                               His Remarkable Nurse Part 2

The orderly entered the room he introduced himself to him as Eric, and told him that he would he taking him down for his testing. He looked up at Tara with unsure look on his face. Tara just smiled, and shook her head.

“Don’t worry he’s harmless.” Tara whispers in his ear.

“Are you sure?”

“Yes I am sure, I work with him every day.”

“Will you come with me?”

“I will walk down with you, but I can’t go in with you, that part you will have to do on your own.” Taking her hand into his, she looked at Eric. “He’s ready let’s go.” Unlocking the brakes on the gurney they had to go past the waiting area where his wife was in fact sitting. Seeing him being taken past her with Tara at his side just burned her ass even more. She got up out of her chair, and stepped in front of the gurney. 

“Tell me where you are going with him.” she demanded.

“We are taking him down for testing; he will be back here in about an hour, and I am pretty sure you just found that out.”

“Well then I am going down with him, let go of his hand you can stay here.” Tara ignored what she said as he held on even tighter to her hand.

“Oh you’re not going anywhere with me, the only place your going is home. Why don’t you go home and just sit alone, and be the miserable bitch that you are by yourself. Tara hasn’t done a damn thing except be here for me, it’s a hell of a lot more than you ever do. Now just go away.” 
“This is your fault, He wants nothing to do with me now because of you, I never should have let you in that room at home in the first place.” She grabbed onto Tara and tried to pull her away from him. Seeing her pulling this little stunt, he sat up on the gurney and just glared.

“Let go of her NOW!” 

“Hey it’s alright, just please calm down, and don’t let her set you back to where you were when we first brought you in here.” Tara pleaded softly. “Lie down and put some wonderful thoughts into your head instead of all of this.” Hearing her words, he laid back down and instantly had a wonderful smile on his face; Tara knew just what he was thinking about. 

“I told you earlier to back off; I won’t allow you to upset him again, he has asked you to leave; now I’d advise you to do so. Just go, he’s not going to get any better if you keep doing this to him. He asked you to go home now do so.” Taking his hand into hers, they went down to radiology together. Eric placed him outside the waiting room as he went over and checked him in. Tara stayed right along side of him.

“Are you sure you won’t come in with me?”

“It’s not that I won’t, I can’t no one is allowed in there except the x-ray tech, and the patient. I am sorry. But I can leave you with something that might keep your happy thoughts going until you’re finished.”

“Oh is that right?”

“Yes that’s right?”

“What might that be?” she didn’t say a word; she just leaned down to him and kissed him softly. Her timing was perfect, just as she stood up Eric was coming back around the corner. 
 “Who is doing his testing tonight?” Tara asked Eric.

“I don’t know they didn’t tell me, you know they don’t tell us orderly’s a damn thing around here except what to do and where to go.” Eric replied with a laugh.
“Let me see his papers please.” Eric handed his papers to Tara; she looked at them and smiled.

“What’s the matter?”

“You’re going to be in really good hands in there honey. David is doing your testing tonight he’s awesome; all of my patients that have had their testing done by him have had nothing but wonderful things to say about him. 
“It’s time for me to take him.”

“Ok, you go on with Eric, and I will be waiting for you when you come out.” Tara tried really hard to keep herself together, she knew what he was going to be going through, and she wanted to be in there with him, but she knew she couldn’t. 

“Where am I to take him when he’s done?”

“I believe he is just going up to his room, I have to go back to the E.R. so I will verify that. Are you going to stay here or are you going back to your station?” 

“I will be back at my station; they will call me when he’s ready to go where ever he is going.” Tara told Eric that she would come and find him with the information when she had it confirmed. She not so willingly released his hand, and watched Eric take him out of her sight. She turned and walked back toward the E.R. when her personal pager went off. Removing it off her hip she found that it was her best friend Lacey who had paged her. Tara proceeded upstairs to the room that he was being admitted into and called her. 

“Hey Lacey, you paged me?”

“Yeah I wanted to see what you were up to, and see if maybe you wanted to go out tonight.”

“I can’t leave tonight; if you come down here and meet me in room 113, I will explain it all to you.” 

“Tara, what’s wrong?”

“Nothing.”

“Come on now, you and I have been best friends for over ten years, you can’t tell me there is nothing wrong with you. Please tell me what’s wrong.”

I don’t really want to get into it over the phone, just come down here and you and I will discuss it.” They talked for a few minutes, said their goodbyes, and Tara headed back down to the E.R. to gather his belongings and to verify that information for Eric.
On her way back upstairs, she stopped at Eric’s station, and told him of the confirmation, that he infact would be bringing him to room 113 when he was finished. She also asked him to call the room just before he was to bring him up.   He agreed and Tara went on her way. Just as Tara reached the room, her girlfriend was right behind her. 

“Come in here with me and close the door please.”

“Talk to me Tara, tell me what’s wrong.” Tara sat in the chair closest to his bed, as she just totally broke down in tears.

“Girl what have I done?”

“What do you mean what have you done, what did you do?”

“The reason I can’t leave here tonight is because I am waiting for the patient that is being admitted into this room?”

“Is it someone I know?”

“No, you don’t know him, and neither did I until earlier tonight when I got a call just before the end of my shift.”

“But isn’t your shift done?”

“Yes my shift ended 3 hours ago, but however my heart hasn’t.”

“Oh no, Tara tell me you didn’t do what I think you did. Tell me you didn’t do the same thing that I did, in fact that very same thing that I struggled with for months. Please tell me you didn’t fall for a married man.”

“Yes I did, and darn it, I am not going to sit here and try to make excuses for it, and I am not going to say I am sorry. It’s like I told the medic earlier, you didn’t see what I saw when he looked at me tonight, and you didn’t feel what I felt when I thought we were going to lose him. And then when we got here, you didn’t hear the fear in his voice, when he thought I was away from him, or the fear when the alarm on the heart monitor went off. Or the electrical chill that went through me when he held my hand for the first time tonight. You didn’t feel the warmth that I felt when he touched me, or when he kissed me.”
“Oh wait a minute, stop right there. He kissed you? Why did you let him kiss you?”

“Yes he did. I tried to resist it, but maybe I didn’t actually realize until tonight just how lonely I really am. After Michael left me, I had a hard time for a while, but I buried myself in the ambulance, school, and work.”

“But Tara, he’s married.”
“He is married to a psycho. You should have seen her tonight, at the house she wouldn’t let me in the room at first, and then when she had no choice, the only damn thing she was concerned with was her brand new rug, not him, or whether or not he was going to be alright, no her concern was her damn rug. Then we get here, and she started freaking out because he didn’t want her in the room with him. And the best part was when I was heading down to radiology with him, oh she really freaked over that, she tried to pull me away from him.”
“And what did he do at that time?”

“He told her to go the hell home, she wasn’t wanted here, and he didn’t want her here with him, the only one he wanted with him was me.”

“So where is she now?”

“I am assuming she left; when I went down to get his stuff from the E.R. she was no where around.”
“So tell me about this mysterious man.”

“Well he’s about six feet tall with brown hair and the most gorgeous hazel eyes I think I have ever laid eyes on, and a smile that can stop time instantly, at least for me anyway. I really can’t tell you anymore than that, because at this point I don’t know anymore about him. What I can tell you is this, he made me…”

“He made you happy didn’t he Tara?”

“Yeah Lacey he did, for the first time since Michael left me over a year ago, I was happy.” Just then the phone in the room rang.
 “Tara, it’s Eric, he’s done, and I will be bringing him up shortly. I have to tell you, he’s pretty out of it right now, but David said he did well. He did say however that a few times during his testing, he was calling out for you.”

“Alright if he should call out for me again, just reassure him for me, and tell him that you’re bringing him up to me now. He’s coming up to 113.”

“Ok I shall be arriving with him shortly.”  Hanging up the phone Tara looked over at Lacey.
 “I’m sorry girl I just can’t leave tonight, that was Eric he’s bringing him up here now. David said that when he was doing the testing on him, he called out for me a few times.”

“Is he on his way up with him now?”

“Yeah he should be here shortly.”

“Do you want me to stay and help you get him settled?”

“Eric said he is pretty out of it right now, so maybe you better. I love Eric like a brother, and he means well, but he can be pretty clumsy at times.” Just then Eric knocked on the door. “Alright he is here, now when Eric brings him in here, which ever side he is facing is where I need to be, if he opens his eyes and sees anyone else but me he might panic. Getting the gurney lined up with his bed, Eric, Tara, and Lacey moved him over. 
“Do you want me to cover him Tara?” Eric asks.

“No just leave me the blankets. I will cover him and get him all settled.” He began to moan a bit and call out for Tara as he started to stir. She took his hand into hers.
“Hey you, it’s alright I am right here. Go back to sleep.” She whispered to him as he rubbed the top of his head.

“Eric wasn’t kidding was he when he said he was calling out for you?”

 “Apparently not, now do you see why I can’t leave?” 
“Yes now I think I understand. Have you eaten tonight?”

“No, my nerves are too wound up to eat.”

“Girl you have to eat something, why don’t you come down to the cafeteria with me and get something to eat?”

“Yeah ok, you go ahead down and I will meet you in a few minutes, I just want to be here in case he wakes up. I would hate to go off to eat and have him wake up without me here.” 

“I can stay here with you if you want me to, and after he wakes we can just walk down together.”

“No it’s alright you go on ahead, I will be down in a little bit.” Lacey headed down to the cafeteria as Tara sat beside him quietly watching him sleep. 

“You know I don’t know how this happened, how could I have gone against what I have always promised myself? As much as I know I should just let you sleep and head home now, I just can’t. I can’t leave you. Lacey wants me to go to the cafeteria and get something to eat with her but I don’t even want to do that, I just want to be here with you. I don’t know how to or maybe I shouldn’t even be telling you  that I was happy in that E.R. tonight with you, or that I haven’t felt like that in such a long time. And maybe it’s not that important at this moment, maybe just being here with you is more important.” She whispered to him. Just then she watched the sweetest of smiles come across his face, she didn’t know if he was dreaming of if he was waking up but either way just seeing him smile was a wonderful thing for her. She sat quietly to see if he would continue or if he was going to wake up. He slowly began to stir, and his body was in shivers. 
“Are you cold?”

“Yes a bit.”

“Do you want me to get you another blanket?” as she stood up he grabbed her hand.

“No it’s not a blanket that I want, I want to hold you, and I want to feel you against me.”

“Honey, I don’t know if we should really do that.” She turned away as she began to cry once again.

“Tara, come here.” He pulled her toward him gently. “Look at me.” She didn’t at first; she tried really hard to resist any of what she was feeling at that very moment. “Tara please look at me.” She looked at him with tears in her eyes. “Oh honey, please don’t cry I don’t like to see your beautiful brown eyes crying.” He whispers as he wipes her tears away. “I heard what you said baby, and I don’t want you to leave me either. Please let me hold you, don’t pull away from me. We can make each other as happy now as we were in that emergency room tonight.” She didn’t say a word, she just looked at him. “Yeah that’s right you heard what I said, I said WE. I haven’t been that happy with her in such a long time. Tonight because of you, I felt alive again. I don’t want to let that go, and I don’t want to let you go.” 
“But…what about when...”

“SSSHHH not now baby, not now.” Slowly he slides his fingers into the sides of her hair, pulling her down to him gently. His lips meeting with hers, her lips part non-reluctant this time, kissing her passionately. Her body just couldn’t resist him, his touch, and his warmth. “Feel this baby.” Taking her hand he slid it slowly onto his fully erect shaft once again. She moaned softly as her hand came to rest on it. She so badly at that very moment wanted to take control of it again. “Go ahead baby, it doesn’t bite, I however do nibble, but I promise it won’t bite you.” Sliding her hand under his blanket she pulled his jonnie off his thick, rigid, throbbing shaft, as her fingers wrapped around it the best they could. He gasped and moaned a bit as his back arched. 
“Oh god honey wait, I need to close the door, we don’t need anyone walking in here on us. I will be right back.”

“No don’t go, I don’t give a damn about the door, I don’t care who walks in on us, I just want you.”
“I will be right back I promise. You just hold that thought about wanting me.” She stood up and walked out to the nurse’s station and told the night nurse that he wasn’t to be disturbed. Walking back into his room Tara closes the door and locks it. 

“See I wasn’t gone but a couple seconds.”

“That was a couple seconds to darn long, get over here with me.” Reaching up he takes her into his arms and pulls her gently onto the bed with him planting baby kisses along the length of the side of her neck. She let out with a soft, high pitched whine, as he could feel her body lightly squirming. Slowly he undressed her one piece of clothing at a time.  Softly kissing each section of her body that he uncovered, unsnapping the shoulder snaps of his jonnie, she removed it from him, his naked body now pressing against hers. Just as he started to make a move down her body, getting himself onto his knees, she stopped him.
“No No baby, you are supposed to be lying down remember?” Right now I don’t care, there’s something that I told you I would have more of later, and I will have it. Parting her legs slowly, he places his body between them. Placing her legs over his shoulders, slowly he runs his tongue up the length of her glistening cum laden pussy lips. She lets out with a loud but slightly muffled shriek; her fingers interlock in the back of his hair, her hips hunch forward toward him.

His tongue teasing at the opening to her love tunnel slowly slides inside her. His thumb running over her clit sends her body into almost uncontrollable spasms, as her orgasm was rapidly building in the depths of her stomach. His tongue pushes deeper, her muscles contract, her moans grow deeper yet a bit louder, she pulls him in even closer to her as he pushes her over that wonderful edge yet again, rocking back and forth as she releases all her juices to him. He moans softly as his lips lock around her gently yet firmly sucking. 

Looking up at her, their eyes locking onto each other, neither one spoke a word. Slowly he slid his way up her body. Positioning his hands at the sides of her head, the head of his cock positioned at her opening.
“Are you ready?”

“Please baby, take me.” She replied in a soft whine. Very slowly as not to hurt her, he pushes the head of his shaft inside her. Instantly he felt her body tense, her back arched off the bed, her nails dug into his shoulders. For the first couple minutes neither one of them moved, he waited till her he felt her body relax. He knew she was ready now as her legs locked around his waist. 
Gently inch by inch he slid himself inside her until she had his entire length buried deep inside her. He had all he could do to restrain himself from cumin inside her instantly. Her pussy was so tight, so warm and so wet. Little by little he began to pummel that piston in and out of her gently, until she just couldn’t take anymore. Looking deep into his eyes she cried out, “Harder baby, oh god please fuck me harder!” with those words his pace picked up burying himself as deep and as hard as he could inside her.  feeling his shaft hardening more inside her, his balls tightening, and her muscles contracting down around his shaft, his head threw back, and with one last deep, hard thrust, he exploded all his pent up cum deep inside her, as she coated his shaft with her hers. Their bodies began to shake, he fell spent on top of her she wrapped her arms around him, and just held him close to her. Looking deep into her eyes one last time, he whispered,
“Please promise me you won’t ever leave me.”

“I won’t ever leave you baby, this I promise you.” And with that he lay on the side of her, her head resting on his shoulders, and with her fingers running gently through the hair on his chest, they drifted off to sleep.

