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New Year's Eve
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"You have to go to work now?"

Mandy poked a finger into Josh's chest. Josh said nothing, just took her abuse with a silent frown. 

"I'm sorry, honey," he said, shrugging. "Karl needs me to run the store tonight. Besides, it'll be overtime so we'll get the extra money."

"We don't need the extra money!" Mandy cried, and I watched as her cute, round cheeks grew red. "We have enough for rent, and my father always helps us out at the end of the month. It's New Year's Eve!"

Mandy had dressed up for an expected night out. She was wearing a tight minidress, low cut enough to see her generous cleavage. How could Josh leave such a gorgeous girl to go to work?

"I'm really sorry," Josh said again and this time he pulled Mandy into a tight hug. "I'll be home before midnight."

Mandy resisted for a moment, then relented, hugging my best friend back.  

I felt a moment of jealousy in the pit of my stomach as Josh bent his head down and kissed Mandy. We had all known each other since grade school. Mandy had been my first crush and my first kiss at the eighth grade dance. 

But, once we hit high school, Josh had been the one who had claimed Mandy's heart. I'll never forget the pain when he asked her out, and she had said yes. I had always assumed that they would break up and I would finally get my chance with her, but it had never happened. In fact, after high school, we all ended up at the same local university and Josh and Mandy had moved in together, cementing the fact that they were going to be married someday. I had the honor, and the curse, of renting the extra room in the house, a room where I was forced to witness their growing love. I don't know why I stayed.

Well, that wasn't true. Josh and I had been friends since grade school, so it was natural for us to live together. But, more and more, I stayed in the house so I could be close to Mandy.

That meant that I was the third wheel, always present when they laughed, fought, or made up. I had tried being with other girls, but all of them paled compared to Mandy.

"Hey, Max," Josh said over Mandy's shoulder. "Do you mind hanging out with Mandy? Maybe you could watch a movie or something until I get back?"

Despite my reputation with other girls, Josh trusted me implicitly with his girlfriend. I'm not sure if this was because he thought we were such good friends that I wouldn't try anything with Mandy, or if he just thought she would never go for me. If he only knew how I felt about her, he might not leave me alone with her.

"Sure," I said, giving Mandy a reassuring smile. "Get to work. Have fun cleaning the slushie machine!"

Josh laughed. It was a running joke between us. He had worked at Kurt's Quik-E-Mart and was now a manager. He didn't have to clean the slushie machine anymore, but the goody-two-shoes probably did it anyway to suck up to Kurt.

Josh looked into Mandy's eyes and lifted her chin.

"I'll make it up to you," he said and kissed her again. My heart squeezed in pain. "I promise."

"You'd better," Mandy smiled and Josh left the apartment, leaving me alone with the object of my desires.

For a moment, Mandy stood there, looking like she might cry. I longed to take her into my arms and comfort her. Maybe, if she let me, I could slide my hands down over her round buttocks...

"I'm going to change," Mandy said.

"Sure," I said, trying to act natural. "How about I put in a pizza?"

Mandy forced a smile.

"That'd be great," she said and brushed my arm. I felt the skin tingle. "Thank you, Max."

"Nuh... no problem," I shrugged. 

I went into the kitchen, trying not to imagine Mandy taking off her tight dress as I put the pizza in the oven. I wondered if she was wearing lacy underwear for Josh to unveil as the calendar clicked over to the New Year.

My crotch twitched as I got hard. To cool myself off, I grabbed a beer from the fridge and put it against my fevered forehead.

"Grab me one?" Mandy said behind me.

I jumped. Mandy giggled behind me and I turned around. 

She had put on a loose t-shirt with no bra and a pair of cutoffs. Perfect lounging clothing and not sexy in the traditional sense. But Mandy was always sexy and, when she reached out to grab the beer, her finger touched mine and tingles of lust traveled through my body again. I fought against the hard-on threatening to make a tent in my pants and took a long pull on my beer.

Mandy was short and curvy in all the right places. She had short, dark hair that hung just over her eyes. I found her comfortable shorts very sexy, forming to her round bottom, and her t-shirt barely contained the soft mounds of flesh underneath. My mouth went dry as I watched her breasts jiggle, her large nipples poking against the soft cotton. Even in her lazy clothes, she was hot, hotter than any girl I had been with, and I had been with quite a few.

"What?" she laughed.

I shook my head and took a long drink to cover up my nervousness. Had she caught me checking her out? Probably not. To Mandy, I was just a friend, someone she had known since middle school. Any feelings for me had been brushed aside by her boyfriend.

But, to me, she was everything. And yet, there was nothing I could do. After all, Mandy was my best friend's girl, and I had been squarely in that friendzone for far too long.

"Nothing," I said. "I just can't believe Josh left you alone on New Year's Eve."

That hit home. I saw her smile turn into a frown as she second guessed her relationship. A small crack in Josh and Mandy's love opened up at that moment as I watched her body tense. I could follow it up with more, but I held back. It looked like Mandy needed a friend right now and anything I said would only make her push me away.

"I shouldn't have said anything," I said and took another slug of beer. "I'm sure you guys are fine."
Mandy said nothing and swallowed more beer, a drop escaping her lips and trickling over her chin. Oh, how I longed to lick that drop from her lips and shove my tongue into her mouth. I shuffled so she couldn't see the hard-on forming in my pants.
"Are we though?" she asked. 

I sat there for a few moments and wondered if the question was rhetorical. The buzz of the timer on the oven saved me from having to answer.

Mandy went and got the pizza, and we went into the living room to eat. After a few beers and some pizza, the tension eased. We flipped through some New Year celebrations, but they were boring. The same ball dropping, the same jovial hosts laughing about nothing at all.

Except this year, sitting next to Mandy, I felt a nervous tension I hadn't felt in a long time. When she leaned over to grab another beer, I saw down her loose t-shirt to the round tops of her naked breasts. I dug my fingers into the couch cushions as I imagined scooping those heavy breasts from her shirt and sucking on her large nipples. I wanted Mandy to scream my name the way she screamed Josh's name when they thought I was asleep. Instead, I looked up hurriedly, hoping she hadn't caught me staring at her tits.

I didn't need to worry. Mandy was already curling up on the opposite end of the couch and drinking her beer. As she drank, she talked about Josh.

"One fucking night," she said, waving the beer clumsily in her fist. "Is that too much to ask?"

"I don't think so." It felt safe to answer now that she had a few drinks and was bad-mouthing Josh.

"I mean, we haven't had sex for three weeks!"

I looked up at that. Mandy never talked about her sex life with Josh. I think she knew it made me jealous. Her pale cheeks reddened.

"I'm sorry. I shouldn't have said that.” She set down her beer. “I need to stop drinking."

"No, it's ok," I said. "I don't mind."

I picked up her beer and handed it back to her. She looked at me dubiously, then took another long pull.

"What about you?" she asked. "Why aren't you going out tonight? Weren't you dating Kristen Hildebrand?"

"Yeah," I grinned. "If you can call it going out."

"Well, what would you call it?" she laughed.

"Fucking."

Mandy coughed on her beer. I leaned over and patted her on the back, trying to help her clear her lungs. I couldn't help but laugh.

Three weeks? I thought. How does a guy let a girl this beautiful go for three weeks?

Mandy sat up, her face red, but she could breathe again. The added benefit was that my hand was still on her back.

"So what?" she asked. "You haven't found the right girl? Not ready to settle down?"

I took a drink, eyeing the cute brown-haired beauty. I had fantasized my whole life about her and now, sitting here so close to her, alcohol buzzing through my brain, I decided to just say it.

"No, it's not that," I said. "It's just that none of the girls are you."

Mandy's eyes widened as I saw her trying to make sense of my words. I wondered what she was thinking. 

"You're joking?" she said, but she wasn't laughing.

I took advantage of her confusion, put my bottle down, and plucked her beer from her hand. As I leaned forward to set her beer on the table, my other hand slid smoothly up her back to her neck and slowly, gently, I kissed her.

My body was humming with excitement, but I held back, knowing if I pushed too hard, I might scare her off. She was in love with Josh, after all. Then, her mouth responded, and I felt the glorious thrill of victory as I slid my tongue into her open mouth.

We kissed like that for several seconds and I felt my whole body come alive at the taste of her on my tongue. I'd been waiting for this moment for so long and now it was finally here!

Or so I thought. After several minutes, Mandy pushed away from me. She rubbed her bottom lip with her fingertips, feeling the bruises I had left on her mouth.

"Max, what...what are we doing?" she moaned and looked up at me with those deep, brown eyes I had dreamed about. "We can't. Josh—"

"Josh isn't here," I said, and I slid forward confidently. Her pupils dilated and her nostrils were flaring, sure signs that she was aroused. "Josh is never here. But I am."

I pulled her into a hug and kissed her again, nibbling softly on her lips until I felt her kiss me back. I slid my hands down and gripped her soft, heavy breasts in my hands. She moaned against my lips and dug her hands into my hair.

"I'm always here for you," I murmured, then pushed her slowly back onto the couch.

"Oh, God!" Mandy moaned. "This is so wrong!"

But she didn't stop me and she didn't say no as I slid my hands under her shorts and hooked my fingers into the waistband. I could have torn them off with one hand, but I wanted to take it slow, to give her time to realize just what she was doing. She was going to cheat on Josh and she was going to do it with me. 

And she was going to enjoy it.

"Josh can't give you what you want, but I can," I murmured as I pushed her shirt up over her breasts and revealed her large pink nipples. I squeezed the fleshy mounds in my hands, and she rewarded me with a passionate moan as the heat burned through her body. "He can't make you feel as good as I can make you feel."

I latched onto one of her nipples and was surprised to find them already hard. Was it possible that she was as turned on as I was? I pinched one nipple and bit the other as Mandy moaned and rolled on the couch. My hands massaged the heavy breasts that I had wanted to worship for so long. 

Her body moved under me, and I felt her hump against my thigh. She was trying to rub her pussy against my leg, her body searching for the pleasure only I could give her. 

I grinned at her and slid down her body, my face slipping between her legs. Her pussy was bare except for one line of furry pubes on the mons, which I found exciting. She must have shaved her pussy that way for Josh, but I was the one burying my face in that strip, breathing hot air on her swollen sex.

"Wait!" Mandy said, and she gripped my head in her hands and pulled my head up. "Wait!"

I felt the sting of disappointment. This was my best chance and I couldn't let her say no. Our lives would be awkward. She might even tell Josh and our friendship would be over.

I lunged forward with my mouth, like a hungry wolf devouring his juicy prey. Any protests dissolved into cries of pleasure as my tongue connected with the swollen lips of her sex.

"Oh, fuck!" Mandy moaned and grabbed a handful of my hair. "Yes!"

I've been with a few girls in my life, enough to gain experience and a reputation. So, I took my time. I wanted Mandy to remember this long after I was through. I wanted her to think about me whenever Josh went down on her. When she came with her boyfriend, I wanted my mouth to be on her mind.

I lapped and sucked, paying attention to her outer lips before I sank my fingers inside of her. If I had any doubt she wanted me before, that was all gone the moment I felt how wet she was on my fingers. 

Only after working her pussy into a froth did I attack her swollen clit. It was like a ripe fruit, ready to be plucked, and after just a few moments of licking and sucking, Mandy's hips bucked into my face and I was rewarded with a wet, powerful orgasm.

"Oh FUCK!" she moaned. "Where did you learn to eat pussy like that?"

"Mrs. Edgerton," I grinned, swiping her juices from my chin.

"What?" Mandy cried. "You're kidding?"

Mrs. Edgerton was our high school English teacher and had a reputation for seducing the boys in her class. Truth be told, she had never slept with anyone as far as I could tell, but I could see Mandy was impressed.

"Maybe," I laughed and fucked my fingers into her sopping pussy, curling the tips upward and rubbing the spongy roof of her cunt. "You'll never know!"

She came again within minutes, her juices squirting out onto the couch.

"Fuck!" she moaned. "I've never cum like that before."

"Not even with Josh," I grinned. 

"Stop it!" she hissed.

"You don't need to say it," I laughed. "After all, I do sleep right next door. I've never heard you this happy."

"Oh, God! What about Josh?" Mandy whined. "We shouldn't be doing this to him!"

I slid Mandy's round ass to the edge of the couch and spread open her legs. Slowly, I rubbed the head of my cock up and down her wet slit, nudging the swollen clit with the head of my shaft.

"If Josh was here, you wouldn't need me, would you?"

I slid a fat inch of my flesh into Mandy's warm pussy. God, she felt good!

"Oh my God!" Mandy squirmed underneath me. "It's so big!"

"Bigger than Josh's," I teased.

Mandy refused to answer, but she didn't need to. Josh may have been better looking, but I definitely outstripped him in the cock department.

"Don't say that—OH!"

Her protests were cut off by a high-pitched cry of pleasure. I felt her stretch to accommodate my girth, but I had laid the groundwork well. She was wet and ready for me as I plunged the last two inches of my cock deep inside my roommate's girlfriend.

I had dreamed of this moment. Torturous evenings of listening to Josh and Mandy making love had been almost unbearable.

Now, it was my moment. I thrust deep into Mandy's soft body, her cunt gripping me tightly, pulling me in. I wanted to pound into her with everything I had, but I held back. I wanted this to last, but most of all, I wanted Mandy to enjoy it.

So, I pushed up her t-shirt and revealed her beautiful round breasts. I lowered my head and she let out a cute little gasp as I sucked on her hard, pink nipple. Then Mandy was moaning. Her strong thighs lifted and wrapped around my legs, her heels digging into my buttocks, pulling me in. I looked into her eyes and saw only lust and submission. I growled and kissed her. While that idiot Josh ran the cash register at the Quik-E-Mart, I thrust deep inside his girlfriend, her tongue sliding into my mouth as she mewled with pleasure.

"I wanted this for so long!" I hissed in her ear. "I've wanted you for so long!"

"Oh, God!" Mandy cried. "Don't say that. If you say that I... I'll..."

It was too late for her. She was already cresting the wave of her bliss, and suddenly it came crashing down upon her as she humped and thrashed in the bed. I fucked her through her orgasm, driving my cock into her as deep as I could, making her scream and shake.

"Who are you fucking, Mandy?" I grunted, burying myself up to my balls inside of her. "Who's fucking you right now?"

"You!" she moaned in anguish. "I'm fucking you!"

I gripped her cheeks and forced her to look at me.

"And who am I?" I said. 

"Max!"

"Not Josh!" I said. "Max!"

She groaned, but already her hips were humping upward, searching for another orgasm. I was at my limit, but I would not stop until she gave me what I wanted.

"Max!" she cried. "Max, not Josh!"

She came again as she said and felt a sense of euphoric triumph. At that moment, she was cheating on the man she loved and she liked it. I had defeated her resistance.

"I'm going to cum!" I groaned, no longer able to hold back.

"Please don't cum inside me!" she cried. "Please, Max, baby, don't cum inside me!"

"Ok," I panted heavily and pulled out of her pussy. 

I stood above her on the couch, and she got the idea. Without being told, she lifted her head, and I shoved my cock into her mouth. The hot, wet submission was too much for me and I gripped my shaft, pulled my cock out of her mouth, and sprayed sticky ropes of cum over her lips and cheeks. She moaned as the first hot drops hit her face, but she opened her mouth and stuck out her tongue, determined to taste my cum as it splashed on her tongue.

Finally, I stopped cumming, and she did something so hot, I nearly lost control of my legs. She leaned forward and lovingly took my cock in her mouth, sucking out the last drops of my lust.

I collapsed next to her on the couch as Mandy ran her fingers through my cum and scooped some into her mouth. I never would have thought she would like the taste, good girl that she was, but she cleaned as much off her cheeks, licking the sticky white fluid from her fingers.

Then she sighed, her lips and face sticky with the remnants of my lust.

"I can't believe we did that!" she said, but she didn't seem sad. She looked happy.

"Me either," I murmured, years of pent-up desire released all at once.

We laid together afterward, each of us basking in the warm glow of our orgasms. Neither one of us really wanted to speak and ruin the moment. Instead, I did the safe thing.

"Another beer?"

Mandy looked at the ceiling, thinking her own thoughts. Was her mind on me and the amazing sex we'd just had? Or was she thinking of Josh and how we had betrayed him.

"Yes," she nodded. "Please. That would be nice."

Her voice was neutral, which I hoped wasn't a bad thing. I didn't bother to put any clothes on. I wanted her to see me naked and compare my larger, more muscular body to Josh. She now knew I was better in bed, but I wanted to remind her I was better looking too. Sure, it was petty, but the longer I could remind her of the moment we had just shared, the better.

I grabbed the beers, letting the cold air wash over my hot skin, then walked back to bed, handing one to her. She was lying half under the sheet, her beautiful breasts and large pink nipples exposed. I wondered if that was an invitation and thought about putting one in my mouth, but I waited. If there was going to be another moment between us, it would have to be coaxed out of her. The sexual tension she had been feeling for three weeks had been sated. It would not be so easy to seduce her a second time.

Instead, I surprised her and myself by asking what I'd always wanted to ask.

"Would you leave Josh and be my girlfriend?" I said nonchalantly as I took a drink of my beer.

"What?" she sputtered, dripping beer onto her chin. "I couldn't do that! Are you crazy?"

"Yeah, maybe." I put my arm behind my head. "But it was good, wasn't it? You liked it, right?"

Mandy turned over, her breasts pressed against my side. She put a warm hand on my chest.

"You know I did," she said. "But that... that was just a one-time thing. Because Josh hasn't been here and... and..."

"So, you used me?" I said.

"Oh, God!" Mandy moaned and threw her arm over her eyes. "No! I didn't... that's not what I did!"

She turned and peeked at me from under her short, dark hair.

"Is it?"

I turned over and kept my face grim. I could see the fear in her eyes. She had cheated on her boyfriend, someone she loved, and she wasn't taking that lightly. But she had also taken advantage of her friend.

"I'm just kidding," I laughed. "I didn't really mean that.”

"You bastard!" she yelled and punched my arm. "You made me feel like shit!"

I caught her wrist and held it until her fist opened, then I kissed her palm.

"I'm sorry," I said. "I shouldn't make fun of you."

"No, you shouldn't," she smiled, and I kissed her softly on the lips.

"I've loved you for as long as I can remember," I murmured, and heard Mandy groan low and deep in her throat.

"Don't say that," she whined. "Please, what am I supposed to do with that?"

"Whatever you want," I said and kissed her again, my thumb tracing circles around her nipple until it stiffened.

"We can't," she moaned as I dipped my head and sucked on the hard, rosy bud. "Josh... "

"Won't be back for an hour," I mumbled and sucked on her other nipple. "Plenty of time for what I have in mind."

"And what's what, Max?" she asked. My name was music on her lips. "What do you have in mind?"

"Do you really want to know?" My hand moved in slow, teasing circles down her belly. 

She bit her plump bottom lip and we both knew what she was thinking. If she said yes, then she would give herself permission to cheat. Again. 

And if she said no, she would never receive the pleasure I had to give her.

She nodded, but that wasn't enough.

"Say it!" I ordered. "I need to hear you say it!"

"Yes," she said so softly I almost didn't hear her. "Yes, I want you to show me."

"Good girl," I said, and she grinned. "That's my good girl."

This time, I laid down on my back and pulled her in tight, relishing the feel of my roommate's girlfriend pressed against me. I had dreamed about this for a long time, and I knew what else I wanted from her right now.

"If you want my cock again," I said, holding up my half hard flesh. "You're going to need to suck it."

"Yeah?" she grinned, her eyes already glazed with lust. "That's what you had planned?"

"Oh, there's more," I said and nudged her head towards my cock, but pulled her round bottom towards my face. "So much more."

Mandy giggled, but her laughter was cut off when I lifted her leg so she was straddling my face. Meanwhile, her warm, wet mouth engulfed my cock as I groaned against her wet pussy, sticking my tongue between her sticky lips and working my way inside.

Mandy moaned in pleasure around my cock, working my shaft all the way down until I was poking the back of her throat. She gagged and spit as I tongued her dirty pussy, working her into another intense orgasm.

"Fuck!" she gasped as she slid off of me. "How can you be this good!"

"Because," I said as I rolled her over and lowered myself on top of her soft, wet body. "I've wanted you for so long. And now I have you!"

"Wait!" she moaned as my cock bumped against her sex. "This is only for tonight, right?"

"Of course," I said. "Just for tonight!" 

The words hurt me to say, but it's what Mandy needed to hear. She needed to tell herself this was one night of passion, one mistake in a long stretch of being the good girl.

I didn't want this to be the last time, but if it was, I was going to make it last. I hammered my throbbing flesh inside of her, penetrating all the way to her hot, wet core. Mandy screamed in pain and pleasure and wrapped her legs around me as I pounded her into the couch, giving her every ounce of love and lust I had.

"Oh, fuck, Max! I'm going to cum again, baby!"

The words were music to my ears, and I hammered into her as hard as I could. I was at the edge of my orgasm when I heard my cell phone ring. I looked over at the coffee table and saw Josh's name pop up on the screen. 

A wicked idea came to my brain, and I pulled back from my orgasm, leaned over, and picked up my phone.

"Hey, Josh!" I said, happily.

Mandy gasped, and I shoved my cock deep inside of her. She covered up her mouth with her hands to stifle the moans.

"What's up?"

"Just checking on you," Josh said. "Wanted to see if she was still mad."

I grinned and looked down at Mandy, her eyes wet and scared, my thick cock embedded deep inside her tight pussy.

"She's doing better now," I chuckled, and used my thumb to tickle Mandy's clit. She looked at me in desperation, but kept her hands firmly clasped to her lips  

Josh sighed.

"Good," he said. "I hated to leave her, but I couldn't help it. I need to work as much overtime as I can."

There was a pause as Mandy's cunt gripped my cock and I thumbed her clit harder and faster. More than anything, I wanted her to cum on my cock while I was on the phone with her boyfriend.

"Still there?" Josh asked.

"Yep," I said. "Sorry, I got a bit distracted."

"Listen," Josh said. "Don't tell Mandy, because I want it to be a surprise. I'm saving up for an engagement ring. That's why I've been working so hard."

"Wow!" I said as a sting of pain ran through my heart. Josh was going to ask Mandy to be his.  Forever. "That's great."

Out of pure malice, I shoved my cock into Mandy's body while teasing her clit. I was angry now, angry that Josh wasn't working because he was an asshole. He was working for a future with Mandy. I couldn't stop my hips as I fucked Mandy and she closed her eyes and humped against me, cumming on my cock while her boyfriend told me his wonderful news.

"Keep it a surprise, will you?" Josh asked.

I stopped for a moment and looked at the sweating, panting form of Mandy lying beneath me, my cock buried inside of her body. Josh had loved Mandy almost as long as I had. I was the one that had taken advantage of her pain and loneliness. I should tell her the truth right now. Perhaps our friendship could still be salvaged. But, looking into those eyes filled with lust and maybe, just maybe, love, I couldn't stop. Not when I was so close to having my dreams come true.

"Oh, I will," I said and shoved my cock deep inside Mandy's pussy again. She clamped her hand to her mouth to keep from screaming. "I promise."

I hung up the phone and threw it on the couch. Mandy looked at it, her eyes wide and wet.

"Wuh... what did he want?" she asked breathlessly.

"Nothing," I said and pulled her face away from the phone so she could stare at me directly in the eyes. "Just wanted to tell me he was working all night. Too scared to call you, I guess."

The lie came so easily and, in Mandy's current state, she swallowed it whole.

"That fucking bastard!" she cried and wrapped her legs around my body, pulling me further inside. "Fuck me, Max! Fuck me, hard! I want it to hurt!

I hammered inside of Mandy's soft body. For tonight, she was mine. She screamed as I fucked her, pulling me in with her legs, wanting every inch of me inside of her. She kissed me desperately, her tongue in my mouth as our bodies connected passionately.

"Who's better?" I hissed in her ear, pounding as hard as I could. She cried out in pain as I hit the entrance to her womb, but fought through the pain, enjoying the pain and the pleasure of it.  

"I can't," she moaned, and I pulled back, leaving only an inch of my cock inside her. "Please, Max! I can't!"

"Say it!" I spat. I needed her to say it. She humped her hips upward, but I refused to give her what she wanted. "Say it!"

"YOU ARE!" she screamed. "You're better! So much better!"

I drove my cock inside of her and she came again, her body convulsing on the couch in the throes of pleasure. I couldn't hold back any longer, but when I tried to pull out, Mandy held me against her, her pussy clasping at my shaft.

"Mandy, I'm going to cum!" I groaned.

"I know," she moaned. "I know, baby! Cum inside me, Max. Please, cum inside me!"

I couldn't hold back. The pressure burst in my balls and with two hard thrusts, my raw cock was filling Mandy's pussy with cum. She humped against me, rubbing her sensitive clit against my pubic bone, and came again as the warm, sticky fluid dripped around my cock and onto the couch.

"Fuck!" I panted, collapsing on top of Mandy. "Fuck! I've wanted you for so long!"

Mandy hugged me tightly, and her fingers teased the hairs on the back of my neck.

"That's nice to hear," she murmured. "It's nice to be wanted "

I felt a sting of guilt as I lifted myself up on my elbows and looked into her eyes. When she found out Josh was going to propose, she would hate me. Hell, I already hated myself, but that self-loathing wasn't enough to quell my inner demons.

"I want you," I said. "I'll always want you." 

Tears of joy filled her eyes, and we kissed again, deeply, longingly. After several minutes, Mandy came up for air.

"When did Josh say he'd be home?"

"Hours," I said and kissed her again. 

"Why don't we take a shower and wash up?" she asked with a lascivious grin. "I'll wash your back!"

"Fine," I gave her another kiss. "But I might want you to wash more than that."

She looked down toward my cock, now fully soft.

"Really?" she asked. "Three times?"

"What?" I chuckled. "Josh can't go three times in a night?"

She shook her head.

"Never."

"Well," I said and helped her up from the couch. "I guess you'll have to come and find out!"

In the shower, I got hard again. I bent Mandy's lush, wet body over and slid my cock into her warm cunt. 

"Yes, baby!" she moaned, and I was thrilled with the words. "Yes, fuck me, baby! Fuck me!"

And I did. If this was going to be the only time, I was going to give it all I had.

When Josh got down on one knee to ask for her hand in marriage, I wanted my cock to be branded into Mandy's brain. When they walked down the aisle, I wanted her to remember this night. I wanted her to remember every thrust of my cock as I made her cum over and over again.

I wanted her to remember this forever.
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New Year's Day
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"So, you didn't tell her, right?"

"What? Why would I tell her?"

Josh looked over his shoulder into the small kitchen to see if Mandy could hear us.

"Sorry, man, I just really want this to be a surprise."

"I get it, all right?" I said. "I'm not going to say anything."

It was New Year's Day and Josh and I were watching some football on T.V. We were all pretty tired, Josh from work and Mandy and I from our exertions the night before.

We had fucked all night, even as the ball dropped and the old year turned into the new one. I came inside Mandy as the crowd in Times Square erupted in paroxysms of good cheer. It was my dirty version of a good night's kiss, filling her up with my cum while young party-goers screamed from the screen. Afterward, we dressed, kissed one more time, then I went to my room.

Josh got home after I fell asleep and I assumed it was over. After all, Max would soon propose to Mandy and I would once again be the third wheel, the odd man out. Not only that, but Mandy would hate me for lying to her.

"Look," Josh said and held up a small velvet box, careful to keep it hidden from Mandy's view. "I bought this yesterday. I'm going to have to work overtime for a month to pay it off!"

I looked down at the ring. I was no judge of jewelry, but it sparkled in the dim light, the diamond small, but pretty. Mandy would love it.

"Dude!" I said. "I thought you were going to propose last night!"

"It was too late," Josh said. "She was sleeping when I got home, so I wanted to wait until she woke up."

My chest tightened. Soon, very soon, Josh would propose and whatever had happened between Mandy and me would be over. I wondered what Mandy would do? Would she say yes and chalk what had happened to us as nothing more than a one-night stand? A mistake she could think about in the future when her marriage to Josh got stale, and she wanted to remember that she had been wild once?

Or would she tell Josh? Not only would I lose Mandy but also my best friend. 

"Thank you," Josh said, pulling me out of my reverie.

"For what?"

"For taking care of Mandy," he grinned. "I know she's been mad at me and you've been keeping her company. Don't think I haven't noticed."

"Sure," The guilt hollowed out my stomach. "What are friends for?"

"What are you two talking about?" Mandy said behind us.

Josh snapped the box shut and pushed it into the seat cushion as I smiled up at Mandy. She ignored me and focused on Josh.

"Nothing," Josh said. "Just guy talk."

"Guy talk, huh?" Mandy said. "Are you talking about me?"

"What?" Josh said. "No, of course not!"

"Uh huh," she grinned and handed me a plate of nachos without a look. "Scoot over."

Mandy clambered over the back of the couch and pushed me aside, snuggling down next to Josh. She ran her fingers through his hair, looking into his eyes.

"So, I take it I'm forgiven?" Josh grinned.

"Yes," she said and kissed him deeply, just feet away from me. Josh glanced over his shoulder. Mandy was usually not into public displays, but this time she wanted his full attention and Josh soon gave into the kiss. Mandy moaned, a parody of the moans she had given me last night, and the guilt suddenly turned to anger.

"I missed you," she murmured to Josh.

"I missed you, too."

"No more work today, OK?" Mandy said. 

"No work today," Josh grinned, and I sat there, feeling like a fool as she snuggled her soft body up against my roommate and watched the T.V.

I knew what she was doing. She was reaffirming to me she was with Josh and any doubts I had about our night together disappeared. She was obviously chalking it up to a mistake, a one-night stand that she had no wish to repeat. 

But she was also making me jealous. She laughed and cheered at the game, all the while keeping her body pressed against Josh. I was surprised she didn't take out his cock and suck him right there while I was watching. 

I looked down at Mandy's feet, just inches away from me. I longed to grab Mandy by the ankle and pull her away from Josh, but I restrained myself.

I could have gone to my room, but I didn't want to give Mandy the satisfaction.

Before long, I noticed Josh's eyelids drooping, then his hard drop. He gave it a good fight, but closing the store on New Year's Eve had been too much for him and soon, he was falling asleep.

"Josh?" Mandy nudged him, but Josh didn't respond, only snored softly. 

"He's out," I grinned. "Too bad. Doesn't look like you're getting any this afternoon."

"Shut up, Max!" she hissed, but I didn't care. 

"What?" I said and slid my hand up her calf. "He's not waking up."

She grabbed my hand and pushed it away.

"Stop it!" she whispered. "Do you want him to find out?"

She shifted on the couch and I saw the side of the velvet box peek from between the cushions.

I had to act fast. I leaned forward and kissed her, pushing the ring further down between the cushions. 

She fought the kiss, but couldn't move, or risk waking up Josh. I trapped her between my lips and her boyfriend's sleeping body.

"You know what I want," I hissed in her ear.

Mandy stood up from the couch and retreated to the kitchen. I looked at Josh sleeping peacefully. I threw an afghan over his body.

"Sweet dreams, buddy," I said, and followed Mandy into the kitchen.

"What are you doing?" Mandy whispered. She held up a hand as I closed on her, placing a firm palm against my chest.

"What's it look like I'm doing?" I glanced over her shoulder. A small bar separated the living room and the kitchen and I could just make out Josh's head on the arm of the couch. The game was pretty loud and if he could sleep through that, he could sleep through what I had in mind.

"Look, Max. we can't do this! Josh is right there!"

"Do what?" I moved forward, pinning her against the island. "We had fun, right?"

"Yes," she said reluctantly as I kissed her neck. "But that was just a one-time thing."

"It happened more than once," I chuckled and kissed her collarbone. "I counted four times."

"Oh, Max!" Mandy cried, then clapped a hand over her mouth to keep from screaming as I slid my hand down her panties.

"I want you, Mandy," I murmured as my fingers touched her sex. "I just want you to make you feel good."

"I can't... I can't..."

My fingers found the pulsating, swollen bud of her clit. I rubbed my fingers against her and Mandy's hips reacted, undulating slowly as I touched her.

"You see? You want it, don't you?"

She only moaned, working her body against my hand. I felt moist heat surrounding my fingers, and I kissed her again. This time, she kissed me back.

"I just want to make you happy, Mandy," I murmured against her lips. "Please let me make you happy."

"Oh, God!" she moaned softly. "Please, Max! Don't do this!"

"Then leave," I said and slid down her body until I was on my knees in front of her. "Or shout to Josh. You have all the power, Mandy."

Mandy gasped as I slid her shorts down over her hips, revealing her pretty pink underwear. She had no doubt planned to be with Josh later, but I was the one that got to see it.

"You're so beautiful," I murmured, brushing my nose against her crotch.

"Max, please!" she moaned as I slid my tongue across the thin silk. I could feel her heat waiting for my tongue. "Max, this isn't fair!"

"Fair?" I said and slid her panties down over her smooth hips. "Fair to who? Josh?"

"Yes!" she hissed. "It's not fair!"

"How about me?" I asked. "Is it fair to me, Mandy?"

She said nothing, and I kissed her thigh, her mons, then her sweet little clit. Mandy moaned in desperation. 

"Oh, God!" she said. "I can't believe you're making me do this."

I stood up, suddenly angry. She could fight her feelings all she wanted, but I would not force her. Either she wanted me or she didn't.

"Fine," I said. "Then leave."

"What?"

"Leave," I said. "Leave and I promise I will never, ever touch you again. I'll even move out. Just say the word."

"I... I..." Mandy stammered, and I waited for her to say the words. I was angry enough to follow through with them. All she had to do was admit she wanted me to leave.

"I can't." Her words were so soft I almost didn't hear them.

"What?" I said. "What did you say?"

"I can't say it," she said. "I don't want you to leave."

"That's what I thought," I growled and turned her around, bending her over the island so she could see Josh sleeping. "I knew it!"

I swabbed Mandy's pussy with the fat head of my cock, then plunged deep inside of her wet pussy. She cried out and Josh moved onto the couch. Mandy covered her mouth with both hands to keep from screaming as I pounded into her pussy from behind. Josh stopped moving and continued to sleep.

I leaned forward, gripped Mandy by her hair, and bent her head back so I could hiss in her ear.

"Look at your boyfriend as you cum on my cock!"

Mandy moaned through her palms as I hammered her against the counter. I was close, but I wanted Mandy to cum while she watched Josh sleep, her eyes wet and desperate. So, I drove into her with all of my strength. The only sounds were her muffled moans and the sound of my body slapping wetly against her ass.

She tensed and screamed into her hand as she came on my cock. I growled softly, fucking her through her orgasm until she could barely stand. Finally, I pulled out and tugged on her hair until she slid off the counter and onto her knees.

I shoved my meaty cock between those beautiful pink lips. I imagined those same lips kissing Josh each night and the pain I felt turned to anger. Josh slept on the couch just a few feet away as his girlfriend sucked hungrily on my cock.

She gagged on me, spit spurting out around her lips as my balls pressed against her chin. She couldn't breathe and her hand tapped my thigh as I reached her limit and I pulled out, then thrust again down her throat.

"Fuck!" I hissed. "I'm going to cum in your mouth, Mandy! I'm going to cum and Josh is right fucking there!"

Mandy moaned and tried to pull back. "Don't move, baby!" I grunted. "I want you to take my cum. I want you to show me how much you want this, Mandy."

I came and Mandy whined around my shaft as I filled up her mouth with my hot load. As I watched Josh sleeping peacefully, oblivious to the fact that his girlfriend was tasting my cum.

"Don't swallow it, baby!" I ordered, pulling my dripping cock from her mouth. "Don't you swallow a drop!"

She tilted her head and opened her lips. I couldn't suppress a groan as I looked down at her open mouth, filled to the brim with my creamy white load.

"That's it, baby!" I murmured. "Now swallow it."

Mandy closed her mouth and had trouble gulping down my heavy load, but when she opened her mouth and held out her tongue, only a sticky trace was left in her mouth.

Josh took that moment to shift on the couch. I stepped back and pulled up my pants, then gave Mandy the signal to be quiet.

"Hey," Josh called to me, "Where's Mandy?"

My heart beat hard in my chest as Mandy scrambled to collect her clothes. 

"Oh, uh," I said. "Pretty sure she went to the bathroom."

"Oh, OK," Josh said, rubbing the sleep from his eyes. "Can you get me a beer?"

"Sure," I said, and fetched a beer out of the fridge. Josh turned to the screen, and I motioned to Mandy. She stood up, and I squeezed her ass, now covered in shorts, then motioned towards the bathroom.

She started down the hall. As I came around the counter, Josh turned around and saw her.

"Hey," he said, smiling. "There you are!"

Mandy turned and managed a smile.

"Yeah," she said. "I just needed to use the bathroom."

"Come here!" Josh said, leaning over the back of the couch and beckoning to his girlfriend.

Mandy hesitated, then brushed past me and gripped Josh's hand.

"I had a dream about you," Josh murmured.

I wondered if Josh had dreamed of Mandy moaning as I fucked her. As I was thinking of that, Josh pulled Mandy towards him, then raised up off the couch to give her a kiss.

I suppressed a grin as Josh hungrily kissed his girlfriend's mouth, a mouth that I had filled with cum only moments before. Mandy moaned, and I felt it was pain, not pleasure, but Josh didn't know the difference.

Finally, Josh pulled back and rubbed his finger along her bottom lip. 

"You taste good," he said. 

Mandy glanced back at me, blushing.

"Thank you, Josh," she said.

Josh finally realized I was standing there, two cold beers in my hands.

"Sorry, Max," he said. "Couldn't help myself."

"No worries," I said as I sat down and handed Josh a beer. 

I looked at him, then Mandy, who was still blushing.

"If I had a girl like Mandy, I wouldn't be able to help myself either."

Josh chuckled as he cracked open the beer. He took a drink, then bent over to grab the remote. While he was distracted, I looked at Mandy and gave her a wink.
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2 Days After New Year's
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Mandy avoided me for the next two days. I didn't really blame her. She went out of her way to be nice to Josh, kissing and hugging him in front of me. Each night, I would hear her screams coming from the room and a part of me knew  she was overacting, a way to punish me for taking advantage of her weakness. 

I didn't blame her. I had gone too far. Plus, it was only a matter of time before Josh got down on one knee and proposed. The best I could hope for was that Josh wouldn't tell her I had been in on the secret. At least that way Mandy might not end up hating me for the rest of her life.

I was in the kitchen on January 3rd when I heard a key in the lock. I figured Josh had gotten done with work early for a change. Now that he didn't have to work that much overtime, maybe he was working a regular shift.

But it wasn't Josh. Mandy came into the room, looking gorgeous as always in a short skirt and white halter top that accentuated her round breasts and flat stomach. She looked at me with red eyes and I realized she had been crying.

"Mandy?" I asked. "What's wrong?"

She waited until I was close before she lashed out with her hand. Her palm cracked across my cheekbone and nose and rocked me back on my heels.

"You knew!" she screamed. "You knew Josh was working extra hours, and you let me believe he was neglecting me! You knew, you fucker!"

I looked down at her left hand and I saw the ring glint in the light. Josh had proposed. 

I thought I was prepared for what would happen, but I wasn't. I touched my nose and the tips of my fingers came away bloody.

"How could you?" she cried.

"Because," I said and wiped the blood away from my lip. "Because I love you. I've always loved you."

"STOP SAYING THAT!" she screamed and came at me, hammering her small fists into my chest. I let her hit me. I let her hit me until her anger had been spent and she clung to my shirt, sobbing into my chest.

I brought up my arms and tried to hold her, but she pushed away from me.

"I should tell him everything!" she cried.

"Maybe you should," I yelled back and took a step towards her and she flinched. "Maybe you should tell him!"

We stood there, glaring at each other. I must have looked horrible, with blood on my top lip, my eyes glaring at Mandy. But she didn't run. Instead, she stood there, looking at me with a mixture of pain and sympathy.

"You wanted your cake and eat it too, right?" I said. "You were just using me."

"No!" she moaned. "I wasn't, Max! I just thought Josh didn't care and I... I... "

She stopped as she realized how that sounded. She had been using me as much as I had used her, and she couldn't deny it. I couldn't even guess at how bad she felt or how confused she was. All I knew was she wasn't screaming at me anymore.

"Well now you know," I smiled grimly. "So, I guess you get to fuck me and then go off and marry Josh like nothing happened. I'll only get to watch." 

"I'm sorry, Max," she said and reached out to touch my nose, but hesitated. "I'm so sorry." 

"Yeah. Me too."

Her anger had cooled and, as had happened on New Year's Eve and New Year's Day, I sensed her weakness. I stepped forward and wrapped my arms around her. She tensed, but didn't pull away. I kissed her and tasted my blood in her mouth. When I pulled back, her lips were red with it.

"What's happening?" she moaned.

"One more time," I said. "One more time. Then it's over."

"Max, I can't," she moaned, and I lifted her hand, looking at the ring Josh had worked so hard for. 

"One more time," I growled and kissed her again. "Just one more time to remember me by. Then, I'll stop."

She touched my upper lip, wiping away the blood. She had tears in her eyes, but she nodded.

"One more time," she murmured, and I kissed her before she could change her mind.

Suddenly, we were kissing and tearing at each other's clothes. I pushed her down the hallway to the bedrooms and slammed her up against Josh's door.

"Mmf... no... Max! Not here!" Mandy was moaning, and I silenced her with my tongue in her mouth.

"Yes, here!" I hissed. "I want you to remember this day when you're fucking Josh. When you marry that bastard, I want you to remember how I fucked you senseless on his bed!"

I opened the door and pushed her inside, our lips still together as we stumbled towards the bed. The backs of her knees hit the mattress, and I pushed her down on the bed she shared with Josh.

"I'm going to fuck you, Mandy," I growled as I tore off my shirt and pants. "I'm going to fuck you so good, you'll leave Josh."

"Never!" Her chest was heaving and her eyes were wide and wet as she watched me slide off my underwear and reveal my hard and dripping cock. "It's just sex. Nothing more."

"We'll see," I said, then dropped to my knees.

She let out a shocked gasp as I pushed up her skirt and pulled down her panties. She had expected me to jump on her and fuck her as hard as I could, but I wanted this to last. If this was the last time for us, I wanted to give her as much pleasure as I could so she would think about what she was missing when she was married to Josh. I know it's evil but, in my mind, it made sense. 

If I couldn't have her, I would ruin her.

I dropped my head between her legs and ran my tongue up Mandy's wet lips. She mewled in pleasure and her hips rocked as I licked her pussy, finally closing my mouth on her swollen clit. She gasped, her body bucking, and I shoved a finger into her cunt, fucking her fast and hard.

"Oh, Max!" She dug her hands into my hair and pulled me even further into her pussy. "Fuck! What are you doing to me?"

"Taking what's mine!" I hissed and continued to lick and suck, finger and fuck her pussy until her body tensed like an electrical wire, humming with power. "You're mine!"

She screamed, her hips bucked upward and rammed her pubic bone into my face. I didn't care. I kept up the pressure on her pussy until she came again, then again until she couldn't take anymore.

"No more!" she begged. "Please, no more!"

"Fine." I stood up, stroking my thick cock. "It's my turn!"

I pulled her off the bed and gripped her dark hair in my hands, bumping my cock against her lips. When she opened her mouth, I didn't hesitate. I shoved my cock back down her tight throat. 

She moaned and gurgled but, to my surprise, she didn't fight as I took her mouth as hard as I could without hurting her. When I pulled my cock out of her mouth to let her breathe, I rubbed the sloppy shaft across her face, then buried her nose in my balls. I lifted my shaft and pressed her mouth to my perineum, rocking my hips until her tongue touched my ass. Then I thrust my cock back into her hungry mouth until I couldn't stand it anymore.

Finally, I pulled out of Mandy's bruised mouth. I didn't even give her time to catch her breath. I lifted her up onto the bed and kissed her sticky lips. She was beyond thinking now, drunk on my cock as she wrapped her arms and legs around my body. I hammered my cock home into her tight, wet pussy, driving her hard into the mattress as she clung to me for support.

At that moment, I heard a phone ring. It was Mandy's phone.

"You hear that?" I hissed as I drove my cock into Mandy's wet cunt. "Josh might be calling. Maybe you should answer it!"

"No!" Mandy moaned, but her pussy gripped my cock when I said Josh's name.

I laid on top of her, kissing her as I pumped my shaft deep inside her willing body. 

"Feel that cock?" I hissed in her ear. "You feel that? That's my cock fucking you, Mandy. Not Josh's. Mine. You understand?"

"Yes, baby!" she cried.

"Who?" I reared back and plunged into her with all of my strength.

"Max!" she screamed and dug her nails into my back. "It's you, Max! All you!"

"Mine!" I grunted. "Mine! Mine! Mine!"

I drove into her as I screamed each word, forcing her to remember this moment, when I took her harder and better than Josh. No matter what she said afterward, in this moment, she was mine.

I came a moment later, thrusting deep inside of her so my cum could spill directly into her womb. I didn't know if she was on birth control, but I didn't care. All I wanted was to claim her deepest, most intimate parts. If I couldn't have her soul, at least I could have her body.

I collapsed on top of her as my cock continued to splash my seed inside of her. Her arms and legs fell away and after a long time, we lay together, unable to speak.

"Josh has never..." she panted. "Josh has never fucked me like that."

I looked down at her, my thumb brushing her wet cheek.

"Maybe," I said. "Josh doesn't want you as much as I do."

She frowned and I could see the guilt written on her face. Before she could retreat into her mind, I kissed her again and again until she kissed me back. We laid in bed, kissing like true lovers, until I was ready to go again.

Josh called three times, but neither of us could hear over the sounds of our passionate fucking.
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One Year Later...
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"Josh!" Mandy called from the living room. "Can you come change the baby?"

We were sitting on the couch as Mandy bounced her baby girl, Corrina Maxine, or Cory, up and down on her knee. She was a beautiful girl with Mandy's dark hair, but eyes a color of green that came from neither Josh nor Mandy. When I looked at the girl's chubby face and green eyes, I was reminded of pictures of another baby.

Pictures of me.

Josh came in from the kitchen, a towel slung over his shoulder. He expertly picked up the gurgling baby, leaning her over his shoulder as he patted her back. 

"Sure thing, honey!" Josh grinned and leaned over to kiss Mandy. Corrina squealed. "Be back in a minute!"

Josh carried the baby to what used to be my room. Things had moved quickly after we found out Mandy was pregnant. Josh had been shocked. Evidently, Mandy always made him use a condom. Mandy had soothed him by saying that condoms weren't always one hundred percent effective and Josh, blinded by his love, had believed her. Mandy had taken me aside after that conversation and assured me, on her knees with my cock in her mouth, that the baby was all mine.

Still, despite her need for me, she would marry Josh and they had to hurry before she started showing. Her parents were old-fashioned like that. So, less than a month after New Year's, I was best man at their wedding. 

It hurt to see Mandy and Josh exchanging vows, but I was mollified because Mandy had let me fuck her earlier that day in the same dress her mother had worn at her wedding. She had begged me to fuck her so she could remember my cock when she was on her honeymoon with Josh. She had even let me cum in her mouth and I thought of that when Josh kissed his bride. I wondered if he could taste me on her lips.

I moved out of the apartment and found a small studio not far away from them. I watched as Mandy grew heavy with our baby. Josh became more infatuated with his bride, but a new baby also meant he had to work longer hours while still going to school. That left Mandy alone, and we fucked all the way through her pregnancy. 

It had been over a month since we had been alone together. She had spent a few weeks convalescing after the birth, so it surprised me when, as soon as the door to the baby's room had shut, she climbed on top of me.

"God! I have missed your cock," she moaned softly as she tugged at my pants. 

"Are you sure?" I asked. "He's right in the other room."

"I know!" she said and got my cock free. "He's in the room with your baby!"

The thought of Josh changing my child's dirty diaper made me groan. Mandy stroked my hard cock, then lifted the hem of her dress. She wasn't wearing panties.

"I've been waiting so long, Max!" she whined as she rubbed the tip of my cock against her pussy. "I want you to fuck me before Josh gets back."

I couldn't deny her, and I bucked my hips as she lowered her pussy onto my cock. She was wet and ready and after a month of abstinence, I nearly came the moment I was inside of her.

"I haven't let Josh cum inside me since Cory was born," she whispered in my ear. "I wanted you to be the first." 

I growled low in my throat and tore the dress down over her swollen, milk-laden breasts. I sucked on the large nipples, nipples where my baby had fed only minutes before. Sweet, thick milk dripped onto my tongue as Mandy pumped her body against me. I fucked upward as she slammed her cunt down onto my shaft. Josh could come back any second, and the thought drove me onward.

"I'm ovulating again," she whispered in my ear. "I want you to cum inside me. I want you to give Cory a little brother or sister!"

I had turned Mandy into some sort of monster, but it was my kind of monster. I hammered upward into her as she rode my cock. She clapped a hand over her mouth as she climaxed and I followed a moment later, my cum shooting deep into her defenseless womb. I couldn't have her, not the way I wanted, but her body was all mine.

Josh came back a few moments later, his ear to his cell phone. Mandy was back on the couch, her dress in place. I was a respectful distance away from her, sipping a beer.

"Yeah, I get it," Josh said. "I'll be there."

Josh hung up the phone, a sad look on his face.

"Looks like I'm going to have to work New Year's Eve again," Josh said, and flopped down on the couch next to Mandy.

"Aw, I'm sorry, baby!" Mandy said and kissed him.

"You're not mad?"

"Of course not!" Mandy said. "You're working hard for me and the baby. How could I be mad?"

"Good," Josh grinned and turned to me. "What about you, Max? Any plans?"

"Nope," I said.

"Would you mind hanging out with Mandy and the baby? I don't want her to be alone on New Year's."

"Sure," I said and took a drink of my beer. "What are friends for?"

"Thanks," Josh said. "I'm lucky to have both of you."

I drank my beer as Josh gave his wife a hug. Mandy looked at me over Josh's shoulder and I had to suppress a laugh as she gave me a sexy wink.

I winked back, then settled back on the couch.

It was going to be a goo year.

***
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Did you enjoy this book? If so, don't miss my Massive 10 Book Bundle!

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B09KB6BF7Q

If you'd like to see the Over-The-Top Manus Dare ending to this story, check out my Patreon today. The alternate ending contains cruel cuckolding and humiliation and is only available to my Patrons!

https://www.patreon.com/posts/60234390
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