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 Once again I had apparently fucked up,
 again
 .







 Opening her gift from me on Valentine’s day, my girlfriend Emily’s expected smile instead became a grimace as she opened the long slender case containing a necklace I had bought for her, positive she would like it, her mouth and eyes telling me she, in fact,
 did not
 .







 “What’s this, Jake?” Emily practically sneers as she turned the box to me, showing me the necklace.







 “A necklace,” I answer, wondering why she’s getting increasingly annoyed with each passing second, “Remember? You pointed it out about four months ago. I acted like I’d forgotten so I could surprise you.”







 “
 Ugh
 . Well, obviously you
 did
 forget I didn’t want it anymore! I
 want
 the one imbued with
 sapphire
 .”







 “Imbued?” I say, now totally lost.







 “UGH! It’s like you don’t even care about us Jake!” Emily says, getting up off her bed where we were sitting and storming out of the room, while I follow, asking myself for the millionth time why exactly we’re still together. The first six months had been the best of my life, but Emily had since revealed herself to be a selfish bitch, but a selfish bitch that could suck a cock like you wouldn’t believe, always dropping to her knees whenever I tried to break up with her and convincing me to give it
 one more try
 .







 Following her, Emily walks all the way to the front door, turning to give me the briefest of glances before spitting out her next words.







 “I’m going to go hang out at Sarah’s, I think
 she
 would appreciate my company more on Valentine’s day than you
 obviously
 do.”







 Slamming the door in my face, I say to the empty air, “But we’ve got reservations for dinner and everything.” before turning and walking to the living room, slumping on the couch and wondering once again why I’m here.







 Entering the room a minute later, in walks Emily’s Mom, Candice, an apologetic look on her face as she approaches, sitting next to me on the couch.







 Emily lives with Candice, her father living in another state as apparently not having much to do with either of them, ever. Looking at her as she sits, I’m reminded of another reason why I stick around, Candice quite easily being the most attractive woman I’ve ever laid eyes on, her maturity fitting her like a glove, her body voluptuous and curvy, her eyes speaking of experience and her smile able to make me feel a prickle of heat every time. A naturally sexy woman, everything about her was a turn on, even watching her take a sip of a glass of water made me forget myself sometimes, staring at her lips longingly as they pressed to the glass.







 “Sorry Jake, I heard it all from my room. In the doghouse again, hey?”







 “Yeah. I really thought I’d done well this time. The necklace, and dinner tonight. I don’t get why she can be so...you know.”







 “Bitchy? It’s ok, you can say it. I know better than anyone what she can be like, and while I know I shouldn’t say this, here’s the truth: she doesn’t deserve you, Jake, she treats you like shit because she knows she can get away with it.”







 “Nice guys finish last?”







 “They do with a certain type of woman, yes. She’s not mature enough yet to understand how lucky she is to have landed a guy like you.”







 “Thanks, Candice. What about you? Anything planned for Valentine’s day?”







 “Not anymore, the guy I’ve been talking with...
 ghosted
 me a couple of days ago, so I assume he found someone younger and prettier. Ghosted, yes?”







 “Hah, yeah ghosted is the term. But I doubt he found someone prettier than you,” I say, seeing a moment of sadness flash across her face, making me forget about my own issues for a second.







 “Thanks, Jake, but we both know I’m no spring chicken!”







 “No seriously, you’re a total babe, Candice.”







 Looking at me with her smile, her eyes making my cock twitch, I feel myself heating up and press on.







 “Look, it might be a bit weird, but I’ve got dinner reservations already and it would be a shame to waste them, would you like to come to dinner, have a great meal?”







 Looking at me closely, Candice beams.







 “I can see you’re a bit of a charmer, Jake, and that sounds lovely, count me in, “she says, patting my thigh.







* * *







 The rest of the day rushing by in a blur, I get into my best clothes, excited to go out with Candice, quietly hoping people will think we’re a couple when they see us together, age gap or not.







 Waiting for Candice to get ready, I organize a taxi on my phone, the sound of her door opening making me look up and my jaw drop as I see her.







 Dressed in a silky evening gown, its soft fabric clinging to her every curve, I watch as she steps out of her room, a long slit up one leg exposing her entire thigh as she walks, her toned thigh flawless, the slit literally stopping inches before her underwear, a plunging neckline revealing a huge amount of her massive natural breasts, no bra visible, but something strapless must be working it’s magic under the silk, her boobs swaying as she walks but not popping out within 3 steps like physics would dictate they should. Her hair, a thick swathe of chestnut, draped over her shoulders and framing her stunning face, her lips ruby red and her eyes smokey and seductive, looking like someone about to walk the red carpet, my cock immediately jumping in my pants, making me shove a hasty hand into my pocket to hold it at bay as it threatens to swell.







 “What do you think?”







 “Umm. Yeah. Ummm, wow. Yeah, Candice, you look really,
 really
 nice,” I say, stumbling over my words, her body the most sexual things I’ve ever seen, it’s every movement as she does a little spin for me, her ass nothing less than amazing as I gawp at it.







 Emily all but forgotten, I keep looking at Candice as we ride the taxi to the restaurant, and more so as we sit opposite each other at our table for two in the restaurant itself, her cleavage drawing my eyes whenever I think it’s safe to look, noticing the looks of envy and appreciation on every other man in the joint, their partners getting annoyed as they ogle the inarguably hottest woman in the place on their Valentine’s day meal, feeling proud of myself even though in reality it’s not a date and she’s actually just my Girlfriend’s mom.







 “This is so nice, Jake. Thank you,” Candice says, sipping her wine and looking around.







 “My pleasure,” I answer, grabbing my own glass and sipping, taking another look at her massive breasts as she tilts her head to drink, but catches me looking as she glances at me, her head still back, a small smile playing over her face as she places her glass daintily back down, her eyes smoldering.







 Making small talk, we get a little tipsy but not drunk as we order and wait for our meals. Her beauty aside, she really is a great woman, genuinely nice and outgoing, the polar opposite of her daughter, and the more I sip my wine the more I wish this was a real date, the urge to slide my hand over the table and onto hers rising as we get closer in conversation.







 Our meals arriving, we eat, taking our time and enjoying every mouthful, washing them down with more sips of wine, my looks at her body getting bolder, Candice catching me a few times but just smiling, one time giving me a cheeky wink, her fingers trailing down her neck and along the line of her outfit, drawing my eyes to her chest as she guides them with her movement.







 Enjoying our desserts, Candice drops a little ice cream from her spoon, the small dollop landing on her boob and slowly sliding into her cleavage. Not thinking, I scoop it up with my own spoon and pop it in my mouth before remembering this isn’t an actual date and look at her, wondering if I’ve crossed a line.







 Looking at me for a second, Candice bursts out laughing, her breasts jiggling, my own laugh joining hers, the ambiance and the wine making everything pleasant and buzzing.







 “Thank you, Jake. I’ve had a really nice time tonight,” she says, our desserts finished, her free hand sliding over the table, her fingers resting on mine.







 Feeling the electricity of her touch, I look at our hands, turning mine over and grasping hers, Candice not pulling away as I hold her hand.







 “Me too. This has been the best time I’ve had in quite a while.”







 Staring at each other, feeling the heat rise, I pay for the meals and organize our taxi, reluctantly letting go as we rise from the table and wait outside, the air much chillier than when we arrived.







 Taking off my jacket, I drape it over her bare shoulders, feeling like a character from a movie as she thanks me and huddles close, her arm slipping around me, her head on my chest as we wait.







 Getting into the taxi, a certain feeling in the air, we sit next to each other, Candice’s head on my shoulder, my cock threatening to swell at any second as the sweet smell of her perfume and the heat of her body emanates into mine.







 “Tell me, Jake. A handsome young man like you, why do you put up with it? Emily, I mean.”







 “Well, if I broke up with her, I wouldn’t get to see you anymore, of course,” I say, more honesty in my words than even I was expecting.







 “Hah! Come one, there has to be more than that to it.”







 “Well, she has a way of being very...
 persuasive
 when I start to talk of ending it.”







 “
 Ah!
 Say no more, she knows her way around this guy, huh?” Candice says, her hand sliding down my torso and grabbing my cock through my pants, making me gasp in surprise, not expecting that, my cock twitching and jerking at her touch, her hand back on my chest as I sit there, stunned but happy.







 “Umm, yeah,” I say, my cock growing and making an obvious tent right there for us both to witness, unable to stop myself from getting hard for all the money in the world.







 “You shouldn’t let her manipulate you like that, Jake. I’m sure there’s plenty of women that would be happy to take care of your needs without being a bitch the whole time too.”







 “It’s easy to say that now, but in the moment, you know?”







 “I get it. I really do. But there are women out there that would
 love
 to make you feel good, and not because they’re playing with you, but because they
 really
 like you, Jake, and they
 want
 to make you feel good.”







 “You think so?”







 “I
 know
 so, there might be someone really close to you,
 even now
 , who could think of nothing she’d rather be doing than wrapping her lips around your cock and making you fill her mouth with your come, tasting you as you explode in her mouth,” Candice says in a low purr, her eyes smoldering into mine, her hand slowly sliding from my chest and to my belt buckle.







 “Would you like to feel good Jake?”







 “Yes,” I say in an almost breathless whisper, the small confines of the taxi feeling even smaller, just me and Candice in a back seat, the car coasting down the road.







 “I’m so happy you said that,” Candice purrs, smiling at me, her hand unbuckling my belt and unzipping my pants. Still watching me, she pulls my throbbing cock out and starts to stroke it, her eyebrows raising as she feels my size in her soft hand.







 “Mmm, he’s so big, Jake!” she whispers happily, the taxi driver’s eyes in the rearview mirror, trying to see what’s going on, her delicate hand on my pulsating cock meaning I don’t care if we have an audience.







 Giving me one last grin, Candice lowers her head onto my lap, her lips so hot and soft as she first kisses my head, her tongue darting out to swirl around it, tasting my pre-come as she starts to slide slowly down my shaft, her hand fondling my balls as her mouth inches lower and lower on my cock, sucking hard, her suction like a vacuum, making me gasp as she blows me, already better than Emily does, her skills nothing short of perfect, her tongue lapping at my length from inside her mouth, her lips a tight seal as she pulls and draws more blood into my cock, making it harder than I thought possible, my every heartbeat making it throb inside her, my every nerve on fire as she pulls and slurps on my length.







 “Holy fuck!” I gasp breathlessly, Candice humming with pleasure at the sound of my obvious bliss, my hands stroking her hair, moving it so I can watch, the best blowjob I’ve ever had happening in the back of a taxi as we coast to her house.







 Playing with my balls, her saliva dribbling down my shaft and over them, I gasp as she starts to piston her head, my hands full of her hair, the sounds of her intense sucking filling the taxi, her suction never letting up, every upward motion of her head feeling like it’s going to drive me over the edge, the level of expertise in her mouth blowing my mind as I simply sit there and try to hold on for as long as possible, this feeling too good and not wanting it to end too soon.







 Grunting, I start to come, her mouth pulling the seed from my, my balls tight and high as my shaft pulsates, shooting rope after rope of hot semen into her mouth and throat, Candice slurping it all down as I jerk and twitch, her suction still not letting up, the feeling in my knob as she sucks during orgasm making me wince in pleasure, my voice shaky as I gasp and pump, flooding her throat with come.







 Gasping, I sit there, my body shuddering with aftershocks, Candice still latched onto my shaft, sucking and swallowing, not wasting a drop as I shake and tremor, the best orgasm I’ve ever had as she fondles my balls as they slowly start to drop, my shaft wilting inside her, no longer rock hard but still as sensitive, Candice flicking my knob with her tongue as she slowly takes her mouth from my member, grinning as she watches me jolt with overstimulation.







 Sitting back up, Candice rests her head on my chest and wraps her arm around me, snuggling close for the rest of the ride, saying nothing, my cock out and laying on its side as I stare out the window, looking at nothing while my balls throb pleasantly.







 Paying for the taxi a few minutes later, we enter Candice’s house, my arm around her as she unlocks the door, the two of us spilling inside, not bothering to turn on the lights, the house dark and warm with the heat of the day still trapped inside.







 Leaning her against the front door as it closes, I lean in and we start to kiss, our tongues wrestling as I feel her scrabbling at my pants, getting them all the way off, letting them slide down my body and kicking them off as I claw at her evening dress, sliding it off her shoulders and hearing the whisper as it slides down her body, the moonlight highlighting her curves as my hands run over them.







 A minute later and we’re both completely naked as we kiss and fondle our way down the hallway, leaving a trail of clothes behind us, the house silent except for the sounds of our lust.







 Entering her room, the curtains still open, the bedroom awash with moonlight, I push her to the bed, crawling up after her, a grin on her face and I grab her thighs and spread them, kissing my way up her legs, Candice propping her self on a few pillows, all the better to watch the show.







 Making my way up her thighs, I kiss and lick at her soft skin, smelling the sweet musk of her pussy as I get close, feeling her heat as I tease her, kissing her all around her sex but not on it, feeling the tickle of her cropped triangular bush as I explore her crotch with my mouth.







 Rubbing my head and watching, Candice purrs as I finally put my mouth over her clit, sucking, drawing her hood and swollen bud into my mouth, slurping on it as my tongue flicks it, making her squirm with pleasure.







 Sliding a hand up, I tease and play with her slit, feeling how drenched she is, her pussy red hot as I press inside her with a finger, her pussy slick and letting me in.







 Leaving her clit, I run my tongue up and down her pussy, tasting her as I penetrate her with my tongue sliding it as deep as I can inside her, feeling her gyrate and grind against my face, looking down and watching with an intense expression, her pleasure palpable as I go back to her clit and suck, her eyes rolling in her head momentarily as I feel her shudder.







 Sucking her clit and fingering her, I turn my hand, searching for and finding her g-spot, pressing against it, Candice’s fingers digging into my head as she grunts with pleasure, pressing harder against me as I feast on her sex.







 Reaching up with my other hand, I play with her massive breasts, feeling them rock as she squirms with pleasure, her nipples firm, her breasts soft and glorious in my palm as I caress and fondle them.







 Holding my head, Candice pulls me harder into her sex, grinding against me as I suck harder and faster on her clit, my eyes locked with hers as I eat her out, watching her face contour as the pleasure takes her over and she succumbs to orgasm.







 “
 Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!
 ” She grunts as she starts to climax, shaking and shuddering on the bed, a fresh gush of lust coating my mouth as I eat her pussy, her clit throbbing and hard, a pea of sensitivity as I suck it and tease it with my tongue. Her fingers gripping me hard, she rides my face, wave after wave of orgasm rolling through her as she slides her sex up and down, my mouth holding onto her swollen bud like a suckerfish, feeling her squirm wildly in orgasm.







 Her climax subsiding, I keep sucking her clit, feeling her jolt as her now extra-sensitive bud makes her gasp, a giggle escaping her as she tries to push my face off her sex, my mouth playfully sucking another time before letting her go, Candice gulping down big breaths of air, her breasts rocking as she pants.







 Resting my head on her thigh, my hand gently rubbing her swollen and puffy pussy lips, I give her a grin in the moonlight, the house completely silent except for her post-orgasm breathing.







 “Oh my god, Jake! Wow!” Candice says, looking at me with wonder, her own smile threatening to make the top of her head fall off.







 Kissing her thigh, I get to my knees between her legs, bringing my swollen cock into her view, Candice’s eyes opening wide as she sees him, my hands on her thighs, spreading them further.







 Lowering myself, I press my knob against her slippery lips and slide inside her, both of us gasping as her tight pussy grips my shaft, hugging it in its soft embrace, my length pulsating as I feel my cock impale her.







 Leaning in and kissing, I start to thrust, slowly at first, her hands running up and down my back as I work my length inside her, feeling her legs wrap around mine, pulling me down, holding me tight as I lay on top of her, my weight bearing down on her as I pump, our mouths inseparable.







 Pumping, I fuck her hard, her pussy tighter than Emily’s, and hotter too, the heat of her body making every nerve in my cock buzz as I slide in and out, pulling out nearly all the way before plunging back in, her sex gripping my cock every time, reluctant to let me go as her body milks me.







 Sliding out of her and rolling onto my back, I pull her onto me, keen to see her massive breasts rock, watching as she mounts me, sliding down with a gasp onto my shaft, feeling my cock bottom out in her, Candice stuffed full with my length, my girth stretching her pussy.







 Moaning, Candice starts to slide back and forth, riding me, her huge boobs swaying as she straddles me, my hands on her ass, holding her soft skin as she impales herself on my rod in the moonlight.







 Cupping her breasts, I play with them, her nipples hard, before pulling her down, our mouths once again locking together as I hold her ass and thrust upward faster and faster, fucking her deep as she grunts into my mouth, her soft body on top of mine, her breasts pressed into my chest, her hands gripping my shoulders as I slam upward into her, my balls slapping as I fuck her faster and faster.







 Feeling my cock jerk, Candice breaks off our kiss, looking at me hungrily.







 “Yes, Jake, yes! Come! Come inside me! I can feel him twitching! Let it go!”







 “Ungh! Ungh! Oh, fuck yes!”
 I grunt, coming hard inside her, her words driving me instantly over the edge, my cock jerking as I pump her pussy full of come, Candice gasping as she feels me flooding her sex with semen, reaching behind herself to rub my balls as they pulsate and empty themselves inside her. Thrusting and pumping, Candice riding me, the bucking bull as I spurt my load deep inside her, my hands gripping her perfect ass tight, holding her down, impaling her as deep as I can on my throbbing shaft.







 Panting, Candice presses her lips again to mine, the two of us lying there, still now, kissing deeply, my cock still twitching inside her, Candice resting on me, a trickle of her lust running down my balls warmly.







 Eventually, our kiss comes to a stop, Candice licking her lips and smiling before resting her head on my chest, getting comfy and snuggling up on top of me, my cock, now wilted but still inside her, her tight pussy holding onto it.







 “This was the best Valentine’s day I’ve had, well, ever,” Candice purrs, her hand idly stroking my arm as she gets comfy on me, her man-sized mattress.







 Holding her, one hand on the mound of her ass and the other high on her back, feeling her feminine softness, I concur, kissing the top of her head.







 “I wish it didn’t have to end,” I say softly, stroking her body.







 “It doesn’t
 have
 to, you know,” Candice says, lifting her head from my chest to look at me.







 “But Emily?”







 “Doesn’t love you. She thinks you’re a doormat. She doesn’t appreciate how lucky she was to get a guy like you. I would appreciate you, Jake, I’ve met enough men to know you’re a catch, and seeing how great you are in bed? Well, that’s just the frosting on the cake. I’d love to make you happy, Jake. Every day. Every night. As much as you want.”







 “So...if I asked you out?”







 “Try it, see what happens,” Candice replies, giving me a big grin, her face the most beautiful thing I’ve ever seen, the idea of a woman like her being mine seemingly an impossible fantasy before tonight.







 “Candice.”







 “Yes, Jake?”







 “Do you want to go out with me?”







 “I’d
 love
 to, Jake,” Candice says, before leaning down and the two of us start kissing, a kiss that lasts for more than 10 minutes, my new girlfriend making me feel things Emily never did.







 My cock soon rising again, swelling inside her, we make love this time, passionate and soft, coming together, our moans of pleasure filling the house before falling asleep, wrapped in each other’s arms.







* * *







 With the curtains still open, the bright morning light fills the room and pierces my eyelids, rousing me from my sleep, Candice and I on our sides, Candice the little spoon, her butt pressed into my crotch, my cock rock hard and throbbing between her cheeks.







 “Good morning, boyfriend of mine,” Candice says playfully with a grin, I’ve been waiting for you to wake up, he’s been pulsating against me for an hour now.







 “Morning, girlfriend of mine,” I reply, my arms wrapped around her, my hand sandwiched between her breasts, “Sorry about that, he has a mind of his own.”







 “No need to apologize, I’ve just been waiting for you to wake up so I can give you this,” Candice says, reaching behind herself to hand me something.







 Taking it, I see it’s a small tube of lubricant, the packaging sexy and suggestive.







 “You mean?”







 “Uh huh. Since he’s been jammed between my cheeks all morning I’ve been getting hotter and hotter thinking about it. I think it’ll be a nice way to celebrate our new relationship. I remember overhearing you and Emily talk one time, so I know you’ve never done it before. So what better way to make a memory we’ll never forget than giving you your first time fucking an ass hey?”







 “Really?” I ask, my heart thumping and my head heating up, this being the best surprise ever.







 “Yep. I want you to fuck my ass, Jake. Fill my butt with your massive cock,” Candice replies with a purr, grinding her ass against me.







 Needing no further goading, I open the tube and take my cock from between Candice’s perfect cheeks, squeezing out a generous dollop and stroking my shaft, spreading the lube.







 Rolling onto her stomach, Candice turns her head to smile at me, spreading her legs wide as I coat my shaft in the slippery gel.







 Kissing her shoulders and her back, I get on top of her, my legs between hers, my hands in a press-up position while Candice reaches behind herself and grabs my shaft, slippery and as hard as it’s ever been.







 Guiding my knob to her butt, I feel it as it presses between her warm cheeks before hitting the tight knot of her asshole, Candice purring as she feels me pump against it gently.







 “Go harder, Jake. It’s ok. You’ve got to work him in there,” She whispers, her hand still holding my length.







 Pressing harder, lowering my pelvis, I feel her asshole slowly start to give, her sphincter opening, suddenly wrapping around my shaft just below my knob, holding it tight and making me gasp with the intensity of its tightness and grip.







 “
 Mmm! That’s it,
 ” Candice purrs as she feels me enter her ass, her butt hot and tight, my cock pulsating with excitement as I begin my first ever ass fuck.







 Pushing harder as I get used to it, I start to bury my shaft in her ass, Candice moving her hand and gripping her pillow as I go deeper, my stomach soon resting on the soft mounds of her ass as I impale myself inside her asshole.







 Bending my elbows, I kiss at her head and neck, smooching all over her shoulder and upper back as I feel her butt gripping my cock tight, the sensation different from regular sex and oral, Candice turning her head so we can kiss as I fuck her ass, lowering myself on top of her, Candice purring as she feels me pin her to the bed, my cock submerged in her butthole.







 Pumping slowly, I slide a hand under her, rubbing her pussy as I get a pace going, Candice mashing herself against my hand, moaning with pleasure as I fuck her ass and rub her clit in synchrony.







 Rubbing her, our kiss getting wilder, I feel her ass milking my cock, my grunts becoming more and more desperate as I feel my balls rising, my thrusts getting harder as my rubbing gets quicker.







 Pumping into her, her hands gripping the pillow, Candice moans into my mouth, her body rocking as she backs against me, wanting me as deep as she can get me, her asshole gripping my girth like no woman has gripped it before, the slap of my body against her ass filling the house.







 “Mmm, I can feel him getting ready again, Jake! Give it to me! Fill my ass! Fill it with your come!”







 Her words once again driving me over the edge, I start to grunt, my cock pulsating as I start to come deep in her tight asshole, Candice grunting with pleasure as she feels me come, my orgasm setting hers off, my hand on her clit, rubbing as she starts to shudder and shake underneath me, her pussy flooding my hand with juice as my cock continues to pump come into her, the two of us vibrating and grunting, my length pulsating inside her, filling her asshole with semen as she flexes it, squeezing my shaft even harder as I bury my cock as deep as I can inside her, pushing hard as each throb sends another spurt of come deep inside.







 Panting, spent, I kiss at her face and head, a sheen of sweat on the two of us, still pulsating inside her as we lay there, recovering.







 Sliding out of her slowly, I roll onto my back, Candice snuggling up, her head on my chest, the two of us wrapping our arms and legs around each other, smiling and not speaking, my first tie better than I could have ever imagined.







* * *







 A few hours later, dressed and relaxing in the living room, we hear the front door opening, glancing at each other, knowing my break up with Emily is about to happen.







 Walking in, Emily gives me a fake smile.







 “Hey, Jake, sorry about yesterday. But why didn’t you call? You never tried to fix things and I’m feeling hurt about that now.”







 “Why didn’t
 you
 try to call
 me
 ? Anyway, it’s all moot now Emily. I’m breaking up with you.”







 “What? Like this? In front of mom? Don’t be stupid, Jake!”







 “I’m serious.”







 Looking at me with pure venom, her face quickly shifts into a sultry smile.







 “Jake, why don’t you come with me to my room and we can...
 talk
 about this.”







 “No. Besides, I’m with someone else now. Someone who makes me feel a lot better than you do.”







 “
 What? Bullshit!
 Who would want a worm like you!”







 “Me, actually, Emily,” Candice says, resting her hand on my leg. “Jakes nice, sweet, has a great big dick and fucks like a Greek god. No worm here, just an anaconda!”







 “You fucking bitch! How can you do this to me!”







 “I’ve heard how you speak about Jake to your friends when he’s not here. He deserves better, he deserves a woman that appreciates him
 and
 can give him what he needs sexually.”







 “You fucking slut! Well, fuck you anyway, Jake! I wasn’t even at Sarah’s! I was at Andrews! He fucked me all night long!”







 “You know what, Emily? I genuinely don’t care anymore,” I say with total honestly, putting my hand on Candices as she holds my thigh, feeling better and better about this break up by the second.







 Screaming and storming off to her room, Emily packs her bags and loudly announces she’s going to go live with Andrew, cursing the two of us out the entire time.







 Slamming the door, the house is suddenly silent.







 Looking at Candice, so beautiful and voluptuous, I feel my cock growing, Candice seeing it and rubbing it playfully.







 “You know what though, Candice? I still don’t regret being with her.”







 “Why’s that, Jake?”







 “Because it meant I got to meet you,” I say, leaning in to give her a kiss.







 “Haha, you romantic. What say we go to my...I mean,
 our
 bedroom and celebrate?” Candice asks, rubbing my growing cock through my pants.







 Getting up from the couch and scooping her in my arms, I walk to our bedroom, Candice holding onto me, lust and love in her eyes.







 “Sounds great.”







END
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