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Chapter 10


“Dude, have I got an offer for you.
Gimme a call.”

That was the extent of the message
from Matt. Between the end of work and getting home I had somehow
managed to miss his call.

I wasn’t sure if I wanted to call him
back. Yes, sex with him had been great, but I wasn’t sure if I
wanted to fuck him again. Or have my dick sucked by him.

Or anything.

But when I got home to my empty
apartment, I started having second thoughts. Alcohol was a way to
blot out my unwanted thoughts.

I considered that.

I also considered a nice
dose of Benadryl or NyQuil so when I fell asleep I wouldn’t have Meeza invading my dreams again.

While I had always thought of myself
as sexually open-minded, I was starting to find my
limits.

I tried a couple of shots of bourbon
as a way to relax. I considered getting a pet. A dog would be nice
but I didn’t have the time for it. Maybe a cat or a
hamster.

My phone buzzed in my pocket as I
vaguely watched the news. I was buzzed enough to take it out and
answer the call without looking at the name.

“Dude. It’s Matt. You never called me
back. Want to get wild tonight?”

Sex was a good way to blot out
unwanted thoughts. Dreams however...nightmares…

“I’ve been drinking,” I blurted out
and wondered when I had become such a lightweight. Two
shots?

Maybe I had more
and had already forgotten.

“Just come on over to my place and I
promise you the time of your life.”

“No offense, Matt, but I got my dick
sucked by my very sexy and very female boss today. I’m not sure I
need to get laid right now.”

“The chick I’ve got lined up for you
is incredible. Everything you want. Big tits. Blue eyes. An ass
that won’t quit. A libido that won’t quit. Special surprises that
will make your hair curl.”

And somehow I found myself taking a
Lyft to Matt’s place.

I knew it was a bad idea; I was now a
professional when it came to executing bad ideas.

The Lyft car had already driven away
as I stood on the porch to Matt’s house considering whether or not
to ring the bell. I had sobered up enough to realize this was a
really bad idea.

But my cock was already hard and my
lust was unabated.

I should have done the smart thing. I
wanted to do the smart thing.

I couldn’t make myself do the smart
thing.

I rang the bell.

I was hoping no one was home, even
though the lights were on.

I didn’t know what to expect. I only
dreaded what I knew I was going to do.

The woman who answered the door was
very pretty and hit nearly all my needs. Blonde hair. Green eyes.
Fair skin. Not huge tits, but big enough. Shorter than me by at
least a foot. She was petite to say the least.

The moment she opened the door, her
smile lit up the dark night. “You must be John. Matt’s been telling
me all about you.”

I froze. “All about me?”

She nodded. “All about
you.”

I didn’t know how to process
that.

I couldn’t process anything as she
turned around and walked into the house, beckoning me over her
shoulder. She was dressed casually in a t-shirt and jeans. No socks
or shoes.

A thin t-shirt. I had clearly seen the
outline of her nipples through the material.

I stared at her ass, examining it in fine detail.
Very tight jeans. I was positive she wasn’t
wearing underwear. There were no panty lines. 

I followed; my cock was leading the
way.

As she lured me into the house, my
eyes were glued to her ass. It was glorious.

“Call me Hil,” she said over her
shoulder.

“Short for Hillary?”

“I’m not short,” she said with a
laugh. She was lucky if she was five feet tall. “It’s my nickname.
My parents thought Hildegard was a wonderful girl’s name. Thanks
great-grandma.”

I was missing all the interior
decorations of the house. I don’t know what rooms I was led
through. Her ass was perfect. I could see why Matt was attracted to
her.

“Matt and I made up, if he hasn’t told
you.”

“He didn’t mention it.”

“He told me all about you so I had to
meet you.”

I paused at the bottom of the stairs
she had just started ascending. I should have kept going; it would
have put my eyes at her ass level.

“What...what exactly did...did
he…”

She glanced down at me from the middle
of the stairs. “Let me answer that for you before you stutter the
whole thing out. I know you two messed around. I know you fucked. I
know Matt’s bi. I’m fine with that.” She smiled and her tongue just
barely poked out between her lips, wetting them in anticipation of
the next words. “I get off to it.”

“Oh.”

“Come upstairs.”

She hurried the rest of the
way.

I followed.

When she stopped at a door in the
middle of the upstairs hallway, my heart was thumping in my chest.
I was certain she could hear it.

“Are you okay with...well, with kinky
sex? I like meeting strangers and fucking them.”

“Uh...yeah?”

She laughed and opened the door. “Men
are so easy.”

I felt bad for Matt when I walked in
behind her. Not because he was dating such an apparently slutty
woman, but because of the situation she had placed him
in.

Or maybe he wanted to be in that
situation.

He looked good. He was naked and tied
to the bed. That was sort of hot. I
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