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Just one more day and I can stretch and be free of all the drama in my parent’s house. Being the middle child between sisters was hard. I have two older sisters and two younger sisters. I’m the one lone male in a home of estrogen and girly everything. Stepping over a dirty pair of panties, I sigh. I’ve learned to ignore all this and keep my head on straight as I maneuver through the days of sharing a bathroom with four girls. Ugh!

Running to my room, I nearly run into my fourteen-year-old sister, Sam. “Move it,” she growls as she just woke up. She must be on her period. I am so thankful for Chastity and her suggestion that we get apartment together. I'm just starting out as a gym instructor and haven’t built up the funds to buy my own place yet. I plan to though, someday. But for now, Chasity is going to be my new partner. I seriously can't wait.

“Derek!” My mother calls to me. I run down the stairs to see that she's in a heated discussion with my 18-year-old sister, Susie. Susie is headstrong and throwing the I'm 18 years old at my mother. But she’s still in school and living under my parents’ roof.

“Sues, let me be honest with you. When I was 18 and decided to get in mom and dad's face and move out to go live with Joe down the road and those nasty little apartments, it was the worst thing I had ever done. I came crawling back with my tail tucked between my legs. And it's why I've lived here while even going through college. Trust me, when I say they know best. Trust your older brother who has been there,” I say. 

Susie glares at me. “Why don't you mind your own business, Derek? ”

My mother sighs. “Because I pulled him into this business. Because he did this to us too and I want you to learn from his mistakes,” my mother says.

Susie puts her hand on her hip in a defiant way. “Maybe I need to learn these lessons for myself. I’m tired of the restrictive rules mom and dad places on us for living here. I plan to do what I want to do,” she says and stomps off.

This is wearing me down as I know it's wearing on mom and dad too. I step to her and pat her arm. “Don't worry, Mom. She'll learn her lesson and she'll be back just like I was. Maybe she needs to learn this for herself,” I say.

Just saying I can't wait to move out of this house is an understatement. I spend the day packing my belongings and making sure that the second-hand furniture store delivers the furniture we need in our new apartment. Chasity is good looking girl, she is short and very curvy with long copper curls. I believe she and I will get along swimmingly. 

I happily carried the box up the steps to my new apartment. Chasity is already there having told the furniture people where to place the pieces in the living room. She beams a smile in my direction as she perches on a step ladder trying to hammer a nail into the wall. I set the box down and come to her.

“Thanks, I could use a little help right here. After I get this hung up, I'll help you carry your stuff up the stairs,” she says.

We spend the entire afternoon finishing with the move and finally we’re done. It will take a couple more days for us to pull the apartment together to make it into a home. The apartment is small and there's only two bedrooms and one bathroom so we will have to share a bathroom. I don't mind as I had shared a bathroom with sisters. I’m quite used to having women’s things laying around the bathroom. Sharing with just one will be a lot better than sharing with four.

I feel I'm immune to anything female. But it strikes me as curious when I walk into the bathroom the day after we moved in. Chasity has already taken a shower and done her makeup. Her things are scattered about on the cabinet and as I peek inside the cabinet underneath the sink, I see her feminine products too. My cock grows in my pants and I shake my head. No! I can't allow that to happen. And then I turn to leave the bathroom and step over a pair of black silk panties in the floor. 

I pause and swallow as I look down at the pair. I've seen panties on the floor before and I've just kicked him out of the way. But those panties belonged to my sisters, this pair belongs to Chasity. Why I don't just walk out the door and ignore the clothes in the floor, I don't know. Maybe it's because my cock is throbbing in my pants and causing me to react with my dick head instead of the head on my shoulders. I swoop down and pluck up the pair and immediately blush furiously. I can hear Chasity in the kitchen humming as she's preparing something to eat. I open the door with the pair is in my hands and slink back to my room and shut the door quickly. 

“Oh, Derek? Come down, I’ve made a masterpiece, you need to taste it,” Chasity calls.

I quickly open my closet and pitch the pair of panties within, deep in the shadows of the hanging clothes. “Yes, coming,” I say as I rush out of my room.

“There you are. Here, try this, please,” she says as she spoons some hot tomato sauce looking concoction at me. 

“Mmmm, that’s delicious. Taste’s Italian,” I say as I swallow the food.

“It’s a sauce for lasagna. I hope you’re hungry,” she says with a giggle. I love her giggles.

“Honey, anytime you want to cook for me, I’m game to eat it,” I say as I grin.

After we eat the delicious meal, I’m wanting to make an excuse to retire to my bedroom early, but Chasity has other plans. She’s a social bug and entices me to watch a movie with her. I’m more accustomed to stowing away to my room for some quality alone time with my hands if I haven’t been on a date in a while, which I haven’t. I know better than to hope for a hookup with her, because we’re just friends and roommates and it would probably be a little weird if I even suggested it.

The entire movie my cheeks burn with the thought of what I’ve hidden in my closet. My breaths come in faster than normal causing alarm in Chasity.

“Derek? Are you okay? You’re breathing is labored,” she says as she regards my face closer. She’s a nurse, so of course she focuses in on things like that.

“I’m fine. It’s the movie, I tend to internalize the scenes,” I lie. We’re watching an action adventure with a super hero, so it’s a convincing lie. I swallow hard hoping she’ll move on from the observation.

“You have super hero ambitions?” She lifts her brow and smiles warmly. Her hand pats mine. “Just let me know if it’s more than that. I don’t want you to end up being a statistic of a young heart patient.”

Ouch, the words come through as concern, but if she only knew the truth. Her panties beckon me from my bedroom. I want to explore the fabric, feel the soft silk, and sniff the fuck out of the crotch. Yes, my cock grows significantly. If my ever-observant roommate sees it, she’ll surely guess that I have secret ambitions for her.

The closing credits finally scrolls across the screen and I take the moment and stand and stretch. “Think I’ll turn in, my dear,” I say as I turn quickly. My mind is still on the panties and my cock is pitching a full tent in my shorts. 

“Aw, okay. Thanks for watching the movie with me. Maybe next time we can get beer and pizza,” Chasity says as she points the remote at the TV and turns it off.

I lie back on my bed, completely naked and place the panties on my face. Chasity’s musk fills my senses as I run my hand over my swollen cock. Groaning, I breathe deeply as my mind pictures her naked body working over mine. I groan even louder as the cum pools in the base of my cock. I rub vigorously, my breathing deep, inhaling her scent until at last I spew forth with a loud growl, coming into my hands and it lands in great plops on my belly and thighs.

When I dress for work the next morning, I grab her panties without giving it a second thought. She’s still heavy in my
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