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“I can’t believe we’re going to actually see Drain the Node live!” my best friend, Hannah cried out from the passenger seat.

I laughed and turned my blinker on before moving into the far right lane to get ready to get off the interstate, “No kidding, on their first tour ever. It’s insane, I mean, you told me about them when they were barely out of the garage band stage and now look at them.”

She reached over and gave my knee a gentle squeeze, “Thank you so much for coming with me. I really don’t know if I would have been able to see them if it wasn’t for you, Bella.”

Her hand on my knee felt a little nicer than I should have admitted. As much as I enjoyed the warmth, I had to do my best to not focus on it for too long. She was my best friend, even if she was the most attractive chick I knew.

Since as long as I could remember, Hannah was in my life. When we were both going through the awkward cooties on the playground stage of life, she fended off the icky boys for me. When we got into middle school, I helped support her through her identity crisis. Little did I know, just a few years later, she would be there with me through every step of my own identity crisis.

The difference… She didn’t have to take pills to become the woman she was today. I was ever thankful to have a friend like Hannah, but that’s what made my attraction to her even more forbidden. Yet, like a lost puppy, I’d follow her anywhere and do anything I could to make her life a little better just so that I could be in her presence.

“Hey, you know you’d do the same for me if I wanted to do something. And speaking of, you’ve already done these kinds of things for me in the past,” I reminded her.

Her hand lingered on my knee and she ran her thumb across it, “But that doesn’t mean I can’t really appreciate it. Speaking of showing appreciation, how does pizza sound for lunch?”

I smiled and once again flicked on my blinker as I took our exit. According to the GPS, we were only two miles away from the hotel we booked a night at. “Pizza sounds amazing, but it’s like, three, isn’t it kind of like an early dinner or is it just a late lunch?”

“Who cares, this is our little vacation, Bella. Let’s enjoy it, fuck counting calories for the next two days. You’re beautiful the way you are and if two days will ruin your diet, I’ll hire you a personal trainer to whip you back into shape,” she said.

That sounded just about right. Hannah really didn’t have a shortage of money, but when it came to driving or taking large steps by herself, she couldn’t do it. Either of them. One because she couldn’t pass the test, the other because she was mildly codependent.

And here I was. Enjoying every second of her being with me. I couldn’t say if I was using her a little or if I was being a good friend, but if it meant separating myself from her, I’d happily be either. Our friendship was special and while she did end up paying for most everything we did, I’d like to think I provided some sort of value for her.

I wasn’t the one that had a millionaire dad. My dad was in prison. Go figure…

She squeezed my knee, “Would you rather I whip you back into shape then?”

I giggled and merged into the traffic leading to our apartment, “No, just spank me a little and I’ll call it fair. You might want to find a place to eat if you want one though. Preferably one we could walk to? My butt is numb from driving for the past six hours.”

“Then why would I ever spank it? I’ll massage it for you, don’t worry,” she teased.

“Is that a threat or a promise?” I asked.

She ran her hand up my thigh until she was just about to reach my groin before she pulled away and giggled, “It was a threat, but now it’s a promise. I’ll find us a place to eat.”

I was starting to hate that I’d worn pajama pants for the drive up here. They were super comfortable and gave my legs room to breathe, but that was half of my problem right now. Even with panties on to help restrain it, the growing bulge between my legs was probably excessively noticeable.

My cheeks warmed and I figured that I was blushing, but Hannah didn’t have much of an issue teasing me about my cock. If anything, it had become one of her go-to tormenting methods for when she wanted to make me squirm. What are best friends for if not to mess with one another?

Ultimately, I didn’t mind, but it was growing harder and harder to not ask her to just tell me that she wanted me or that she wanted to mess with me. She was my type almost down to my specific fantasies. Blonde hair that reached just below her shoulder blades, a firm body that had just enough definition to show she was fit without it being too much that would make me feel inferior, and to top it all off, she was a fucking metalhead and that was probably the most attractive quality to me.

I pulled into the parking lot of our hotel and she continued scrolling through pages. Glancing over, I saw a glimpse of a naked woman with a little something extra between her legs before she quickly locked her phone and looked back at me, “Yeah, there’s a place about two blocks from here. Supposed to be a little hole in the wall place but it has really good reviews.”

Pretending like I hadn’t seen anything, I smiled, “Sounds good, let’s get our stuff in our room first though, okay?”

She agreed and soon, we were carrying our suitcases to our room on the eighth floor. I wasn’t that much of a fan of heights, but it was the cheapest room I could show her that didn’t look like a run down rat’s nest. To her, a rat’s nest was a room that didn’t have a personal jacuzzi.

As we got inside the room, she let the heavy door shut behind us and blew past me to jump on the bed. Hannah smiled like a kid in a candy store and patted the bed beside her, “Ooh, and we get to share a bed together? If Daddy knew, he’d probably kick me in the snatch.”

“Um, any reason for that? Mr. Donovan likes me, doesn’t he?” I asked.

She chuckled as I moved to sit down beside her, “He does like you a lot, but if he knew that anyone with a dick was in the same bed as his daughter, it wouldn’t end well for me.”

I smirked and laid down beside her, “It’s odd how comfortable you can be with all of these things. I get skittish when you even mention my thing and yet here you are, promising to massage my butt and sleep with me.”

“Hey, I’m sleeping with you, not sleeping with you!” she defended herself. “At least, not yet.”

Those words did nothing to help my arousal go down. Instead, I found myself drawing my feet closer to my ass to help hide my erection, “I don’t know if we should talk like that, Hannah.”

She shrugged, “I’m just teasing a little bit. I thought you wouldn't mind if I messed with you.”

“I really don’t, but uh…”

Hannah smirked and put her hand on my tight stomach, her fingers slowly circling around my belly button, “But what? Are you getting a little excited? It’s hard not to notice.”

My cheeks burned with embarrassment, “S-Stop it.”

“You’re not making me, so I’m not quite sure you want me to. Isn’t it a little odd,” she slid her hand just a tiny bit closer to my crotch, teasing the sensitive area just above my groin, “that we have been friends for all this time. And every time I tease you, you act so shy about it. But you can never stop me?”

Her fingertips pushed the waistband of my pajama pants down an inch before she giggled wickedly and pulled her hand away from me. The thick bulge in my pants was impossible to not see, even with my legs angled to help hide it. If I had anything above average, it was definitely my cock.

“So it makes me wonder if you really want me to stop or if you’re just saying that to make me think that you don’t really want it,” she cooed before rolling off the bed. Looking down at me, she smiled warmly and continued, “I shouldn’t tease you so much though. It’s not fair to you, besides, I can’t imagine you’d want to show that monster off while we’re getting pizza.”

How could someone so sweet be so damn evil at the same time? I hated that I loved how she acted!

One of these days, she was going to get herself into something that she would be uncomfortable with. I’d eventually be brave enough to pull my panties down and show her just what she did to me and ask her to take care of it. It’d only be fair… But that would mean showing my best friend my cock and asking her to enjoy it. While standing up for myself sounded nice, I couldn’t pretend that it would be easy. Even worse, if she did stop teasing me, I think that would be worse.

“You know, Hannah, I don’t mind that you mess with me. But we’re in a hotel room together tonight. If I have to take care of myself like I usually do, you’re going to hear it and that’s going to be awkward.”

Her jaw went slack for a moment before she gathered herself, “Like you usually do? Oh my god, did you just admit to jerking off after I teased you?”

It was at that point that I thought I was going to die a little. How could I have admitted something so stupid?

“You’re so perverted,” she said, leaning back over the bed. Her hips were high in the air and she let them sway so seductively, “But you know what?”

Her perfume was very light, but with her so close to me, I could smell the strawberry fragrance rolling off of her. She whispered, “I’ve definitely used dildos while I thought about your cock being inside me. I’m not any better than you are there.”

A soft moan escaped me before I knew what happened and she smiled down at me, “Sounds like that excites you.”

“H-Hannah, this is getting a little too serious, isn’t it?” I asked.

She nodded, “Why shouldn’t I be able to tell you how I feel about you? Is that against the rules? Come on now, don’t tell me that after all we’ve been through together that you didn’t stick around for nothing.”

“I’m here because I’m your f-friend,” I stammered.

This was all happening so fast, the things I expected her to never say were being thrown out into the open. Fantasies I’d had of my best friend usually weren’t this serious. Even then, when I did think about her while I touched myself, I couldn’t help but feel a little shame after I came.

Hannah climbed onto the bed and threw her right leg over my hips and sat down on my stomach, “And I’m your friend. Your best friend. The kind of friend that wishes you would have asked her to blow you on the car ride up here. The kind of friend that really wanted to have you fuck her brains out on prom night.”

She gently ground herself against me, the tiny white gym shorts she had on covering her weren’t even thick enough to hide the wetness seeping through her panties.

“H-Hannah! You’re going to do something you regret,” I said, terrified that she was just horny and not thinking clearly.

Her sharp green eyes met with mine and she stopped moving for a second. Leaning down until her face was just inches from mine, she spoke in a clear, firm voice, “The only thing I regret is not asking you to be my girlfriend sooner.”

I didn’t have time to respond to her. Her lips pressed against mine and she pressed her tongue against my lips. Against my every rational thought, I opened my mouth for her.

This wasn’t supposed to happen. If we were going to get together, I should have been the one that took her somewhere nice and showed her a good time before asking her if she’d like to be my partner. It wasn’t supposed to happen with her grinding her hips against me in a hotel room!

But at the same time… I let my legs straighten out and Hannah quickly shifted her hips back to rub herself against the thick bulge under my clothes. Her tongue danced against mine as she used me to satisfy her needs.

Hannah broke our kiss and straightened up, putting pressure on my cock and drawing out a moan from me.

“I’ve wanted to do this with you for so damn long, Bella. You’re just too damn sweet to ask me to do it,” she moved her hands to her chest and squeezed her own breasts through her clothes. “Drain the Node isn’t playing here tonight. They’re not going on tour. I just wanted to get you away from everything we knew back home. I want tonight to be about us, Bella. You didn’t have the metaphorical balls to ask me, so I wanted to ask you.”

The words stung a little, not so much that I was hurt, but enough to show me just how badly she must have wanted the same thing that I did. How could both of us be so blind to the other’s desires?

I knew the answer to that even as the thought crossed my mind. We weren’t blind to it. Neither of us knew how to ask our best friend if they would want to be lovers.

I bit my lower lip as she bucked against me again. Looking up at her, “I want you just as bad as you want me, but I don’t know if we should rush into things.”

“We’re adults, Bella. You know everything there is to know about me and I know the same about you. If there is anyone I’d rush into sex with, it would have to be you. I love you, you little shit.”

There was a moment of silence that seemed to last an eternity. Everything she said rang true, but even with her grinding her pussy against my cock, I didn’t expect us to go all the way tonight. Her hips stopped grinding against me and she looked down with a familiar look of worry. It was the same look she gave me when she thought she pushed me further than I could handle.

I put my hands on her waist and rolled her onto her back. Looking down at her, I smiled warmly and gave her a kiss on the cheek before I whispered, “I want to do this with you.”

She wrapped her arms around my back and pulled me down against her for an awkward hug, “Then get off me and take those damn clothes off. I want to be on top, by the way. You weren’t the one that asked, you don’t get to be player one.”

“You little—”

“Strip, girl!”

The command made me smile and she let me go so that I could get off the bed. As awkward as it was for me, I pushed my pajama pants down with my plain blue cotton panties bundled up in them. Then came my shirt, and I unclasped my bra and let it fall down my arms onto the floor.

Meanwhile, Hannah quickly threw her shorts at me and then her tee shirt leaving her in a sexy black lace lingerie set. As much as I would have enjoyed just looking at her in that sexy bra and panties, she quickly took them off as well. Her perky breasts were magnificent, each small mound topped with an already erect nipple. Between her thighs was something I’d only dreamed about, but my fantasies couldn’t compare to the real thing.

Her tight slit glistened in the light and she smiled at me before reaching down between her legs. Two fingers spread her lips and she cooed, “It’s been a long time since I’ve used my dildos. I’m not sure if I can take your massive cock, Bella.”

I blushed and was now highly aware of just how aroused I was. I’d been focusing so much on her that I didn’t even think about how desperately she might want me. My size was something I was always a little self-conscious of, not so much that I wasn’t proud of it… Just that it was certainly something I didn’t expect to be such a big deal. When Hannah would give me grief about it, she always made it sound like it was some kind of gift to humanity. I never saw it like that until today. It was Hannah’s gift.

“Then enjoy what you can of it, I know I’ll enjoy every second of this,” I purred.

She looked at me as if I’d lost it, “Since when is this something you’re comfortable talking about?”

“It’s not, but you want it and I want you to have it,” I mumbled, the facade quickly dropping.

Hannah stood from the bed and approached me, her hands fell onto my shoulders, “Then lay down, I’ll take care of you.”

She guided me to the bed and gently pushed me onto it. I propped myself up onto my elbows and watched her as she climbed onto the bed. This time, when her pussy pressed against my cock, I could feel the heat of her desire burning against my sensitive flesh. The soft moan that slipped from her lips was heavenly, but it was nothing in comparison to the mind-breaking sensation of her lower lips slowly spreading around the crown of my cock.

I couldn’t tear my eyes away from her as she lowered herself onto my shaft. Inch after inch disappeared inside her, yet it wasn’t the insertion that I was watching. It was her face. The way she bit her lower lip and squeezed her eyes shut as she took me deep into her.

For her to be unsure as to if she could take my size, she didn’t even stop once as her hips finally pressed against mine. Hannah’s inner walls massaged my cock, their warmth embracing me and making me feel like I’d died and gone to heaven.

Those beautiful eyes finally opened and she let out a quiet groan as she bucked her hips slowly, “Fucking hell, that’s so much nicer than any dildo I’ve ever used.”

“Y-You’re going to make me cum,” I whimpered.

She looked down at me and smiled weakly, “That’s the entire plan, baby.”

Those words were all the warning I got as she slowly lifted her hips and then let them fall back into place. The rush of euphoria that came with the motion was beyond anything I’d ever experienced when masturbating. Fingering my ass, using the small dildo I had, even stroking myself like I typically did… None of it could compare to the bliss that was Hannah’s pussy.

Hannah leaned forward slightly and put her hands on my shoulders, “I love you, Bella. I always have and I always will.”

I opened my mouth to tell her how I felt, but I couldn’t get the words out as she started bouncing herself on my shaft furiously. What seemed like it would be a slow, passionate night shifted towards a quick, hard fuck in the span of seconds.

As much as I would have loved to make love to her, to enjoy her for hours to come, I couldn’t bring myself to argue with the change of pace. Her tight walls stroked my cock and Hannah’s desperate moans made things much more sensual for me in an instant. There would be a time when I could explore everything she could possibly offer me in the bedroom, for now, I wanted her to keep moaning louder and louder.

I lifted my hips to meet her as she dropped herself onto me. The loud slap of our hips colliding together was a near-constant sound to augment the sounds of her ecstatic moans coupled with my whimpering cries of pleasure.

My hands rested on her thighs, gently pushing her hips down to help her move even faster. Lasting long wasn’t an option, but I was going to do everything I could for her to help give her what she wanted. If she wanted me for all this time and her first time with me was meant to be fast-paced, I wasn’t going to argue with her. Like I’d always done and always would do, I wanted to support her and help her reach her goals in life.

A loud gasp escaped her lips and she looked down at me and groaned, “I’m about to cum, oh fucking shit, I’m about to cum!”

As excited as I was about that fact, I couldn’t even speak. My balls were already tightening up from her admission, all I’d wanted was to pleasure her and hearing her tell me that she was going to finish, I couldn’t hold back any longer.

My hips slammed against hers one final time before I let out a loud, feminine cry that anyone in the nearby rooms would have been able to hear. At the same time, I felt my lover’s walls clench around my cock as they spasmed wildly. Her warm hips fell against me again and a rush of hot, sticky juices drenched my crotch.

Meanwhile, my cock was being caressed and massaged by her pussy, as if her body wanted to milk me for every drop of my cum. Luckily for both of us, my toes had already curled from the pleasure I was receiving and I couldn’t stop the rush of cum if I wanted to. I let out a loud gasp as the first burst of my seed pumped deep into my best friend’s pussy.

Hannah whimpered softly as she ground her hips gently against me while I continued to fill her with my cum. Before I even finished cumming, she leaned down and whispered, “We probably should have worn a condom.”

Then her lips pressed against mine and her tongue pushed into my mouth again. After a few final spurts into her fertile depths, my cock slowly started softening and Hannah broke the kiss, “But don’t worry. If I do get knocked up, I’m sure you’ll be a great mom. And yes, dad will pay for the wedding. No way in hell are we having a child without being married!”

Everything was happening so fast, but at the same time, it wasn’t. We’d been intimate with each other in every way except sexually for so many years that everything else just felt natural. Even if I did get her pregnant, I wouldn’t worry about if our relationship would fail. I already knew that she was the woman I wanted in my life and she clearly wanted me back…

“Y-You cut me off earlier,” I mumbled.

Her eyes widened and she opened her mouth, I assumed to apologize. Instead, I did the same thing she did to me, “I love you. Hannah Donovan, I love you more than a best friend should. And I’d be glad if you wanted me to be your girlfriend, and hopefully, your wife someday.”

She smiled and kissed me once again. I didn’t need to hear her words to know that this was what she wanted.

Drain the Node might have been amazing to see live, but that band wasn’t nearly as amazing as Hannah was.


Message from the Author

Thank you for reading this story. If you’re comfortable leaving a review or rating, it would be greatly appreciated. Until next time, please feel free to check out my Amazon page.
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