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I had a crush on Xavier, forever. 

My brother’s best friend, Xavier.

To run into him years later at this mansion where I was staying as a guest, caught me completely off guard. 

Now, with me being twenty years old, the ten year age gap between me and Xavier didn’t seem so bad. 

He was thirty. And, I was twenty.

We were grown adults.

The only problem? Xavier came to this place with his longtime girlfriend.

Oh, wait, that's not the only problem. The other big problem?

I was here at the mansion with my fiancé. A fiancé that I vowed to save my virginity for. A vow we made to each other.

But, I wanted, badly needed, just one time with Xavier. It was now or never.

I was going to lose my virginity to my brother’s best friend, Xavier.
	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​Chapter 2

[image: ]


“You haven’t changed at all,” Xavier said that afternoon as we stood in the mansion’s decadent parlor. The French doors faced out into the expansive garden. The rest of the houseguests could be seen outside talking, eating, and walking down the garden paths.

“I hope I have,” I said with an embarrassed smile. This was the first time I got to spend amoment alone with Xavier. I feigned a headache when I spotted him going back inside the house. I slipped back in the mansion and waited in the parlor until he came back.

He laughed, showing that gorgeous smile that I dreamed about all these years.

“I mean you still have that sweet innocent look to you,” Xavier said. He reached for the handle of the French door, ready to rejoin the rest of the party outside. 

Now or never.

“Xavier, how are you liking this place?” I asked. I rested my hand on his muscular forearm. He glanced down at it and raised an eyebrow.

“It’s gorgeous. Never thought your brother would be successful enough to own a place like this,” Xavier said with a shrug.

He leaned close to me. His cologne curled in my nose. I swallowed.

“I always thought you had the brains in the family, Melody,” he said in a conspiratorial voice. Xavier winked. 

I tried to control my blush. I was no longer gangly, brace-faced, awkward Melody. 

I was a grown woman ready to spread my legs for my brother’s best friend.

Spread my legs.

The phrase made my insides twist.

Spread my legs. Open my mouth. Stuff him inside.

“Xavier, have you seen this?” I asked. I quickly led him to the other side of the room, away from the French doors. 

“This painting used to hang in our family room, remember?” I said, pointing at a landscape on the wall. I glanced behind us. The party outside continued on, paying no attention to us.

“Hmm,” Xavier said. His attention lay elsewhere. He picked up a card off the table.

The ‘Save the Date’ cards for my wedding.

“Mellow Melly, getting married,” he said, using my childhood nickname. Xavier flicked the card over, staring down at the smiling photo of me and my fiancé. 

“Lucky dude,” he said. “You’re a great catch, Melody. Any guy would be lucky to get you.”

My breath caught in my throat. 

He’s the one. Xavier is the one I want to give my all to.

“My fiancé and I have a little agreement,” I said hesitantly. I was a pretty terrible liar. But, I needed to keep it together for this huge lie.

“We gave the other a pass,” I said. I held Xavier’s eye.

“A pass?” he asked. Xavier's eyes flicked down my body. He licked his lips, then remembering himself, crossed his arms over his chest. The excited nerve in his jaw already told me I had piqued his interest.

I licked my own dry lips.

Let Xavier know that you have very much changed. You’re not such a sweet, innocent girl anymore. Even if you are still a virgin.

“We could fuck anyone we want before we get married,” I said, trying to keep my voice steady. I wanted to go for a seductive voice. But, my voice sounded nasally in my ears.

Xavier’s eyes widened. He adjusted his stance, glancing towards the French doors.

“What was that, Melody?” he asked.

I stepped towards him, closing the gap between us.

I rested my hands on his stomach. His taut muscles tightened under his shirt.

“We can fuck whomever we like,” I said, with a somewhat better seductress voice. “Fuck hard. Fuck deep. Fuck in whatever hole we like.”

Xavier smirked, but still stared at me incredulously.

I needed to show him I was different. 

A beautiful Queen Anne sofa sat between us and the French doors. If I knelt, no one outside in the garden could see me. The sofa would block their view.

Xavier made that realization too. He dropped his arms to his sides. 

“Melody,” he said quietly. 

I took one last look towards the doors. In the distance, Xavier’s girlfriend talked to the host and hostess as she sipped a glass of wine. I didn’t want to hate her. But, she got to spend every night fucking Xavier. Letting his cock fill her mouth and pussy. 

It was my turn. I’ve loved this man for years. It was my damn turn.

“Melody,” Xavier repeated. A faint glow rose in his eyes.

“I’m using my pass today,” I said. 

I dropped to my knees in front of Xavier. His thighs flinched, but he didn’t run away. 

He looked down at me with a look I saw in my fiancé’s eyes often.

Hunger.

An emotion my fiancé and I couldn’t satisfy until after marriage.

Hunger. Hot Xavier is hungry for me.

And, I was starving for him. 

Keeping those beautiful eyes on me, Xavier drew his hand to the button of his jeans. As his girlfriend and my fiancé drank outside among the beautiful roses, Xavier unbuttoned and unzipped his pants.

A snake entered the garden party. And, I was ready for it to devour me.
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Despite saving ourselves for marriage, my fiancé and I did a lot, a lot of fooling around. That included oral sex. I had wrapped my mouth around a cock before.

But, not one like this. Not one like Xavier’s.

His length and girth rivaled my fiancé’s penis. And, it wasn’t even hard yet.

“Are you sure you want to do this, Melody?” Xavier asked, stroking his cock. It hung out from over the waistband of his underwear like an elephant’s trunk.

I sat on my knees, drinking in the scent of his cologne. I bought that exact cologne for other boyfriends. It never smelled on them the way it did on Xavier.

“Are you worried your girlfriend might walk in on you?” I asked slyly. Out of sight from the other houseguests’ eyes, I felt bolder.

“Or,” I reached my thumb out to his cock. “Are you scared to fuck your best friend’s sister?”

I slid my finger up his shaft until it touched Xavier’s stroking hand. His cock grew more rigid.

He fixed me with a big grin.

“I’m not worried,” he said. Xavier tugged his pants and underwear down to his thighs.

“Are you?” he asked.

I shook my head, biting my lip. I was worried about someone walking in and finding us.

Yet, that very idea made it more exciting. 

Wetness gathered between my thighs. I zipped my thighs closed.

Not yet. Show Xavier how good your mouth works.

I
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