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Chapter One: ​Rekindled Friendship

[image: ]


"I think I found her," I said over the phone as I pulled up to the large tree in my old neighborhood.

"Where?" Regina asked over the speaker in my car.

"Got to go," I said. "Tell everyone I found her."

"Thank you, Karl," Regina sighed, a sign of relief.

I got out of my car and walked toward the large tree behind an old abandoned house. "There are tearing this neighborhood down soon, going to be apartments and duplex's," I said as I looked up into the tree.

"I don't care, I am not going back," Lana said as she looked down at me.

"Running away from a wedding," I leaned against the tree.

"I couldn't marry him," Lana said.

"It's going to rain," I smiled as I stared at my old friend in her wedding dress that was torn apart, probably from her scaling a large tree.

"Are you serious they are going to tear all of this down?" Lana asked.

She was coming down from the tree.

"Yup," I said as I stepped back and stared at my old friend. "Four months and it all comes down."

"I hate it," Lana stared at me.

"You hate change," I smiled as I wiped the tears from her face.

"I like change, just when I am ready for it," she smiled.

"Come on," I smiled.

"How much do they hate me?" Lana asked.

"Don't know," I shrugged. "Regina called me a few hours ago, told me you were getting married and that you had ran out of the church."

"How did you know I was here?" Lana asked as she sat in the passenger seat.

"I know you," I shrugged.

Lana and I had been friends since we were both knee-high. My childhood house was across the road from hers. We went to the same schools all the way through high school, had the same friends, and everything.

I was always there for Lana when things went wrong. When her parents got divorced, she ran behind my house and went up to the treehouse my father had built. That was our sanctuary, just the two of us.

When my father got cancer, and they said it was terminal, that's where I went; I was a junior in high school, and Lana was there for me. It was the last time I saw her, too, just before she went to a prestigious college out of state.

We were both eighteen, it was both of our first times, and we made it special so we could always remember each other.

I had heard things about Lana Langston, the journalist who traveled the world taking pictures. She was one of the first women to take photos near a live volcano and underwater images of the bottom of the sea floor. Lana wasn't scared of anything.

I had worked myself into working with Microsoft. I worked on programming for A.I. systems, and I made a lot of money.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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"So," I said as Lana came down the stairs.

She had changed and looked normal after taking a shower and cleaning up.

"I don't know," Lana shrugged. "I panicked."

"Did you call him?" I asked.

"Yes, I told him that it was all going too fast," Lana said. "He is nothing like the normal guys I date. He is wealthy, clean-cut, has no tattoos, and thinks very highly of himself."

"Compared to the X games biker, the freediver, the stuntman," I said.

"You heard about all of those, did you? Well, that is who I usually date, not some nerd who sits behind a desk all day," Lana smiled. "I love the excitement and the thrill!"

"And he is boring?" I asked.

"Totally boring!" Lana said. "My shrink said I need to change direction because I am in a rut and need to broaden my horizons."

"Wow, you have a shrink?" I laughed.

"Shut it," Lana laughed. "I may have set one of my ex's million-dollar bikes on fire. The stuntman cheated on me."

"Yeah, that would do it," I laughed.

"What about you? Last I heard in the tabloids, you were the second most eligible rich bachelors," Lana smiled. "You turned down that reality show."

"It's not reality; they gave me a script," I shook my head. I don't want someone they've crafted me to like."

"Exactly!" Lana said as her eyes met mine. "You want excitement, passion and lust!"

"Definitely!" I responded.

In a flurry, our clothes came off, and I was on top of her naked body, pushing my cock into her.

"Just like the last time," Lana said as her legs wrapped around me.

"Unlike last time we are far more experienced," I smiled.

"And it will last much longer," Lana grinned as she pulled me down to her, and we kissed.

My phone was going off, so I reached for it.

"Seriously?" Lana said as she looked at me.

"Don't want to draw suspicion," I said as I popped my earbud into my ear. "Karl Deacon," I answered.

"Kevin Billan," the man said.

"Hi Kevin," I grinned.

Lana shook her head as I pushed my cock back into her.

"I wanted to thank you for finding my runaway bride," he chuckled.

"Oh, no problem," I started slowly fucking Lana as I spoke to her boyfriend and soon-to-be husband.

I watched my cock going into her as he praised me for finding her and keeping her safe. "No problem at all," I smiled.

"Is there any way I could talk to her?" Kevin asked as I had my hand over her mouth to stop her from moaning louder. “She didn’t answer when I just called.”

I had my cock balls deep inside her. Slowly, I inched it out.

"Well, she is down the hall in the guest room, probably sleeping," I said as I sucked on one of her puffy nipples. My tongue flicked against it as I slowly circled my hips against her.

"Ah, she does sleep hard," Kevin said. "I just wanted to talk to her for a bit."

"I will go down there and see if she is up," I grinned. "Hold on."

I muted the call and grinned.

"Give it to me," Lana snatched my earbuds out of my ear.

I lay down, and Lana mounted me.

"Kevin?" Lana pretended to have just woken up. 

Her hands gripped my chest as she rode my cock. "Yes, I am sorry, it just came too much," she told him as she rode me faster.

She told him that he kept pushing things on her, like the new house, having kids, and many other things. I pulled her down and whispered in her other ear letting her know I was cumming.

"I don't want kids, right away," Lana said.

"I know you want me to get off the birth control, but right now, I want to wait until we are married for a while," Lana said as I held her body down onto my cock as I came inside her. "Yes, I still want to marry you, but instead of the house in Malibu."

Lana smiled. "I would like to be closer to my old neighborhood," she grinned. "I hate that they are tearing it down."

I slapped her ass as she got off me.

"Oh, that would be a great wedding gift if you could do that," Lana kissed me as she walked out of my bedroom. "You would make me the happiest woman on the planet if you could stop them from tearing it down."

I smiled as I heard Lana still talking as she went down the hall. "My phone!" I yelled.

She came back with the earbud. "Give me a few with him and we can go another round or two," she smiled.

I heard her phone ringing.

"Why wait," I said as I ran after her.

"Yes, I am here," Lana giggled as she fell to her knees and took my cock into her mouth. "Went downstairs for something to eat. "Karl is upstairs with his girlfriend; I think you interrupted them."

I grabbed the back of Lana's head and started fucking her mouth. I was glad I had picked up the call and found my old friend; something told me this renewed friendship was going to last a lot longer than the last time.
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Chapter Two: ​More Benefits
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“You did talk to her, right?” I asked Lana.

“Of course I did,” Lana smiled as she looked at me. “Not that I wanted to.”

“I am glad you did,” I smiled. “You will still be my number one.”

“I better!” Lana said as she continued sucking my cock as I laid down with my head on the pillow.

I had my arm behind my head and was watching the view of Lana servicing my cock after I had just dumped a load into her.

Lana had married her husband, Kevin, who even invited me to the wedding. Kevin thought Lana wouldn’t run away again with me there.

He was right about one thing: she didn’t run. Instead, she sucked and fucked me at the reception, and later that night, she came to my room, and we fucked again.

Kevin was out of town on a business trip this week. “When did you say he was coming back?” I asked as Lana finished getting my cock hard.

“Does it really matter?” Lana said as she rubbed the head of my cock against her tight hole.

“Not really,” I grinned.

Lana lowered herself onto my cock and started to bounce on it.

“You just want to talk to my friend because she has bigger tits than me,” Lana grinned.

“Does that bother you?” I asked.

“Not in the slightest,” Lana winked as she rode my cock. “As long as I get this on the regular.”

“You know where to get it,” I twisted her, so I was on top of her. “And I won’t stop you from getting all of it!”

I slammed my cock into her, and instantly, her eyes rolled. Lana was my fuck toy. I didn’t care about her feelings or if she got off. I pinned her legs back and fucked her married cunt as hard and as deep as I wanted.

“Fuck yes!” I growled as I fucked her watching her DD’s bounce and clap as I fucked her.

I sucked on one as I pushed my cock into her. “Yes,” Lana held my head against her chest as I sucked on her nipple.

“Don’t stop, I want it,” Lana said as I was close to cumming.

“Fucking take it, you slut, all of it,” I grunted. I stared into Lana’s face as my cock throbbed and dumped cum into her again for the third time tonight.

“Well, then,” Lana smiled as I rolled off her. “I hope she makes you happy.”

“Oh, she will,” I said as Lana got up and checked her phone.

“I better go,” Lana said. “Kevin’s mom wants to meet me for breakfast in the morning and then go shopping.”

“Have fun with that,” I smiled.

“Oh, I will,” Lana grinned. “I love his family and him,” she said as she walked to the bathroom. “I just don’t love his cock.”

“Whatever you tell yourself,” I smiled. “Turn off the light when you go.”

I rolled over and tried to get some sleep.

~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~~ ~ ~~ ~~~ ~
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I had talked to Lana about setting up a meeting with one of her bridesmaids, Juliet. The moment I saw her, I wanted her. Juliet was the biggest woman in the group. The others were in shape or curvy, but Juliet was the biggest.

Juliet had red hair and pale skin; her long red hair came down to her mid-back. Her tits were absolutely massive and took up most of her torso.

I waited outside Juliet’s workplace for her to come out. When she came out, she stared right at me.

“Hi,” Juliet said with a tight grin.

“Hi,” I smiled as she opened the passenger side door and got in.

“Nice car,” Juliet said as she got comfortable.

I was going to pick her up in a luxury car, but I decided to go with my black-on-black sports car.

“Where did you want to go?” I asked.

“Oh, anywhere,” Juliet grinned.

By her appearance and smell, I could tell she had just changed and put on perfume. Juliet worked in a large office building, and I bet somewhere in there, they had a complete bathroom, as she smelled great.

“I know this great Italian place,” I smiled as I shifted gears.

Juliet loved the car. She was practically glued to the seat as I shifted gears and speeded along the highway.

After we ate and had a great time at the restaurant, I took the car out
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