
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
HEART BREAKER

 


Sophie Sin

Copyright
2017 Lunatic Ink Publishing

 


All characters over 18yrs and consent. Find more stories
at Sophie Sin’s Book
List.



LOSING HER VIRGINITY

 


Jenny

 


I do my hair in the mirror and look at myself. I
don’t think
I’ve ever looked so beautiful. My hair is now a few shades blonder
and curls a little under the shoulder. My eyes also have a little
more make up than usual and that makes them really pop. Even my
clothes have been designed to impress and please the male
eye.

I slowly run my eyes down my slim, youthful frame. I just
turned 18 years old today and am still a virgin. That’s all going
to change tonight.

At the top of the mirror is a picture taken from my high
school year book of the man that will do it. Every woman in town
knows where to go to get the best quality sex. The far too handsome
for their own good and always a little bit bad for you Luke
brothers are my target. The one in particular - Michael Luke - that
I want will be out drinking tonight. It’s his last night in town
before he goes to New York. I shouldn’t have too much trouble
convincing him to get involved in what I have planned
tonight.

I think of what he will do to me and
hug myself tight.

I’m going to have sex for the first time in my life and
it’s with the man that I’ve had a crush on since the moment that I
saw him walking the halls of our high school. It’s the perfect way
to finish things up here in Aspen before I move back to LA to
study.

This night is going to be
special.



AN ASSHOLE

 


Micheal

 


The chilly Aspen winter wind rushes
through the small tourist bar on the edge in the main area of town
as my oldest brother Jack pushes through the door and stomps the
snow of his police issue boots.

I raise my 10th glass of cheap happy hour whiskey at him and he
gives me an amused look as I intentionally sway in my
seat.

Jack strolls over with every single female eye hungrily
posed on him and sits down on the stool next to me at the counter.
Danny, our 20 something bartender, gives his uniform a look, but
says nothing when asked for “the same as this loser is
having.”

We clink glasses and relish the
moment.

“I think dad would have been pretty proud of you, Micheal,”
Jack says after awhile.

“What? For being the biggest asshole next to him in
town?”

“He wasn’t that bad.”

I chuckle and take a sip and say nothing to that. Our
father was an A-Grade Asshole and didn’t believe that anything his
four sons did was worth a damn - least of all his slightly too
intelligent and always (and I mean ALWAYS ) getting himself into
trouble youngest.

“How many have you had?”

“Girls or booze?”

My older brother gives me a look that says that the
question should be obvious. For a guy like me it often
isn’t.

Jack and I take a moment to survey the scene. There’s a
mousy blond in the corner with her girlfriends that we both know
from school giving us the eye. My older brother gives her a
considering look and then looks down at the ring on his finger. Him
and Mary - his wife of six years - are on the verge of breaking up.
The sad thing about that - because any Luke brother gaining freedom
from a relationship is a noteworthy event for most of the female
population, local or not - is that his two boys William and Pierce
are only 5 and 6. They don’t know what divorce is and what it’s
like. Jack won’t be the first member of our family to get one
(heck, our grandfather got married and divorced 8 times before he
was 50), but there’s going to be a lot of hurt coming when things
implode over at Jack’s place.

My older brother sips his whiskey and waits for my reply. I
note that his eyes are a faint shade of red and he’s gained a
little fat on his always ripped and huge frame.

“I’ve had 10 of these and none of those,” I say, jerking my
thumb over my shoulder at the half dozen women salivating over us.
“I’m being good for once.”

Jack raises an eyebrow.

“Are you sure you don’t want to have one more one night
stand before you go, little brother? Trust me when I say that you
should get it while it’s going. Those girls over the border in New
York aren’t going to be as willing as girls around here to drop
their panties.”

I have to laugh at that.

“Remind me who it was again that took me on a road trip to
the big Yankee cities at 16 to chase pussy and scored... what was
it? 10 girls in New York state alone.”

Jack raises an eyebrow and sips his drink before smirking
and reminding me that it was “only 9.”

“Yeah, and I got 5 out of it and only because I didn’t know
what was what with those Yankee city girls.”

Jack laughs.

“You are going to make a wonderful doctor,” he tells me.
“Your bed side manner will keep them in stitches.”

“Maybe,” I note. “Do you need another?”

Secretly I hope that Jack will say no. I’m his brother and
I’ll stick with him through anything, but my bet is that he’s been
drinking all day and a cop hopped up on whiskey - even for someone
as law abiding as my oldest brother - is bad news for everyone. My
brothers are all the family that I have in this world and, as much
as I don’t give a fuck about other things, Jack has seen me through
almost all of my best and worst moments growing up in our fucked up
family. The last thing I can do is let him fall.

He tells me he will and I take a quick trip to the bathroom
to creep out the rear window. I sneak out back to the car park and
ruffle around in his cruiser (which he doesn’t lock because who the
hell tries to rob a cop in a small tourist town like this?) and
find two empty bottles in paper and one half empty one sitting in
the ash tray. I take the later and replace it with one of the
empties. My brothers mean the world to me. I’m not going to let
Jack become an alcoholic. As a budding physician and a Luke brother
that’s not going to happen.

Back inside I find Jack talking to a group of girls. It’s
obvious they want to screw him, but he’s putting up a fight. I
insert myself into the group and find the mousy blond
waiting.

“I hear you are going to New York,” Jenny Smith
says.

I take in what has become of the nerdy
youngster that I knew in high school. She is 2 years younger than
me at 18 and is still thin and yet unformed. The red football
blazer she is wearing suits her dark blue jeans and the black heels
she probably put on at the door. Her skin is a milky white from
being mostly indoors all season and her eyes are a fascinating
shade of blue. Hardly a top notch beauty, but enough nostalgia to
ride my dick to a welcome goodbye to my small home town for a good
several years.

When Jack tells the girls that he
should get back to work, they all sigh in despair. I become the
center of attention as he leaves through the front door, but the
girls have already decided who gets who and Jenny gets some alone
time to which I ask...

“So do you want to drink a few in my car?” I say to make it
obvious where this is going.

Of course her response is positive. No one turns down a
Luke brother. Not when we are considered the most handsome and most
dangerous to sleep with around these parts. Each of us brothers is
aware that we are the men woman love to fuck, but hate to love. My
brother Edward is the only one of us that is in a relationship that
has really lasted and that’s with Cindy - the high school prom
queen and most beautiful woman in town - so there’s no real
comparison.

When we step outside, it’s freezing cold. My sedan is
parked in the corner of the lot. We rush over to it and slip in
back.

I don’t take my time with the girl. She’s clearly hot and
ready to go by the amount her breath is fogging up the side door
window which she’s leaning against as I work my lips over hers and
slowly slip my tongue deep in her mouth.

My fingers run down her taunt stomach and into her jeans.
There’s a moderate bush their and I run my fingers through it and
down to her clit, which is soaked wet from her pussy juices
staining per panties and them shifting about to coat her little
pink lips with a glossy cream.

That little buzzer of hers is a hot spot of pleasure for
the woman and I work it around in circles until she explodes all
over my hand. I find it momentarily cute as she makes the most
blissed out face when she cums. In honor of that enjoyment, I yank
down her jeans and pull her panties to the side. She’s ready for me
and I reach to the side door pocket to grab a condom and find
nothing.

“Damn,” I groan.

Instead of doing what I should have
done, I take out my long, fat dick and push it to her pussy lips
with a prayer that this is not the worst decision of my adult life
and push inward.

My first impression is of tightness.
Her small frame tenses and goes stiff for a second and I realize -
through the alcohol and the need - that this is her first
time.

“Is it okay?” I ask, caring and not caring at the same
time.

The woman opens her eyes and I shut my mouth. This is
clearly something that she wants desperately. Us Luke brothers have
deflowered more than our fair share of the women in this town. The
locals know where to go to get rid of their virginity and the
tourists can’t help but want to lose it to a hot, rough
man.

I push in all the way and hear the
pop. Her finger nails press into my jacket and tear at my back as I
give her the first real thrusts of her life.

She cries out and cums again and her pussy gets a lot
wetter. I start really going to town on her pussy because it’s
squeezing and loosening has driven me to a new high of
lust.

Not thinking of what I am doing, I cum
inside of her and lie down flat to her side breathing hard. It was
short and intense and it is now over.

She waits for the kiss and I give it
to her for just a little.

“You want to go back inside?” I ask.

The implication in my voice is that I won’t be going with
her.

Jenny Smith doesn’t say a thing when she gets out and
stumbles back to the bar. I feel a little bad, but I’m going to New
York for the next few years to study medicine. I won’t have to
watch the fallout of what comes next for her and, honestly, I
couldn’t give a fuck. It was good virgin pussy, I tell myself, and
nothing more.

The scent of her lasts throughout the
drive home. Just another good piece of ass...
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