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I smiled as I brushed Summer’s blonde hair over her ear, “I’m getting married. It’s not the end of the world. You’ve been my best friend since we were knee-high to a grasshopper!”

“Angel, you’re going to be moving away. That’s not fair and you can’t expect me to appreciate it,” she huffed.

A grin crossed my lips, “Oh come on, I’m literally going to be moving ten minutes away. Ivan’s house is right across from the gas station we used to go to all the time. It’s not like you don’t know how to find me. Besides, I’m sure you’re going to be practically living with us.”

“If he doesn’t throw a fit about it. Angel, he’s going to be your husband now. I get that he’s a sweetheart, but you don’t honestly expect him to treat me the same way you do. Do you?”

I shrugged my shoulders, “Ivan is wrapped around my finger. You know that I can make him squirm with a glance. Besides, if I threaten not to dick him down, you know that he’s going to shrivel up and beg for me to forgive him.”

Her cheeks flushed and I couldn’t help but laugh. “S-Shut up, you said you’d stop mentioning your thing once you got married.”

“I’m not married yet, the ceremony isn’t for another hour,” I said.

“How can you be so calm right now? I think I’d piss myself if I was in your shoes. His dad owns three car dealerships. You’re about to be swimming in cash,” she said.

I sighed. As much as I loved Summer, she did have a mind for what people could do for her. Granted, there was a reason she didn’t come to me with requests for anything aside from friendship. She came from a very poor background and I could understand why money would matter to her. I didn’t grow up loaded, but I never really had to wonder where my next meal would come from either.

“It’s not about the money, Summer. I really do love Ivan. He’s a little brat at times, but he’s my little brat. You know, I think that you’d find someone a lot easier if you didn’t require that they practically have six figures for income. Down here, that’s fucking insane money,” I said.

“But I don’t want to marry someone that I’m going to have to struggle with,” she mumbled.

I put my hands on her shoulders, “Look, you either have to accept that you’re going to be happy with compromise or live the rest of your life single.”

Her green eyes tore away from mine and she stared at a wall, “Then I guess I’ll just be the crazy cat lady.”

“Or you could try to find a better paying job and bring in the kind of income you want to make?”

“That sounds like too much work,” she groaned.

I glared at her and spun her around. She giggled as I pushed her shoulders forward to make her ass stick out. The dress she had on had a little too much fabric for this to be effective, but that wasn’t the point. I roughly swatted her ass a few times and scolded her, “Grow the fuck up! Girl, I’ve been working my ass off to make you happy and try and get you to the point where you’re able to be your own woman. If you want to sit around be huffy, that’s fine. I love you and want the best for you, but I’m not going to listen to you whine about wanting things that you won’t work for!”

As soon as my hand stopped spanking her, she let out a long, quiet moan. “God, I miss bending over for you,” she said softly.

My cheeks burned at the comment. I knew that I messed up, but it was the only way I knew that I could get her to listen to me. The fling we had last year was great, but that was before I met Ivan. Still, I couldn’t deny that the only time Summer seemed to ever get something through her thick head was when I literally pounded that lesson into her.

I heard a knock on the door and a voice called out, “Angel, do you need help with your makeup?”

“That would be great, Mrs. Perkins,” I hollered back.

“Oh, sweetie, you know you can call me mom now,” she said as she opened the door.

Summer sighed and mumbled, “I’ll see you after the ceremony, I guess.”

I wasn’t going to beg her to stay. Especially not after her little comment after I tried to get a genuine point across.

My soon to be mother-in-law stepped inside and we went through the process of getting my makeup and accessories perfect. Today was my big day. As bad as I felt about Summer’s situation, she was the one that put herself in it. I shouldn’t have to be responsible for her, not when we were both twenty-one and had the same chances in life.

As long as I could remember, we’d been great friends. She wasn’t exactly an optimist though, where I saw chances in everything, she only saw the faults with my plans. It was funny how drastically different our lives had been. When things went well for me, I helped her as best I could, but I couldn’t deny that I was starting to want to distance myself from her.

If this was the kind of companionship I could expect in the coming years, I wasn’t quite sure if that would be all that healthy for me. Ivan wanted to adopt a kid at some point and I wasn’t quite sure she was going to be a positive influence.

After my makeup was done, Mrs. Perkins spoke quietly, “You look so beautiful. I’m so glad my son met you, Angel. Not that I would have been disappointed, but I always expected him to end up marrying a man.”

I couldn’t help but giggle, “Well, you know my secret as well as anyone does.”

“Of course, but you’re still a woman. And you’re a very beautiful one. I don’t know what Ivan did to deserve someone so appropriately named, but I’m glad you’re happy with him. Oh, damn, I should have asked if it was okay, but I bought you two a housewarming gift.”

“You really didn’t have to!” I exclaimed.

“Well, it was mine and my husband’s gift to you both. But I don’t know how well you’re going to take this. I know you wanted to work for your family, but we felt like you two deserved every chance in the world to live a good life,” she said as she walked to the dresser and opened her purse.

She pulled out an envelope and handed it to me, “It’s a copy, the official one is put away in a safe deposit box.”

I opened it and let out a quiet yelp. It was a receipt of sale for the house. All two-hundred and fifteen thousand dollars of it. Tears welled up in my eyes and Mrs. Perkins immediately cooed, “No, no, no don’t cry. Sweetie, you’re going to ruin your makeup. I know it’s a lot, but you two deserve it.”

“B-But it’s in my name!”

“I know, I know, but we didn’t want to leave it in Ivan’s. We want you to know that you’re a part of this family now. Even if you and Ivan don’t work out, you’ve been nothing but a blessing for us. It’s the least we can do to thank you,” she said.

I let out a deep breath to try and calm myself and the bells started to chime. Mrs. Perkins smiled, “Well, you’re going to have to save those tears for later. Get on out there and show Ivan how lucky he is to have someone like you!”

There was nothing for me to say that could express my gratitude. I knew that they loved me already, Ivan had done nothing but sing my praises to them when we weren’t actively together. Then, I’d made myself something of a business partner to his father. I did all of their social media presence, and I made sure that I kept that as professional as I could.

From what Mr. Perkins said, I had been accredited with around thirty-seven percent of his customer’s referrals. They saw my posts and figured they would check out the sales. What was impressive to him was that I was bringing in customers from multiple towns, not just ours.

As to what that translated to monetarily, I couldn’t say. I did know that it was nowhere near enough to completely cover the two-story house they’d bought me. While I couldn’t imagine things not working out between myself and Ivan, it felt nice to own something this valuable. At my age, it was one hell of a boost in equity!

Even as I was walked down the aisle by my father, I couldn’t stop thinking about what this might mean looking forward. I knew that Mr. Perkins valued my work and paid me well for it, but was where did the ceiling come into play? Could I really become valuable enough to potentially take over one of his dealerships?

I didn’t let myself get too caught up in that as the ceremony started. Ivan looked pathetically out of place in his tux, but damn he was cute. I couldn’t even call him handsome, no, this was my sweet little sissy lover. His parents didn’t need to know all the details of our relationship…

We said our vows and kissed in front of the crowd, though quite a few people chuckled when I was the one that led the kiss. Anyone who knew us knew who wore the pants, but I guess they expected us to put on some kind of show for the wedding.

Afterward, we stuck around and socialized for quite a while. When Ivan and myself met up with both sets of our parents, Mrs. Perkins nodded at me. “So, I don’t mean to alarm anyone. But someone here was made a homeowner as of about an hour ago.”

My parents looked to Ivan’s parents, “You didn’t.”

“It’s hers, free and clear. No strings attached,” Mr. Perkins said.

My mom’s hand slapped over her mouth. Dad extended his hand to Mr. Perkins and shook it firmly, “You’re a good man, Chris.”

“They’re going to be the ones continuing both of our legacies. We’re responsible for making sure they don’t struggle to do that,” Mr. Perkins said.

I smiled and spoke quietly, “I don’t mean to kill the moment, but I’d really appreciate it if we could wrap up the ceremony before six. Otherwise, Ivan and our are going to end up sleeping on the floor tonight.”

“Oh, of course, I’ll make sure I get word around, sweetie. Enjoy yourselves,” Mrs. Perkins said and slipped away.

Not too long after, Summer approached us and I smiled at her, “Well, it’s official. Today is the best day of my life.”

“I’m so proud of you two!” Summer chirped.

Ivan smiled sheepishly and mumbled, “You can come over tonight, Summer. I didn’t want to say anything in front of my parents, but my stomach has been upset all day. We’re not going to be breaking in any beds.”

I chuckled, “I told you we shouldn’t have gone for Mexican food yesterday.”

“But it was so good,” he whined.

Summer smiled and pulled us both into a hug, “I’d love to. Are you two sure you wouldn’t rather have some privacy? I don’t mind, all you have to do is just tell me that you don’t want me there and I’m gone.”

“Oh, no, it’ll be fine. I was hoping you would help us move some stuff in as well,” I said.

“Babe, you really shouldn’t be so blunt with that kind of thing. Summer, if you want to help us, I could offer you some pizza?” Ivan offered.

“See, Angel, that’s how you get me to help. Ivan knows me better than you do,” she teased.

Not too long after five o’clock rolled around, I managed to slip away with Ivan and Summer. We headed to our new home and I called the movers and let them know we were home.

“I thought you wanted me to help you move?” Summer asked.

“Fuck that, I just got married. Ivan and I just wanted to make sure that if anyone was listening to us, we had a genuine excuse to bring you over. He’s not feeling that great, that much is true, but we wanted to hang out like we always do. Married or not, Summer, nothing has changed,” I explained.

She chuckled and I could practically read her mind. There was one thing that would have to change. As unfair as it was to Ivan, Summer and I still fooled around occasionally. While I didn’t let myself go all the way with her anymore, a little sixty-nine action wasn’t off the table.

After about ten minutes, the truck came and the movers started getting our house set up for us. We talked and laughed and generally had a good time. The pizza got delivered around halfway through the move and we even shared with the movers. Ivan knew one of them from his high school days.

All in all, it was a good time.

Once they finally finished, we took our little party inside and Ivan groaned, “The internet isn’t going to be set up until tomorrow.”

“That’s your fault, babe. I told you to call them earlier,” I said.

He mumbled, “Yeah, but what am I supposed to do until we get it? I can’t game, I can’t watch TV, and I can’t even play my console because it isn’t updated.”

“Babe, it might be good for you to just take a nap,” I offered.

Summer nodded, “Yeah, your tiny ass is probably about to go into a food coma anyway. I don’t know how you even fit six slices of pizza in there, but that should be some kind of record.”

He laughed and shrugged his shoulders, “If it wouldn’t make you mad, baby.”

“Of course not. Get some sleep. I’ll be downstairs with Summer,” I said.

Ivan got off the couch and headed upstairs. I didn’t mind having a little separation. Us getting married was more for our parents than a real desire of either of ours.

Summer sighed, “So it’s really over for us?”

“What do you mean?” I asked.

“What do you think I mean, Angel? You’re married now. Before, we could kind of use the excuse that you weren’t sure if it would fall through or not. So I guess this is kind of just the end?”

“Summer, how low of a person do you really think I am? I wasn’t just hanging out with you because we got off together. You’re my best friend, a woman I would do anything for if it would help you,” I said.

She rolled her eyes, “That’s easy to say, Angel. You chose Ivan over me.”

“I didn’t choose him, we got together. Unless you’re forgetting, you turned me down when I asked you out,” I said calmly. I wasn’t going to be made into some kind of an asshole when in reality, the only thing I’d done ‘wrong’ was follow my heart.

“Yeah, but you were supposed to chase me a little bit, weren’t you?” she asked.

I sighed and put my arm around her shoulder, “You’re a hopeless romantic with an emphasis on the hopeless. Sweetie, things don’t work like they do in the movies. I really did want to spend my life with you at one point but when you turned me down, things got difficult. I did everything I could to try and get you to see how much I cared about you, but it just doesn’t feel like you were all that interested in doing the same in return.”

She put her head on my shoulder and stayed quiet for a moment. “I really fucked all of this up, didn’t I?”

“Being honest, a little. But that doesn’t matter now. I still love you, Summer, I can’t just turn that off. I just can’t express it how I would have wanted to once upon a time.”

Summer spoke softly, “So what now?”

“I don’t know,” I mumbled. My thumb rubbed her shoulder for a few moments before I spoke softly, “I need to get out of this dress.”

She pulled away and unzipped the back of my dress for me, “Go ahead.”

Under any other circumstance, I wouldn’t have hesitated to sit in my bra and panties with her. After the conversation we just had, I wasn’t quite sure if she would be able to handle that. In an effort to not things even more uncomfortable, I pulled the dress down and laid it across the coffee table and sat back down. The white lingerie I had on was intended for Ivan to see, but Summer ended up being the one that caught an eyeful of my transparent lace underwear.

“F-Fuck I’m going to miss seeing you like this,” she whispered.

I crossed my legs, “Summer, I don’t know how to keep doing this. I thought that you would find someone by now, you’re a beautiful woman and you’ve got a killer ass. I figured that’d kind of get you someone even if your personality scared them away.”

“You know, I’m not really this prickly. I just know that I can’t have you anymore. That stings and I don’t know if there is anyone out there that could be as perfect for me as you are,” she said.

My heart was tearing in two. I was happy with Ivan, otherwise, I wouldn’t have been with him, obviously. But I couldn’t deny that I still had feelings for Summer. If only she wasn’t so fucking bull-headed, I might have been able to have a different future.

“Damn it, stop making me feel like I made a mistake.”

She shook her head, “You didn’t. I did. I was the one that fucked up. I think I need to leave, Angel.”

I put my hand back over her shoulder and shook my head, “No, that would pretty much be the end of this. I know you wouldn’t come back on a bet if I let you leave now.”

“But it would be much more painless for you that way,” she mumbled.

“Is that what you really think, baby?” I asked.

“D-Don’t call me that,” she whispered.

It came naturally when I was holding her. There was no denying it, I still loved her. Even if I couldn’t have her without losing Ivan, “Don’t leave me right now. I need you in my life, Summer. You’ve been the one friend I could always count on. I know this is hard for you too, but don’t leave me, please.”

“Then you’re going to have to pick a side. Am I just a friend or am I still something else?” she asked.

Summer had never really been this bold with me. I mean, sure, she could occasionally put her foot down, but she rarely delivered ultimatums like this.

After a few moments of hesitation on my part, she reached down and slid her hand between my closed legs. Her fingers grazed my bulge and she spoke softly, “Stop me.”

I sat there, frozen for a moment before I let my legs part slightly, “I-I can’t.”

Summer slid her hand into my panties and grasped my cock, “Stop me, Angel.”

I bit my lip and tried to keep from bursting into tears. I couldn’t bring myself to do it. As bad as this might hurt Ivan if he found out, I couldn’t bring myself to tell my first love to stop what she was doing. There was so much on the line for me if I let her continue. My job with Mr. Perkins, my good reputation, and my new marriage.

But I couldn’t stop her. Even as she slid lower on the couch and pulled my cock from my panties. Her mouth surrounded my crown and her tongue danced around my shaft. My toes curled and dug into the carpet. Everything inside me screamed at me to not cheat on my husband. Everything but my heart. It wanted to rationalize a way for me to have Summer and Ivan both.

Years and years and years of friendship and a bond that I couldn’t have with anyone else or my husband that I’d met just a year ago?

I think that would be a hard decision for anyone. Even harder when I felt my cock sliding down Summer’s throat. This was just like old times. Then again, I couldn’t pretend that it was more than a month ago that we did this very thing. Why did a ring make so much of a difference in my mindset?

Should I really cut her out of my life just because of a ring? I slid my hand down to her back and started rubbing softly, “I’ll talk with Ivan about this in the morning. I can’t lose you, but I won’t hide this from him.”

She pulled away from my cock and spoke softly, “Then fuck me. It’s been over a year, Angel. I want you inside me. I want you to make love to me again.”

“W-What?”

“If this might be the last time we get to do anything, I want it to count. If he says we can’t do this anymore, then I want to remember this night for the rest of my life.”

I sighed and nodded, “It’s not going to make it any less wrong to just stop at a blowjob. We might as well at this point. The guest bedroom, then. If he does wake up, I wouldn’t want him to find us so easily.”

Summer meant the world to me, more than the thoughts of the other people around town. Lessing down Mr. and Mrs. Perkins wasn’t something I wanted to do, but I couldn’t let my best friend think that I didn’t truly love her. If only she would have decided that I meant the world to her before I got with Ivan. Everything would have been different.

But this was the hand I was dealt, and even though I was playing with jokers in the deck since Ivan might not be okay with this, I had to do what felt right to me.

I walked with her into the guest room and locked the door behind us. The bed didn’t even have a set of sheets on it, but that was fine. I didn’t intend to leave a mess on the bed. Just Summer.

“Are you sure, Angel?” she asked.

I shook my head, “It doesn’t feel wrong, but I know that it’s a risk. If I can’t prove how much you mean to me, Summer, then what can I do?”

“I can still walk away,” she mumbled.

I took a step closer to her and slid my hand around the back of her head and pulled her in for a kiss. It had been years since I kissed her last. All of our play up to this point had been played off as being physical, but this wasn’t something I wanted to deny anymore. If she wanted to know how I really felt about her, she wouldn’t have a shadow of doubt in her mind after tonight.

Her soft moans into the kiss started arousing my cock. She nibbled on my lip for a moment before whispering, “I need you, baby.”

No words would suffice at this point. Only actions. I unzipped her dress and helped her out of it. Taking off my lingerie would have taken a few seconds that I didn’t want to spare. As she wiggled out of her panties, I pulled my cock out of mine and stroked it to ensure it was fully hard. Unless she was lying to me, I was the largest she’d ever seen had and after a year of not fucking her, I could only imagine how tight she would feel around me once again.

When she stepped out of her panties, I pushed her onto the bed. Before she could even get situated, I grabbed her ankles and sat them on my shoulder and guided my cock to her entrance. I didn’t want to whisper sweet nothings to her. I didn’t want to make her promises I couldn’t keep. All I wanted was to show her through actions how much she meant to me.

If she didn’t want to listen to my words, she would have to accept my actions. If she didn’t, then I knew that whatever we had would be forever lost and I didn’t want this spark to snuff out.

I slid into her wet folds and she let out a quiet moan. As badly as I wanted her to scream my name tonight, I knew that she would be quiet as she could be. My husband was upstairs. If we wanted to finalize things, one way or the other, we needed to see this through to completion.

My hands slid down her legs and I held onto her slim thighs as I started pumping into her. Long, hard strokes, just like I knew she loved. Once upon a time, I knew every tiny thing that drove her wild. I could only hope that she still responded to me like she used to. Like she did when I thought I had the love of my life in my arms.

Her eyes met with mine as I leaned further into her. I rutted into her as we had a silent conversation that only we could understand. The way she bit her lip, her eyes halfway shutting, and the all-too-familiar moans that I used to live for. I couldn’t pretend that having sex with her was on par with having Ivan bent over for me.

How was I supposed to pick who I loved? Was it wrong to be greedy and want both of them? Could I not share my love with two people that meant more to me than myself?

I couldn’t let myself focus too much on those thoughts right now. This might very well be the last time Summer and I shared this kind of connection. As friends… Or as lovers… This could be the end of us.

If Ivan didn’t accept my desires, I might just lose both of them.

Her ankles pressed against my shoulders and her hips lifted from the bed as she covered her mouth with her hand before letting out a long, muffled cry. Summer’s pussy spasmed around my cock and I felt her warm juices squirt onto me, soaking my panties and further lubricating my cock. That extra lube made it easy to keep slamming into her tight lips.

Summer’s body gripped my cock as I hammered into her as if trying to milk me. I hissed out a deep groan as I pounded into her. My mind wasn’t where it needed to be. Instead of worrying about the repercussions what I was about to do, I just focused on the optimistic outcome. My balls tightened up and I thrust into my best friend a few final times before holding my hips against hers.

Her eyes widened as she felt my cum pumping into her depths. “A-Angel,” she whined.

“I-I know, baby,” I said.

If she got pregnant, that would be the least of my concerns. This woman meant more to me than life itself did. I just hoped that Ivan would understand.

The following morning, Ivan woke up to me right beside him. Next to me was Summer who was still asleep as he let out his long, feminine yawn.

“Baby… I need to talk to you,” I said.

He shrugged his shoulders, “The walls aren’t all that thick, Angel. I heard it all. Well, up to the part where you two went into the guest room. That was a little too far away.”

“I-I’m so sorry,” I said.

“Don’t be? Look, I knew you two were a thing before. Do you really think I was stupid enough to believe that you two wouldn’t keep playing around? I just didn’t know how much she meant to you. Otherwise, I would have just asked for her to be our surrogate. Er, well, your surrogate. I’m practically allergic to pussy.”

I let out a deep breath, but he reached between my thighs and took a tight grip on my balls, “But if you ever do something like this with anyone else, I’m cutting these off and making a necklace from them. Do you understand me?”

The pain was well-deserved, “O-Of course, baby!”

Summer groaned quietly and he mumbled, “And she’s not allowed to watch us fuck, but if you two do anything, I want to see. That’s my condition.”

“D-Done and done! Please let go,” I cried.

He smiled at me and loosened his grip before sliding his hand up to my shaft, “Now, wake her up and tell her that she can’t watch…”
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