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A light hearted attempt at a cliché-ridden soft smut.

It was a dark and stormy night. The rain came down in buckets, albeit in patches like buckets with holes in the bottom, but it was raining cats and dogs.

She stood in front of the window, her magnificient black hair flying back like the mane of a proud filly, the spray from the falling drops glistening on her perfectly smooth
skin; skin the color of light honey, which no man could look at without having the urge to lick it.

She stared intently at the path in front of the house, the path on which he would come. She was getting more and more restless and more and more turned on, her vivid
imagination fuelling her meager brain, which most of the time had a problem thinking of more than one thing at a time. But this was all right, she was totally focussed on
only one thing: his hard manly body, his musky odor, his strong arms, and the way his eyes rested on her with just the right hint of eagerness, wanting that made her body
tremble.

She could feel the wetness seeping between her legs as she imagined him coming through the door and taking her in his strong arms and lavishing deep, deep kisses to
her face, her neck, and then slowly moving down to her breasts, his tongue probing her mouth, flicking in and out, just like it did in that other place, and she moaned slightly
at the thought of feeling his strong hands on her breasts, squeezing them, circling her nipples, and then him taking a nipple into his mouth, and sucking on it, and flicking
his tongue on it. Now a loud groan escaped her lips, and her hand moved involuntarily between her legs...

"Are you just going to stand there, you silly girl, and get all wet?" came a sarcastic voice from behind her. She whirled, mortified, and saw the lady in the cloak standing
behind her.

Oh... I... I..."

"You have been reading the smut on The Petulant Poetess again, haven't you?"

A/N That pesky admin, ladyinthecloak, complained one too many times about cheesy smut scenes, so I decided to to write her a crack!drabble. ;)
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