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Walter hurriedly help him up while Suzy kept her distance close to them. They
stopped when the dark figure was starting to form its shape inches from
Walter and Ralph. The entlty saw them, he was sniffing them, trying to smell
their human scent though they were masked by Suzy’s unearthly odor.

It felt like the longest minutes, while in reality, it was only seconds. But the
guys hold their breath and stayed quiet, they know not to attract more ent!ties
if they want to get out of that place soonest.

The dark figure finally passed them then they exhale in relief and were quick
to leave the house and find their way back to the forest path and the portal.

Walter did what he was told to do then within moments they were all back at
his clinic, greeted by Shani and Rain.

“‘Hungry, I’'m so fvcking hungry.”

That was the first thing that came out of Ralph’s mouth as he sat down on the
couch and rest his head onto the backrest.

“Glad to be back too, Ralph!” Walter shook his head and smiled at him when
his friend looked truly exhausted and need to rest.

Walter talked to Shani and Rain for another hour while Gabby cater to Ralph’s
needs. Then he took Ralph back to his apartment at almost three in the
morning.

He was surprised when a beautiful young woman opened Ralph’s door.
“‘Ralph?! Oh my God, what happened?”

“‘Maddie, | missed you.” He h.ugged her then introduced her to Walter. He was
still feeling a bit lethargic, although Shani had channeled her energy to him to
revive his strength.

“Alrighty then, that’'s my cue. I'll let you kids talk it out. I'll call you tomorrow.
Get some rest.” Walter said as he says goodbye to the young couple. He had
apologized to Ralph though he said it wasn't his fault. Ralph was saying that it
was his off days and that he was a bit tired that evening.



Suzy the ghost was long gone, she never showed herself intentionally around
Madison. And he was glad for it because he has had enough drama for one
night.

“‘Ralph?” Madison finally asked when he didn’t let go of her and kept on
holding her like he needed to feel her existence.

“Can we just sleep? I'm so tired.”

Madison had known about Walter from his stories, and she knows not to
interfere with the dark side of life since he didn’t share much with her. And she
knows he has his fragile moments and that early morning was one of them.

“Sure,” Madison said as she ushered him to his bedroom and lay him down
after she took off his jacket and shirt, then he took off his shoes and jeans and
get under the cover in just his boxers.

Years of being his very best friend, Madison was used to tucking him in and
she was about to let him sleep when he pulled her down to lay beside him.

“Stay with me...” his eyes were closed and his warm n.aked c.hest was
making her feel so comfortable in his arms.

“Okay.” Madison wrapped her arm across his c.hest when he whispered that
he loves her. Then he inhaled her strawberry scented hair while she k!ssed
his c.hest and snuggled in closer to his embrace.

She knows he would tell her everything in the morning if he wanted to, until
the time came she would let him sleep it off and rest.
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Morning came quickly for Ralph and he grunted when he was losing her
warmth. But the loss was exchanged by the alluring scent of coffee being
brewed. He smiled knowing Madison was still in his apartment.

Ralph joined his new se.xual partner in the kitchen after he was done with his
morning business. He drinks his cup of coffee which she had already made for
him in his favorite varsity mug.

“Mm...this smells so good.”



He slithered his arms to her walsts and pulled her oversized t-shirt covered
body to his front. She giggled and slapped his hands playfully but let him rest
them there while he moves her hair aside and start tracing his k!sses from her
neck down to the crook of her shoulder.

“Ralph, you’re going to ruin your toast. You need to eat.”
“‘But I'm hungry for you.”

‘Mm...hmm...I can feel that.”

Madison turned off the stove and plated his toast omelet.
“You want to talk first or...”

Ralph didn’t let her finish her sentence when he pulled her in for a deep
sensual k!ss. His hands roamed underneath her t-shirt feeling her n.aked
body. She mOaned when he pinched her n!pple and bite her I!p playfully.

“‘Ralph...”

Her top was off and his I'ps were quick to replace his talented fingers and
started l'cking and s.ucking on her n!pples one by one. She was holding onto
the back of his neck, keeping him in place. He grOaned when her nails dig
deeper into his neck, then decided to s.uck her harder and let his other hand
trail down her a.ss squeezing and pulling her flat to him making her feel his
obvious e.rection underneath his boxers.

He knows she must be we.t already, but he was playing her and staying clear
from where she wanted to be pleasured the most. After days of satisfying
each other’s se.xual needs, he was still trying to find out what would please
her the most.

Because aside from her loving feelings for him, he was still afraid that he did
not live out to her expectation. And that she would run back to her college
professor or someone else.

“‘Ralph...” her mOans took him back to reality as she needed him badly after
being taunted by his sk!lliful tongue and hands. And after last night he needed
her, needed to feel her love and desire.



He pushed her to the fridge, she shuddered when he strlpped her shorts and
her n.aked a.ss touched the cool surface. She was n.aked for his eyes to
feast, her perked n!pples were still damp from his k!sses. Her legs refused to
part as she was seeking the friction, but she gasped when he k!ss her and
parted her legs with his knees while holding both of her wrists above her
head.

Her nlpples touch his n.aked c.hest and she was back to mOaning his name in
her k!sses. But he was still not touching her and kept on teasing her making
her whined. And that was when he started to kneel, making her looked a bit
awkward with the situation.

“Spread wider, Madison.”

They have been best friends growing up and she was not used to him
kneeling and watching her as she pulsates with desire and was getting so we.t
from his se.xy play. She was still until his tongue starts to l'ck her inner th!gh
then she parted voluntarily making him smirked and spread his k!sses but still
not where she aches the most.

“Fvcking hell, Ralph!”

Her frustration was rewarded with his deep passionate k!ss where he s.ucks
and l'cks her while taking her leg to his shoulder as he vigorously devours her.
Her head rests back to the cool refrigerator surface while her hands were
gripping his strands loosely.

Ralph was so hard when he knows that she was nearing her climax, and he
kept on Ilcking her until she finally shattered then he started to k!ss his way

up.

“Can | go bare? | want you so fvcking bad, I'll pull out.” His voice was deep
and se.xy while he was k!ssing her shoulder intimately making her body
hummed while she was still coming down from her climax. She nodded
knowing that he would do anything to keep her safe, and obviously because
she couldn’t get enough of him.

He picked her up to the kitchen counter and spread her and thrust smoothly
between her legs. Ralph grOaned when feeling her insides with no barrier and
she was k!ssing him harder. He was holding her body possessively in his
arms, he was cherishing her, loving her, taking both of them closer to their
climax.



She was m0Oaning his name, he was k!ssing her telling her how beautiful she
looks and how se.xy she was. He kept thrusting in and out of her over and
over until she was begging him to go faster and harder. He grOaned when he
feels that he was closing in on his climax.

“‘Madison, baby...fvck, don'’t clench...I’'m so fvcking close...”

‘I can’t, I'm going to come. Ralph, please...” she was gripping his arms tighter,
her legs circled his walst and pulling him closer. He gave in to her wants and
hold on to her body with so much love and passion as he pushes hard and
deep until she finally screamed his name with her climax and he pulled out
seconds after and burst on her stomach.

“Damn, that was too close.”

She didn’t say anything back, she just pulled him in for another deep sensual
k!ss. He k!ssed her back knowing she would always do this as if she was
extending their intimate moments.

And he was liking that side of her and secretly wished he was the only one
who gets to feel that intimate side of her.



