Hearing the rain pattering the window made Ross groan as he sat up and rubbed his eyes. His camping trip rained out again. Hearing a similar groan from down the hall the newlywed got up and went to find his new wife pouting at the front window. There they stood and watched fat rain drops pelt the garden gnomes.
“Our trip is ruined.” She began to cry. 
“There, there… I have an idea we can camp in the living room.”
He offered her but she couldn’t see how. 
“We don’t have a fireplace Ross, come on let’s just sleep all day.”
 She offered and pulled his arm. 
“No, no we can make it work. Go make coco and meet me in the living room”.

 Some huffing and grunting filled the air as Ross made a fort in the middle of the room. Topped with a crips white sheet he pulled the cushions in and tucked everything around making a nook for the two of them. Lined with a blanket, some pillows a flashlight and his I-pad the space was ready. Walking into the room a soft gasp could be heard as the fort was discovered. 

“How did you?” Emma said. 

“Don’t worry about it.” Ross told her as he helped her slip into the space and greeted her with a kiss. 
After a few taps on the tablet a roaring fire was lighting up the space complete with crackling noises and random pops.  That added touch tugged at her heart making Emma smile.
“Ok, so you gonna tell me a story now or what?” she teased and sipped her coco after passing him is oversized mug. Nodding and even smirking a bit Ross moved closer and began to weave a tale just for her. 
“Ok, well you see there was once this young maiden. Beautiful and free with long brown hair, beautiful lips, soft skin, great curves and the softest, kindest green eyes one could imagine.” 
Emma felt the glow from her cheeks as she understood that he was describing her and it made her cheeks burn with a blush that wouldn’t stop. His hand wet over her hair as he touched it and smiled at her. For every word he spoke carried hints of his intention but he paced himself and remained gentle in all his movements. 
“This maiden was hard to please and most of the suitors had failed to impress her. All but one you see.” Ross smiled and began to touch her shoulder and arm. 
“One suitor that was strong and brave. One that was willing to do things others would not.” Ross looked into her eyes and moved closer kneeling now before her. 
“This young suitor had real love in his heart for her and it showed every day. When the suitor went to call upon her, he would wait for hours and never would complain.” 
Once more Emma laughed and felt her cheeks aching now from his delightful words of praise she didn’t feel worthy of. 
“The love between them grew and grew and soon they were married.” Ross looked at her and kissed her lips feeling himself wishing for more. His eyes took in her beauty and a sigh escaped his lips. 
“This maiden was unlike any other and she was the one and only for him. Now that the two were made one all the suitor wanted was to keep loving her and pleasing her. For in his heart he would do anything for her, no matter the task.” 
As Ross spoke his fingers started to unbutton the shirt of his dear new wife revealing her timid breast. Emma gasped at his unexpected move but didn’t stop him from undressing her. 
“This young suitor wanted to love the maiden every day, all day long.” He smiled and caressed her arms as he shifted around her to be closer.
Ross felt himself testing the fabric of his shorts. His tender new wife before him, braless with hair falling around her smooth neck. He took more notice of her details now in their makeshift tent then he had the night before and it was making him want her once more.
“Tell me more…” Emma spoke softly as she looked at her sweet husband. 

Nodding to her request Ross cupped her exposed breast making Emma pant as he began to speak. 
“Yes, after their vows the pair carried on with their roles as before. The love they had felt stronger this way and both got a thrill from the manor of secrets.  All he wanted was for her to be happy and know nothing but joy.” 
Tenderly he rubbed her nipples and then his mouth moved to kiss them. Emma felt things happening in slow motion and was soon on her back looking up at Ross. Her breast tingling from his attention and her nipples firmly calling to him as she panted. 
“This suitor said nothing of her differences, never had and never would for they did not matter to him. In his eyes she was perfect and never needed to change.” 
This made Emma blush harder as she looked away for a moment and felt his hand moving her face back to see his eyes. Looking into her eyes he smiled and spoke. 
“This maiden is perfect for in every possible way even if she refuses to believe it.” 
This made Emma want to cry tears of joy as Ross wiggled out of his shorts and moved closer to her. Knowing he was going to make love to her Emma tried to stay calm as the act was still relatively new to her. 
“The suitor knows only to love and how to be kind. To always be tender and sweet towards the one he loves move of all.” 
As Ross spoke, he touched her hair and kissed her lips. Slowly lowering himself to be able to look into her eyes. They began to kiss and as their hearts raced the kiss grew deeper and deeper. Holding her to his chest as if to protect her from the world the newlyweds embraced each other as the world around them faded away.
As the storm ragged outside the pair were tucked away in their own little world free to do as they wished. Breaking the kiss for a moment Ross shifted to be between her legs feeling them shake on either side of him. He looked at her and tried to offer her comfort in wordless expression of tenderness and love. He leaned forward and kissed her once more before they became one. Emma gasped and felt his heat filling her up all the way to her core. The night before came raging back to her as the thrill and pain clashed within her and she clung to him with both arms. Ross felt her terror and held himself as he had the night before and waited for her body to call to him. It didn’t take long at all for her hips to adjust and her legs to soften around his hips. Smiling at her he kissed her then began again to tell the story once more as he moved his hips. 
“This suitor knew he had to please the maiden every day to make her wish come true. This heavy task was something he was more than willing to do no matter what. He would tend to her needs as his own were sure to be slated as well. This maiden was pure and sweet. She was his now and only his.” 
Emma felt tears in the corner of her eyes as he told her more of the story and moved between her legs. She gasped suddenly as her body relaxed and behaved in new ways for her husband. This act terrified her but she knew all the same that she wanted it more than her need breath. Emma clung to him as his lips moved by her ear. 
“Every day her suitor would come to her bedchamber with the desire to make her cry out in joy.” 
Emma breath quickened as she felt a wetness like never before. A radiating heat within her that flared into her core. Her eyes wide as he moved and she felt trapped, pinned, owned and taken all by the man of her dreams. 

Ross continued his motions and grunted softly as he felt his sweet loving new wife giving into him more and more. Bracing himself over her he went on with the story as best he could as their hips joined.
“For as long as it would take the suitor would do her bidding. Every day, this suitor would go to her and bend to her wishes, jump to her words and dance to her songs.” 
Panting faster now Ross slowed to make his sweet wife feel his beating heart in a new way. Emma’s eyes shot open when this happened making him smile as he knew what she was feeling. Kissing her once more his hips moved as words were no longer needed. 
The passion between them became an infinite flame as the heat rose filling the space with their lust. The minutes slipped into long lasting moments between them as their bodies sang to one another. Wrapped up in the protective embrace of the other they knew nothing beyond their own breaths and moans.

 Emma cried out as Ross gave into the needs of a man and worked himself faster working towards his release. Her body was calling to him and in her heart every bit of her was answering him. When the moment arrived and his gift sprang forward into his wife’s new garden and Ross gave into the hope of a fertile spring. His powerful river flooded her with warmth that was to be proof of their bond. Panting and glassy eyed he spoke again but only when he was able, unwilling to remove himself from her as he was slow to soften.
“And now the suitor carries on his wonderfully duty of pleasing his dear maiden until she commands him to stop.” Emma blushed and put her hand over her mouth as once more Ross began to move. 
Wrapping her arms around his neck she clung to him and let him do as he thought he must.
“Oh Ross, I love you… oh please…don’t stop.” She found her voice at last. 
“Anything for you my love.” He said tenderly and began to work himself within her tight folds. Perhaps it was passion or simple lust but the pair lasted for some time that day in the comfort and safety of their living room tent. In the passing of several months a new story was being told to a different set of ears. This story was softer and had a different message. With a tiny grip upon his heart and index finger Ross looked into the eyes of his daughter. The story he told her was one of never-ending love and of a dragon that would protect his princess no matter how mighty the suitor or knight might be. 

