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A new standalone steamy tale from Alex Hannibal to keep your pages ignited with sensual heat!

Walking into his old high school gym is difficult for Will. There’s no way he’s not going to run into people who used to bully him, especially a trio of girls who ruled the school hallways. Even though he’s a completely different person now, the old nerd is still how they perceive him.

After an incident at the reunion, a couple of chance meetings plunge him into a place he never suspected he’d attain in a million years. Each of the lovely ladies who used to torment him has their own agenda, and he’s more than happy to take part.

The penultimate act is a date with the one girl he’d always had a crush on. And ten years later, it’s incredible how many sparks easily ignite into flames of passion.

This novella contains more of the steamy fun you’ve come to love from Alex Hannibal. Mature readers only. One click now to heat things up as the winter begins!


CHAPTER ONE

Pulling my car into the parking lot, memories came flooding back. What the hell was I doing here, anyway?

I’d tried very hard to leave high school behind, and now ten years later I was in a much better place. Mentally for sure, physically absolutely, and even financially, I was probably one of the most successful graduates from my year.

It wasn’t hard to keep tabs on what people were doing through social media nowadays, and it was sometimes fun seeing how people’s lives unfolded in ways that belied the people they were in high school.

The typical smaller town high school loomed in front of me. About five hundred students. Mixture of wealthy kids, poor kids and everything in between. Lots of community involvement and a gymnasium that was packed for basketball on Friday nights and pep rallies at the football field. It looked like it had barely changed.

But for a former loser like me, it felt like I was looking at a past that I didn’t want to revisit. Hence the apprehension at even being there.

High school was hard for the average kid, but for a guy named Will, who had been smaller and kind of an outcast thanks to glasses and braces, it had been hell. Once I managed to get the nickname Little Willie in Grade Ten, thanks to a certain group of young women who decided that it was funny, every day was basically an exercise in avoiding everything possible.

I mean, I’d had some friends and participated in things like building the sets for the school play. But watching the cool kids and the gorgeous girls perform wasn’t something I could ever aspire to. Same with any of the jocks, who always roamed the halls with the cheerleaders and the other jock girls who were popular.

My grades had been good, and when I left for university, I decided it was time for a change, so I got contacts, hit the gym for a summer, and started eating like a horse. As a result, I grew like a weed and filled out. Then the passion for electronics started kicking in, and I could really taste some success.

Five years later, I was designing new systems, and last year I sold my first company, making a nice big seven figure cheque in the process. The funny thing was, nobody from my old life even knew. I had a whole new one, and I preferred to keep it that way. There was nothing from my high school days I even remotely wanted to revisit.

So when the ten-year reunion email went out, I don’t know why I decided to click into the thing and register. Maybe it was pure curiosity. Maybe it was to show off my success. Or finally see what happened to all the people who had really made my life miserable over the years.

Especially the Mean Girls.

The trio of young women who ruled the lunchroom and the rest of the school. You know the type. Gorgeous, not too smart but smart enough to get by, and willing to jump on the slightest little thing that would make someone else feel bad.

Hence, the Little Willie nickname. I tried not to let them know it got to me, but almost every day hearing it wore me down. It only got worse after Charlie McKay made me think she wasn’t going to make fun of me once and then humiliated me in front of the entire school. She was the leader of the three girls, and I had fantasies about her being fat and on welfare.

Unfortunately, social media was far too tempting, and of course she was still gorgeous and successful. At least, in our small town.

My heart was hammering in my chest. I stepped into the old gym, and even though it was decorated totally differently, I was transported back to my senior prom. The one where I had shown up dateless, but then when I had the audacity to ask a girl to dance, she laughed at me.

Like before when I walked in, my heart went into my throat as soon as I saw them. I’d known they were going to be there, and thought I’d prepared myself, but suddenly, like before, I was a teenager again. Seeing the Mean Girls, as everyone I hung out with had nicknamed them, was like having a weight slammed into my chest.

I’d prayed that at least one or two of them would be overweight and frumpy. But that wasn’t the case. Lana, Meaghan and of course, Charlie, stood in a group right in the middle of the room. Almost like they were hoping a spotlight would appear on them as people came and went.

If anything, all three of them looked like absolute smoke shows, obviously putting on their best for the reunion. Standing in a trio like they always had been, people were approaching to say hello and giving off all sorts of fake vibes, just like they always did in high school.

There was a tap on my shoulder. “Will? Is that you?” I turned to see a familiar spectacled face. “Holy crap, dude, I barely recognized you!”

“Sam! Wow, man, it’s been a while.” I shook the hand of my former bandmate. I played the trumpet, he played the French horn. He looked…well, exactly the same, except ten years older. His eyes blinked at me like the owl he always represented. “Good to see you!”

“Good to see you too! Got rid of the glasses?”

“Laser eye surgery. It was a complete game changer.”

It was kind of good to hear that a lot of people probably didn’t recognize me. I could see people checking me out, because I figured I was probably familiar, but I looked a lot different than I did ten years prior.

In my first year of university, I’d grown four inches, gained about forty pounds, and started lifting weights. The transformation was pretty intense, and once I started making money, I got rid of the glasses and started to dress better as well. A fashion consultant had taught me that tailored clothes were ideal, and my personal trainer made sure I stayed in good condition.

The Mean Girls were whispering to one another, and I saw them looking straight over at me. “So, Sam. Catch me up on you?”

“Oh, you know.” He said, pushing up his glasses. “Got a job in accounting after school. Work for a medium sized firm. Met a really great woman in college. We have two kids already! Nothing like you, though. I read about the company.”

He was referring to my lucky strike with my first business venture. I’d developed an app that went pretty viral and after a couple of years, got bought out by a bigger company that wanted the rights. It meant I didn’t have to worry about money for a while, but I kept plugging away and did it a second time. Once was like striking gold, but the second time had elevated me to a pretty high-profile status in my community, which I supposed probably bled over to the people I’d gone to high school with.

“I just got lucky, honestly. But it’s been a hell of a ride. Want to get a beer?”

“Absolutely! I can’t believe you’re here!”

We walked towards the bar, which just happened to be past the gaggle of women I’d spotted as soon as I walked in. Charlie smiled at me. “Hey there. Is that…little Willy?”

I guess she probably thought it would make me smile, but all that name brought back was a deep pit in my stomach. “It’s Will, actually. And yes.”

“Oh my God, guys, I told you it was him.” She smiled. “Do you remember me?”

Of course I did. Charlie McKay was every guy’s fantasy all the way through high school, and present day definitely wasn’t exactly any different. She looked incredible. Wavy blond hair, ice-blue eyes, and her figure hadn’t changed one bit. A nice big rack and wide hips with an ass being pushed up by a pair of four-inch heels. In short, a total rocket.

But I wasn’t about to give her or the others the satisfaction. “Nope. Can’t say I do.”

Her brow furrowed, and the look on that face suddenly became familiar. It was the look she gave anyone who dared to overshadow her or cross her, and the two cohorts she was standing there with supported whatever she might do. Which was making my life, and anyone else she deemed lesser in her life miserable with teasing and laughter.

That’s why I still thought of them as the Mean Girls. A group of annoying popular girls who also happened to be hot as hell. The three of them together had the attention of every man in the room, even the married ones. I saw that none of them had wedding rings or guys with them, so maybe they were all still single. Or divorced.

“It’s Charlie. Charlie McKay?” at least she’d recovered quickly. The other two women were watching with intrigue. Was I actually daring to say I’d forgotten about Charlie? Even other bystanders were checking us out.

“Oh, yeah. Charlie. It’s good to see you.” I smiled, trying to act as if my entire body wasn’t shaking. “We’re just going to get a drink. Talk to you later.”

With that, I turned away and dusted her off. I could almost hear the gasps from others around me. Who was the guy blowing off Charlie McKay? I was pretty sure not a lot of people recognized me, but that was probably going to change. Charlie certainly did, and it was very satisfying to walk away from her and the other two without looking back.

“What can I get you?” the bartender asked.

“A couple of beers.” Sam said with a chuckle. “Man, some things never change.”

“What do you mean?”

“I mean those girls trying to pretend they own the place.” He waved at the trio of women who were still looking our way. I made sure to present myself at the bar nonchalantly. “Even though they really haven’t done much. Lana is a pretty decent real estate agent, but the other two? Meh.”

“Yeah, well. Some people peak in high school.” I lifted my beer bottle, and we clinked glasses. He waved over a couple of familiar faces, and before long I was talking to some of my old friends and getting caught up. It was actually sort of fun.

But my eyes never left that trio of women. And it didn’t help that all three of them looked insanely hot, dressed to kill.

My memory flashed again about Charlie. There had been moments at school where I was too afraid to even speak to her, because if I did it might bring down the wrath of people mocking me that I dared to approach a girl who was objectively a ten when I was barely a five.

Plus, thanks to my mother and sister and no other male role model, I’d had no idea how to even speak to women, especially beautiful ones. They intimidated me like nothing else, at least until my therapist and dating coach gave me enough practice to be bulletproof. Like anything in life, success came from learning and consistency.

It wasn’t like my dating life was terrible once I glowed myself up. I’d had my share of lovely women in my life once I got some confidence and managed to get out of my shell. But nobody had ever compared to Charlie, and the other Mean Girls were a close second and third in my mind. The ultimate challenge, as it were. Three totally unattainable women who were all walking thirst traps.

Part of me wanted to take some revenge on them, but I also knew that living a good life and being successful was the best revenge of all. And I’d done that, and everyone knew it. Or at least according to Sam, everyone did. Small towns still had a gossip mill.

A couple of other familiar faces arrived, and I enjoyed getting caught up and sharing old memories with people I’d sort of hung out with during high school. It was interesting seeing the changes people went through. Nobody seemed to be harboring anything from the old times, even when we were joking about humiliating moments.

It didn’t bother me. I knew I was a new person, who had already accomplished a lot in my life, and I was done living in the past. Still, the trio of women, who were still commanding people coming and going from them, were definitely on my mind. I’d sort of blown Charlie off, but maybe she was a new person. And now that we were there together, the crush I’d had on her and her friends was still present.

Plus, her and her friends were still damned hot. I would have happily flirted with any of them in the right atmosphere. It just felt like a ten-year reunion, even though there was a reputation for hookups during them, wasn’t an appropriate place to do so. After all, I was staying at my mother’s place.

My eyes kept drifting to them, and as much as people came and went with conversation, I felt satisfied at the fact people kept checking me out as well. My glow up had the desired effect after all. I’d also gotten a couple of drinks inside me, so was contemplating taking advantage of my liquid courage and maybe approaching one of them.

A rough looking guy stalked into the gym, and his eyes instantly fell on Charlie. He definitely wasn’t part of the high school reunion crowd, and he looked either drunk or pissed, or both. Right away, the energy in the room changed. Whoever he was, he was obviously bad news. When I looked at Charlie, it was like her body wilted and her face was ashen.

Even her friends went silent as the guy marched over. He leaned in and whispered something in her ear, then took her arm and firmly guided her away from her friends. I saw Meaghan step forward as if to stop it, but Charlie quickly waved her away with a hidden hand.

“Yikes,” Sam said. “Looks like Charlie’s boyfriend is a bit possessive.”

“Who is that guy? I sort of recognize him.” I just couldn’t quite place him. But he had an arrogant look that was pretty typical among the upper echelon of our high school.

Sam laughed. “You don’t remember Colt Chambers? He was a few grades ahead of us, but he was the star quarterback and then went off to State. Massive flameout in his second year playing after he got injured. I guess him and Charlie are dating.”

Obviously, I’d left town at the right time, because the small town drama wasn’t something I really gave a crap about. “Man, some things never change. The Mean Girls all caught up in drama as usual.”

Charlie managed to calm the guy down, and it was pretty obvious that her friends weren’t fans of him. Once he fired in a couple of drinks, it only made him even more obnoxious. When he started to blatantly flirt with one of the young bartenders, you could easily see that the others around him, including Charlie, were completely uncomfortable.

He was making a spectacle quickly, and even though it was clear Charlie just wanted to leave, the guy was being a boorish asshole, talking loudly about the free drinks he was happy to be consuming.

I decided to head over and see if I could help. When I left the group I was with, it almost felt like back in high school when the nerdy small kid was about to stand up to the big bully. Except the bully wasn’t so big anymore, and the nerdy kid had taken a couple of years of Krav Maga.

Sam hissed from behind me as I headed towards them. “Will? What the hell are you doing?”

Thinking back, what I was about to do was totally out of character for me in high school. But this wasn’t high school. And we weren’t just kids anymore, and Colt was still just a drunk asshole that needed to be taught a lesson. He wasn’t the first I’d encountered in my years, especially at corporate functions when guys often acted like idiots.

Plus, maybe he’d be reasonable. Although part of me hoped he wouldn’t.

“I think you’ve had more than enough, sir.” I heard the bartender say.

“Ah, whatever. Fucking minimum wage loser.” Colt sneered.

An obnoxious laugh came from him as Meaghan rolled her eyes. And he obviously noticed. “Ah, come on. Don’t be so stuck up, Megs.”

“I told you not to call me Megs, Colt.”

“Whatever. Hey, baby. Get me another drink. You’re not cut off.” He said to Charlie. It was weird to see her shrink away from him. Her confidence was virtually gone, and that wasn’t something I ever expected to see from a woman as confident as she’d been years before.

“I think you’ve had enough, Colt.” Charlie said. His eyes narrowed.

“Fine, I’ll just go get another from that other cute bartender over there.” He sneered. “You guys are fucking lame.”

That comment made me bristle. “Hey, Colt. Why don’t you fuck off? Leave the ladies alone.” His eyes widened. Obviously, he had no idea who I was, and that was confirmed from his first question.

“Who the fuck are you, dickwad?” he sneered. While I was across the room, he looked taller than me, but I also knew that if he was only brave because of the booze, that was something easily fixed. Squaring up to him, I saw him gulp as my height matched and then passed his. But he still had some liquid courage.

“Colt, just stop it!” Charlie tried to grab his arm, but he shrugged it off quickly. “You’re making a scene!”

“This guy’s got a fucking problem, babe. Not me.” He grinned. “And if you want to go outside and take care of it, then let’s fucking go.”

I rolled my eyes. All I wanted to do was defend the girls from this obnoxious douche, and it was getting rapidly out of hand. Charlie looked at me with pleading eyes. Okay, maybe this wasn’t the right time or place.

“You guys all okay?” I directed it at the trio of women, and Colt suddenly decided to lash out and bump my shoulder. I’d expected it though, and easily brushed his body aside, sending him stumbling away. “Nice try, dumbass.”

“Stop it, both of you!” Charlie said. The entire room had virtually stopped, watching the interaction. “Colt, let’s go.” I could see his fists were clenched, and he was just itching to throw a punch. If he did, I was more than ready for it, and he was going to find out what a former bully had learned in martial arts class.

Finally, he just grinned. “Fine. See that, loser? I get to take this fine lady home. You’ll be enjoying your hand.” He grabbed Charlie’s arm, and she just looked at me, almost pleading with her eyes not to take it any further. “Let’s go, babe.”

As they walked away, I looked at both Lana and Meaghan. “Wow, is he for real?”

Both of them grimaced. “Unfortunately, yes. They’ve been dating for almost a year, off and on.” Lana said. “He’s such a loser, but she seems to not realize she could do better for some reason.”

Meaghan chimed in. “There’s only so many guys to choose from in this town. It’s a bit of a wasteland for dating.”

“As long as you’re okay.” They looked surprised. Little Willie coming to their defense probably wasn’t on their bingo card that evening. “Enjoy the rest of your night.”

Although it seemed without Charlie, the other two quickly decided to leave as well. The party wound down, and once I said my goodbyes, of course promising to keep in touch and getting several new Facebook friend requests, I was still thinking about Charlie and the other two.

Well, they had gotten a good look at how successful I was, and the best part of it was, Charlie was obviously dating a jerk. I felt slightly bad even thinking about her that way, but it felt a bit like revenge.

Unfortunately, it didn’t taste as good as I thought it would.


CHAPTER TWO

It was the next morning, and I’d gotten home just in time to collapse into bed. My childhood home was still cozy, and my mother and sister woke me up pretty early puttering around. But I’d also been conditioned to wake up around six and threw on my clothes right away to head out for a jog.

Running was a good way for me to think in the mornings. It was one time I could shut out the whole world and plan things out, like whatever my next move was going to be. There were lots of offers on the table currently, but I was in no hurry.

Being home and seeing what my mother and sister were going through living in their tiny place made me want to change that for sure, now that I had the means. Maybe while I was home, I could set up a couple of appointments to look at new places for them and take care of it. Mom had given me a lot over the years, and even though my high school years had been rough, she was there as much as possible for me.

Taking off down the block, I was only supposed to go about three or four miles, but it felt so good I decided to stretch it a little further. Morning was a very quiet time in the sleepy little town, and it was nice to be out there with barely any sound or other people. When I hit the old park I played in as a kid, I decided to stop and stretch a bit before continuing.

Another runner appeared in the distance, and suddenly I was shocked to see a blonde ponytail that looked far too familiar bobbing behind an insanely desirable body dressed in tight lycra.

It was Charlie McKay. Her headphones gripped her head, and her face was screwed up in determination as she virtually sprinted towards me, not focused on anything else but the flushing red in her face and the heaving breaths she was taking. Which of course, made her lovely chest bob up and down, which also caught my eye.

Her route took her straight past the bench I was stretching on, and she was so focused on her pace she almost didn’t see me until she ran past. The double take she did almost sent her into a lamppost, and she stumbled, giving off a little cry as she grabbed her leg and fell on the grass.

“Hey! Sorry!” I ran over, hoping that she hadn’t hurt herself. “Are you okay?”

When her eyes met mine, another flash of familiarity hit. It was angry at first, like I’d interrupted something, but then realizing who I was dawned on her face. “Oh. Will? What are you doing out here?”

“Same thing you’re doing. Are you all right?” I wanted to grab her arm and help her, but that was probably overstepping. “I didn’t mean to distract you.”

“My fault.” She shook her head. “I just got in the zone and didn’t see you. I’m fine.”

Now that I was closer to her, I could see a light sheen of sweat, and her skin was flushed. It looked sexy as hell, and that was without the lycra clinging to her body. The tight pants she was wearing left very little to any imagination, and I’d imagined her in pretty much every outfit I could think of.

Maybe she would talk to me. “You were doing a pretty good pace.”

A nod. “Did track in college. Middle distance stuff. And now it’s just a way to…”

“Focus in the morning?” Her eyes met mine, and she actually smiled.

“Yeah. Get away from everything for a bit.”

“Like Colt?” I couldn’t resist. The smile quickly vanished. “Sorry, I couldn’t resist. That guy was being a genuine asshole.”

“Listen, that’s just what you saw last night. He’s normally not like that.”

“You don’t need to defend him. I’m pretty used to bullies.”

Her expression darkened even more. “Now you’re just trying to be a jerk.”

She was right. And whoever she was ten years ago, she probably wasn’t the same person now. I nodded. “You’re right. And I’m sorry. You don’t deserve that. Or an asshole like Colt. No woman does. Especially you.”

“What’s that supposed to mean?”

I paused, trying to figure out how to say what was really on my mind. “You had everything in high school. Popular. Gorgeous. All the girls wanted to be you, and all the guys wanted to be with you.”

“Yeah, well. Things change over time.” She said. “Not everything ends up sunshine and roses, Will.” There was a bitter tone in her voice. “Sometimes, the popular girls end up just getting by like everyone else. And…” she paused, like she was also trying to figure out how to say something. “…they end up with people who treat them like they saw their father do every day.”

“Oh.” It was true. I had no idea what her home life was like. All we saw in high school was the image, which was carefully cultivated. I knew that now, I didn’t know it ten years ago. “Now, I’m sorry again. It’s not right for me to judge. I shouldn’t have done that.”

“No, it’s fine. I know we all treated people badly. I still remember the time you tried to ask me out.”

“Really?” I laughed. “That was really embarrassing.”

“It was cute.” She smiled again. “Just…I’m not exactly the same person, you know? People grow up.”

I looked into her eyes and realized that even though she’d been cruel to me years before, it wasn’t like people couldn’t change. And I also had no idea what drove her, and what made her the girl she’d been or the woman she was today.

“I should let you get back to your run. But it was good running into you. Without Colt around.”

“He’s not a bad guy. He’s just…intense sometimes.”

It was hard not to wonder if that’s how she described her father. Reminding myself to thank my mother for being a great parent, I watched as she ran away, looking back briefly and waving. The view was fantastic as she flew across the pathway like a sleek gazelle, complete with a perfectly shaped butt.

After I got home and made coffee, my mother corralled me in the kitchen. “So how was the reunion? Did you have fun?”

“Fun is a relative term.” I said over my coffee. “Caught up with some old friends.”

“You know, you’re one of the few who left after school. A lot of those people just stayed around.”

“I saw that. But a lot of them seem happy. I guess.”

My mother had a great way of minimizing things. She’d gotten me through high school without too many scars, and she had always been very supportive of me. And now with my sister living with her, I knew it was tough for her to manage. I saw a stack of bills unopened on the table. “How are you managing, Mom? I mean, it’s a much busier house now, and this place is small.”

“Yes, but that’s kind of nice, to be honest. It’s good to have people around, and your sister needs the help. Some more space would be great, but it’s cozier this way.”

That was my mother. Always making the best of it. Maybe there was one little thing I could do about it, which was help her find a bigger place and then subsidize it. I was single, had more money than I knew what to do with, and she deserved it.

Once I was alone, I took out my phone and browsed some house listings. They weren’t egregiously priced at all, and if I could get finances in place to help everyone, it wasn’t going to be completely out of the question. It would give them all more room and actually let my sister have my nephew in a better school as well. Upgrading their lives was something I could easily do.

I got a surprise when I clicked on one listing, and a familiar face appeared. Mostly because I’d seen the face the night before at the reunion. Apparently, one of the trio of ladies I’d had my eye on was now a real estate agent. Lana. Her picture showed a stunning, smiling blonde.

Plus, the listing was virtually perfect for what I had in mind for my mother. Clicking on the screen, it was easy to set up a viewing for the next day. Well, that was definitely going to be interesting. Last night, I hadn’t had a chance to really talk to a lot of people one on one, but in that type of element where I was the client, I wondered how she would react.

My mother reappeared, and I decided to keep it quiet for now. It would be a nice surprise if I could arrange something for her. She had a list in her hand, probably about to head to the grocery store. One small way I could help. “Hey, Mom. Do you need some shopping done?”

Her expression said it all. She didn’t want to ask, but appreciated the offer. “Actually, yes. My knees are a bit painful today. Would you mind?”

“Of course not.” She reached for her purse, and I shooed her hand away. “I got it. Anything you want to add to the list?”

“No, we just need enough for a few days.”

“I’ll get enough for a couple of weeks.” I winked at her. “You can stock the freezer.”

“You’re wonderful, Will. Thank you.”

It was a good feeling to do things for the woman who raised me. After all, she’d sacrificed a lot to get me where I was. The least I could do would be to help her out in return. Heading to the grocery store, I was in a fantastic mood. Last night had been fun, even with Charlie’s drama, and tomorrow I had an appointment lined up for maybe a new house, plus getting to see the gorgeous Lana.

Revenge was still flitting around in my mind, but I kept telling myself that high school was high school, and all of us were in different places now. There was no need to harbor any animosity.

The parking lot was pretty busy, and when I got inside, the old market had gotten an facelift. Plus, the food costs had skyrocketed. Looking at the list, I decided to buy as many staples as I could and stock her freezer, plus some treats as well. Quickly, my cart was loaded with two or three of everything from the list.

Pushing the cart down one aisle, my eye caught a very attractive brunette standing looking at a label. I almost did a double take when I realized who it was. Meaghan. One of the trio of female tormentors from years ago. And damn, she looked good, even compared to last night.

Her hair was dyed a bit red with a sheen that complimented her features. It gave her a slightly exotic flair that drew the eye. Even in casual track pants and a tight sweater, you could see her curves, especially the shelf of a very nice butt. And the sweater was stretched across two breasts that had been the subject of every student’s fantasy in high school. She was the first girl to really develop.

The first instinct was to turn my cart around and head in the other direction. It’s exactly what the old Will would have done. Scared to be made fun of, praying that a girl as gorgeous as she was would even speak to me.

But that was a different time, and I was a different person. Wheeling my cart closer, I finally said her name. “Meaghan?”

Her eyes looked up and instead of the scornful what do you want look I expected, a smile broke out on her face. It lit her up. If she had been wearing a paper bag, she still would have been insanely hot. “Will?”

“Yeah, it’s me. From last night?”

“Of course I remember. Fancy meeting you here.” She smiled. There was a bit more than a casual flirtation behind it. “Although I guess I shouldn’t be surprised. We all lived close by.”

“And some of us never left, I guess.”

She giggled. “Yeah. Can’t get the town out of the girl. I moved back here to help out my brother and parents when they got older. Definitely an adjustment. Are you staying for a while?”

“A few days.” The way she was standing was quite open and friendly. “Might look at a new place for my mother and sister while I’m here. I actually have an appointment with Lana tomorrow.”

“Oh, wow! You don’t waste any time.” Meaghan smiled. “Good thing I ran into you, then. You’re going to be busy. We didn’t get a chance to catch up last night.”

I had an urge. Maybe if fate was putting all these girls in front of me, there was a reason. I had to find out. “Well, if you want to catch up, I’m free this afternoon.” Glancing at her hands, there were no rings, so maybe she was single. After all, I was in town for a couple of more days. “Coffee? Maybe grab a drink?”

It was obvious she was surprised because an eyebrow flew up. But there wasn’t any rejection. A moment where my heart was flipping in my chest. Had I really just asked her out? Finally, she let me breathe. “I’d like that. Coffee at the Second Cup? It would bring back memories.”

That was the coffee shop the cool kids hung out at in high school, and when she suggested it, I laughed. “Wow, finally invited to the cool kids’ hangout spot? I’m totally in.”

A cute giggle. “Thought you might like that. I’ll meet you there at about four. Cool? Give me your phone.”

It was hard to grasp that Meaghan was asking for my phone so she could put her number into it. Plus, she was smiling as she handed it back to me. “See you then. Text me if anything changes.”

In my contacts, she’d put her name plus a smiling emoji next to it. Cute. And watching her walk away while looking over her shoulder, I stood there dumbfounded. A date with one of the Mean Girls? Even if it was just coffee, it felt like I’d done something incredible.

Maybe this weekend was going to turn into even more I didn’t expect. Just like running into Charlie.


CHAPTER THREE

I brought the groceries home, humming to myself. My sister was there with my nephew, and he was engrossed in a video game. “Hey, guys.”

My sister cocked an eyebrow. “What’s got you in such a good mood? Have fun at the reunion?”

“Maybe.” I grinned. “Caught up with some old friends.”

“Old female friends?” My sister was always trying to match make on my behalf. “You know all about those band girls.”

I was putting away groceries, and then my nephew challenged me to a game of Mario Kart. Before I knew it, he was whipping my butt at the game, and I almost lost track of time. Showering and changing was quick, and during the game, my sister was peppering me with questions about who I was meeting.

For some reason, I didn’t want her to know it was one of the girls who bullied me back in the day. She was way too overprotective of me already. Now it was my turn to take care of her and my nephew, and that was the reason I had a place booked to look at tomorrow.

“Yeeeow! Look at you, little brother!” she laughed as I walked into the living room. My nephew didn’t even look up from his game. “Dressed to slay!”

My fashion consultant would have been proud. And honestly, I was excited. Even if it wasn’t much of a date, hanging out with Meaghan was going to be an interesting experience. Not that it was going to lead anywhere. I got to the coffee shop in a few minutes.

Walking into the place, memories flooded back. Even though it looked different, I remembered being scared just walking in because in the back corner, the Mean Girls and their friends held court in the place. And they judged everyone who walked through the door with a practiced eye. So of course, I had to sit down at that table.

It was only a couple of minutes to four, and I was surprised when Meaghan walked in on time. As soon as she entered, heads turned. But she smiled when she saw me and headed through the café.

She’d changed, and she looked cute as hell. Her hair was down now, and the blouse and skirt she was wearing looked much sexier than what she’d been wearing in the grocery store. Even her makeup accentuated her features, and I saw more than one head turn as she headed towards my table in the back. “I can’t believe you’re sitting at this table.”

I chuckled. “Yeah, I figured since I’m here I might as well experience it once. Never got invited to join you guys in high school.”

The place was definitely different, complete with a server who came over to take our drink order. Much fancier. Sitting across from Meaghan, we started to talk about her job, and what I’d done since school. The more I told her about everything that had happened, the more she was leaning in. She was being more than just friendly. I was astounded to think it was bordering on flirtatious.

“I have to say, this is a surreal experience for me.” I confessed. “Having coffee with you.”

“Were we really that scary in high school?”

“I wouldn’t call it scary. More like intimidating, I think.”

“Well, it’s not like you need to be intimidated. Mister multi-million dollar hot guy business owner.”

My eyebrows went up. Had she actually used the words hot guy to describe me? “Flattery will get you everywhere, I hope you know.”

“Oh, come on.” She sipped her drink, and I watched her lips hug the rim of the cup. “You must have a girlfriend.”

“Let’s just say I’m in between relationships. Not like I have the time.” It was the truth. This weekend was the first weekend off I’d had in months, and I was thoroughly enjoying it. “So this is really nice, just spending time with a gorgeous woman.”

“Hmm. Flattery will get you everywhere, too.” She winked at me, and with all the flirtatious feelings going on, I had a crazy feeling that Meaghan was into me. Which was insane for me to even think about.

“Can I tell you something?” she paused. “God, this is crazy. I don’t know why I feel like I can tell you this, but there’s something where I know I can trust you.”

“Of course you can.” Meaghan leaned in, and when I felt her closer and smelled her perfume, it was like a conduit straight to my cock.

“I’m not actually in marketing. At least, not the way everyone thinks.” I could almost smell her breath, and her lips were tantalizingly close all of a sudden. “I kind of have an…OnlyFans.”

Boing.

Did that mean she was some kind of porn star? I had to try hard not to react instantly. “Oh. Really. That’s interesting. How long have you been doing that?” It felt like I was asking her about an accounting job, meanwhile my cock was eager to find out exactly what the details were.

“Since COVID. Things got tough, and I decided to start going on camera just to see what might happen. Make some spare money. And it kind of blew up. I’m pretty popular.”

“Yeah, that doesn’t surprise me.” She giggled at my declaration. “But how does nobody know about it?”

Another coy smile. “I set filters so nobody in the USA could find me. And I’m not popular enough to blow up and be on like Pornhub or anything like that. It makes good money, don’t get me wrong, but I’m not like a superstar or anything.”

I still didn’t really know what to say or how to approach it. She’d just confessed something pretty big, and as a result, my dick was getting big as well. Even dressed down, Meaghan was absolutely stunning, and she’d always been the best looking one of the trio who had tormented me. Now that I knew she was really into displaying her body, it only made things even tougher to resist.

But, hold on. Even though my original intent had only been to know her better and maybe even forgive her and the others for what they did, maybe there was another side to it. After all, she’d just told me she was basically a porn star. There was no reason to confess that to me.

Unless…

My mind worked a bit, and I decided to test the waters. “Would you show me?”

She smiled. “Oh, really? Little Willie wants to have a bit of fun?”

But now, instead of shrinking away, I decided to be a bit bolder. Being a wimp hadn’t gotten me anywhere in life, and I’d learned that the hard way. It was all about being direct and asking for what I wanted. Now it was my turn to lean in. “You have no idea how many times I thought about you at night while I was horny.”

Meaghan let out a laugh and then looked around, her cheeks blazing suddenly. But she definitely wasn’t offended. “Oh my God, you did not just tell me that.” Her hand reached for her purse, and as soon as she took out her phone, I knew I was probably in. “If you want to see, here you go.”

The first thing she opened was Instagram, and she was wearing a mask and told me she’d set the same filters on it, but it was clearly her even though her face wasn’t visible. And a lot of it was total thirst traps. Modeling shots, bikini and fitness photos, and a very clear link to her more spicy website. It was making my cock rock hard seeing her being so provocative.

“And of course, the good stuff.” She looked around before accessing her OnlyFans account. The app was hidden on her phone, and as soon as she opened it, lots of pictures and videos came up, with enticing looking thumbnails. It was very professional, and I was honestly impressed. And of course, hard as steel.

“You have someone who takes care of your editing?”

“I do it all myself.” She told me proudly. Scrolling, she stopped at one video and pressed play. “You might like this one.”

My jaw almost hit the floor. It was Meaghan in a schoolgirl uniform, and she was dancing seductively while smiling at the camera. We were both looking around to make sure nobody could see, but that also forced us to get closer together, and now my cock was at full mast, straining against my pants. And that was before she unbuttoned her blouse in the video and suddenly two of the most perfect breasts I’d ever seen came into view.

Cupping them, she gave the camera a seductive lick of her lips and then teased two big nipples, massaging them and moaning lightly under her breath. “I can see why you make good money.” I told her. My mouth was dry, almost unable to process what I was seeing. Meaghan’s bare breasts, which everyone in high school had suspected were amazing, but only a couple of football players knew for sure.

She dropped her voice. “I actually taped one last night after the reunion. Want to see it? I haven’t uploaded it yet.”

“I’d love to.” It was hard to maintain my composure and not let my voice climb to a yelp. She went into her drafts and quickly started another video. The stunning dress she’d been wearing the night before filled the screen. No words, just another example of her strutting around in front of the camera in her heels.

When her hand came to her zipper, she smiled and bit her lip. Then the dress dropped, and her insane body was revealed. No bra again, just two incredible breasts and sexy hips with a pair of black lace panties that sent a literal shudder through my body when I saw her. Turning around, the high heels had pushed her ass up into perfection, round globes of thick desire that made me want to reach out and grab them.

“Like it?” she was looking at me and hadn’t moved away. Almost like a test. And it was one I was more than happy to pass. My dick was so hard I was worried about precum leaking out and staining my pants.

“I didn’t know what you were wearing under the dress. Now I know.” I smiled. “Not much.”

“I was really horny last night. I masturbated three times.” She sighed. A hand fell onto my thigh, and again I had to stifle a yelp. Now there was no way she didn’t have an ulterior motive. “I have a really high sex drive.”

Even though I knew it was a cheesy line, there was no way I could let it pass. “Sounds like maybe you need some help with that.”

As soon as I said it, she smiled instead of laughing. “Well, I’m always looking to create new content.” She looked straight at my crotch when she said it. “And judging from the size of that bulge, you’re not the Little Willie we used to know anymore.”

My cock had already been like diamonds just sitting there talking to her, but now that she was eyeing me, it was easy to let myself adjust it and show her my length through my pants. I’d never had any complaints in that department before, and now that she was leading the conversation, I was surprised when a warm glow flowed through me. Meaghan was coming on to me. All I had to do was pick up the proverbial ball and run with it.

“I think your channel could use some extra content for sure.”

She sipped her coffee and looked around again. “Normally I don’t do things with people not in the industry. But…it might be a really popular thing to have an old high school friend in one of my videos. I’d blur your face out, of course.”

I cocked an eyebrow. “Oh, so now we’re friends? I didn’t realize I’d earned the right to enter the inner circle.”

She laughed, but then her hand started to play with her straw. Fingers sliding slowly up and down, as if simulating what I really wanted her to do to my dick. “I think maybe we should catch up in private. Like maybe head to my place? I’d love to film with you if you’re down for it. I live close by.”

I waved at the server instantly for the cheque. If this was seriously about to go down, I wasn’t about to take any chances she might change her mind. As soon as the bill was paid with a tap, I stood up. “I’ll drive.”

We walked to my car, and as soon as I opened the door and she slid into the passenger seat, her eyes lit up. “Damn. I’ve never been in this high-end Tesla before.”

“It goes fast. Tell me your address and the GPS will take us there.”

She rattled off the address, and the computer picked it up right away. “Check this out.” I smiled. I started driving and then took my hands off the wheel. Meaghan gasped, but the car began to effortlessly maneuver through the traffic. “Self-driving. Pretty neat, right?”

“That’s so weird.” She said but then turned to me. “But it gives me an idea. Is it safe if you take your eyes off the road?”

“It’s pretty infallible.” I nodded.

The smile she gave me was breathtaking, but when she took hold of my shirt and tugged me across the center of the car, I quickly realized what she had in mind. Obviously, I hadn’t expected any of this to happen, but when she parted her lips and then pressed them against mine, the fact I was kissing the gorgeous Meaghan sent a lightning rod straight to my dick.

And she was aggressive. The car was moving, and I knew we didn’t have anything to worry about, but when she slid her tongue into my mouth, I almost lost my mind. I was making out with one of the Mean Girls. Plus, the car was headed to her address, and I could only imagine what might happen when we arrived.

When her hand moved between my legs and touched my crotch, I yelped in surprise. She giggled. “Jesus, Will. I’m just checking out the goods. If we’re going to record something, I want to make sure I know what I’m working with.” Her eyes darted down. “And I’m definitely not disappointed.”

As the car drove slowly through the streets, she kissed me again, and now there was precum leaking from my dick because of her hand on top of my pants. It was lust, plain and simple, and my mind was racing at the fact I was not only about to get some action from one of my former bullies, but she was going to be calling the shots.

The car beeped before I knew what was happening, and I quickly broke the kiss to see we’d arrived at her building. Meaghan had a mischievous look on her face. “I’ve never made out in a moving car before. That was fun.”

She pointed out visitors’ parking, and I guided us into a spot. We headed into her building. It was a pretty non-descript condo place. “Do these people know what your main source of business is?”

I had to ask, of course. The people coming in and out looked like professionals. “Of course not. They think I’m a marketing manager who works from home.”

As we headed into the elevator, my nerves were firing on all cylinders. I was heading to the condo of one of the Mean Girls, having already made out with her, and I was about to maybe become a co-star in one of her movies. My cock had been throbbing the entire time, and it had only gotten harder when we’d kissed. When the elevator dinged for her floor, I almost gasped in surprise.

Walking down a long hallway, her unit was right at the end. “No neighbors on one side. Makes it less likely anyone overhears my streaming.” She quickly opened her condo door, and we walked inside. I didn’t know what I was expecting, but when I saw the way it was laid out, I instantly recognized some props and things from the videos of her I’d watched.

It was a small place, with a large window at one end opening onto a balcony. A bedroom was off to one side along with a bathroom. Basically, every little spot that a woman might need to shoot whatever type of content she liked. A shower, a bed, even a balcony. “Nice place.”

“It does the trick. I’m saving up for a house, but for now, this has everything I need.”

“Looks like my place.”

“Except for that, I’m assuming.” She walked me into the living room, and there was a big display of lights and a couple of cameras set up as well. Plus a computer display that was pretty impressive. “Unless you’re into video work too.”

“Nope. Although I have a pretty decent system at home. Nothing like this though.”

It was interesting she really treated it like a business. “How long have you been doing this?”

“Long enough to know what my fans like. Sure you’re cool with being my co-star?” she sidled up to me again, and having her close just kept me nice and hard, especially after what she’d done in the car. “I’m really excited.”

“Me too. Never thought this would happen when I came to town, though.”

“It’s kind of fun, right? A pretty unique way to catch up on things.”

That was for sure. “So…how does this work?”

“Yay! Let me show you my bedroom.”

Watching her turn and walk to the bedroom, it was impossible not to marvel at the insanely round ass her skirt covered. This was an entirely unexpected situation, but it was right out of my deepest fantasies. One of the Mean Girls was literally leading me to her bedroom.

Inside, it was pretty generic. There was some wall art, a set of lights, and some equipment in the corner. “I can’t believe I’m in your bedroom.”

“Well, believe it.” She turned to me, and we kissed again. It sent a thrill straight through my body at how natural it was. Sensual but not over the top, and when I slid my hands onto her waist and she felt my erection press into her, she quickly broke the kiss and whispered into my ear. “No rush. Aren’t we going to film it?”

“I’d love to.” I looked at the equipment in the corner. “How does that even work?”

She squeezed my hand and walked to what looked like a tripod. There were two of them she quickly set up, and she was all smiles while she did it.

“Lie down on the bed. And take your clothes off except for your underwear. I think this video can be a point of view one, if that works.”

My mouth was almost too dry to respond. “Works for me.”

She left the room and quickly returned with what looked like a headlamp. “This is a small camera. If you wear this on your head, it will give us the best angle. I know it’s weird, but it gives an amazing point of view.”

“Okay.” It felt a bit strange to be putting something on my head, but I was more than willing to wear anything if it meant this was going to go forward. Watching her unzip her dress casually, she let it drop to the floor, and suddenly the insanely hot Meaghan was naked in front of me.

Her body was almost perfect. It wasn’t like I had seen it before, but now that she was all grown up, her breasts were naturally bigger, and her hips and ass were like a vision of round lust. The two big globes hung down as she bent over and put on a pair of shorts, and she turned to see me looking. “Like what you see?”

“Are you kidding?” I laughed. Her hands came up to cup her breasts, and she sighed.

“If we weren’t filming, I’d be jumping on you right now. I’m so fucking horny. You’d better be able to last, mister.”

Opening a drawer, she slipped on a pair of panties and a tank top, and even covered up, her body was insane. I had no problem keeping my erection steady just looking at her, especially with a pair of lacy white panties tugged up on her hips, showing off her delectable ass. She walked around the room, setting up two other cameras that were pointed at the bed. “These are for other shots. Get on the bed. I think we’ll just do a quick role play and then dive right in. Sound good?”

“Sounds very good.” I nodded, and it felt all too enthusiastic. A gorgeous woman was about to film sex with me, and it was being handed to me on a silver platter. I just hoped I could perform adequately. Like lasting for more than sixty seconds. My clothes came off as well, and I lay down on a very soft bed, pillows everywhere and a couple of stuffed animals that she quickly removed.

Leaning down, her tantalizing breasts hung for a moment, and she kissed me again, then adjusted the headgear I was wearing. Glancing at what looked like a monitor, I saw it was showing my point of view. “Amazing. You’re a natural, Will. Although I seem to remember you were the superstar of the AV club, right?”

That made me laugh at the memory. What I’d done there was very different from what I was about to do. “Okay, just follow my lead when I come in. I’m going to pretend I didn’t know you were here. But I’ve always had a crush on you, so I really want to fuck you.”

It actually wasn’t far from the truth, except from the opposite perspective. “Sounds ideal.”

“I know, right? Just imagine if you hadn’t come to the reunion.” She grinned, then headed out the door. “Give me a couple of minutes and stay comfortable.”

That wasn’t going to be hard. Considering how rigid my dick currently was, and that I had been like a rock since we first got into my car. This was any man’s ultimate fantasy. Even with a camera on my head, I was still vibrating with anticipation. Glancing over at the monitor, I could see my perspective perfectly framed in the shot, and I focused on the door.

The handle turned, and Meaghan stepped inside. She’d brushed her fiery hair into a wavy frame around her lovely face and had quickly put on some makeup. A smile broke out on her face as she looked at the bed.

“Oh, hi there! I didn’t know you were visiting!” She said. “My brother didn’t tell me his best friend was in town.”

Okay, so it was going to be that kind of scenario. I tried to focus on my acting chops as much as possible. “Uh, yeah. I just got in last night. It’s been a long time since I’ve seen you. Did you just wake up?”

“Yeah. This is what I usually wear to bed. Or I sleep naked.” She sat down on the bed, and her tank top was absolutely sinful. I’d seen her breasts already, but up close they were absolutely spectacular. “It’s really good to have you here. But my brother just went to work. He’ll be there for hours.”

“So, we’re all alone, I guess.” I replied. “Maybe it’s a good chance for us to catch up?”

“I’d like that.” She sighed. “Are you sleeping naked?” Her hand crept to the sheets, and she suddenly pulled them away. I wasn’t sure how I was supposed to respond, but I figured I could play around a bit.

“Hey! What are you doing?” I tried my best to sound like I was offended. But my cock was like steel under my briefs, and when she looked down at it, I watched her lick her lips. The camera on my head was recording it all, or at least I hoped so. I also idly wondered if anyone would recognize my voice, but that was the last thing on my mind with her gorgeous body in panties and a tank top and nothing else.

“Just relax. You know, I’ve always had a crush on you.” Her hand slid up my bare leg towards my throbbing crotch. “And we’re all grown up and all alone right now. Maybe we could catch up…in a different way?”

Before I could respond, she slid onto the bed and grabbed my boxers. “I always wondered what this looked like.” My cock instantly popped into the air and her eyes went wide. “Oh. Wow. That’s fucking huge.”

I didn’t know if she was just playing a part, but it still stroked my ego nonetheless. And in the next moment, her mouth descended, and suddenly the insanely hot Meaghan had my dick engulfed in her mouth. My eyes rolled back in my head as I felt her hot, tight lips seal around me and she started to suck with a low moan.

The camera was pointed straight at her, and she looked up at it, just above my eyes as she slowly licked around my entire shaft and then sucked lightly on the head, teasing my underside a bit. I groaned in real time. “Holy shit. You’re sucking my cock.”

“Yes, I am.” She sighed, licking my shaft again. “And there’s no way I’m not going to fuck this lovely, big dick. But let’s make sure it’s nice and hard.” Her soft lips descended over my dick again, and this time she took my entire length into her throat, burying her nose in my stomach. I arched my hips and had to stifle a loud gasp. Moving her mouth up and down a bit, it was like I could fuck her throat, and I happily let her continue.

Was there a substance harder than diamonds? Because my cock was already there, and there was no need to get it any harder. She was giving little moans and sighs as she sucked, the sound of her oral pleasure almost as enticing as the pleasure itself.

“Okay. I need this big dick inside me.” She slid up and suddenly we were kissing again, her tongue eagerly entering my mouth and her lovely tits pressing against my bare chest. As she sat up, the tank top went over her head, and her incredible chest fell out. The nipples were like big erasers I couldn’t wait to touch, and she leaned down to kiss me again as I allowed my hands to cup them and massage the soft skin.

When she slid her body over mine and my cock brushed up against her thighs, I almost blew my load right there. Somehow, I took a deep breath as she tugged her panties aside and then eased down onto my length. I’d never felt a pussy so wet, my cock sliding in deep right away and her tunnel coated me with slick heat as she took my entire length with one easy thrust.

“Oh, fuck!” she gasped. “That’s so fucking perfect.” A couple of movements, and with my entire length buried inside her, she reached between her legs. Within moments, I felt her pussy tighten around my shaft, and she gasped into my ear as a flood of wetness coated my dick and her entire body shuddered. “Yyyyyeeeesssss…fuck, you just made me cum so fast.”

The words were hissed into my ear, and she bit my earlobe lightly, but then sat up. “And now you can just enjoy.”

I’d rarely seen a vision that could compare to some of the mountain peaks I’d climbed, but Meaghan on top of me was definitely something for the memory banks. She started to grind her hips, my entire cock wetly buried in her tight pussy. “Yeah….fuck, that cock is amazing. You’re going to have to visit more often, baby.”

There was no question about that. If she wanted a stunt cock, I was more than happy to fulfill the part. Speeding up, her lovely breasts began to bounce, and she grabbed them, moaning and gasping as my cock embraced every inch of her tunnel.

For some reason, I was able to last longer than a minute, but I felt a familiar tightening in my balls and knew if I didn’t do something, I’d blow inside her. Grabbing her hips, I saw her smile down at me and, like she was reading my mind, she climbed off. “Ready for more?”

Standing up, she slipped the panties off her hips and bent over facing one camera and sideways to another. “Like this, baby. Fuck me hard.”

There was obviously no need to speak. Her lovely ass above her spread legs was perfect. When I spread her cheeks and eased my dick into her from behind, she gasped again. “Oh, SHIT YES! Pound my pussy hard!”

Now I knew I didn’t have to hold back. The sexy cheeks slapped against my hips as I thrust hard and gave deep strokes of my cock inside her. Her hand went between her legs again, and as she rubbed, she came again easily and loudly, obviously caught up in the moment just like I was. If it hadn’t been for the stupid camera on my head, I could have forgotten we were even filming something.

“I want you to cum on my face, baby. Treat me like your slut.” That wasn’t going to be a problem. It was only a matter of moments before I yanked my cock out with a gasp. Instantly, Meaghan turned me slightly, leaning her mouth up and opening it wide. “Yes…all over my face and tits.”

Knowing I should probably keep the camera pointed down, I looked at her sweaty body and let my cock explode, and when it did the streams of thick white heat that spurted out went all over her cheeks and lips, dribbling down to her heaving chest. Her tongue licked off the cum, and she smiled up at me. “Ooh….so much cum…that’s amazing…”

I finished stroking the last dollops of my load out, and she kissed the tip of my wilting dick. “Amazing.”

Like she was a director saying cut, she quickly stood up. “Give me a second.” Watching her naked body cut the cameras was surreal. I stood there panting for breath until she approached me and kissed me but then slipped the camera off my head. “You’re a natural. I think we got some great shots.”

“I hope so.” I couldn’t think of anything else to say.

“Lie down.” She collected one of the cameras and started to play with it. “Let’s see.”

Lying next to her on the bed naked, she scrolled back into the scene, and I was able to watch myself fucking her from behind. “Perfect angle. Wow. You’re a natural.” She smiled. “And like I said, I’ll blur out your face. Don’t worry. But this is going to make me a lot of money. You’re a fucking stud, Will. Who knew?”

“Well, I did.” I joked, and she leaned into me. Our lips met again. It felt entirely too comfortable, considering that about four hours earlier, I’d been thinking about revenge. But the Mean Girls. Or maybe she seduced me. Either way, it was a good situation to be in.

“I have so many ideas now that I have an excellent partner.” She sighed. “But I also love to turn the cameras off.” With her head resting on my chest, she let her hand drift down to my naked cock. “Want to go shower off?”

As soon as she touched me, my cock easily sprung to life again. Fucking Meaghan in the shower was another fantasy I’d had many times growing up, and now that it seemed my fantasy was becoming reality, I was going to make sure I fulfilled them all. “Definitely.”

My sexy Mean Girl had turned into a purring sex kitten, and I definitely had to make a point of subscribing to her feed so I could see myself in action.

Or maybe she’d give me a free one. After all, we were somehow co-stars now. Watching her hand lazily start to stroke my cock, it responded right away. I suddenly hoped there was a camera in the bathroom as well so we could get our next scene on video.


CHAPTER FOUR

By the time I’d left Meaghan’s place and got home for dinner, my body was thoroughly exhausted and there was a smile on my face a mile wide. Even my mother and sister commented on it when I sat down at the dinner table.

I just hoped I didn’t reek of sex, although the shower I’d taken with Meaghan had probably washed off some of it. Even though we’d fucked twice more before I left her place. My phone had already vibrated with a message from her, asking me when I was planning to come back into town. Her sex drive was just as high as she said it was.

My plan had been to check out the house I was thinking about getting for my mother and then head back home, but when my phone lit up with a strange number, it changed my plans instantly. I recognized who it was right away, even without the contact info that populated on the texting app. Charlie’s gorgeous face was something I’d never be able to ignore.

Hey Will. I just wanted to say thank you again for the other night. With Colt.

I wasn’t going to lie, seeing her face, even on a thumbnail, and now knowing that her life hadn’t been a really great one, made me sympathetic towards her. Plus, she was being nice about it. It was unexpected, but very welcome.

It’s no problem. Happy to help. I just hope you’re okay.

There was a pause as bubbles appeared and disappeared.

Maybe we could have dinner? Catch up a bit? Not during a run?

Hmm. After what happened with Meaghan, I was intrigued. Plus, I had an appointment with Lana coming up. Could it really be possible that all three Mean Girls were interested in Little Willie after all? I had to find out. No way I was going to pass up the opportunity to have dinner with Charlie McKay.

I’d love to have dinner. Is Vesuvio’s still open?

It was considered the fine dining place in town years ago. A laughing emoji came through.

It sure is. Seven o’clock?

Then, I had one more glimmer of mischief. And it would tell me a lot about what the dinner was going to be like.

Sounds good. And wear the dress you were wearing at the reunion. You know, so I remember what you look like.

Another laughing emoji, and then a quick confirmation. You got it.

When I put down my phone, I felt elated. I had a date with Charlie McKay! It was like I suddenly became the prom king, even though it was a decade too late. And it wasn’t like I couldn’t stay an extra night in town. Work was a distant memory, considering everything that had happened over the weekend so far.

My mother was ecstatic I was staying an extra night, and when I told her it was to go out with an old friend from high school, she was even happier. After my sister had her son, it had taken the pressure for things like grandkids off the table for a bit, but mothers never changed, and the idea of a house full of kids she could spoil rotten was something she really wanted.

I couldn’t tell her where I was going first, because I wanted the idea of them moving into a bigger place to be a surprise. The appointment had been confirmed, and I dressed to impress, considering it was the second member of the Mean Girls I was going to be seeing in less than 24 hours. I only hoped the second time was going to be even a tenth as good as the first.

Plus, I had Charlie that evening to look forward to. And she was definitely on my mind. My old high school crush across a table from me over a romantic dinner was something I never could have imagined, but it was going to happen.

The place I’d set up a viewing for wasn’t far, but far enough to get my nephew into a better school district. My mother could still get to her favorite places easily. If it worked out, it was going to be a significant move for them.

I’d seen Lana’s name on the listing, and that had confirmed the whole thing for me. Like fate had brought me and Meaghan together the day before, today my focus was on Lana. Maybe lightning could strike twice with the Mean Girl squad. Plus, I could kill two birds with one stone and maybe find a nicer place for my mother and sister as well.

There was a decent-looking sedan in the driveway, and Lana was standing beside it. As soon as I parked and got out of the car, her face virtually lit up.

“Will! I was wondering if that was you when I saw the name come up! So good to see you!” When she shook my hand, it was professional, but the brilliant smile on her face was all sunshine.

I’d seen a few episodes of that ridiculous show Selling Sunset, and Lana looked like she had decided to emulate the women who sold things in Los Angeles. At least with the incredibly tight skirt that looked like it was leather and a white blouse I could basically see through with a lovely black bra underneath. Her flowing blonde hair and high heels completed the package.

Sex appeal was obviously one of her selling points. I mean, our town was pretty wealthy, and the house I was looking at wasn’t exactly cheap, so maybe she smelled a new investor in the water. Her expensive shoes clicked on the driveway. Manicured nails scratched my palm as she shook my hand. Even her perfume was muted, but she smelled delicious. “Now I’m really glad I was available today.”

“Me too.” I nodded. “It’s good to have a familiar face showing me around.”

“The other night was fun, right? I mean, it was really interesting seeing what happened to people from school. You’ve made quite a name for yourself.”

So she’d done her research. “Yeah, I’ve made some decent moves, I guess.”

“A million dollar company isn’t just decent, last I checked.” Her smile was more than a bit seductive. Damn, I could see why she was successful. Sex appeal alone would make any man sign with her. The blouse was just loose enough to give me a glimpse of her lingerie, and it was getting me turned on just being close to her. “I’m sure you won’t have a problem getting mortgage approval. Which I like.”

“Isn’t it weird to be talking about finances and mortgage approvals? It used to be drama and what happened at the pep rally.” I joked.

“Well, everyone grows up.” She let her eyes run up and down my body. “And you certainly have.”

I almost whipped out the same line I’d used on Meaghan the day before, but decided to keep things at least a bit professional. Thankfully, she turned to the house and walked towards the front door, prompting me to do the same.

“So, tell me about what you’re looking for. Is this for your family or for an investment?”

“My family.” Her eyes quickly darted down to the lack of a ring on my hand. “I mean, my mother and my sister. They deserve a bigger place, and my sister needs it for her kids.”

“Oh!” she sounded startled. “So not for you?”

I shook my head. “Not for me. But I’ll be visiting often. So I wanted at least four bedrooms and lots of space.”

“Well, this place is perfect.” When she turned and walked towards the house, it was impossible not to check out her long legs and insanely perky ass. Turning around, I smiled at her. “Let’s get inside and I can show you all the features.”

“Can’t wait.” I let my eyes lock onto hers, not intimidated by the fact that her lovely blue eyes captured me. A small flush and giggle escaped her, and I saw her fumble with the lockbox to open the door. Good news. She was flustered. Exactly as I’d hoped.

When we walked in, the place was empty of anything, but it was open and looked huge. Much bigger than my mother’s current house. A large staircase led up from the middle of the big room, curving into a long hallway with bedroom doors dotted across it.

“So, one of the big features of this place is the amount of room, like you wanted.” Lana said. “Four bedrooms upstairs, and a space for a fifth in the basement, which is the size of the footprint on the house. Why don’t we start upstairs?”

“Perfect.” I was treated again to being able to watch her short skirt as she walked ahead of me, and now that I was slightly below her, I could see she had stockings on under it. Feeling a bit like I was perving on her, it was like I was transported back to grade eleven when I looked up at her in a short skirt at school and got busted.

“So, this is the master bedroom. It’s huge.” She opened a set of double doors, and we walked into a truthfully massive bedroom, with a big ensuite bathroom attached. “It even has double walk-in closets.”

“Don’t know if my mother would need that.” I joked.

“Oh, I would.” Lana sighed. “I have way too much clothing.”

“Well, I can certainly tell your fashion sense. Your outfit is gorgeous.” I let my eyes be obvious, looking her up and down, and instead of getting huffy like I prepared myself for, she actually smiled.

“Why, thank you. I try to look my best for clients.”

“Am I a client? Or maybe more of an old friend.” I stepped closer to her and got into her personal space. In the massive open room, it was obvious I didn’t need to be that close, but being around her definitely confirmed what I wanted.

If I could seduce one of the Mean Girls, then maybe I could seduce another one. And she was dressed to kill in an outfit that screamed sex. There had to be a reason beyond just selling me a very expensive house. “After all, if we’re going to do business together, we should get to know each other well, right?”

A blush came over her cheeks, and I could almost see her heart beating faster. Perfect. “Yeah, I guess we should.” She finally took a step back. “Let me show you the bathroom.”

It was big as promised, with a large tub and a big enclosed shower. “Big enough for two people.” I commented, looking at her and winking. Another nervous giggle.

Although thinking about stripping the tight dress off her and soaping her down was flying through my mind, making my cock stiffen even more. I wasn’t about to hide the fact I was flirting with her, because I had a feeling she loved men who were assertive about what they wanted.

Through my journey into the man I’d become, I’d discovered that being a nice guy didn’t get you anywhere with a lot of women. They preferred a man who made it obvious what he wanted. And at that moment, Lana was exactly what I wanted. I just had to make sure she was receptive to my plans.

Leading me out into the hallway, we looked at the bedrooms on the upper floor, and all of them were more than big enough. Another bathroom sat between them. So far, the house was ideal.

“Let me show you the backyard. There’s an inground pool, so if your sister has kids, they’ll love it.”

I had seen pictures, but the photos didn’t do the backyard justice. It was big enough for a play area and a pool, so I could imagine the kids having friends over and the adults also enjoying themselves in the summer months. It was set up with an area to sunbathe, and was totally enclosed for privacy from neighbors. “Wow. This is definitely a bonus.”

“I know. I’m always tempted to come over and take advantage of the sun and the water.” Lana sighed.

“Well, if I buy the place, maybe I’ll invite you over.” I flirted again. There were no signs so far that she was offended or annoyed by my horrible pickup lines.

We went to the basement, and it was perfect, as she had indicated. Massive, long and with a small bedroom off the end along with another bathroom. It would be perfect for me if I came to visit. “Okay, last part is the kitchen.”

It was massive, like the rest of the place. A big dining room table that I could see us all sitting around was beside a big marble countered chef’s kitchen. It had been staged perfectly, with pots and pans making it easy to picture some delectable meals. “I have to say, you did a great job on this place. I love it.”

“Is there anything else you’d like to see?” Her eyes met mine, and when there was a flirtatious glance, it told me everything I needed to know. All I had to do was cast the line, and I had a feeling Lana was going to let me reel her in with ease.

“I don’t think so. You’ve been very thorough, and I appreciate it. It’s exactly what I’m looking for.” When I said those words, I deliberately let my eyes slide up and down her tight body, and she bit her lip as I did, stepping back towards the big countertop.

She lifted herself to sit on the counter, her dress sliding up provocatively. It was unexpected. “I’m glad you like what you see.”

Okay, that was about as clear a signal as I could possibly get. “From my vantage point, I can’t wait to do some business with you.”

She smiled. “Maybe there’s a way we can seal the deal? I could really use the commission, and my boss would be super impressed if I landed this one. How can we move things forward?”

The way her long legs dangled, when she crossed them, I had a hard time not letting my eyes drift between her legs. I’d already seen that she was barely wearing anything under her dress, and now I knew maybe that wasn’t entirely unintentional. Lena placed her hands on her knees and rocked a bit.

But she needed to be teased a bit. “What did you have in mind? Maybe a gift basket or something like that?” I grinned. “What would you like to offer me? A cut in commission?”

“You know, the way we all treated you in school really wasn’t fair. I actually always thought you were super cute.” She said. “So I’d really love a chance to make up for it somehow. And I think maybe it’s not money I had in mind.”

A thought popped into my head. If she wanted to make it up to me, there was one way I could think of to make that happen. “I don’t have money in mind either. I have a confession to make too, if you want to hear it.”

“What’s that?” she bit her lip, and it made my cock flex in my jeans.

“I always had a crush on you too. And right now…” I stepped closer, putting my hand on her knee. She didn’t pull away, but her eyes drifted to where I was touching her. “…I’d really, really love to eat your pussy.”

“Oh, my.” Lana smiled. “Very direct, aren’t we?” but the smile didn’t move, and neither did she. It was obvious that she was going to be totally okay with something happening between us, and my request was definitely a good start. “How do you know I even like that?”

“I don’t care if you like it. But I do.” I grabbed her other knee with my hand, and when I put some pressure on her knees to spread her legs, she didn’t resist. The gap opened, and I saw the pair of lacy panties I’d seen earlier from below. “I’m going to take those panties off and make you cum with my mouth.”

“Shit…” she sighed. “How can I argue with that?” The legs in front of me didn’t close, and when I reached my hands underneath her dress, she lifted her hips enough to let me slide her panties down her thighs. As soon as her pussy was uncovered, I saw a lovely set of swollen lips, and they were glistening with wetness.

Wanting to smell her, I lifted the panties to my nose and inhaled the scent of her pussy. “You smell fucking amazing, Lana. I can’t wait to taste you.”

She didn’t reply except for a low sigh in her throat, but her legs spread wider and that opened the shaved lips I was happily presented with. Placing her damp panties on the counter, I slid her dress up and lowered my head between her lovely limbs. I’d always prided myself on my ability to eat pussy, and making the lovely Lana cum with my mouth was something I was looking forward to.

Like the rest of her, the lovely pussy between her legs was absolutely bare, almost perfect in the fact there wasn’t one blemish. She probably waxed it. I had learned how to enjoy eating pussy in university, with a girlfriend who was bisexual and taught me everything about how to make a woman scream in pleasure with your mouth. Probably the best compliment she had ever given me was telling me my oral skills were better than some of her girlfriends.

Kissing Lana’s inner thigh, I let my tongue slowly slide up her skin until her musky scent was surrounding my nose, and then I kissed her outer labia gently. She sighed softly. “Jesus. You’re so…mmm…” My tongue licked up one side of her pussy and the other, then I allowed it to dip into her honey pot and finally taste her.

A lovely low moan came from her throat, and that told me I was headed in the right direction. Exploring her pussy was pure heaven. Touching my tongue to every part of her and licking slowly, I made sure she was starting to beg me for more. “God…Will…that’s…ahhhhh…so fucking hot…”

Her mound was velvety smooth under my tongue. As her little gasps continued, I was enjoying exploring all the parts of her pussy that made her body tense up and her muscles twitch. Once I latched onto her clit, she gasped and pushed it hard into my mouth. “FUCK…oooh…yes…Jesus, you’re going to make me cum if you keep that up…”

“That’s the idea.” I kissed her mound and then drew my tongue slowly up and down, quickly finding her clit and circling it.

“MMM! YES!” she gasped, her legs tightening. My tongue went in circles faster and faster, and finally she started to pant and moan in little wails above me, her legs starting to move like she was working a double bass drum. “Yes…yes…oh, shit, YYYEEEESSSS!”

Shoving her pussy into my eager mouth, her hips bucked, and I was happy to feel a lovely flood of her tangy flavor all over my lips and tongue. “Oh, shit! Oh, shit! Jesus, Will!” Lana gasped. I kept licking until she finally squealed and shoved my head away.

Standing up, I looked at her, and through hazy eyes she grinned at me. “Wow. You just made me cum so hard. You’re very talented.”

I wasn’t about to be done anytime soon. My nose was filled with the scent of her pussy and my cock was like iron. “That was fun. And now I think I want to have some more fun in this lovely kitchen.”

“Yes, please.” She bit her lip again, and that was all it took. I leaned forward and quickly tasted her sexy lips, and she almost attacked me with lust. Her arms wrapped around my neck, and our tongues flowed together. I was happy to feel her licking her own pussy juices off my tongue and lips, and I wrapped my arms around her to get her on her feet so I could fuck her properly.

I’d primed the pump, and now Lana was going to be mine. The second of the Mean Girls that I was going to enjoy pounding into oblivion with my cock that felt like an iron girder at the moment.

Standing her up, her legs were shaking, and I quickly grabbed her dress and yanked it over her head. She wasn’t wearing panties anymore, and I reached back and unhooked her bra as well, letting her sexy little tits out. Hungrily, I leaned down and took one in my mouth, sucking on the hard nipple and then teasing it with my tongue.

“You need to be naked too.” Her hands fumbled at my belt, and it was easy to help her undo it. I felt like a porn star about to do a cock reveal when she reached her hand inside my shorts and her eyes looked into mine. “Oh, shit. That feels nice and big.”

“It’s going to feel even nicer when I fuck you.” I took down my pants and shorts in one movement, and then quickly unbuttoned my shirt. “Right here in this lovely kitchen.”

But when I went to grab her, she smiled and stepped away from me. “I have an idea. Something I’ve always wanted to do at a listing.”

“Happy to fulfill a fantasy for you.” My cock was throbbing as I watched her walk to the massive patio doors. Her ass was absolute perfection, firm and perky as she walked. She was still in her heels, and that only made her butt stick out even more. The door unlocked, and she slid it open, wiggling a finger at me to follow her outside.

The air was warm enough, and I glanced around as I exited the door. Lana didn’t seem to be at all worried about our being outside in the middle of the day.

“Look at this view.” She crawled onto a lounger with her bare ass sticking out at me. “Totally private and secluded. You could do anything out here.”

My dick was leading the way towards her, and I double checked to make sure the neighbors wouldn’t see us. She was right, the high fences made it so nobody could see, and the view was absolutely spectacular. Walking towards her, Lana shifted to face me, but I twirled her back around. “I like this view.”

“Mmm…” Lana kneeled on all fours, and her perfect butt was like a target for my cock as I moved between her legs and pressed my cock against the shaved pussy I’d just devoured. It sank all the way in with one thrust, and her pussy gripped me tightly as she gasped and threw her head back. “FUCK!”

There was no need to hold back, and the lust I’d had building the entire time I’d been feeling Lana’s pussy on my tongue was sending shockwaves through my cock. It plunged hard and deep, and her ass cheeks rippled as slapping sounds and little moans of sexual pleasure came from both of us.

Spanking her ass, the crack went off like a rifle shot as I continued plowing Lana’s sexy pussy, somehow able to hold off from exploding inside her even though her pussy felt like a wonderful silk glove. She was tight, and her pussy was coating my cock with white cream, and just like with my tongue, her little cries of pleasure, although muted a bit because we were outside, continued.

At least until they got higher and faster and then suddenly her pussy flooded me with wet heat as she came hard again, a high- pitched cry coming as she buried her head into the furniture.

I looked out over the view, incredulous that this was suddenly my life. The second Mean Girl, and the second one who’d literally thrown herself at me and made sure I was balls deep inside her. My dick stiffened, and I knew I was close. “Lana…I’m going to cum!”

Her head turned, and she panted out one last command that tipped me easily over the edge. “Cum in my pussy! I want to feel your cum, baby! Fill me up!”

I wanted to let the entire world know I was about to give Lana a massive creampie just like I’d always fantasized about, but if I let out exactly how I was feeling, it would have alerted the entire neighborhood. My balls tightened, and I felt my cock start to erupt, and then the first cumshot rocketed out of me and hammered against her cervix as I plunged myself deep inside her with a hard thrust.

Leaning down, I sealed my mouth against her back and gasped into her sexy skin as streams of thick release coated the inside of her pussy. It took a while for me to drain entirely, and Lana moaned underneath me as I continued to shoot ropes inside her.

“Oh…my…God…” she purred. I slid my cock out, and she turned onto her side, laughing. “That was fucking amazing, Will.”

“I have to agree.” My heart was pounding, and I looked around again quickly. None of my potential new neighbors were any the wiser that the two of us had just fucked in the backyard. “You are a pretty incredible salesperson.”

She cupped her perky breasts. “And you’re a pretty incredible client. Shall we rinse off in the pool?”

I felt a surge of happiness and ran to the pool edge, diving in. A splash soon followed me, Lana’s naked body plunging into the water. It was cold but exhilarating at the same time.

Quickly she was in my arms, and when we kissed I suddenly realized we hadn’t even done that yet. Her lips meeting mine was enough to send a shockwave down below, and my cock got hard again almost instantly. Her naked tits against my chest didn’t hurt either. Lifting her body, her legs wrapped around me, and before I knew it, her pussy sank down on my shaft for a second time.

I quickly moved us to the stairs of the pool, and suddenly the sexy Lana was riding me like a porn star, the pool water sloshing around us. The sight was beyond anything I could have imagined, seeing her insanely firm tits bouncing while my cock plunged into her from below. Our lips fused together with passion, and I quickly fucked her until she gasped into my ear that she was cumming again, then released another meager load inside her pussy.

Twice in less than half an hour. And I had a feeling that if we stayed together, we could definitely go several times more. But after a bit more play, we both slipped out of the pool, and she walked into the house naked, somehow finding a towel to dry off with.

As we parted, I made a promise to sign papers for an offer on the house, and she also made me promise to call her, grabbing my phone and making sure I had her in my contacts.

Okay, so that was two for two. And the next day, I had dinner lined up with Charlie, who was at least sort of single. Now that I had Meaghan and Lana under my belt, she would be the ultimate cherry on my reunion sundae.

The best sundae I’d ever tasted in my life.


CHAPTER FIVE

Just like the night before, I was virtually floating when I walked through the door. Showering the scent of chlorine and Lana off me was quick. It was only a few hours before I was supposed to meet Charlie.

“My goodness, Will. You’re suddenly a very popular man.” My mother joked when I told her I’d be out for dinner.

“Just catching up with some old friends.” I wasn’t about to tell her how many new ones I’d suddenly made unexpectedly. Apparently, word had spread among the Mean Girls that Charlie and I were going out, because Meaghan had already texted me.

Don’t wear her out too much, stud.

But it was followed by a kissing emoji, which told me she didn’t really have a problem with it. And even if she did, the idea of one of the Mean Girls being jealous gave me a warm feeling of satisfaction.

I dressed in my best outfit that wasn’t the one I wore to the reunion. The restaurant wasn’t super fancy, but it was one of the better places in the area and had been a big spend back when I was in high school. But now it was no problem thinking about footing the bill. After all, I’d already put an offer in on a house, dinner was a drop in the bucket.

My car purred towards the address Charlie had sent me, and on my way there, I saw a message flashing up on the screen that made my heart drop.

Colt is here. He’s freaking about me going out with you. Text me when you arrive and I’ll come out.

My heart dropped. Obviously, she was scared of him, whatever he was to her, and that meant I was probably going to have to get in the middle of it. But I was prepared to. Nobody deserved to get treated like Colt treated her, even if there was a bit of karma surrounding it. Plus, I had been looking forward to our date, and especially with the fresh encounters with Meaghan and Lana on my mind, I was confident I could make a good friend out of Charlie too.

When I pulled up to the address, I saw a typical jacked up redneck truck parked outside. Somebody was sitting inside it, watching the door of the condo building like a creepy stalker.

I’m outside.

I stepped out of my car and approached the door, but Charlie quickly emerged, wearing a coat and heels and trying to walk towards me as fast as possible. But as soon as she came out, the door of the truck opened and Colt appeared.

“CHARLIE! What the FUCK!” he roared, and as soon as he approached us, I stepped in between them. But he was like a bull towards a red cape, and his eyes barely fixated on me. At least, until I quickly stepped to the side and grabbed his arm, twisting it into a hammerlock. He squawked suddenly. “DUDE! What the FUCK!?”

Struggling hard, Colt wasn’t exactly small, but I was stronger, especially with leverage. I forced his arm up higher until he cried out in pain. “Listen, asshole. Charlie wants nothing to do with you anymore.”

“Fuck…you…OW!” As soon as he swore at me, I forced the arm just high enough to make him squeal. Charlie was standing there shaking.

“I said, she wants nothing to do with you anymore. And if you come near her again, you’re going to have to answer to me. Got it?” I shoved his arm a bit higher. “Got it?”

“FUCK…yes…fucking let me go!” I spun him around and shoved him away, releasing his arm. But I knew from experience he wasn’t about to just walk away. Making sure I was between him and Charlie, I expected him to turn and throw a high, looping punch that I easily dodged. My left hook was pretty solid, and when it hit his jaw, he crumpled to the ground like a sack of potatoes.

It hurt, but I’d hit harder idiots before. He lay there for a moment and then looked up at Charlie. “This isn’t over, Charlie. Fuck you, asshole.”

“Yes, it is.” I faked a punch, and he shrank away like most cowards always did. “So leave Charlie alone, like I said.”

A small crowd had gathered, and I could see people whispering and starting to film a bit. “Let’s go.” I said to Charlie. She took my offered hand, and we walked to my car quickly, and I took a moment to open the door for her. She looked back at Colt before getting in. Once I was inside and we had pulled away from her place, she finally spoke.

“I can’t believe you did that for me. He’s crazy though, that won’t be the last time.”

“Well, if he comes back, you just call me. I’ll take care of it.” I told her, taking her hand and squeezing it. Thankfully, it was my right hand, because the left I’d hit Colt with was starting to swell. Nothing a little ice couldn’t take care of.

“Are you hurt? Oh my God, your hand!” she let go of it and took it from underneath. “We need to get this looked at!”

“It’s fine. Not my first rodeo.” I flexed it, and even though it hurt and I knew it was probably going to hurt a lot tomorrow, it wasn’t a big deal. “Let’s enjoy the rest of the night.”

She laughed. “This is so crazy. The guy I used to bully in high school just beat up the guy who bullies me now.”

“Yeah, well. Like I said, he’d better not bully you anymore or he’ll have me to answer to.”

“I’m so grateful. I don’t know why I ever dated that asshole.”

“Because you don’t think you deserve any better.”

“Oh, is that your summation, counselor?”

I cocked an eyebrow. “Yep. And you don’t need to date losers, Charlie.”

“Well, I’m not dating one tonight, apparently.” She smiled at me, and my heart skipped a beat. Damn, she was still stunning, even after all the drama. Suddenly I was very excited about the night ahead.

It felt completely natural to let her hold my hand while the car did most of the driving. The restaurant wasn’t far, and I helped her out of the car and held the door like a proper gentleman. She smiled with every gallant move I was trying to make. Once we were at the table we ordered drinks, and she quickly sighed. “It’s nice to be treated properly for once.”

“Like I said, I don’t know why you even let that guy near you. Even your friends said he was bad news.”

Charlie snorted. “My friends. Yeah, most people are only friends with me because they want to hang out with me. Except for Meaghan and Lana, and even they got distant after I started dating Colt.”

“Well, even they probably saw what you were doing to yourself.”

“Probably punishing myself for being such a terrible person in high school.”

The server brought our drinks, and she quickly slammed back hers. Obviously, there were some difficult thoughts running through her mind. Quickly signaling for another, I knew I wanted to keep the mood a bit lighter, but Charlie didn’t seem to care. Maybe it was cathartic for her. “Like, here I am, having dinner with you. And I think about what I used to act like, and it sucks.”

“Yeah, well. You were kind of the worst.” I tried to make it sound like a joke, but it came out wrong. “Why did you always treat people so badly?”

She paused, and I could see her lip trembling. “It’s hard to talk about. I apologized. Isn’t that enough?”

I shrugged. “Maybe. But maybe it would help if you talked to me about it.”

There was a long pause. I could see the conflict in her eyes. Then she took a deep breath and let it out. “You’re right. You sound like my therapist.”

“Your therapist sounds like a smart person.” I smiled. Reaching my hand across the table, I took hers. “And you can trust me.”

“That’s the problem. I can’t trust anyone.” She started, looking down at my hand. “And that’s where my problems came from.” A pause. “You’re the last person I ever thought I’d be having this conversation with.”

“Just keep going.” I didn’t know where it was going to lead, but Charlie was being very vulnerable, and that wasn’t a bad thing. The bravado was gone, and I could tell that deep down, she was probably just a scared girl.

“My parents weren’t exactly nurturing, as you probably could have guessed. And then I guess I just started with toxic guys and went from there.” There was a hint of a tear at the corner of her eye. “Guys who only wanted me for one thing. And it certainly wasn’t my brains. I got attention in other ways.”

“But let me guess, it was all sort of…empty?” she nodded.

“Then I got to college, and it was like a big reset. I could be somebody else, but I slipped back into the same old patterns. Including the asshole boyfriends. The guy you saw me with was the latest iteration of that, and when I finally figured out I didn’t want that, he got a little more abusive than usual.”

“Yeah, well. He won’t be bothering you anymore. Not if I’m around, anyway.”

“I appreciate that. But it doesn’t fix the problem. The irony of sitting here across from the one guy I probably should have been going for in high school doesn’t escape me. You’ve really got it all, Will. And I’m really sorry that girls like me made your life miserable for so long. You didn’t deserve that.”

Now it was my turn to shrug. “Actually, I should thank you. It made me more resilient. And if I hadn’t been so pissed about being treated like that, I probably wouldn’t have been driven to excel so much to say fuck you to the world. So in a really weird way, I should thank you, too.”

It felt like a weight was being lifted off my shoulders.

When the server arrived and took our order, we started to talk about our lives, and the amazing thing was, we had a lot in common after high school. She’d ended up still in the town, but like Meaghan, it was because of family. Even though she’d never shown any type of academic skills, she had turned into an accountant, and seemed to be a damned good one.

By the time dessert arrived, we both had a warm glow and were talking like old friends, even joking about some things that used to happen and she dished the dirt on some people who had been in the upper echelon of high school. I decided to hide the fact that I’d already gotten together with Meaghan and Lana.

Where was the night going to lead? I had no idea. It was still difficult to look at the stunning Charlie McKay across from me and realize that not only were we on a date, it was going really well. To the point I didn’t want it to end.

The car ride back to her place was silent. There was an air of anticipation. Neither of us seemed to know what was going to happen when we finally got to her place, although I had an excellent idea of what I wanted. Now that things were out in the open, there was a chemistry between us that couldn’t be denied, and it felt like ten years of pent-up emotions were going to come flooding out.

And I wanted her. Badly. Charlie was the ultimate conquest, and even though there was a part of me that knew I should just drop her off and not succumb to the lust I was feeling for her, I knew I had to. It was the last piece of a puzzle I didn’t even know I was putting together when I left for the reunion.

We pulled up to her apartment, and I turned to look at her. There was no sign of Colt’s truck anywhere. But there was a question I had to ask. “Do you want me to come in?”

The insinuation of that hung between us. We both knew exactly what it meant, and I knew all I had to do was press it a bit, and she’d acquiesce. But it had to come from her. Keeping my eyes locked on hers, I watched her nod. “Yes. I do.”

“Okay, then.” I turned off the car and got out, and when she exited the vehicle, I put my arm around her waist. Her body leaned into mine, and I felt how electric the energy was between us.

Her head tilted, and suddenly I was kissing her. A thrill shot through me, especially because the kiss was electric and had my dick throbbing within moments. The perfect amount of pressure, a little bit of tongue, and just sensual enough to make my knees weak. It broke, but there was only a brief pause, and we both went in for more until we were both pulling at each other while I had her pinned against my car.

Breathlessly, I finally slid my lips away from hers. “Wow.”

“Yeah. Wow.” She sighed. “We definitely need to get inside.”

Instead of leading her towards the house, I took another passionate kiss instead, and this time hands were beginning to roam. When she found my tented pants, she squeezed the bulge and I almost gasped into her mouth. Her tits were pressed against my chest, and her hips started to grind against my leg.

It was almost too much. My teenage fantasy was literally grabbing my cock, and while the other two women from her little posse had been amazing, being with Charlie McKay was a fantasy I’d had for a decade, and I was more than excited to see where our little makeout session led.

Taking her hand, I led her towards the door. I was happy to see her hand shaking as she opened it and led me inside.

Like Meaghan’s place, the condo was small, but it was perfectly decorated. She put her purse down and then turned to me, looking quite nervous. “Let me freshen up a bit. Open us up a couple of beers? They’re in the fridge.”

“No problem.” She headed down a hallway and disappeared into a doorway, and because the place was so small it didn’t take much to find the fridge and two beers, then sit down in the living room.

When she emerged, her hair had been smoothed out, and she looked even better than she had in the restaurant, as if that was possible. I held up her bottle. “Here you go.”

Sitting down on the couch, she was across from me, but I couldn’t take my eyes off her legs as she crossed them. The stockings she’d worn had been taken off, and I had to think that was a good sign. Her head tilted the bottle back, and her gorgeous lips wrapped around the tip of the bottle, making my cock twitch.

It was time to put aside any pretense of what we were there for. “Put your bottle down.”

If Charlie liked to be told what to do, then I was in the mood to do so. “Why?” she said with a twinkle in her eye. Okay, so she wanted to be a bit playful.

“I said, put the bottle down.” A bit more firmly.

“Okay.”

“Okay, what?” I said, locking eyes with her. It was as if the power dynamic had completely shifted. Now, instead of her being the one to control things, I could tell she wanted me to be in control. And I was more than willing to be that man with her. “You should call me sir.”

“Oh. Okay. Sir.” Her legs uncrossed, and she placed them still together, but I could see her breathing was a bit faster. And her knees rubbed slowly up and down a bit, like a cricket. That was a wonderful sign. It meant there was something happening between her legs just like it was happening between mine.

“Now, come here.”

Our mouths met again, and this time the kiss wasn’t tentative. Her mouth opened right away, and her tongue met mine with lust, my teeth nibbling at her sexy lips that tasted like something fruity. When we finally broke apart, she put her forehead against mine. I took hold of her chin and tilted her head up.

“You’ve been a very mean girl, Charlie.” I cupped her chin in my hands, and her eyes widened, but it was with pure desire. “And mean girls deserve to be punished.”

“How are you going to punish me?” I could almost hear her pussy dripping down her thighs. It was obvious very few men had ever treated her like I was. “Sir.”

“Come here. Over my lap.” I pulled her hand, and she virtually fell over my body, but it was easy to control her because she was so slight. When she laid forward over my legs, her dress flipped up and a pair of creamy thighs were exposed. I grabbed the edge of her dress and yanked it up. The ass I’d fantasized about for years popped into view, and all she was wearing under it was a thin white thong that pulled between her lovely round cheeks like dental floss.

Her head turned, and I could see she was biting her lip. “Stay right there. If you’re good while I spank you without struggling, then I’ll just do a few.”

“And if I struggle?” Her legs tensed, and I grabbed the back of her thigh. If she wanted to play, then I was more than happy to do so.

“You get more. Until I’m satisfied you’re learned your lesson.” I lifted my hand and watched her eyes track it into the air. She was anticipating the blow, and when I caught a lovely whiff of her desire, I could tell how much she wanted what I was about to do to her.

My hand came down with a sharp crack, glancing down the side of her ass and making the skin bloom red. She gasped but didn’t move. Squeezing the cheek, I massaged the firm roundness of her and then spanked her again, this time more in the middle to make it hurt a little bit more. Another sexy gasp, and now my cock that was trapped underneath her was like steel.

One more sharp blow, and this time she gasped words. “Fuck!” But it wasn’t a signal to stop, it was telling me she was enjoying it. Taking hold of her thong, I tugged at it and the thin strip pulled away from her, revealing a fat, shaved pussy that was glistening with wetness.

“You’re enjoying this, aren’t you, Charlie? You love getting spanked like a bad girl? Answer me.” Just in case, I spanked the other side to make her ass cheeks match.

“I…I…” Another spank, and finally she gave out a cry that I was looking for. “YES!”

“Yes, what?” I spanked her again. Now her ass was bright red, and I separated her ass cheeks, enjoying the fact her pussy was literally dripping all over my lap.

“YES! SIR! WILL!” she moaned.

I grabbed her blonde hair. “You’re going to be my dirty little slut, aren’t you, Charlie? And whenever I want, I’m going to fuck this sexy pussy of yours.” My hand slipped between her legs, and she opened them to allow me to touch her.

When my fingers slipped inside, it was like warm velvet sucked my hand in, and my cock almost exploded at the fact I had two fingers inside Charlie’s sexy pussy with her prostate over my lap.

Fucking her slowly with my fingers, she moaned, and I felt her pussy grinding into my lap. “You’re being a very good girl, Charlie.”

“Thank you…oh, fuck…I’m fucking dying, Will.” She gasped. “I’ve never been so turned on.”

“That’s because nobody’s ever treated you like a slut, have they?” I grabbed her hair and tugged it gently, pulling her head back. “And from now on, you’re going to be my slut whenever I’m in town. Understand?”

“Yes…holy shit…I understand.” A fresh flood of wetness coated my fingers, and I let my thumb brush up against her asshole. When I did, she tensed slowly.

“Ah, ah. I said, be good. And if you struggle, it means you’re not being good.” With the angle I was at, I could let my thumb press against her tight little hole, and even though she gave off a whimper, she didn’t try to get away. At least, until my thumb pushed inside her sexy hole to the knuckle, and then her whole body writhed on me. So much, I had to almost hold her down.

“Fuck…what are you doing to me?” she gasped. I let my fingers continue to move while my thumb pressed deeper, so that I had both holes filled. With the thin membrane between her pussy and ass, I could feel both sets of probing digits. “Oh my GOD…that feels…holy….shit…Will…”

Her pussy was literally drenched, and only getting wetter, so I took that as a good sign. I’d never felt a woman shake so much, and little inaudible gasps came from her throat as she lowered her head, obviously giving into what I was about to do to her.

I couldn’t hide how much I was enjoying myself. Stroking her hair, I let my hand pause. “Do you want me to keep going, Charlie?”

“Oh, shit…” her voice came out in a little whimper. “Yes…yes, please. Keep…going…”

Moving my hand again, I sped it up just enough to hear her little gasps increase, and within about thirty seconds her gasps turned into more sexual begging. “Oh, FUCK! Please! YYYEEESSS! I’m going to CCCCCUUUUMMMMM!”

When her body shuddered, I stopped my hand and felt her pussy squirt onto my hand with a lovely flood of juices, along with her sexy ass pulsing around my thumb.

Her breath came out in an erotic sigh. “Oh…wow…I’ve never cum that hard in my life. Will, you’re insane.” The sexy ass in front of me relaxed as soon as I removed my thumb, and my fingers slid out of her drenched pussy that had made a massive wet spot on my slacks.

She rolled over toward me. “Now…what can I do for you?”

“I have an excellent idea about that. But I think we should go up to your bedroom. I’ve always wanted to see the legendary Charlie McKay’s bedroom.”

She laughed, and I gently helped her slide off my lap. When she stood up, she wobbled a bit. “Jesus. I’m lightheaded after that. I can’t believe Will Stanford just made me orgasm so hard.”

“If you think that’s the last orgasm you’re having tonight, you’re very mistaken.” I drew her into my arms, and when my mouth found hers, she lustily returned my kiss, her tongue darting against mine with passion. My cock was like steel between my legs, and a hand slid down to cup it as Charlie massaged me. Taking my hand, she led me towards a flight of stairs, and we walked up slowly.

Her clothes were already askew, but once we got inside her bedroom, she flushed and grabbed some of the laundry on the floor. “I wasn’t exactly expecting to have anyone up here tonight.”

I grabbed her and pulled her in. “I don’t give a fuck about the laundry.” My hands went to her blouse as I kissed her, and she melted into them, letting me undo her buttons and then discard the blouse aside. As soon as it was gone, the bra quickly followed, and I was treated to one of the most perfect pairs of tits I’d ever seen.

Lovely big teardrops, round and full, with big nipples that looked like they were aching to be licked. Which is exactly what I did. Teasing one side with my tongue, Charlie gasped, and when I sucked on the other side, her torso pressed into me with passion as she ran her hands through my hair.

“Get your fucking pants off.” She moaned. I unbuttoned my shirt as she sat down on the bed and then skimmed my pants down quickly. My personal trainer would have been proud of how easily I displayed myself, and her eyes instantly fell to my cock jutting out, rock hard and thick. “Oh, shit. Has your dick always been that big?”

“You should have found out in high school. But it’s happy to have you take a closer look now.” I grabbed my length and stroked it for her, enjoying the bead of precum that appeared because she had me so turned on. “Come closer.”

Her topless body was trembling, and as I held my cock up with obvious intent, her lips parted. A sigh escaped her. “It’s so big up close.”

“I can’t wait to watch you suck it, kitten.” When I used the pet name, she shuddered again and smiled at me, opening her sexy red lips, and when they engulfed my cock head, a delicious ripple of intense pleasure coursed through me. I’d been waiting all evening to have Charlie’s lips around my dick, and that wasn’t the only thing I was going to have my cock inside now that we were getting into it.

A moan came from her throat as she sucked gently, then her lips almost obscenely stretched again, taking more of my length into her hot mouth. When she finally pulled off with a gasp, she’d only sucked about half my length. “Jesus. My jaw is going to be sore.”

Stroking her hair, I grabbed it firmly and took my cock in my hand again, guiding it into her mouth once more. She didn’t hesitate, and the vibration of her tongue against my shaft was enough to make me groan low in my throat. It was exquisite, watching her suck me with pleasure.

But once she had me wet, and I’d gotten my fill of her sexy mouth, there was no reason to wait. The next time she took a breath, I quickly shoved her back onto the bed. She lifted her legs like she was reading my mind, and I yanked her skirt and panties off with a couple of hard tugs. Now she was naked, her perfectly shaved pussy wide and glistening in front of me.

“Jesus. You look so fucking gorgeous.” I told her, meaning every word. I’d rarely seen any woman glowing with sexual energy, and the chemistry between us was undeniable. “I can’t wait to be inside you.”

“I want that too.” She spread her legs, and then her fingers slipped between her legs. “My pussy is ready to take that nice, big dick.” Two fingers slipped into her pussy, and I almost came instantly, watching my fantasy finger fuck herself in front of me. “But I think you want to watch me, don’t you?” When she drew her fingers out, they glistened in the dim light.

“Fuck yeah, I do.” But if she expected me to wait for her to climb on top of me, she was mistaken. I grabbed her sexy thighs and spread them, mounting her on top. She looked up at me and wrapped her legs around my hips as I guided my cock to her throbbing honey hole and entered her with one hard thrust. The soaked heat she provided made it easy to go deep with one thrust, and we both gasped.

Charlie felt like heaven around my cock, and when she moved her hips, it was a grinding that I felt all the way up and down my shaft, like she was jerking me off with her pussy. My lips hungrily found hers again, and as I thrust, her tongue stabbed into my mouth.

The angle was perfect, and I could get my entire length deep into her as I thrust, the two of us getting into a rhythm and moans filling the room. I grabbed her hair and pulled on it, rising and using all the power in my hips to fuck her hard. The response was perfect. “Oh, fuck yes…Will…you feel so fucking good…”

“Play with your pussy for me.” I commanded, and her hand quickly slipped over her bare clit, circling it slowly and then rubbing as the vibrations from her hips increased. Pulsing heat surrounded my cock with every thrust, and her moans and sighs quickly turned into gasps, getting louder and faster until she finally screamed and squeezed her thighs around my hips.

“YYYYEEEESSSS! I’m CCCCUUUUMMMIIINNNGGG!” Her loud roar of completion rocketed through the room, and I was thoroughly enjoying the view of Charlie McKay cumming from my dick. Because of the sex I’d already had over a couple of days, my staying power was just fine.

Of course, there was more than just one position I was craving with her. Drawing my cock out, I was happy to see it coated with her juices, and I grabbed her hip, easily flipping her over. With ease, she got up on all fours, pointing her ass at me. The pussy I’d just been fucking gaped wide and was dripping wet.

But there was another part of her I wanted to claim. It would make things entirely complete. My thumb slid between her ass cheeks and grazed over her tight hole. As soon as I touched it, she gasped. Grabbing her hair, I tugged lightly. “I’m going to fuck you in the ass, Charlie.”

She paused, although I felt her body shake, and she moaned again as my thumb circled the tight bundle of nerves. When I probed it with my finger and slipped just the tip inside her tight little butt, she gasped again. But it wasn’t telling me to stop, it was just something she wasn’t expecting. “Are you ready?”

“Nobody’s ever been inside me there.” She looked at me with hazy eyes. “I’m a virgin.”

That word just made my cock throb even more, and it didn’t deter me one bit. I’d already done it with my thumb, and now I was going to do it with my cock. “Good.”

My dick was slick with her pussy juices, and I gently placed it against her tiny little pucker. Looking straight into her eyes, I waited for her to resist. It didn’t come. Instead, she closed her eyes and took a deep breath. That was my sign that I could go ahead. Pushing gently against her asshole, my cock head spread it wide and slid into her tight tunnel.

Right away, her legs quivered. “Oh, FUCK! That’s so fucking BIG!”

It was damned tight, too. So tight that if I hadn’t already fired one load down her throat, I probably would have exploded within moments. But I let myself pause and then eased in another couple of inches. Because I was so coated with her slick, it was like I had natural lube all over me and could ease myself in without any issue.

My head was spinning at the fact I was fucking the lovely Charlie McKay in the ass and taking her anal virginity at the same time. Her moans of satisfaction only increased as I went deeper, and before long my entire length was buried deep in her bowels. I let it pulse there for a moment.

“Oh…God…fuck…it’s so big...I’ve never felt so full…” she whimpered. I’d never felt anything so tight around my dick. Easing myself out, I thrust into her ass, enjoying the sight of her tight hole spreading and flexing around me. Her whimper became a gasp, and then a low, sexual sound like she was about to birth something.

It felt fucking incredible. And knowing that she was enjoying it, I grabbed one of her hands and placed it under her body. “Rub your pussy for me. Be a good girl and make yourself cum with my cock in your ass, Charlie.”

“Shit…yes…” I began to move faster, and her hand pressed against her pussy, starting to rub. “Oh, fuck I’ve never felt anything like this before!”

Truthfully, neither had I. My intense need to get revenge over her by using my dick had flown out the window, and now all I wanted was to make sure the sexy woman underneath me was going to explode in an orgasm like she’d never felt before. Continuing to thrust, I grabbed her hips and slammed harder and deeper into her.

“OH…oh…OH…OOOHHHH!” she gasped, and her hand moved faster on her pussy. I knew she was close and just kept fucking her as steadily as I could. The only problem was that every time her pussy tightened, so did her ass around my dick, and I felt myself hurtling towards a precipice I definitely wanted to leap off.

After all, cumming in the ass of your childhood tormentor wasn’t something that happened every day.

“AH! AAAAHHHH! AAAAAAAAAAHHHHHH! YYYYYEEEESSSSS!” she finally screamed, her head dropping to the bed and her whole body jerking. My cock was suddenly gripped by the tightest glove I’d ever felt, pulsing up and down my length as Charlie came hard underneath me.

I couldn’t hold on, and quickly bellowed out my release. “AH, FFFFUUUUCCCCKKK!” and my cock exploded into her tight ass, filling it with another big load of cream. Thick ropes coated her insides with my sticky heat, and we both gasped as I emptied myself while she continued to ride out her orgasm.

When I finally slid my dick out of her ass, the hole was gaping and a lovely clump of my cum squeezed out as soon as the hole winked shut. Charlie moaned, collapsing on the bed. Her body was twitching, and her hand was still trapped between her legs.

Finally, she opened her eyes and turned her head to look at me. “Oh, my God. You’re some kind of sex god. I’ve never cum that hard. I think maybe you unlocked something.”

Sliding my hand to her lovely ass and caressing it, I gave it another light tap. “I have a feeling I did. And I’m going to enjoy that whenever I like.”

“Fuck yeah, you are.” She bent her knees and lay on her side. “Jesus, Will. Where was this guy in high school?”

“I wasn’t the guy I am now. But I’m definitely going to enjoy coming to town more often.”

“My ass is fucking sore. But holy shit, I feel so…good.”

My hand cupped her lovely ass, and I pulled her towards me. As soon as I did, she wrapped her legs over me and we embraced, the kiss both sensual and natural at the same time. Like two puzzle pieces that had finally come together.

“I think I need to shower off. Want to join me?” she smiled.

“Absolutely.”

By the time I left her condo, with a promise that she was going to see me again when I came to close on my new house, I was perfectly satisfied and glowing. And not just my cock, even though we’d fucked again in the bathroom after showering off. I just couldn’t get over the fact that Charlie McKay was naked with me, and it gave me what felt like superhuman stamina.

I got into my car, and my phone buzzed.

Hey, stud. When are you leaving town? If you’re staying, maybe we could shoot another scene?

It was Meaghan. And all of a sudden, I was motivated to extend my stay.

Plus, I still had to tell my mother and sister about the new house. And that meant setting up another date with Lana to show them through it.

Perfect. I pulled away from the curb outside Charlie’s place, full of wonder at the fact I’d almost missed out on one of the most incredible weekends of my life. With three new ladies I couldn’t wait to see again.

THE END
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