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  Jamie, my Savior


  Eighteen year old Milly has always wanted to be someone she’s not: prettier, skinnier, more popular… When shortly after Graduation, members of the in-crowd invite her to a barbecue at the local beach, she feels she’ll finally be accepted. Only things don’t turn out that way and it was all a big, humiliating joke. Just when things seem hopeless, her best friend and neighbor, Jamie, with turns up and saves her from the bullies. He reassures her she’s not as ugly and unwanted as they made her feel, in ways she could have never imagined. When he takes her virgin pussy, unprotected in his truck, she realizes that her very first time is going to be the beginning of a whole new era…



  In Ian's Bed


  


  When I woke up in the wrong bedroom in my house, the morning after a rather wild and booze-filled Graduation party, I had many questions I didn’t yet know the answer to.


  How did I end up in Ian's room?


  Why was I naked?


  And finally, whose arm was draped across my chest?


  Had I finally lost my V-card?


  As I tried my best to remember, things slowly started to get back to me. The party had been a success, at first, but then things had gone downhill. First I realised that not every guy who sweet talks you in private has the guts to admit liking the fat chick in class in front of their stupid friends. Right after I witnessed my best friend finally making a move on the one guy I actually had a thing for… In short, it was all a disaster. Or was it?


  Kissing Darren


  


  When Jenny's best friend Sally convinced her to join her at a beach party to celebrate their High School Graduation, she didn't expect things to get as crazy as they did. She never thought she'd muster the courage to enter the infamous 'Kissing Shack' where random strangers make out in the dark, especially since she'd never been kissed before. By the time she left the shack, she definitely didn't expect to come face-to-face with the one person in the world she shouldn't have been kissing passionately inside that room: the boy next door, Darren.


  Feeling humiliated and confused, there was only one thing left to do: run. But Darren had other ideas, leading to yet another first experience for Jenny, a hard and unprotected one.


  


  Dating Jack


  


  Tonight is the night! I get to go on my first ever date. Sure, Daniel, whom I've been in school with since forever had to wait until after graduation to finally grow a pair and ask me out, but better late than never! We're going to the movies, and dinner after. I wonder, will my date also lead to my first kiss?


  By the time I'm all dressed up and ready, I decide to wait on the sofa next to my best friend Jack who is watching the game. The clock soon strikes seven, but Daniel is nowhere to be found... Soon my doubts begin to take over and I wonder if it was all a cruel joke? Is he going to show up at all?


  After starting on such a high note, my hopes for the evening are in tatters. Nothing could possibly console me, except perhaps a confession about how he really feels about me by the boy next door.


  Surveilling Liam


  


  


  Liam, my neighbour who is staying with us for a while, is getting ready and I'm well prepared and in position with my iPhone outside the bathroom window. He is completely unaware, having a shave topless in front of the mirror, before taking all his clothes off his godlike body, ready for the shower, and I'm getting more and more excited. This will make a wonderful addition to my collection. And soon, in the privacy of my bedroom, I'll let it fuel many aforbiddenfantasy...


  I can only hope this arrangement keeps working out for me and Idon't get caught, after all, it's the only thing close to a sex life I have...


  Seducing Brad


  


  


  When I invited Holly to join me on a visit home from college, I should have expected her to take a liking to the boy next door, Bradley. What I didn’t expect was that she guessed I liked him too. In fact he’s the first and only guy I ever liked. It was wrong, we were just friends and he probably wouldn't like me back anyway, but she encouraged me to at least find out if the feeling was mutual. She developed a cunning plan to find out, without risking embarrassment in case he wasn’t interested.


  Turns out, I couldn’t have guessed just how interested he would be.


  These stories are intended for adult audiences only.


  Disclaimer: All the characters in this story are consenting adults who are not related by blood.
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  Seducing Brad


  “Whoa, Lucy. He’s hot,” Holly exclaims, moving the curtain back further to get a better look.


  “What are you talking about?” I lazily stretch and get up from the bed to join her by the window.


  “That guy who’s mowing the lawn across the street.” She points across towards where- oh shit, that’s Bradley.


  “Dude! Don’t be disgusting, he’s my friend. We’ve known each other like forever!” I feel my cheeks turning bright red while observing him. Bradley’s white t-shirt is sticking to his athletic frame as he wipes the sweat off his brow, before continuing to push the mower across Mrs. Dennison’s front lawn.


  Holly turns to face me. “So? He’s still sex on legs. If you can’t see that, you’ve got your head stuck so far up your own ass it’s not even funny.”


  I glare at her with my hands on my hips. “It’s just not done, you know. He and I, we used to play naked in a paddling pool together when we were toddlers.”


  “So? You’re not actually related.”


  “Yeah, but... “ My heart is hammering away inside my chest. Holly is getting on my nerves, how she’s got that challenging look on her face, one eyebrow cocked, waiting for me to agree with her. I won’t. It’s too embarrassing. “We’ve practically grown up together. It’s icky.”


  I steal another quick glance at Bradley, who now has his back turned towards us. Strong, muscular thighs flex with every step, the sight made all the more mesmerizing because he’s wearing shorts today.


  “Well then you won’t mind introducing us, right?” Holly shoots me a smile, showing off a row of perfectly aligned white teeth. With her cheerleader looks and outgoing personality, Holly is everything I am not.


  She’s the perfect blond, who could bat her eyelids a few times and get away with anything. I’m pretty sure the only reason she’s going to pass some of her subjects this year is because she’s been flirting with our professors. Perky boobs, tiny waist and round, tight ass complete the package.


  Meanwhile, here I am with my stubborn red hair and a body that’s more out of shape football player than cheerleader. I’ve been battling a massive crush on Bradley for years. Even though I’ve now moved away to attend college, my attraction to him has grown rather than subsided, making the occasional visit home extremely awkward. We’re only friends, making it feel extremely wrong to lust after him like I do.


  And anyway, even if we hadn’t grown up next door to one another, he wouldn’t like me like that. And now Holly has noticed him and it’s only a matter of time before she sinks her bright red, perfectly manicured claws into him. She’s used to getting what she wants, and it seems like what she wants right now is my Bradley.


  Oh, I could hurt her for that. But telling her to back off will only draw suspicions my way. What do I do?


  “Luce, hey, Lucy?” Holly’s voice drags me back to reality.


  “What?”


  “Were you even listening?”


  I stare at her blankly and shrug.


  “God, you’re impossible. I was saying why don’t we make some lemonade and bring it out to Bradley. He must be feeling hot, you know, working so hard out in the sun…” Holly’s voice trails off, as she continues to gaze out the window.


  “If it’s not bad enough you have your pick of guys on campus, now you’ve got to come here and hatch a plan to get my neighbor into bed too? It’s not on,” I snap, immediately regretting my outburst when Holly turns on her heel and cocks her head to one side.


  “If I didn’t know any better, I’d say you sound jealous.”


  “Fuck you. I’m not jealous, just…” It’s pointless, my face has turned a deep crimson, and sweat is starting to collect on my upper lip.


  “Just?” Holly pushes.


  “It’s going to make things awkward, you know… If you and Bradley... “


  “He’s a grown man, he can make his own choices.”


  “But I’ve known him forever! What if you guys break up, and things get weird, and I’ll always be the person who introduced him to you.” I protest.


  “You are jealous, aren’t you!”


  “I hate you.”


  “Lucy,” Holly takes my hand and leads me to the bed, motioning me to sit down with her. “You know you’re a shit liar. I can see it written on your face that there’s more to this than your whole ‘we grew up together’ bullshit.”


  “I... “ Oh God, I wish I’d never invited her over. I could’ve come home on my own, and had a nice quiet time in my old room and done my best to try and ignore Bradley outside. Instead here I am, faced with a potential nightmare scenario; Holly figuring out my deepest, darkest secret.


  “You must swear to me you won’t tell anyone.” I rest my head in my hands, and wait for her response.


  “Of course not, have I ever let you down in that respect?”


  Thinking back, indeed Holly has never told on me. Perhaps it would be better to just be honest this one time. Maybe it’ll help me get over it.


  “Fine. FINE! Bradley is hot.”


  “See! If I had that living next to my house, I would have never moved away, College be damned.” Holly puts her hand on my shoulder, patting it a few times.


  But I don’t feel better after my confession, in fact I feel worse.


  “I’m not you though. Just because I have a crush on my neighbor and childhood friend, doesn’t mean I can do a fucking thing about it.”


  “Why not?”


  “Why not… Holly, are you kidding me? Look at him again, then look at me. Do you think he would ever like a girl like me? Even if we ignore the fact that he’s seen me grow up; he’s seen how the bacon is made if you know what I mean?”


  “Lucy, lots of guys like curvy girls.”


  “Oh yeah? Then why is it when we go to a party together, you’ve got boys swarming around you the second you walk through the door, while I end up on the loser bench on my own with only the snacks and drinks to keep me company?”


  Holly lets out a laugh. “I think you’re being a tad over dramatic. Remember Taylor’s party last month? Jamie was staring at you all fucking night, I could see him. I kept waiting for him to make a move but I guess he didn’t have the balls for it.”


  “Jamie? Seriously?” I look over at Holly, her face is dead serious. She’s a pretty good actor but I don’t think she’s playing now. “I had no idea.” Jamie is not a bad catch. Even if he is shy.


  “Thought so. But I didn’t think you were into him anyway so I didn’t interfere.”


  “Anyway. Nice story, but I don’t think it’s quite the same thing. There’s Jamie-” I gesture sort of halfway between the floor and head-height. “And then, Bradley,” I raise my hand as high as it’ll go. “See the difference? He’s way out of my league at least. Especially with you around.”


  “Point. But perhaps having me around could be helpful…” Holly says.


  “I don’t see how.”


  “Well, I could talk to him for you.”


  “No! Absolutely no fucking way. You must promise you won’t say a word to him. It’ll ruin my life if he finds out!”


  “OK, fine! Jeez, stop being such a drama queen.” She sighs deeply, and thinks for a moment. “Then how about I talk you through what to do, to figure out if he likes you back? You know, just be subtle about it and see if he bites. If he’s not into it, and you’ve played it right, he’ll never find out how you really feel.”


  “I don’t see how that’s going to work.”


  “Well, I’ll tell you how.” Holly leans over, and starts whispering her plan into my ear.


  We start by putting her lemonade suggestion into practice. Only, she won’t bring it out with me, but instead she’ll give me a little make-over beforehand, and then watch from the window to see his reaction. If that goes well, we will take things further one tiny little step at a time, until… I dare not complete the thought. This is so never going to work anyway. Bradley is not, and could never be attracted to a girl like me.


  x


  “Hey, Brad!” I wave at him from across the street, feeling slightly awkward and out of character in the outfit Holly put together for me.


  “Whoa, Lucy? I didn’t know you’d reached already. How was your drive down?” Brad lets go of the mower, and smiles widely at me.


  “Not bad, anyway, I noticed you at work for Mrs. Dennison over there, so I thought you could use a little refreshment.” I hold up the tall glass of iced tea, and am met with a thumbs-up from him.


  I make my way across the street, doing my utmost to balance in the heels I would normally never wear. He doesn’t comment, but I feel like an idiot, like a flamingo about to go down spectacularly.


  Still, as I get close enough to hand him the drippy, sweaty glass, and get a good whiff of his musky, manly scent, I’m suddenly less worried about how uncomfortable these heels are, and more concerned that he’s going to pass this test. I know that behind me, well hidden by the curtains of my bedroom, Holly is watching.


  She’s going to give me a full report after I’m done, and although I’m pretty certain Bradley could never like me like that, I still have some glimmer of hope that perhaps… Fuck it. Why am I getting my hopes up over something that can never work out?


  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  About the Author


  Dear Reader,


  


  Thanks for reading one of my books! My name is Candi Lace and I write about whatever comes to mind; mostly those fantasies too dirty and taboo to say out loud. When I was nine years old, my mom moved in with her new boyfriend and I went from being a single child to having two older brothers. At first everything was innocent and wholesome, but when I hit puberty, I started to notice how especially one of those two boys was actually quite the hottie! Memories of those days, spent sneaking peeks at him changing or going about various manly pursuits are still very vivid in my mind. So that's what I write about: Girls discovering that all the man-candy they ever needed is living right there in front of their noses.


  To find out more, check:



  Candi Lace on Facebook



  eXplicitTales.com


  (And why not sign up for the newsletter to be the first to find out about new releases.)


  x Candi

