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"He was always a light weight," I laughed as I looked at my old college roommate.

Carl lay on the couch, passed out from drinking and hanging out all day.

"Really?" Alicia asked as she stared at him. "The way he made it sound, the both of you were party buddies, and partied all night long."

"Nah," I smiled as I drank more beer. "After a game we would go out and party and Carl would be the first one to pass out."

Alicia reached out to me after hearing a lot about me from Carl. She had found me on social media, and it wasn't long before Carl and I started talking daily.

Carl had made it big financially. He had struck gold by playing the stock market and buying and flipping houses in California.

In college, he was the kicker of the football team. He was no slouch back then, either. He went an entire season without missing a single attempt. I was the starting tight end. We roomed together for two years.

After that, we drifted apart, falling into different crowds. I was into the quieter groups, while Carl always wanted to party.

Once college ended, neither of us made it into the big leagues. I went off to do my own thing while Carl still wanted to party. Life had twists and turns, and I never made it big. I was living above average, but nothing like Carl.

Alicia, his girlfriend, was a B-movie actress. Not quite landing any significant role in any of the big movies, she had told me some of the movies she had been in, which was an impressive list. Most of them went straight to DVD or late-night cable shows.

"Want another?" Alicia asked as she headed for the kitchen.

"Sure," I said as I walked with her.

"So," Alicia said as she turned and looked at me. "What else can you tell me about my future husband?"

"What do you want to know?" I smiled.

"I heard he was a big hit with the women," Alicia said.

"Big isn't the word," I laughed.

It was true, Carl. Back then, he was a magnet for women. He was always sneaking women into the dorm. Some nights, I would get lucky, and they would bring a friend.

"Well," Alicia said as she stared over at him. "Not so much now."

"Really?" I laughed. "The way he made it sound he was still roping them in, until he met you of course."

"Of course," Alicia nodded. "Let's go downstairs."

I followed Alicia down the stairs into the man cave room.

Carl had a huge house. His man cave had everything a man could want: a large-screen television, the latest game console, a pool table, and even a hot tub.

Alicia was another trophy on Carl's new resume. She was an absolute stunner. She had a perfect smile with perfect teeth. Long golden blonde hair that came to her mid-back. A figure that had every guy we met turn their head.

"So, how did you meet?" I asked as we started a new game of pool.

"He told you already," Alicia smiled.

"I don't buy it," I replied.

Carl said she had come to one of his well-known parties, and they instantly hit it off.

"Smart man," Alicia nodded. "We did meet at one of his parties, but they weren't well known, and not many people showed up to them."

"Figured," I nodded as I shot and pocketed one of my balls.

"Let's just say I came to meet a producer and left with Carl," Alicia shrugged as she drank from her bottle.

"How is that going?" I asked. "You guys seem good together."

"Jury is still out," Alicia said as she took her turn. "Don't get me wrong he is a great guy, but...."

"The tall tales," I nodded.

"Yes!" Alicia exclaimed. "They never end."

"Still the same Carl," I nodded.

"When he told me he knew you, I half expected you to say that you had no idea who he was," Alicia said.

"I wouldn't do that," I shook my head.

"I remember you from my brother, you know," Alicia said with a slight grin. "He used to go on and on about you, how you caught every catch, how you were impossible to bring down on a solo tackle."

"Your brother played ball?" I smiled.

"He played for your rival," Alicia smiled.

"The good ole red and gold huh?" I laughed.

"Yeah, he hated your green and orange," Alicia laughed. "What happened? You were supposed to make it big!"

"Don't know," I shrugged. "I was never like the rest, the high flash, the dancing, the attitude. I just wanted to play; the scouts never looked my way."

"I have to tell you something," Alicia said as she looked at me with those deep green eyes. "I had a huge crush on you when I was younger."

"Oh really?" I laughed.

"Oh yeah," Alicia said as she bent over to take a shot. "I had pictures of you all over my room, and even tried to go to the same college, but you were already gone."

"I bet that made your brother mad," I smiled.

"Furious," Alicia said as she stared up at me. "I even pissed him off one night and told him if I was ever in the same room with you, I would suck your dick so long I would empty your balls."

"No way," I said as I walked around her to take my shot.

"Yup, he had just called me and was furious about losing a game to you, where you scored two touchdowns," Alicia smiled. "I told him that I was rooting for you, and he called me all kinds of names, and that's when I told him."

"I could imagine his face," I said as I stood up. "Lucky that was just a phase."

"What was?" Alicia said as she took her shot.

"The thing you told him," I said.

"Nope, not a phase," Alicia said as she looked at me. "I meant every word of it, still do."

I stared at the stairs leading up to the main floor.

"Oh, he is fast asleep," Alicia said.

"He is still my friend," I said, shaking my head.

"Who you didn't know still existed until I reached out," Alicia said.

"You? Wanted this?" I asked.

"Absolutely," Alicia nodded. "The moment he told me who he was, and who he was roommates with, I wanted this moment to happen."

"I can't," I said, shaking my head as I lined up my shot.

Alicia quickly grabbed the white ball. "I have seen how you look at me, especially my tits," Alicia said as she looked me in the eyes. "I will make it easy on you as she moved the white ball," she put it down, so it was an easy shot for me to take. "Make it, and I will give you the best blow job you ever had, don't make it, and I will go upstairs, and this conversation never happened."

Alicia stood up and stared down at me.

It was an easy call. All I had to do was miss the shot. That's it. Miss the shot, and everything will go away. I lined up my shot so it would miss, then hit it. I watched the ball slowly sink into the pocket as if in slow motion.

"Thought as much," Alicia said as she stood before me.

Slowly, she sank to her knees. I couldn't believe this was going to happen.

Within moments her head was bobbing back and forth on my cock. She wasn't wrong. She was the best I had ever had. I laid the pool stick on the table as I watched this beautiful woman suck my cock.

"You down here?" Carl shouted.

"Yeah," I said as I picked up the pool stick and looked at the table.

"I must have passed out," Carl said, standing by the edge of the stairs.

"Yeah, like usual," I laughed.

"Funny," Carl nodded. "Have you seen Alicia?"

"Not since I came down here," I lied.

Alicia's head bobbed faster on my dick as her boyfriend talked to me. All Carl had to do was come a little closer or even pay more attention.

The white ball was nowhere near me. There was another pool stick standing by the bar. Also, Alicia's fruity seltzer can was sitting on the other side of the pool table, closest to him.

I felt like I was in one of those stupid porn flicks where the person was playing dumb to what was happening right in front of them.

"Her car is still here, so she didn't go back to her condo," Carl said, looking back, confused.

"A run," I said as I stammered to stop myself from moaning. "You said she likes to go running," I said, looking down at Alicia, licking a circle around the head of my cock as she looked up at me.

"Right!" Carl said as he nodded. "Well, if you see her tell her I went upstairs. You know where the guest room is, right?"

"Yeah, third floor second room after the stairs," I nodded.

"Great, see you tomorrow. We will have fun, go out on the boat, and have a blast," Carl said as he went up the stairs.

"Holy fuck," I said, pushing my cock deep into Alicia's mouth and feeling it down her throat.

I pinned her head against the pool table as I came into her mouth.

"I knew you were holding back that whole time," Alicia smiled as she licked my dick clean.

"Are you kidding me?" I said, shaking my head. "He must have known."

"He is fucking clueless," Alicia said as she stood up. "Good call on the running excuse. Now I will have to actually go for a run."

"Talk to you later, big boy," Alicia said as she walked out of the room and up the stairs.

~~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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AS I LAY MY HEAD DOWN in the king-sized bed, it felt like a dream. Slowly, I drifted to sleep, trying not to think about what had just happened downstairs.

"Hey," a voice said, waking me up.

"What?" I turned to see Alicia lying down next to me.

"I thought you would never wake up," she smiled.

"What are you doing here?" I said, waking up and realizing my friend's girlfriend was in my bed.

"What do you think?" Alicia said as she removed the covers to show her naked body.

"This is ...." I started to say before Alicia shook her head.

"I gave him a blow job and he fell right asleep; he won't wake up until the morning," Alicia said as she moved closer to me.

"That's what you said earlier," I said. My mouth was moving, but my dick was already throbbing at the thought of having sex with Alicia.

Her tight body was meant to be fucked and fucked hard.

"Here," Alicia said, grabbing my hand and placing it on one of her enormous tits. "I know they aren't the natural ones you are used to, but I am sure the effect is the same."

I was instantly silenced as I started to squeeze and play with her breast. I had never felt enhanced boobs before, and feeling this one made me question why it had been so long.

"Now, that I have your full attention," Alicia said as she looked at me.

"This is what is going to happen, I am going to get on top, and I am going to ride that beautiful black cock until you dump that hot cum into me. Are we understood?"

"But...." I started to say.

Alicia rolled her eyes as she grabbed my other hand and placed it onto her other boob. "Now?" she asked.

All I could do was nod. She had me entranced.

Alicia smiled as she pushed me over onto my back. Slowly, she lowered herself onto me.

Carl was a lucky man. Alicia's body was a work of art: a tight stomach with perfectly shaped abs, perfectly tanned skin, and long golden blonde hair.

It was all I could do not to burst immediately inside of her as she started to ride my dick.

"Do you still object?" Alicia asked as she began to ride me harder and faster.

"No," I shook my head.

I didn't know when she turned the light on, but I was glad that she did as I watched her ride my cock up and down, over and over.

Alicia leaned back and kept her legs wide so that I could see my cock going in and out of her.

"That's it!" Alicia yelled as I started to fuck up into her.

Alicia quickly pounced forward and looked down at me as her hair draped over me. She rocked back and forth, up and down, side to side.

I gritted my teeth as I tried to hold on. It felt like Alicia was putting me through the wringer. I had never been fucked before, not even close to anything like what Alicia was doing to me. I was used to doing the fucking.

"Cum on," Alicia said, looking down at me. "I know you're holding back," Alicia said as she went faster.

My dick felt like it was in a vice, twisting, turning, and milking it for everything it was worth.

"Dump," Alicia said as she lowered her head onto mine and whispered in my ear. 'Your," she said as she held my head and looked directly into my eyes' Cum."

I couldn't hold it any longer. I held Alicia's pert body down on me as I pushed up into her. Alicia held my head steady, staring directly at me, her eyes never leaving mine. With each thrust, she just stared at me.

"Now, didn't that feel good?" Alicia asked.

"Yes," I nodded.

"Good, now get some sleep. We have a big day tomorrow," Alicia said, jumping off the bed as if nothing had happened. Night."

"What in the holy hell is going on?" I said as I turned off the light.
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