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Helping a friend through a break up never gets any easier. Laura being my best friend didn’t make this any easier for me. She was going through a really hard time and I was the only person she felt like she could trust right now. Laura didn't know what I was going through right now, but that was something I would tell her later. No reason to drag her further down a dark hole with my bad news.

I knocked on her front door and it took a few minutes before she finally answered. She pulled the door open and I couldn't help but feel horrible for her. Laura's nose was red from the constant crying, her eyes slightly swollen from those tears, and the t-shirt she wore looked like she'd been using it as a tissue.

Poor girl, she deserved much better than what Chad did to her.

"H-Hey, Thea, thanks for coming over," she mumbled.

I stepped inside and closed the door, "It's freezing out there, wouldn't want to let that cold air in, would we?"

"I guess not," she said dismissively.

I put my hands on her shoulders and sighed, "We need to get you into a bath. I promise you'll start feeling better once you start taking care of yourself again."

"I don't want to," Laura whined.

"No, but you have to. I'm not going to argue with you, hon. You wanted me to come over to help make you feel better, so we're doing this my way," I said.

She smiled weakly and nodded, "You got it, boss."

I rolled my eyes and put an arm around her waist and guided her into the bathroom. Once inside, I started running warm water for her and gestured to her clothes, "I'll grab you a change of clothes, what do you want to wear?"

"Pajamas."

"Good thing I didn't want to take you out today, huh?" I asked teasingly.

"I guess," she said.

I'd have to work on breaking her out of the shell she was living in right now. It had only been three days since she and Chad had their fight. This was the first official day of their break up. For them to both be adults, they were definitely holding onto this relationship as if it were life or death.

I couldn't really demean her or fault her for that, but she needed help and I could only hope that I would be able to do a good job as her friend. She knew a lot about me and knew that I wouldn't let her just sit here and rot in a corner. If she expected my help to be painless, she would be sorely mistaken and that was something I was fine with.   

After getting to her room, I opened her closet and pulled out a pair of pink pajama pants with a large pink t-shirt that I'd seen her sleep in more than a few times. Hopefully going for things that she found comforting would help her.

Just as I was heading out of the room, I realized that I hadn't grabbed her any underwear. Part of me wanted to just skip it, I doubted she would care. But... If I was trying to make her feel better, maybe feeling sexy would help a little with that. Laura wasn't exactly vain, but she did like having all eyes on her for the most part.

I opened her lingerie drawer and snagged a full set of pink lingerie for her. Might as well make her feel like the Easter bunny. The pink thong had a matching garter belt and stockings, as well as a bra of the same shade. The sheer satin felt great to the touch and I couldn't deny that I was excited to see her put the lingerie on, but I had to focus on her first. Not my own perverse thoughts about my best friend.

I walked back to the bathroom and sat the clothes on the sink and she looked at them curiously. "Why get those?"

"Because you like to look good," I said casually as I looked over her naked body. It wasn't the first time I'd seen her nude, but I felt my cock stiffening in my panties. Luckily I was wearing some rather tight pants that kept it from getting too obvious. At least, if my shirt stayed in place, it wouldn't be obvious.

"Thank you for coming," she said softly.

I nodded and sat on the edge of the bathtub, "Want me to wash your back?"

She sat up and leaned forward, "Please?"

I grabbed the washcloth and lathered it up with her body wash before scrubbing her back. "So what did you want to do today besides sit around and feel horrible? Need me to help with laundry or anything?"

"You don't have to help around the house. I just didn't want to be alone."

"I'm always going to be here for you when you need me, babe," I said.

I felt her tense up and she looked away from me, "H-He loved calling me babe."

"Oh, don't you even start that! He doesn't deserve to have you worrying about him and wasting your emotions on him. Chad cheated on you, Laura. Is that really the kind of guy you want to be with?"

She sighed and shook her head, "N-No."

"Exactly. Now, we're going to finish cleaning you up, you're going to get dressed and we're going to watch TV and snuggle!" I said firmly.

Laura gave me a weak smile and nodded, "I love it when you're bossy, Thea."

"That's just because you're used to it." My hand teased along her hips before I finally handed the washcloth back to her. If I let myself keep going, I'd be playing with her ass and she didn't need that right now.

I hated that Chad managed to get with her when she and I first met. It was less than a week after meeting her that I knew I wanted to be with her. I guess Chad just had the balls to ask her out first, but that didn't change the fact that I wanted to be in her life.

Two years had passed since then. Laura and I were close, but I couldn't imagine a world in which she would want to be with me sexually. Sure, we got drunk and made out a time or two in front of Chad, but that was us just being a little wild. If there was any way I could have made those nights longer or have her to myself, I would have.

She pulled the stopper from the bathtub and I took the cue to step out of the bathroom while she changed. I headed into her bedroom and grabbed her comforter and brought it into the living room. I let out the large recliner's leg rest and climbed onto it and pulled the remote from the coffee table.

Before I'd even picked a show to watch, Laura walked into the living room and I couldn't help but let out a quiet gasp. She had the pajamas draped over her arm. That lingerie set looked even better than I imagined it would on her. Laura did a little spin for me and I could feel a bead of precum wetting my panties when that tight ass of hers came into view.

"What do you think?" she asked as she made her way to the recliner.

"You look amazing, but don't you think you should put the pajamas on if we're going to snuggle?" I asked.

"Why?"

"Uh, let's not play dumb, babe. You know I think you're hot, if you're going to be cuddling up to me, something is going to happen," I said. There was no reason to pretend that I wasn't aroused at the moment and if she kept on, I wasn't going to stop her. I gave her a warning, that was enough.

Laura pulled up the edge of the cover and got onto the recliner with me. She faced away from me and pressed her ass firmly against my crotch, "And?"

A quiet groan escaped me and I took a deep breath. "I'm hard, you know that, don't you?"

"I can feel it," she said as she wiggled herself against me.

"You know that I don't want to do this right after you just had something horrible happen to you," I whispered.

Laura reached back and grabbed my arm and pulled it over her stomach, "Then you don't have to do anything. Just hold me. Please?"

I pulled her torso closer to mine and moved the remote to my free hand and threw on a random series. The TV didn't interest me as anything beyond a way to break some of this awkward tension.

A few minutes into the show, she turned over and looked into my eyes, "How do you do it?"

The question was a little random. "Do what?"

"Stay single. It's been less than a day and I miss knowing that someone cares about me. Sure, Chad might have cheated on me, but he used to be so sweet to me."

"I can stay single because I'd rather save my time for someone that is worth it. There are a ton of people I could make happy for a few months, but that doesn't mean they'd be what I'd want to be with for the rest of my life. In my opinion, it's not worth spending all the time getting to know someone when you already know that you're not that interested in them. I've got someone in mind."

Her eyes seemed to lose a little of their light, "Oh. I guess I should expect to meet them sometime?"

I shrugged my shoulders, "I don't think that's necessary. You already know her."

She sighed, "Melissa?"

"Stop guessing. It's been you for a long time. I just don't know if you feel the same way. I don't want to push you into anything, but I'm not going to sit here and lie to you," I said.

Telling her about my feelings wasn't exactly what I wanted to do right after she'd lost her boyfriend. But I'd already stuck my foot in my mouth by telling her why I stayed single.

Laura smiled and grabbed the TV remote off the armrest and turned the volume down. "I know you've been wanting me for a while. I just kind of thought it was just for the sex. Then again, I know you're not the kind of person to chase after someone if you want to fuck them."

"Are you sure you want to be having this conversation right now?" I asked.

She nodded, "It's not like having it is going to make me want to get back with Chad. Are you scared you're just going to be my rebound or something?"

I sighed and ran my hand down her side, "I'm scared that you might think less of me if we do something. I want you to be in a better state of mind. You're my best friend, Laura, I don't want to lose you because I'm turned on."

"Thea, you're the only one of my friends who ever makes time for me when I can't do something for them. You're a true to God good person and that means so much to me. I don't think I'm ready to say the L word yet, but I really do like you. If you've been this good to me as a friend, I'm curious as to how you'd treat me as a girlfriend."

My hand slid down to her ass and I squeezed it gently, "I'd treat you pretty much the same, maybe a lot more kissing and hand holding. Not to mention sex, but that's kind of obvious isn't it?"

"A little, and you know how much of a slut I can be," she said jokingly.

I rolled my eyes, "You've only had eyes for one person at a time at least. Look, babe, if you want this to be something more than friends, you're going to have to look me in the eyes and tell me you're over him."

Laura didn't hesitate to lock eyes with me. Instead of saying anything though, she leaned forward and pressed her lips to mine and pressed her hips against mine. The pressure against my bulge made me groan. I pushed my tongue against her lips and she parted them.

She rocked her body against me as we deepened the kiss and I felt her hand slip between our hips. Laura started undoing my pants as she broke the kiss. I opened my eyes and saw those beautiful green eyes looking back at me. "If you're my girlfriend, I've got no reason to care about him at all. He had his chance. You've been waiting for yours. That tells me a lot about you."

I opened my mouth to speak, but her free hand pressed a finger against my lips, "We can talk more soon. I'm wet as fuck and I want you inside me, baby."

I gently bit her finger and she pulled it away, "Laura, I came over here to make you feel better, not fuck you. Don't make promises to me that you're not sure you can keep."

Her hand slid into my panties and she firmly grasped my thick cock, "Bite me again and I'll squeeze harder. Tell me I don't know what I'm saying right now, and I'll bite the damn thing off."

"You've always had a way with words, babe," I said through clenched teeth. Threatening me was one thing, but my poor cock didn't need to be held hostage!

"That's better," she said sweetly and relaxed her grip on my shaft. Without so much as another word, she disappeared under the cover and I soon felt her hands tugging at my jeans and panties. Before they'd even reached my mid-thigh, she kissed the head of my cock a few times before swallowing half of it down her throat in one smooth motion.

I didn't want to think about the times she'd probably practiced this with Chad, but I couldn't deny how great her mouth felt. Laura bobbed slowly along my cock, each time the crown was just about to pop out of her mouth, her tongue flicked against my slit a few times before swirling around the head and then in another quick motion, she took me back into her warm, wet throat. There wasn't even the slightest hint of gagging as she took my long cock.

After having made many women scream my name with my cock, I couldn't imagine that I was just small, but she made me question just how much training she'd undergone. I let out a loud hiss as her teeth gently grazed the base of my cock, "F-Fuck, I get it. You're good at sucking dick! Did you want me to blow my load now? I thought you wanted fucked, baby!"

She pulled away from my cock with a loud pop and giggled before coming out from under the cover.

"I do, but I wanted to show you what you could look forward to. You're no saint around town, Thea, I know how much you love a good blowjob. Don't think I haven't thought about us having sex before. Have you seen yourself? You're fucking gorgeous and having an eleven-inch cock is just insane. What girl wouldn't want you in her bed?"

I felt my cheeks warming. The compliments were a little crass, but that wasn't unexpected coming from Laura. She was a sweet woman, but damn she loved sex more than anyone I'd ever met.

She turned onto her side and slid her hand under the cover, "Do I need to hold my thong out of the way? And do you think you can find my pussy on your own or did you need me to do that for you?"

"Oh, now you're just asking to get pounded until you can't walk," I taunted. I reached down and pushed my pants and panties further down my thighs and then kicked them off. My hand grasped my shaft and I positioned my cock at the entrance to her ass, "This is the right hole, isn't it?"

"D-Don't you dare! Not without lube!" she screamed.

I shifted my cock to her soaked folds and chuckled, "Nice to know you like it up the ass, but that's not where I want to be right now. I think a nice, stretched pussy is just what you need right now."

She looked back at me and opened her mouth to say something, but I pushed my thick head into her and all that came out of her was a long moan. Before she could recover, I sank inch after inch into her depths. The vice grip of her walls made me want to stop and just take a few moments to enjoy her. I couldn't do that right now.

Laura was in a frisky mood and that was much better than having her be depressed. I would have preferred our first time together to be much more romantic, but I guess this wasn't all that bad. She needed someone to be there for her and I was the only person that came. Granted, I was pretty sure I was the only person she asked to come over, but that wasn't the point. I was her first choice, if not her only choice.

She trusted me more than anyone else, maybe that's why she was softly moaning my name right now. I reached around her and put my hand on her hips and pulled her against me to finish burying my massive shaft in her.

"You feeling normal again?" I asked teasingly.

She took a few moments to respond, but she locked eyes with me, "Shut up and kiss me, baby."

I smiled and then leaned in to kiss her again. The angle made it hard to deepen our kiss, but that wasn't important. My hips slowly thrust into her while we made out like we used to when we were being idiots while drunk. There was little in the way of tongue, but I missed sharing this kind of passion with her. If she wasn't just saying things, this could be our life together now.

She rolled her hips to meet my thrusts and knew that it wouldn't take too long before I would finish. Laura was everything I wanted in a woman and more. She had a spitfire personality and a desire to experience life's pleasures. When she wasn't hung up on some shit stain of a guy, she was the most vibrant person I knew.

And now she was mine.

My hand slid from her stomach to her hip and I took a firm grip. I broke the kiss and called out, "I'm close, baby!"

Her hand disappeared beneath the cover, "F-Fuck, wait for me!"

"C-Cant!" I cried out. Laura's tight lips felt like they were sucking me back into her with each hard stroke into her. I couldn't bring myself to stop and I didn't want to if I could. After having fantasized about this moment for two years, I wouldn't steal this bliss from myself.

Her pussy clenched around my shaft and I could feel her juices soaking our thighs. Laura's loud moans only further served to push me over the edge. I couldn't hold back any longer, knowing that my new girlfriend had cum, I slammed into her as fast as I could as my balls tightened.

She looked back at me with fear in her eyes as she stammered, "N-Not inside!"

It was too late to pull out. My streams of hot, thick cum were already painting her insides white and I couldn't stop. Had I known she didn't want me to finish inside her, I would have pulled out and made her finish that blowjob she started!

Laura let out a quivering moan as I slowly pulled out of her and she looked back at me, "T-That's not good. I'm not on birth control."

"Well, we've got nine months to figure things out. I don't think I'll be going anywhere," I said quietly.

She quietly backed her hips back against mine, "T-Then I won't ask you to stop cumming inside me. I've always wanted to be a mom and I couldn't think of a better person to have a child with."

"I love you." The words flew like bullets and even though I genuinely felt that way, I wished I could take them back.

She paused for a few moments and turned her head to look at me, "I love you too."
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