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CHOSEN

CLOVER COX


SERIES INFORMATION

The Mitten State University series follows four friends and their acquaintances as they navigate their senior year and find love. Each story can be read as a standalone, but they’re better when read together because the series includes many recurring characters and locations. Please visit my Amazon page to find other books from the Mitten State University series.

Book 4, Chosen, is Tara’s love story. She is the last friend to find love, and it’s just in time for finals. She and Jackie are both trans, which is how they met, but Tara is more reserved than the outgoing Jackie. How will Tara react when a man decides he wants her? Is Tara ready to be chosen?


To my readers, always


CHAPTER ONE

Melvin Cooks was staring at Tara Williams from across the room. She never seemed to notice him, but he noticed her. All day. Every day. Melvin thought about her when he was eating. He thought about her when he showered. There were few times during the day Tara wasn’t on Melvin’s mind.

It was already April, and Melvin’s time was running out to make a move. They would graduate at the end of the month. He might never see her again after their class ended, which was a prospect that made Melvin sick if he thought too long about it.

Tara raised her hand to answer the teacher’s question. He listened as her voice filled the room. She spewed confidence when she spoke about psychological terms, but Melvin could tell she was shy.

Tara was dripping with innocence, and Melvin was afraid he might corrupt her.

The teacher told Tara her answer was correct. Some students groaned, but they were just jealous of Tara’s brilliance. Melvin found her riveting. From the clothes she wore to how her hair always looked perfect. Tara was a million times more magnificent than any other woman in the class.

The class was nearing its end, and Melvin was already dreading how he’d feel when Tara was far from him. He knew it wasn’t healthy to obsess about her, but it was impossible to control himself. Tara made him crazy.

“We’re going to start our final projects next week. I’d like you all to work with a partner,” the professor said. Several groans followed her words. “I know. I know. Think of working together as a psychological exercise.”

Melvin’s eyes went to Tara. She was looking around the room. He was staring. Her eyes landed on his, and they expanded. It was hardly noticeable, but Melvin noticed everything about Tara. She couldn’t change her hair or wear a new scent without Melvin picking up the change.

Tara averted her eyes, but they landed back on Melvin. He pointed at himself before turning his finger to her, suggesting they work together. Claiming her.

Across the room, Tara felt her body explode with nerves. Melvin Cooks was the most handsome man in their class. His hazel eyes. His lush brown hair. He was the only person as serious as her in the entire class.

Tara didn’t know what to say to Melvin, so she ran out of the room when the professor dismissed him. Tara didn’t stop running until she was down the hall and out of the building.

Tara would love to work with him, but she didn’t know if it was safe. What if she embarrassed herself? What if she said something stupid when they were alone?

Melvin took much longer to move from his seat, smiling to himself at Tara’s reaction. He couldn’t wait to work with her. Who else could she choose now that he’d claimed her?

Judging by the way she ran out of the classroom, Tara wanted Melvin just as badly as he wanted her, and he couldn’t wait to make their wishes come true.

***

Tara ran across campus to the library, where her best friend Mary was waiting. The weather had finally warmed, and a breeze lifted Tara’s pressed hair as her feet pounded the pavement.

Mary had requested a study room. She was the only one there when Tara arrived, much to her relief.

“What’s wrong? Did you run all the way here?”

Tara would have to touch up in the bathroom before her next class. She didn’t want to sweat out the product that was keeping her hair flat and shiny. “Yes,” Tara said. Now that she’d stopped, she was having to catch her breath.

“Why?” Mary got up and wrapped her arm around her friend’s shoulder, guiding her to a seat.

“Melvin Cooks.”

Mary arched her eyebrow, having no idea what Tara was jabbering about. “Tara, are you okay?”

“Melvin Cooks wants me to be his partner,” Tara said. She thought about the way his hazel eyes had landed on her from across the room. Tara had never been with a man. She knew Jackie had found love with Louis, but Tara was nervous to date. Telling guys about her dick had been uncomfortable when she’d done it on dates, and Tara figured she would leave the city when she graduated.

What was the point of falling in love if she wanted to leave? She would hate leaving Mary and her friends behind, but Tara wanted to spread her wings.

“What’s wrong with him wanting to work with you?” Mary was trying to soothe her friend, but Tara could explode sometimes.

“You should have seen the way he looked at me, Mary.” Tara shook her head as Melvin’s hazel eyes pierced through her soul anew. “How will I be able to concentrate if all I want to do is run my fingers through his hair?”

Mary covered her mouth and stifled a giggle. She’d felt the same desire many times with her boyfriend, Kyle, but Mary could touch Kyle as much as she wanted.

“You will have to keep your hands to yourself, unless he wants you to touch his hair, which might be the case from the sounds of it.”

Tara glanced at her friend with doubt. She took a deep breath and told herself to get it together before Jackie and Grace arrived. If she was in a mess when they walked through the door, she would have to tell them about Melvin too, and Tara wasn’t sure she wanted to feel pressured by them.

They were much faster than Tara. Tara loved her friends, but they weren’t afraid of their bodies. They weren’t afraid of their sexuality.

Tara wanted a man to call her boyfriend, but she wanted someone who would love her for who she was, like Louis loved Jackie.

“I can always tell him I don’t want to work with him on the project,” Tara said. She crossed her arms over her chest in defiance. Nobody could tell her who she had to work with, including Melvin.

“Is that what you really want, Tara?”

Mary’s question lingered in the air, but Tara couldn’t respond to it. Grace and Jackie walked into the room moments later. They shared a look as they sat at the table, pulling out their books.

“What’s going on in here?” Grace asked. “Did someone die?”

“Nothing is wrong, Grace. Why don’t we study?” Mary suggested.

Jackie glanced around the room. Her eyes met Tara’s. Jackie could tell there was something wrong, but she could also see that Tara didn’t want to talk about it.

“Yeah, let’s study.” Jackie opened her book.

The tension faded from the room, but it didn’t leave Tara’s heart. She didn’t know how she’d ever face Melvin, but their meeting again was pretty much inevitable.


CHAPTER TWO

Melvin walked into his psychology class, ready to work on his project with Tara, but she wasn’t there when he arrived. His heart dropped to the pits of his stomach. Was not showing up her way to avoid him? He’d thought she was too dedicated to her studies to run from fate.

As much as she tried, Tara couldn’t escape Melvin. Not after he saw the way she ran from him. Not after he saw the flash of desire in her eyes. Melvin had a mission to claim his beauty, and he wouldn’t stop until he succeeded.

The professor started class. She mentioned they’d need to pick their partners for the project in a few minutes. Melvin looked around the room, willing Tara to appear. Several eyes met his, but he didn’t want to work with anyone but Tara. Nobody in the class had her intelligence or grace. They were lame compared to her greatness.

Down the hall, Tara was hyperventilating behind a closed stall. She couldn’t face Melvin. She’d been dreading it ever since she ran from class the last time. Tara had broken down in front of Mary. Cried like a fool. Why she shed tears for a man she barely knew was beyond her, but she couldn’t rewrite her past.

Mary had seen her. Jackie and Grace had seen her as well, even though they said nothing about it after walking into the study room.

Tara couldn’t find the strength to pick herself up from the closed stall. She couldn’t find the strength to face handsome Melvin. She was falling apart. Tara hated herself for letting a man drive her to this point, but there she was. Away from class. Tarnishing her perfect record. Disappointing her teacher.

Back in class, their professor moved to the front of the classroom to ask everyone to find a partner. Her name was Christina Thomas, and she had her PhD in psychology. Melvin respected her. He didn’t want to show the beast within him, but he had to have Tara.

“Professor Thomas, if you don’t mind, Tara and I spoke. She wasn’t feeling well before class, but we decided to become partners.”

Professor Thomas glanced at Melvin, but he knew how to lie. He knew how to keep a straight face. Tara would learn how to forgive him, with enough time. “Very well, Melvin. You and Tara can work together. We’ll confirm the details when she arrives.”

Melvin nodded, trying to suppress a smile from forming on his lips. Professor Thomas used to interrogate criminals before turning her hand to teaching. She knew how to read people better than technology, but even Melvin had fooled her.

The rest of the class went about choosing their partners as Melvin kept his eyes low and his hands busy. If he acted like he was working, Professor Thomas wouldn’t be able to know how happy he was. How close he was to having the woman of his dreams. His obsession.

Tara finally picked herself up from the toilet lid. She washed her hands and fingered her hair. She kept her shoulders as high as she could as she walked to the classroom. Tara hoped Melvin had another partner. She didn’t care who she had to work with, as long as it wasn’t Melvin.

“There you are,” Professor Thomas announced when Tara walked into the classroom. Everyone was sitting in pairs. Tara glanced around the room. She stopped when her eyes landed on Melvin. He was the only one sitting alone. “Tara, Melvin said that you had discussed working with him. Is that correct?”

Tara thought back to when Melvin had pointed at her in the last class, as though he were choosing her then. Her mind wandered to the afternoon that’d followed. Her collapsing in Mary’s arms. The desperation she felt to touch Melvin. To push her fingers through his hair.

Tara glanced at Melvin. He had his eyes narrowed in on her, like nothing else existed in the room. Tara didn’t know whether to feel admired or afraid.

“Yes, Professor Thomas. Melvin and I discussed working together,” she said.

“Very well, Tara. Please take a seat next to Melvin, so we can discuss what we need to do with the project.”

Tara nodded and walked across the room. Her heart felt like it was beating in her throat. Her eyes stayed on Melvin, and they didn’t move. He looked at her. Tara wasn’t sure if anyone else in the room was watching them, but whatever was happening between them was something Tara had never felt in her life.

Tara had fallen into Melvin’s orbit, and she wasn’t sure how she would ever break free from his pull.

Melvin pulled out the chair for Tara to sit. She took a deep breath as she sat by him. She nearly screamed when Melvin’s hand landed on her thigh, but nothing more than a whimper left her mouth.

“You made the right decision,” he said.

Tara glanced out of the corner of her eye at Melvin, wondering if she had made the right decision.


CHAPTER THREE

Professor Thomas spent most of the class giving directions and explaining what she expected from the project. Melvin and Tara came up with a rough idea of what they wanted to do. They were both fascinated by advertisements and how they affected the mind, so they planned to do a study on different mediums of advertisements and how effective they are for buying a specific song.

Melvin waited for Tara to leave, giving her enough space to feel safe before he got up and ran into the hallway to chase after her.

“Tara, wait up a second.”

Tara turned to face Melvin. He looked so handsome running toward her. Tara knew she was a prude, but she’d been taught to keep her legs closed. She’d been taught to love a man before she slept with him. She was following the rules she’d always known, but there was a naughty voice whispering in the back of her head to toss the rules out of the window.

“Yes, Melvin?”

Melvin stopped in front of Tara. He wanted to touch all over her body, but he kept his hands at his sides.

“Do you have a class soon? Why don’t we head to the library and work on the project? I want to have the best one in class,” he said.

Tara looked into Melvin’s hazel eyes, seeing him in a different light. There was so much soul behind his eyes. Tara didn’t have a class and couldn’t think of a reason to deny Melvin’s request, so she agreed.

They walked across campus together. “I hope you don’t mind me telling Professor Thomas we agreed to work together.”

Tara had been in the bathroom freaking out about working with Melvin, but she wouldn’t tell him.

“I don’t mind,” she said.

“You’re the smartest one in class. Working with anyone else would have been insulting my intelligence.”

“You’re cocky, aren’t you?”

Melvin shrugged. “Everyone has issues, including me.” He thought about how he’d stalked Tara online. How he’d thought about her every time he touched himself. Melvin wanted to undress her and watch as she sat on his dick.

Tara looked at Melvin, and he was drinking her up with his eyes. She’d never felt more attracted to a man, but she still had a secret to reveal. Not every man wanted a trans woman, which Tara understood, but her dick was part of her identity. She felt right with it, and she didn’t think it made her any less of a woman. If she’d had a choice, she would have been born as a woman from day one.

“What issues do you have, Melvin?”

“Ones I hope won’t scare you away,” he said. The darkness in his voice unsettled Tara. She walked a little faster. They were outside of the library when Melvin told Tara to wait. “I’ll open the door.”

“Oh, that’s not necessary,” Tara said.

“Yes, it is.”

Tara waited as Melvin opened the door. He stared at her with an intensity she’d never seen coming from a man as she stepped through the doors of the library. They walked to a table in the back and pulled out their laptops.

Melvin sat by Tara’s side. He was so close that she could hear his breath. It was distracting. Intoxicating. Tara wanted to feel his breath against her neck. She wanted to feel his lips kissing her breasts. No man had ever had her, and she wanted to give herself to Melvin.

Tara was wearing a new scent, and it was driving Melvin wild. It smelled like citrus honey. He wanted to suck on her neck. “When did you switch perfumes?”

Tara’s eyes widened at Melvin’s question. How did he know she’d tried a new perfume?

“This morning,” she said.

“I like it. You should wear it more,” he said.

Tara felt her cock twitch under her panties. It never got hard for a stranger, but Melvin was quickly becoming much more than a stranger. Much more than a classmate. Would he be her first? She only hoped she could get so lucky.

“Thanks.” Tara was blushing as much as her cock was hard. “Why don’t we focus on the project? How did you want to perform the study?”

Melvin was only thinking about how he could perform with Tara. Would she want it on her back, or did she prefer to be on her hands and knees?

“Fine,” Melvin said. They spent the next two hours talking about nothing but psychology, which only made Melvin become more obsessed with Tara. She had such a captivating mind. It impressed her how she knew so many studies that weren’t mentioned in any class they’d taken. She went beyond what professors presented, which so few did.

“Why do you want to give your brilliance to business? You should be a researcher.”

“I want to work in the art business,” Tara said. “It’s a little different from working for some big corporation.”

Melvin scoffed. “Hardly.”

“I’m an artist, Melvin. How are you going to judge what I do?”

“You’re too brilliant to give your life to rich people. They’re the only ones who can afford to trade artwork.”

Tara folded her arms over her chest and turned away from Melvin. “That isn’t true,” she said. Tara knew there were a lot of rich people who bought art, but she wanted to make art to sell. Until she could live by selling art of her own, she would make money for other artists.

“You know it’s true, Tara.”

“I don’t have time for this. Are we finished for today?”

Melvin smirked. He loved watching Tara stir. “Yeah, we’re finished. See you next class.”

Tara’s stomach flipped. Her heart fluttered. She was weak around Melvin, but she couldn’t let it show. “Bye, Melvin.” Tara walked away from their table at the back of the library, holding her shoulders high until she got to the door.

Melvin was going to make her crazy, but Tara wasn’t sure she wanted to be sane.


CHAPTER FOUR

Melvin and Tara didn’t talk until their next class after planning their experiment in the library, but they couldn’t separate after that class.

They spent every evening together. They walked to restaurants off campus after hours of working. The weather was warmer, and every evening felt like it was from a fairytale. Melvin always opened the door. He paid for every meal they ate.

Tara didn’t think they were dating, but it felt like they were more than partners for a final project. Something was bubbling under the surface, and Tara was ready to accept whatever Melvin had in mind.

It was late one Friday evening. When most people were going out to dance, Tara and Melvin were walking back from burritos at a Mexican place close to campus.

Melvin stopped when they were halfway back to his apartment, where they’d been spending most of their time. It was basic, clean, and somehow mysterious, much like Melvin.

“What’s wrong?” Tara asked when Melvin stopped walking.

“I don’t know how to tell you this because we’re working together on the project, but I want you, Tara. You’re the sexiest girl I’ve ever seen, and I can’t stop thinking about you. It drives me crazy when I try to concentrate, and your face is all I can see.”

There was a bench near them. Tara took Melvin’s hand and led them to the bench. They sat together. Tara had been feeling many of those same emotions. Every evening they worked together drove her a little more insane. She’d thought about doing things to Melvin that had never occurred to her to do with any other man.

“I think you’re pretty sexy too, but—” Tara couldn’t find the words to tell Melvin about her long, thick womanhood. “Shouldn’t we wait until after our project is over to do something?”

“I wanted to wait. Trust me, that was my plan, but I can’t.” Melvin stepped forward, and he pressed his lips against Tara’s before she could protest. His kiss was everything she’d needed. Tara let go of her fears and leaned into the kiss.

Melvin and Tara forgot they were walking home. They could have been anywhere, as long as they were together.

Tara floated on air as they walked back to Melvin’s apartment, holding hands. She was stuffed from a burrito Melvin had bought. He opened his apartment door. Everything was as plain as Tara remembered. Few items populated the room. Only the essentials, along with a stack of books on the floor.

“Do you want a beer or something?”

“What are you having?”

“A scotch on the rocks,” Melvin said. He didn’t drink often, but he needed something to help him digest the burrito he’d just eaten.

“I’ll take a scotch,” she said.

Melvin went to his tiny kitchen to fix them two drinks. He came back, and Tara had her textbook open, but she was hoping they wouldn’t study. They’d already done so much for their project. They needed to find participants for their experiment before they could do anything else.

Tara took a sip of her scotch. Her face pinched at the strong flavor.

“Is it too much for you? It might be a little smoother with water.”

“Would you put some in it?” Tara held out her drink.

Melvin took Tara’s drink to the kitchen to add a splash of water. He gave it back to her, resisting his urge to push her to her back. He wanted to peel those jeans she was wearing from her legs.

“Much better,” Tara said after taking a sip. “There’s something you don’t know about me, but I have to tell you.”

“What?”

“I’m trans, and I still have a penis.” Tara said the words while looking directly into Melvin’s hazel eyes. She couldn’t read what he was thinking, but her therapist had told her to tell men with confidence. It wasn’t Tara’s fault how she’d been born, and she shouldn’t apologize to anyone for living how she felt in her soul. “Take it or leave it, but that’s who I am.”

Melvin licked his lips. He didn’t let his gaze flicker. It was certainly a surprise to learn Tara was trans, but he found her just as sexy as he always had.

“So?”

“So, what?” Melvin asked. Tara bit her lip and shook her head. She’d spoken clearly enough for Melvin to hear. Melvin wrapped his arm over Tara’s shoulder and pulled her close. He kissed her forehead.

Melvin was rock hard thinking about Tara’s naked body, and he really liked the idea of her with a cock. He hoped she was ready to take him because he was dying to fuck her tight hole.

“Did you want to watch a movie, beautiful?” Melvin asked.

“Yeah, let’s watch one. Then I should head home.”

“Okay,” he said. Melvin opened his laptop on the coffee table and pulled up a movie on a streaming service. They watched the movie as they drank their scotches. They kissed a few times, but nothing more than that.

Tara left Melvin’s apartment feeling so in love she wanted to puke. She felt like she’d found the man of her dreams. She only hoped it was reality and not delusion.


CHAPTER FIVE

“We’re never going to find the record, Melvin. I need to head home to get ready for tonight,” Tara said. They’d spent all their free time the past couple of days trying to find the vinyl version of the song they were using for their project.

They’d gone to every thrift store and every music store in town. Tara was over searching and wanted to soak her feet before dancing.

“Let me look in this last row,” he said.

Tara waited as Melvin flipped through the records, taking his sweet time. She was tapping her foot, but the sound only made Melvin move slower. Tara wasn’t about to rush him. She could huff and sigh all she wanted because Melvin was being meticulous.

After a few minutes, Melvin knew he’d come up short. “Fine, I guess we won’t find it.”

“Told you,” Tara said.

“I will tell you what to do if you aren’t careful,” Melvin said. He went up to Tara and pressed his weight against her. She ran into a structure behind her. Melvin stepped even closer to her. He kissed her deeply, pushing his tongue into her mouth. He placed his hand on her side.

They’d been dating about two weeks. They still hadn’t had sex, but Melvin was ready. He’d been waiting because he wanted to be sure he liked Tara as a person before committing to her, but he loved her more every time they hung out. Melvin knew Tara was the one. Anyone who had a problem with his love for her would have to speak to his middle finger.

Tara gasped as Melvin’s hand snaked along her side. His touch had her wanting to strip naked right there in the thrift store. If Melvin told her to take off her clothes, she would.

Melvin bit her earlobe, sucking on it gently. “I want to taste you. I can’t wait any longer, Tara.”

They were in a shadowy corner of the thrift store, but they were still in public. People were shopping all around them. Melvin had Tara rock hard, and she was afraid her bulge would show if she walked the wrong way.

“We have to leave. We’re going to be late for dinner if we don’t go now,” she said.

Melvin didn’t want to release her. He wanted to turn her around and drop her jeans to the floor. He wanted to hold her thick manhood, feeling it throb in his hand. “I’m taking you tonight.”

Tara couldn’t argue with his commanding tone. She wouldn’t. “Please,” she said. It would be her first time, but she was ready. “You should know that I’m a virgin, though.”

Melvin growled. “I’ve only been with one woman, and that was only one time. Years ago. I guess I’ve always been waiting for you.” Melvin leaned forward and placed his lips on Tara’s neck. She moaned, but the sound was nothing more than a breath. Nothing anyone could hear but Melvin.

“Me too,” she said.

Melvin kissed her neck lightly for a few beats until she begged him to stop. She was going to throw him on the floor and suck his dick if he didn’t. Tara took Melvin’s hand and pulled him toward the door of the thrift store, and all felt leveled once they got outside to the parking lot.

“Tonight isn’t far away, Tara.” Melvin ran up behind Tara and slapped her ass. “I’ll be even more ravenous after dancing. You sure you don’t want to give up now?”

“I’m positive,” Tara said. “Drive me home.”

***

Tara, Mary, Jackie, and Grace were at Grace’s place getting ready for the night. The guys were meeting them at Sapphire American Bistro and getting ready at Louis’s place, which he shared with Jackie. Sapphire American Bistro was having a party. They had one a few times a month. Cocktail specials. A DJ. They sold some food on party nights, but it was always just a few appetizers.

Tara hadn’t told her friends much about Melvin. Mary knew the most details, but she spent so much time with her boyfriend Kyle that they had spoken little.

“I didn’t tell you guys, but my friend Melvin is meeting us at the bar.”

“He is?” Mary asked. She dropped her phone and turned her attention to Tara. Everyone was doing something else. Makeup, nails, hair. It took a lot of effort to look fabulous for dancing.

Tara nodded. “Yeah, we were together this morning searching for a record.”

“Did you find it?” Grace asked. She had a foundation brush in her hand, patting her face.

“No, we didn’t find the record, but we did something else.”

“Do you hear her?” Jackie asked. She was playing with her blonde hair in a mirror. There was nothing Jackie loved more than staring at her reflection. “Tara sounds like she’s in love.”

“Shut up,” Tara said. She hated it because she knew it was true. She couldn’t even think about Melvin without smiling like a fool. “I’m not in love.”

“Yes, you are.” Mary teased. She was sitting around in her bra and panties, trying to decide between two dresses. They were having the party on their patio because the weather had been incredible. Mary couldn’t wait to dance outside, but she was a little worried the temperature would drop once the sun went down.

“I might be a little in love, but you guys won’t believe what Melvin did to me in the thrift store.”

Everyone stopped what they were doing as Tara told her friends how Melvin had pushed her up against some wall organizers. She gushed how Melvin had made her feel like a dirty little whore and how much she loved it. She added how Melvin whispered into her ear that he couldn’t wait.

“Oh my, hot damn.” Jackie hollered as Tara finished her story. “My girl is about to get her some dick tonight.” Jackie humped the air. Tara covered her face.

Mary looked at Tara with concern. She knew her friend was a virgin. “Are you sure you’re ready?”

Tara knew what Mary was asking. “Yes, I’m ready.”

“Why wouldn’t she be ready, Mary?” Grace asked. “If you see some good dick, go after it.”

“You’re crazy, Grace.” Tara took a deep breath, ready to reveal her truth. “I’m a virgin. That’s why Mary was asking.”

“You’re a virgin?” Jackie asked.

“I got close once, but it didn’t work out. I focus on my studies. What can I say?”

“That you need to open those damn legs,” Grace said. “Sex is the most beautiful thing in the world.”

“Not all of us are as confident as you, Grace.” Mary narrowed her eyes at Grace.

Grace waved her hand in the air. “Pick out a dress already, Mary. I’m ready to leave.”

Mary rolled her eyes and chose the black dress. She liked how it looked against her skin. She put it on and took a tube of Grace’s lipstick. Mary went to the big mirror Jackie was using it and leaned over Jackie’s shoulder as she lined her lips with a pink gloss.

“I’m ready when you are,” Mary said to Grace in a sassy voice.

Grace still had a few touches to finish on her makeup, but then she was ready. The ladies grabbed their things and headed out the door. They were all wearing heels, even though they had to walk several blocks to the party. When they got closer, there were a bunch of others walking toward the entrance of Sapphire American Bistro. Music spilled out onto the streets.

Jackie moved her hips. Grace joined her. “Let’s get lit tonight, bitches.”

The warm weather had everyone acting crazy after a long winter. There was still a chance the temperatures could drop, but that was a problem for the future. The weather couldn’t have been better for dancing outside as they paid a small cover fee before making their way to the patio.

Louis, Steven, and Kyle were already there. Her friends went up to their boyfriends, showering them with kisses and stealing drinks of their beverages. Kyle’s old roommates, Joel and Gary, were also there. Tara recognized them and waved, but she didn’t say hello because she was too busy scanning the crowd for Melvin.

Then she saw him, like an owl in the night. His eyes focused on her, piercing her through the thickness of the crowd.

Tara couldn’t move as Melvin walked toward her. He didn’t ask permission. His eyes never left her, yet everyone moved for him. It was like they could feel the energy between them. They knew they shouldn’t mess with Melvin.

“I was wondering when you would show up,” Melvin said. He placed his hands on Tara’s sides and pulled her close. He kissed her gently on the lips.

People were watching them, but they didn’t notice.

“My friends take a long time to get ready.”

Melvin looked over Tara’s shoulder at the group of people gawking at them. Tara’s friends and their boyfriends and the tag-alongs. Melvin didn’t want to introduce himself, but he didn’t protest when Tara pulled him toward the group.

“Everyone, this is Melvin. Melvin, this is everyone.”

Melvin put up his hand and waved, but he pulled Tara into the crowd before everyone could tell him a name he would forget five seconds later. Tara giggled as Melvin pulled her deeper into the crowd. The DJ was playing electronic music, and the bass was intense. The speakers shook their bodies.

Melvin moved his hips, grinding his dick against her side. Tara forgot about her friends. It was as though Melvin had enclosed them in a bubble of his energy.

Melvin turned Tara around so that her ass was on his dick. He pulled her close. Tara threw her head back, letting Melvin have her. She pushed her ass into the outline of his member, grinding against him.

Melvin placed his hands on Tara’s thighs. He pushed his nails into her skin. His fingers moved until his hands were on the hem of her dress. Melvin placed his mouth on Tara’s neck. If he didn’t have her, he would lose his mind.

They danced for twenty or thirty minutes, close to fucking on the dance floor, until Melvin could no longer handle it.

“We have to leave. Now.” Melvin lifted Tara into his arms and walked with her through the crowd. “We’re leaving,” Melvin said to Tara’s friends.

Tara waved at them, and they watched with open mouths as Melvin carried Tara out of Sapphire American Bistro. He didn’t live too far from the bar, and he planned on carrying her the entire way. Tara told Melvin she could walk, but Melvin refused. He didn’t want her getting cold feet and running away.

Tara gave in, letting Melvin carry her all the way to his apartment, feeling like a princess as he did.


CHAPTER SIX

Melvin didn’t even put Tara down as he searched for his key to open the door. She protested, but Melvin was firm.

“Hold on while I look.”

Tara did as he said, and Melvin opened the door with Tara in his arms. He kicked it open, making Tara’s body explode with desire. Melvin wasn’t large, but he was strong. He carried Tara into his living room with minimal effort, not even sweating from having carried her from Sapphire American Bistro to his apartment.

Tara’s feet hit the floor for the first time. She was nervous, but ready. She needed to have Melvin.

Melvin stepped closer to Tara, making her walk backward. She fell to the sofa. Melvin grinned as he unbuttoned his shirt, revealing his defined body.

“Do you want me, Tara?”

Tara bit her lip and nodded. Melvin stood over her as her chest rose and fell. She was wearing a dress, so she lifted her knees and spread her legs. Melvin growled as he stared into the shadow of her dress. It was getting dark outside, and it was even darker in his apartment, but Melvin didn’t need lights to make love to his girlfriend. His obsession.

“I want to see it,” he said. “You show me yours, and I’ll show you mine.”

Tara hesitated as her fingers scraped against her thighs. She wanted to show Melvin her dick, but it would be the first time another man had seen it.

“I can go first,” Melvin said. There was a darkness to his voice Tara had never heard. Melvin undid his pants, pushing them to the floor. His dick was thick and a little longer than average. Tara was bigger, but her mouth watered at the sight of Melvin’s dick. He had a little patch of hair at his base. His dick was stiff, and his balls looked incredible beneath it.

“Now, it’s your turn to show me yours.”

Tara couldn’t deny his request. He was standing naked in front of her. As nervous as she was, she wanted to wear her clothes less. Tara sat up and stood from the couch. She turned her back to Melvin. “Would you mind helping me take off the dress?”

“Not at all,” Melvin said. He unzipped Tara’s dress and pushed it over her shoulders. She still had her back to him. Melvin pressed himself against her backside, wrapping his arms around her body. She was so soft. So warm. “You’re so sexy, Tara.”

Tara moaned as Melvin’s cock pressed into her ass. She was still wearing her panties, and her dick was straining to break free. Melvin lifted his hands to Tara’s bra. He unhooked it from behind and pushed it over her shoulders. Tara lifted her arms to cover her breasts, but Melvin moved them out of the way.

“Turn around so that I can see you.”

Tara’s heart raced as she slowly turned on her heel. Melvin was rock hard. She moved closer to him, and his cock pressed into her skin. Melvin brushed his thumb over Tara’s nipple, making her even harder. A moan escaped Tara’s lips as she threw her arms over Melvin’s shoulders. She couldn’t resist his lips. Melvin kissed Tara deeply, rubbing her back. Brushing his cock against hers.

“I can’t get enough of you, Tara.” Melvin said. He kissed Tara’s neck. He moved to her collarbone. Her uncovered breasts. He took Tara’s nipple into his mouth and placed his hand on the outline of her thick womanhood. It was like a can of shaving cream in his hand, heavy even with the support of her beautiful panties.

“Me either, Melvin.” Tara moaned, but she had struggled to speak. Melvin’s touch was overriding her senses. “That feels so good.”

Melvin sucked on Tara’s nipples for several more beats until the pull of her cock became too strong to ignore. Melvin sank to his knees in front of Tara. They were in the middle of his basic living room, but there was nothing basic about Tara.

“I’m going to suck your dick,” Melvin said. He looked at Tara through hooded eyes, unable to pull his gaze completely away from the bulge under her panties. “Tell me if you get too close.”

Tara nodded. She had always wondered what her first time would be like, but she’d never expected something like this. She never envisioned herself with a man as gorgeous as Melvin. A man who made her feel like liquid when he looked at her.

Melvin swiftly removed Tara’s panties. Her cock stood erect. Melvin had seen nothing as beautiful, and he told Tara. He kissed her thighs as he held her cock in his hand, telling Tara she was the sexiest woman in the world. Tara’s heart fluttered. Her body twisted. Each time Melvin stroked her dick, Tara felt she could cum.

Melvin moved his lips from Tara’s thigh to the tip of her cock. He kissed her dick before parting his lips. Tara moaned as warmth encircled her cock. She pushed her fingers into Melvin’s wavy brown hair as he bobbed his head along her cock.

“Choke me with your dick,” Melvin said.

Tara’s eyes widened, but she was so into the moment that she could only follow Melvin’s command. Tara tightened her fingers around Melvin’s hair. She pushed her dick into the back of his throat until he was making gagging sounds.

“Fuck,” Melvin said as he broke contact to take a deep breath. “I love that dick.” Melvin moved from his knees to his ass and sat with his back against the couch. “Fuck my mouth, sexy.”

Tara stood above Melvin. Her cock dangled in the air, slick and wet from Melvin’s mouth. Tara rubbed her cock once.

Melvin admired Tara’s shaved and feminine cock. Her perky breasts. Her gorgeous hair. Everything about her was perfect, and Melvin was dying to have her dick in his mouth. “I told you to fuck my mouth.”

Tara grunted and stepped forward. If Melvin wanted her dick so badly, she was going to give it to him, down to the last millimeter. Tara held her cock at its base and wagged it in front of Melvin’s lips. His plump, soft lips. They were one of his sexiest features.

Melvin opened his mouth as he stared at Tara standing above him with her cock in her hand. Tara glided her member into Melvin’s hole. She started with her tip, making Melvin push his mouth farther up her cock, but Tara took his hair in her hand to stop him.

She said nothing, but Melvin stopped. He let Tara take control, submitting to her cock. Tara slowly fucked Melvin’s mouth as she held him by the hair, moving deeper and deeper with each thrust of her hips.

Melvin took Tara’s cock, opening his throat. He breathed through his nose. He had one hand on the back of her thigh and the other on his stiff cock. Tara fucked his mouth until she reached the edge of her cliff. If she spent another second in Melvin’s warm mouth, she would fill his throat with her seed.

“I’m about to cum.”

Melvin hopped to his feet and pushed Tara to her knees. “Not before you return the favor.”

Tara sank further to face Melvin’s cock. She’d loved fucking Melvin’s mouth, but there was nothing more she wanted than to feel his cock sliding between her lips. She’d fantasized about sucking a dick, and she was about to experience her first time with a man she loved.

Melvin moaned as Tara moved her lips over his dick. She closed her eyes, losing herself. She loved how Melvin’s thickness pressed against her tongue. She loved when he pushed his cock into the back of her throat while holding her head.

Melvin moved his hips faster, fucking her mouth with an intensity she hadn’t expected.

Tara held her cock and breathed through her nose as Melvin enjoyed her mouth. It wasn’t long before Melvin felt his balls tightening.

“I’m going to cum in that hot mouth of yours,” Melvin said.

Tara moaned and nodded, but she couldn’t speak with Melvin’s cock stuffing her mouth. She didn’t want to speak. She wanted Melvin’s warm seed sliding down her throat. Tara had never tasted cum, not even her own, but she was eager to drink Melvin’s.

Melvin hollered and pushed Tara’s head down on his cock as streams of cum emptied into her mouth. His cum was much sweeter than Tara expected. She had a taste for the white goo, wrapping her arms around the back of Melvin’s legs. She sucked on his cock until she got every drop.

Melvin stumbled backward when Tara released him. Tara climbed onto the couch and held her cock. Melvin dropped to his knees in front of it. He wrapped his lips around her member and bobbed his head once, making her shoot a load into his mouth.

Melvin lifted his lips and stroked her cock, watching in awe as semen oozed out of her cock. Melvin licked up the stream of cum that’d slid down Tara’s cock, thinking it was the most delicious thing he’d ever tasted.

Tara rubbed Melvin’s hair as he rested his head against her thigh. Both their cocks were softening. Neither said a word, but they were both feeling the same emotion.

Love.


CHAPTER SEVEN

The project presentation was quickly approaching, but Tara and Melvin had collected all the data they needed. Their sample size wasn’t enough to form any real conclusions, but it would be enough to get them a decent grade on their project.

“I love you,” Melvin said. It was only the hundredth time he’d said it that day. A week had passed since the first time they had oral sex after the party at Sapphire American Bistro, and their relationship had been moving at the speed of light since.

“I love you more,” Tara said. They were cuddled up in a chair in the library, reading a psychology textbook. Melvin read one paragraph, and Tara read the next. Some people gave them dirty looks, but they didn’t care. They were whispering. They never kissed more than a few seconds at a time.

Melvin’s cock was hard as Tara sat on his lap, and all he could think about was her juicy cock in his mouth. They’d talked about trying anal, but Tara was still nervous. She had no problems with sucking Melvin’s cock, though. He was resisting every urge to pull her into the library bathroom to exchange blowjobs.

“It’s your turn,” Tara said, pushing on Melvin’s shoulder.

He’d forgotten all about what they were reading because of the images of Tara on her hands and knees running through his mind. He wanted to stretch her hole. It was all he could think about, but he would wait until Tara was ready.

“Sorry,” Melvin said. He whispered a paragraph, then he closed the book.

“What are you doing?”

“I think we’ve studied enough for one day.” Melvin squeezed Tara’s thigh as he looked into her eyes. When they were together, it was like nothing else mattered. Melvin would even fail all his classes if that was what it took to keep Tara. He would do anything to spend his days with her, no matter how much it cost him.

“We will have our final in less than two weeks. How can you say we’ve studied enough?”

“We’re already guaranteed to graduate, and I already got accepted to a graduate program. Why are you stressing?”

“You’re the one who should stress. You wouldn’t want a poor grade on your transcript now.”

“Fine,” Melvin said. “What if we study after having a little fun at my place?”

“What kind of fun did you have in mind?”

Melvin smirked. He had already bought condoms and lube. They were waiting at his place. All Grace had to do was unbutton her jeans, and Melvin would do the rest. The fabric hugged her legs so tightly, she would need help.

Tara moaned as Melvin squeezed her ass. “You know what I have in mind. Think you’re ready?”

Tara wanted to give Melvin her ass. She’d been dreaming of having him inside of her ever since wrapping her lips around his dick. Tara had even talked to Jackie about it. Jackie gave Tara a ton of tips, but Tara still didn’t feel ready. She loved sucking Melvin’s dick, but she could feel he wanted more.

“I want to be ready.”

“Tell me you’re ready. You know I won’t hurt you,” he said.

Melvin’s eyes burned into Tara. How could she deny his request when he looked so handsome? How could she consider telling him no when all she wanted to say was yes?

“I know you won’t hurt me, but—”

“Stop saying ‘but’. We’re going to make this work. All I’m asking is you try. We can stop whenever,” Melvin said.

Tara bit her lip and nodded as she stared at her boyfriend. “I love you, Melvin.”

“I love you,” he said. He wrapped his arms around her back and buried his face into her bosom. She was wearing a yellow sundress, so his cheek touched her smooth skin. “Can we leave?”

Tara stood and put out her hand. Melvin took it, and they forgot all about studying to head to his place.

***

Melvin and Tara were holding hands as they walked to Melvin’s apartment. He lived closer to campus, and Tara enjoyed spending time at his place, but she never expected what was awaiting them.

“What are you doing?”

Melvin dropped Tara’s hand. The little color he had left his face. Tara didn’t know what was happening as Melvin turned his head and took several steps away from Tara.

“Why are you holding her hand, Melvin?” A woman with dirty blonde hair and a round body pushed off her car to walk toward Tara and Melvin. She was wearing frumpy jeans and a short-sleeve blouse.

“Mom, what are you doing here?” Melvin asked.

“This is your mother?” Tara asked and gestured to the woman who was scowling at her.

“My name is Andrea, and you should learn to use it.” Andrea placed a hand on her hip. She tossed her head, throwing her shoulder-length hair into the wind.

“Sorry, ma’am. Andrea. I wasn’t expecting to meet Melvin’s mother today.”

Andrea ignored Tara and turned her attention to Melvin. She narrowed her eyes at him. “I thought we talked about this, son.”

Melvin let out a nervous chuckle. “You can’t be serious, mom. Tara is the most amazing woman I know. I love her. She’s intelligent. She’s kind.”

Tara’s heart was warming until she saw the look on Andrea’s face. There was something about Tara that Andrea didn’t like. Tara didn’t know how they’d ever work if Melvin’s mother hated her. She was so happy she hadn’t given herself to Melvin fully. What skeletons was he hiding in his closet?

“I don’t care how sweet or smart she is, Melvin. We told you about this. If you don’t mind, I need to speak with my son privately.”

Tara didn’t want to argue with her boyfriend’s mother, but she was so confused about what was wrong with her. “What did she tell you about, Melvin?”

Andrea turned to Tara and narrowed her eyes. “Honey, my son is going to be someone. We can’t have some hussy like you distracting him from his studies.”

“Mom, stop it.”

Andrea slapped Melvin. Tara’s eyes widened in horror. “You listen here, young man. We pay good money for you to attend this school. You have a career path. If you want to speak about this openly, then speak.”

“Mom, you’re embarrassing me. Tara and I are just friends.” Melvin glanced at Tara. She was shaking her head. The man she’d seen as strong had crumbled. If he was willing to toss her aside because of his mother’s crazy wish, how important was she?

“Just friends?” Andrea asked.

“Yeah, we weren’t holding hands. He was just passing me a note,” Tara said. She pulled out a piece of paper from her pocket. One she’d slipped into her pocket while she was sitting on his lap in the library. “Melvin and I are working on a psychology project together. Actually, I don’t think I’ve ever seen him with a girl.”

“What was all that about him loving you, then?”

“I don’t know. It was a surprise to me,” Tara said.

Tara watched as belief washed over Andrea’s face. She exhaled through her nose, grinning from ear to ear. Denial was an amazing thing. She couldn’t believe how easily Andrea had accepted her lie. She couldn’t believe Melvin was letting the lie stick.

He wasn’t a man. He was a coward.

By the time he spoke, it was too late.

“My, I’ll be. Dear, please forgive me for my outburst. You must understand…”

“Don’t worry about it,” Tara said. She put her hand in Andrea’s face and turned on her heel. “I’m out of here.”

Tara didn’t turn as Melvin called after her. She didn’t stop when Melvin placed a hand on her shoulder. She pushed him out of the way when Melvin tried to jump in front of her.

“Go to your mother,” Tara said.

Melvin stopped. He stood there and watched as Tara disappeared into the distance.


CHAPTER EIGHT

Melvin: I’m sorry. My mother is a little off her rocker. Give me a second chance.

Melvin: Why won’t you answer my calls? I’m going crazy over here.

Melvin: We still have to present our project together. Shouldn’t we practice?

Melvin: I told my mom everything after you left. Please, let me explain.

Melvin: I miss you.

Those were only a few of the messages Tara had received since meeting Melvin’s mother, Andrea, in the parking lot of his apartment complex. She wasn’t the most pleasant woman, and Tara wasn’t sure she wanted anything to do with Melvin if his mother was that crazy.

Melvin was more than capable of dating and maintaining his grades. Tara wondered how Andrea couldn’t see that, but she didn’t want to get in the middle of a family fight.

Tara wished she’d chosen a different partner for her final project, but it was too late to switch. They only had a couple of days until their presentation, and Tara could no longer avoid contacting Melvin to practice.

It’d been several hours since Melvin’s last message when Tara pulled out her phone to write him. Her heart ached as she typed the message.

Tara: We need to practice. Can you meet tonight?

Tara was lying in her bed. She’d spent most of her time cleaning and studying since the incident with Melvin’s mother. There wasn’t a spot left for her to freshen or a word remaining for her to read.

Melvin: I’m home all day. What time did you want to meet?

Tara: I can come over now.

Melvin: I’ll be here.

Tara had her legs along the wall. They fell to the bed as she thought about seeing Melvin. They hadn’t spoken in days. It was the longest they’d gone since they started working on the project. Tara hated it, but she hated the way he’d acted in front of his mother even more. Tara didn’t want a spineless man.

Tara put on a pair of jeans and a t-shirt. She wore flats to show her freshly painted nails. The nail artist had painted little pictures on each toe.

Every day without Melvin felt like an eternity.

She had done everything she could to fill the endless hours, but no matter how busy she made herself, Melvin was always in the back of her mind. The way he looked at her when she was on her knees. Or when he was on his.

Tara put on a white sundress with white flats. The weather was incredible. It was sunny and not too hot. She grabbed a light jacket in case it got too windy, or the temperature dropped. She filled her bag with her project material and walked to Melvin’s apartment.

Melvin was waiting outside when Tara reached his parking lot. He was wearing pink shorts and a white polo. Tara wanted to run into his arms, but she didn’t. She couldn’t. Not after the way he’d acted in front of his mother.

No matter how weak Melvin’s puppy eyes made Tara, she had to stay strong.

Melvin walked across the parking lot, remorseful for not defending Tara against his crazy mother, but it’d been such a shock to his system to see her standing there in the parking lot. His parents didn’t want him dating, even though they’d met during high school. It made no sense why they were ultra-controlling.

“I’m sorry, Tara.”

Tara put her hand in the air, walking past Melvin toward his door. “I’m here to work, Melvin. We don’t have to speak.”

Melvin watched as Tara walked, ashamed at how he couldn’t look away from her juicy ass. She was wearing a dress that stopped just past the curve of her backside, and it was driving Melvin wild. He chased after her. Tara shook her shoulder when Melvin placed his hand on it.

“Don’t touch me, Melvin. I mean it.”

Melvin threw his hands in the air and stopped walking. He would cry if Tara didn’t give him another chance. He wasn’t sure how he would cope.

“Tara, stop.”

Tara walked a few steps before placing her hands on her hips and turning to face Melvin. She couldn’t imagine what he had to say.

“What?” she asked. Her voice was loud and hoarse.

Melvin’s face fell as he approached Tara. He didn’t have the words to explain how pathetic he’d been. He didn’t have the words to apologize. Tara stood there with the wind blowing her hair as she waited for Melvin to reach her.

He wrapped his arms around her. She beat on his chest, but she couldn’t push him away. She was too weak for his love.

“You have to stand up to your mom,” she said.

Melvin nodded with his forehead on her shoulder. He squeezed her, realizing how close he’d come to losing her. The days they didn’t speak were some of the hardest of his life. “Never block me out of your life again. I can’t handle it,” Melvin said.

Tara wanted to grant Melvin his request, but he had to show her that he could stand up to his mom. She had to see that he could be the man with Andrea that he was with everyone else in the world.

“I won’t block you out if you love me, no matter what your mother says.”

“I will, Tara. Believe me,” he said.

“Show me,” she said. Tara reached into Melvin’s pocket and pulled out his phone. She passed it to him. “I want you to call her now.”

Melvin took a deep breath, feeling nerves bubble within him, but he wouldn’t deny Tara’s request. He unlocked his phone and dialed his mother. She answered on the first ring. Melvin spoke first before he lost his nerve.

“Mom, you can’t control my life. I’m responsible, I get good grades, and you don’t have to worry. How can you deny me love when you and dad met when you were so young? It makes no sense.”

His mom started with the reasons she’d said a million times, but Melvin no longer wanted to hear it. Not with Tara standing in front of him and looking at him with those beautiful brown eyes.

“I’m sorry, mom, but this has to end. If you don’t want to support me through grad school, I can find a job. I love Tara, and there’s nothing you can do to stop us from dating.”

Melvin hung up on his mother for the first time in his life. Tara hugged him, pulling him toward his apartment door. It was unlocked. They pushed each other through the entry, kissing like maniacs. They fell to the couch. Melvin on top of Tara. His lips against hers. His cock pressing into her leg.

Tara wanted to give him her everything. She’d been fingering herself and thinking about how amazing it’d be to have Melvin inside of her, but it was too soon. She couldn’t have him. Not yet.

Tara broke their kiss. “Let’s practice our project.”

Melvin groaned, but he wouldn’t argue. Tara had come over. He’d felt her lips against his. He wanted more, but he’d had more than enough to settle his mind. His thoughts had brightened from their darkest depths.

“Let’s practice,” Melvin said. He pulled himself off Tara. He stood and brushed his hands against his thighs. Tara sat up and pulled her hair over one shoulder as she opened her bag to retrieve everything she had for their project.

Sexual tension ran through the room, but they behaved. Tara and Melvin ran through their project several times until they were confident. Tara left Melvin with nothing more than a soft kiss on his lips, making him wild with desire for the next time they were together.

His mother had called dozens of times by the time Tara left, but Melvin never returned her calls. He knew she would show up at his door within a day or two, but Melvin made an appointment with the leasing office to have his locks changed.

He couldn’t let his mother’s twisted visions of his future keep him from the woman he loved, so he wouldn’t let them.


CHAPTER NINE

Tara and Melvin ran out of their psychology class holding hands. Professor Thomas had given them high praises after their presentation. Everyone else in the class frowned when they finished, but they were only jealous because Melvin and Tara had turned a focus group into a potential psychological experiment about how humans react to advertisements.

“We did incredible,” Tara said. Her heart was racing.

“I knew we’d do the best.”

They made it outside. Delightful spring air greeted them. Melvin stopped and turned Tara until she was facing him. They hadn’t seen each other much since the day Tara came over to practice when Melvin called his mother.

There had been drama with Andrea since the phone call, but she came around when Melvin picked up the phone to drop out of the master’s program he was supposed to start in the fall. Melvin showed Andrea that his love for Tara was more intense than his fear of her.

Melvin’s actions hadn’t stopped Tara from remaining more distant than he liked. She wasn’t texting him. They weren’t hanging out except to practice, but their presentation had sent them to the moon, and Melvin had to use his opening before the door closed.

“Tara, we can’t keep playing these games. I need you,” he said.

Melvin’s hazel eyes shined as he stared at Tara. She knew she’d been difficult, but it was Melvin’s punishment for pushing her aside how he did. It was time to put the situation in their past and forgive. Forget.

“I’ve finished playing my games.”

Melvin brushed his thumb against Tara’s chin. “You have?”

Tara nodded. “I was really mad at you, but the pain isn’t worth not having you in my life.”

“Promise you’ll never leave me again,” he said.

“I promise,” Tara said.

Melvin lifted Tara into his arms. She squealed. Neither cared what others thought about them as Melvin carried Tara across campus to his apartment. He fumbled with his keys, finding the one for his new lock. He turned it and pushed open his door.

There was no turning back, and neither wanted to see what was behind them. They wanted to move forward.

“I’m ready.”

Melvin glanced at Tara. “You mean?”

“Yes,” she said.

Melvin stepped closer to Tara, closing the distance between them. He wrapped his arms around her body. He placed his lips against hers, and his hands traveled down her backside. Melvin squeezed Tara’s ass, desperate to feel the space between her cheeks, but he wanted to prove his devotion.

“Do you want to try me first?” he asked. “I’ve been thinking about it a lot, and I’d like to feel you inside of me.”

Tara moaned against Melvin’s chest. She was standing in her man’s arms. The man of her dreams.

“Let’s go,” she said.

They walked to the bedroom. Melvin fumbled with his computer as he put on some sultry music. He closed the door. They were ignoring the world, alone in their own oasis.

Melvin and Tara undressed each other. Lips against the neck. Fingertips brushing along bare skin. Hard nipples. Hard dicks.

Melvin wrapped his hand around Tara’s uncovered cock, wanting to feel it in his ass. He never thought he’d have a cock in his ass. Not until he saw Tara’s beautiful, feminine cock.

“I bought condoms for us,” he said. Melvin got the condoms and lube he’d bought. He opened the box and got a condom to roll over Tara’s dick. “You ready?”

Tara reached around and grabbed Melvin’s ass. “Yes.” Tara wasn’t sure how well she’d do, but she’d always wondered what it’d be like to fuck a guy. If Melvin wanted her inside of him, she was willing to fulfill his wishes.

Melvin put on Tara’s condom and lubed his ass. He climbed onto the bed and got to his hands and knees. Tara got on the bed behind him. She held her dick against his hole, feeling like she could cum each time she brushed her tip against his tightness.

Melvin was taking deep breaths, nervous about how much Tara might hurt. Excited about how much he might enjoy having her inside of him.

Tara grabbed Melvin’s side as she positioned her cock. She took a deep breath before pushing into him, feeling his warm tightness wrap around her member. She pushed deeper into his lubed hole. Melvin groaned, but he was taking Tara’s dick.

He squeezed the bedding beneath him and took Tara’s womanhood. She moved her hips, fucking Melvin with the first half of her long cock.

Melvin was tight, but he was accepting. Tara squeezed his sides as she thrust in and out of his hole, losing herself in the motion. It was delicious. Orgasmic.

Tara wouldn’t last long, and her hole was twitching to feel whatever Melvin was feeling now. They could spend the rest of their lives fucking each other, as long as Melvin fucked her now.

Tara pulled out of Melvin before she came deep in his hole. She ripped the condom off her dick. “I need you to fuck me, baby.”

Melvin looked over his shoulder at Tara. Her hard nipples. Her hourglass figure. The precum dripping from her throbbing cock. A glob of it fell to the floor.

“Get on your back,” Melvin said. He’d loved having Tara inside of him, but he was ready to fill her. He got off the bed, and Tara got onto it. She threw her legs in the air. Her cock and balls were perfectly manicured. Melvin rolled a condom over his hard cock, but he had to taste Tara before sliding in her.

Melvin got to his knees and pressed his nose against Tara’s powdered balls. They smelled incredible. He sniffed before moving his mouth to her hole. He licked it as Tara held her cock and balls. She put her fingers into Melvin’s hair as he licked faster.

Melvin stood and lubed up his cock, desperate to have Tara’s delicious hole around his manhood.

Tara’s feminine body lay beneath him. He reached out and squeezed her left breast as he guided his dick to her hole with his right hand. Tara bit her lip and moaned as Melvin stuck his tip into her. The pain was intense, but she wanted it. She would push through it.

“Fuck,” Tara moaned as the pain slowly morphed to pleasure. “Fuck me harder.”

Melvin held her legs and humped with vigor, but each thrust threatened to make him cum. Tara was too tight. Too warm. It was the most incredible thing he’d ever felt, and he knew he was in love. He knew his obsession would never end.

“I won’t last much longer,” Melvin said.

Tara wrapped a hand around her stiff cock. “Neither will I,” she said.

Melvin held Tara’s legs, making his thrusts longer. Slower. He used every inch of his dick to fuck Tara’s loosened hole, and she was loving it. She moaned and gently stroked her cock, ready to cum at any second.

Melvin’s fingers dug into Tara’s legs as the pleasure became too intense. “I’m cumming,” he said.

“Me too.” Tara stroked her cock twice, releasing streams of cum from her tip. She covered her stomach, some cum even reaching as far as her breasts. The tightness of her walls was milking Melvin’s cock.

He came seconds after Tara, remaining deep in her hole as he unloaded. He felt the cum filling the condom. Tara pushed him out just as the last droplets were leaving his tip.

They laughed together when Melvin’s cock fell out of her. He lay by her side, pulling her close. The condom still on his dick. Her cum pressing against his chest.

“I love you, Tara. I love you more than you know.”

“The feeling is mutual,” she said. Tara ran her fingers through Melvin’s hair, hoping what they had would never end.


CHAPTER TEN

Graduation was upon the group. Tara, Mary, Jackie, and Grace were all at Grace’s apartment to get ready. They couldn’t believe how far they’d come over the four years of university. They were meeting their boyfriends at the commencement ceremony, and everyone was going out to celebrate later.

Grace popped open a bottle of bubbles after they finished with their makeup and hair. She filled four flute glasses. Mary, Tara, and Jackie went to the kitchen to grab a glass.

“Ladies, I can’t believe we’ve finally made it.” Grace had tears in her eyes as she spoke. “We still have the summer together, but today is the end of our undergraduate careers. I don’t know how I would have ever made it without you ladies.”

“Oh, Grace.” Jackie put her hand on her chest. “Don’t make us cry! We just finished our makeup.”

“I know. I know. Ugh,” Grace said. She wiped a tear from her eye. “Fine, I’ll wait until after the ceremony to give my speech, but I love you guys!”

“We love you,” they all said. Everyone laughed, putting down their glasses to hug. There were a few tears, but Mary reminded everyone they had the summer to make more memories together before everyone moved on with their lives.

Tara lifted her glass. “Cheers to graduation! Cheers to a summer of fun!”

“Cheers,” the others said. Everyone clinked their glasses together and drank their bubbles. The bottle was gone before they left for the ceremony, but it was only the first of many that day.

The ladies went out with their boyfriends after graduation. They had dinner together. Then they had a party at Grace’s that night, where she gave her drunken speech.

They wouldn’t remember everything from graduation, but they’d remember enough to know it was an incredible day of friendship and love.


THANK YOU FOR READING

I hope you enjoyed reading Chosen. Please consider leaving a rating or review if you did because star ratings help others discover their next great read. Star ratings also help books succeed, so your click at the end of a book can mean a lot to an author.

Chosen is part of the Mitten State University series. It follows a group of friends and their acquaintances at a fictional university in Michigan. The stories include my usual themes like feminization, crossdressing, trans women, and magical gender changes. Each story can be read as a standalone book, but they exist within the same story universe. They include the same locations and characters. Please visit my Amazon page to follow Tara and her friends! You can also find many more stories outside of the Mitten State University series on my Amazon page!

Sign up for my mailing list, where you will receive information about exclusives from this series or others in the future! I also include information about FREE books, new releases, and other noteworthy information in newsletters.

I cherish you for reading ♥

↓ Links ↓

Clover Cox Mailing List

Amazon Page

Goodreads Profile

Website

** Mitten State University exclusives are available on my website. **
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