back to bed." He heard the sound of squeaking window hinges.


"No wait!" He called, finding the nerves to move again, heading back to the tree and beginning his second climb. She stepped back from the window and when he had made it to the branch he still couldn't see her. "How do I get in?" He asked, perched as far out on the branch as he felt comfortable.


"Just jump, trust me, I've done it lots of times."


"Jump? Are you crazy? What if I miss?"


"You have to be willing to take some risks to get what you want." She said. He knew he was crazy for even entertaining jumping from a tree branch into a window but there was something about her voice that entranced him and he knew he was going to try it if it broke every bone in his body. He crept out just a bit further and leapt towards the window, his arms making it inside and holding on for dear life.


As he strained to pull himself up he felt hands pull on him as she helped him inside. He was just about shaking when his feet firmly planted themselves on solid carpet. He needed to remind himself never to do anything like that again.


"Not a bad effort, you should practice your long jumps though, your form was all wrong." She giggled as she stepped around him and closed the window as he got to his feet.


The room was pitch black and he couldn't see his own hand in front of his face. It was terrifying being in an alien environment with nothing to go on. He didn't dare take a step lest he trod on something and hurt himself so he just stood there nervously.


"So, umm, what now?" He asked.


"Well, you wanted to see me naked, to know what my body looks like right?" 


"Right." He furrowed his brow, unsure what she was getting at.


"Well, this is your chance."


"But I can't see anything." He said.


"Exactly. Mystery is important you know." He suddenly became aware of a presence very close and realized she was standing right in front of him. He did his best impression of a statue, not moving a single muscle. She giggled, "Relax, I'm not gonna hurt you." He felt her hands on his and he relaxed his arms as she held them between them. "I'll help you get started." 


Before he could protest he felt warmth in his hands, felt soft skin and realised she had placed his hands against herself and that she was naked. If he was meant to relax he did the exact opposite, going stiff in more ways than one. He felt lightheaded and wondered if he was going to wake up now. She guided his hands slowly up and down, feeling the hourglass shape of her sides. After a while he regained control of his body and his hands moved of their own accord for the first time since entering the room. He slid them slowly down and around her hips, stroking gently as they slid to take hold of her rear.


"An ass man hmm?" She thought. She didn't dare say anything though, not now that he was finally loosening up. She just let her lips hang slightly apart and any sounds he illicited escape freely.


Theo's hands slid slowly down her rear, mapping out their curves, the shape of the cheeks, where they met the thigh. He wanted so badly to see, the desire only increasing the more he felt. He squeezed gently, taking handfuls of her rear, eliciting a soft moan of approval. His mouth curled into a small smile as the sound met his ears. He wanted to hear more of those sounds. His hands slid back up to her hips and around her front, gently rubbing her abdomen before slowly moving up. He didn't have nearly the amount of nerve required to head down.


She giggled helplessly as his hands stroked over her stomach, especially when his thumb lingered in her navel. "Sorry, I'm a little ticklish." She said with an unseen smile.


"Its okay, I like it, its cute." He said a bit more confidently as his hands moved up her sides until his thumbs met the underside of her breasts. He swallowed an enormous lump that formed in his throat as she held her breath for what would come next, biting her trembling lip.


She could feel his hands shaking as they felt over her chest, feeling the soft, pliable flesh, lifting them to feel their weight. A soft moan would turn into a sharp gasp as his fingers turned their attention to her erect nipples, their sensitivity catching her off guard. Theo smirked and gave them a teasing pinch. She yelped and it was his turn to chuckle while her face went bright red. Now it was her turn to feel frightened, frightened at how easy it was to exploit her weaknesses.


She sighed softly as his hands stroked her breasts gently and he ceased to tease her nipples. While they hadn't shared words something had definitely been communicated. His hands left the supple mounds of her chest as fingertips gently traced her collar bone and a palm found her hot cheek while the other slid fingers through her hair. Here was the object of his fantasies and he leaned in to press a trembling kiss to her lips.


It caught her off guard when their lips touched. She hadn't seen it coming and she honestly hadn't thought he might do it. It was such a tender thing to do when there were such naughty possibilities. She leaned into it, the two of them sharing an akward first kiss. While neither knew what to do, the less they thought about it the better it became and a hand slid down her back to pull her close while she leaned up so he wouldn't have to bend. The atmosphere became electric as they stoked their passion and when they seperated he still held her close. She was left gazing up to where she knew his eyes were, unable to see him but knowing he did likewise.


"Wow." She said softly, impressed by the power of the kiss.


"Yeah." He said, a soft chuckle in his throat. "I never thought we'd ever do that, except in my dreams." He blushed. Why had he said that, admitted to dreaming of her?


"You... you dream about me?" She asked, stunned.


"Well, yeah. You're the most beautiful girl I've ever seen. I've sat behind you in class since elementary and well, I've always had eyes for you."


"That, that's so sweet." She sniffed, a little teary-eyed in spite of herself. "I've always thought you were sweet." She stifled any attempt he made to reply by locking lips with him again, pulling him into a kiss that he couldn't escape from. His hands roamed across her back and rear while they inexpertly made out in the dark.


Her hands moved across his clothing, fingers finding buttons and undoing them before slipping his shirt from his shoulders and pulling his hands through to let it drop to the floor. She smiled inside at his lack of protest as she slowly disrobed him, her hands tracing his sides, chest and stomach. He was a thin, lanky boy but his arms and core were strong. She undid his pants without him seeming to notice but when she dropped them around his ankles he suddenly broke the entrancing kiss.


"What are you doing?" He asked in a frightened voice.


"Well, you've felt me over, its only fair you let me do the same."


"But..." It was too late, there was no protesting left as her thumbs hooked into the waistband of his boxers and slid them down. It hurt a little as the band bent his erection down but it sprung back up once it passed. 


"Just relax Theo, stop thinking so much." Her words contrasted starkly with her inner voice which screamed at her in a fever pitch that she was touching a boy "down there." While he had lacked the nerve to explore her most private area, his explorations had given her the strength to do just that. She gently stroked across his length, surprised at how long it took to reach his tip. Again she was surprised by the thickness of it as she wrapped her hand around and stroked back to the base. Theo was anything but relaxed as she stroked him, screaming in his head that a girl was touching him "down there." 


She cupped his balls in her hand and lifted them to feel their weight. Again, they were larger than she'd have thought he would have. She wondered if he was really so large or if she was simply feeling too small. 


"Theo," she asked, "when you dream about me, do we ever, you know..." She couldn't finish the question, worried it might already be too much.



"Well," he began, feeling suddenly very frightened yet again, "often we're about to but..."


"But what?" She asked, an air of excitement in her voice. She began to become aware of how aroused she truly was, how much farther they had already gone then she had intended when inviting him up.


"That's when I wake up." He said. It was such a simple answer and yet it brought a smile to both of their faces. She took a slow step forward and he moved backwards to keep on balance. She kept coming and he felt the backs of his shins touch something hard before he was pushed backward onto her bed. She joined him there and the two kissed once more. Then it was her turn to be put off balance as Theo turned to lay on top of her and she felt his body pressing down on hers. She was frightened, nothing but an academic understanding of what might come next.


"Alexis," he began to say, his erection pressed against her.


"Don't say anything," she stopped him, "just promise me one thing." She said with a whine as her wet nethers rubbed back against him.


"Anything." He said as his hips pulled back, sliding himself across her lips.


"Don't wake up."

