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Things were moving faster than I expected. After Gary was evicted from his house and moved into my apartment, I picked up another stray.

Trish finally stopped doing drugs and wanted to put her life back together; she said it was because she saw one of her good friends pass away. Trish didn't give all the details, as I knew it must have been bad if Trish didn't want to talk about it.

Trish lived a horrible life, so my guess was one of her other streetwalkers got a bad client and ended up in the morgue; down there in that part of town, no one cared about anyone. She was just another victim; it wouldn't make the news or anything.

With both Gary and Trish living in my two-bedroom apartment, I had limited options, and that was until Sara offered me a place to stay with her.

I liked the idea of living with Sara, not only because of the constant sex but because our relationship was going full steam ahead. I had to be transferred to another location because many people were starting to catch on to Sara, and I was constantly staying late or coming in early. So, before the rumor mill started, I asked for a transfer.

Gary hated the idea of me moving out and living with his mom, but like I told him, this was happening with or without his approval. Sara was a grown woman and was able to make her own decisions. I knew he was my best friend, but I had genuine feelings for Sara.

"Holy fuck!" I smiled one day when I came home.

"It's not..." Trish said as she tried to cover herself.

It's not like I hadn't seen Trish naked many times, but the fact that Gary was sleeping with an ex-hooker was the cherry on the cake.

Seeing Trish bounce up and down on Gary's cock was funny, to say the least; the poor guy was lost in Wonderland.

"Well, I am sure this isn't the first time you guys have been fucking," I closed the door and walked towards the kitchen.

"I thought you were still moving things," Gary said as he picked up his clothes.

"I thought you two were looking for jobs," I shrugged. "Guess we were both wrong."

Trish and Gary were living in my apartment without jobs, and I was sure that they had been fucking long before I caught them.

"You know I only paid for two more months," I turned to face them as I popped a can of soda. "After I move out and those two months are up, this place is yours."

"We know," Trish said as she put on her bra and pulled up her jeans. "I put in an application at the diner across the street."

"I am talking to my old boss," Gary said.

"Proud of you two," I put the can down. "I am serious," I stared at them. "Not for fucking on the couch but moving forward."

Gary had turned his life around since being evicted. He was going to anger management classes, ditching some of his old friends, and making an effort to stop blaming everyone else for his actions.

Since moving in, Trish had been clean; she was seeing a therapist and putting her life back together.

"Does this mean you will..." Gary started to say.

"If that sentence ends with what I think it will end with," I smiled. "Still no."

"Dammit!" Gary shouted.

"Get over it," Trish shook her head. "Your best friend is dating your mom."

'Not just dating,' I thought as I went to my room.

My cock had been in her mouth a few moments ago. I loved fucking Sara's mouth, and she loved being face fucked. I never knew a woman that would beg to have her face fucked, but Sara did it almost daily.

I had a few things left to pack before I was completely moved into Sara's house.

'Lucy is coming over for dinner tomorrow,' Sara texted me.

'Nice!' I replied.

'Just thought you should know.'

'I appreciate it.'

That was another thing I liked about this relationship. Sara's best friend Lucy, usually best friends, wouldn't like sharing or even comparing notes about boyfriends or soon-to-be lovers. But Sara and Lucy had no inhibitions about sharing me.

The other night, I spent the whole night over at Lucy's house, which was an hour's drive away from Sara's; when I told her I would be late getting home, Sara told me to stay the night Like it was normal, I should have thought about it beforehand.

It was like I was in a relationship with two women, not one, even though Sara took the lead, and I was with her more than Lucy.

Maybe I should think of it like that, moving forward.

"Well, that's where you were," I said as I moved my bed and found something I had been looking for. It had been a week or two since I had lost it, and I swore I had looked everywhere, including under the bed.

It was amazing how much crap one person could accumulate in a few months. I had only been here in this apartment for maybe four months if that, and I was finding crap everywhere.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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"That's it?" Gary asked as he saw the Goodwill truck leaving our apartment complex.

"Yup," I smiled. "The place is all yours."

I handed Gary and Trish the keys the following morning.

"Feels like I should say goodbye or some shit," Gary smiled.

"I am literally half an hour away," I stared at him. "Plus, you got Trish now, she's as good as me, and both of you will keep each other out of trouble, I hope."

"Yeah, I am feeling a lot better," Trish smiled.

Trish looked better. She had a smile on her face and not that doom-and-gloom look. Plus, color was returning to her skin, and the marks were starting to fade.

"You will be fine," I told them.

I waved at them as I left. "Silly kids," I smiled as I turned towards what I would now be calling home.

"You moved a few things," I said as I got in the house. Sara had given me the key.

"Yeah, was thinking of turning the guest room into a small gym," Sara said.

"I like the idea," I grinned.

"Of course you do," Sara smiled. "I couldn't sleep last night."

Sara hugged me and stared at me. "Starting to get used to someone in my bed again," she smiled.

"Thought you would have liked the freedom," I kissed her.

"I thought so too," Sara started to help me with the last things I had brought in my car. "I even went to bed early thinking it would be my last night without someone holding my tits all night."

"Hey, they make good squishy toys," I laughed.

"And pillows," Sara added. "Can't count how many times you lay your head on them."

"Again, they make good pillows, and they are as big as pillows so why not use them," I smiled.

"Well, I missed it last night," Sara said. "Had to start squeezing them myself so I could get some sleep."

"I promise to squeeze them all night, if that helps," I teased.

"You better!" Sara scolded me. "I need to sleep."

"Yes Ma'am," I laughed.

~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ 
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It took us a bit, but finally, everything was in its place, and it finally felt like home. Sara went on about her way, as she loved to do crochet work and read books, while I sat down and started playing my video games.

It was nice to play my games on a bigger screen. "Here," Sara said as she handed me a beer.

"I was just thinking about getting one," I smiled.

"Uh huh," Sara smiled as she went into her small office.

This was much better than living with Trish and Gary. It was nice and quiet; I didn't have to hear them pretending to argue with each other or talk about something that happened on TikTok or any of the social media that the two of them loved to be on all day long.

I heard the shower running in the bathroom and smiled. I saved my game, got up, and headed to the bathroom; before I went in, I took off my clothes.

I heard it stop and then slowly entered. Sara was stepping out of the shower with a white towel wrapped around her.

"What are you doing?" Sara asked. "You could use the other bathroom."

"I know, but it doesn't have you in it," I smiled as I pulled on the towel.

The towel fell to the floor. "Oh," Sara smiled. She was still soaking wet when I started kissing her. I could get used to this," she said as I pushed her back into the shower.

Pushing her against the wall, I lifted her thick leg and pushed my cock into her. "Looks like I wasn't the only one thinking about this," I said as I easily slid into her wet, tight hole.

"Always thinking about it with you around," Sara said as I started to fuck her.

"Fuck," I moaned, feeling her grip on my cock tightens. I lifted both of her thick legs as they wrapped around me.

"That gym is working out for you," Sara said as she wrapped her arms around me.

Sara was a big woman and wasn't used to both her thick legs off the ground, but I loved it.

"Fuck yes!" I shouted as I started to pound my cock into her.

Sara's large tits were right in front of my face, and I buried my head into them. Each one was bigger than my head, and I motorboated them as I fucked her.

"God yes!" Sara's arms tightened around my head as she pushed her tits forward.

I bounced Sara up and down on my cock. "Yes, fucking yes!" I yelled, feeling my cock throb inside her.

Another thing I loved was I didn't have to warn her that I was cumming or pull out. I loved cumming inside her.

I gripped her tightly as I pushed deeper into her.

I grunted as I emptied my cum into her.

"If this is going to be normal," Sara smiled as I put her down. "I might not need the gym," she smiled.

"You keep carrying those around," I said, squeezing one of her massive tits. "It will be a normal thing."

"They aren't going anywhere but down," Sara teased.

I loved her massive tits; even though they were sagging, they still got me rock hard.

"Now, I got to get all clean again," Sara smiled.

"So, do I," I smiled.

"No!" Sara pushed me. "You can use the other bathroom! I got to get dinner started and Lucy is coming over."

"Until later, then," I smiled as I exited the bathroom.

~ ~ ~ ~~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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After showering and getting dressed, I offered to help Sara in the kitchen as she prepared dinner. She declined the help, but she was glad I offered it.

I sat to watch television, and shortly afterward, the doorbell went off. "I'll get it," I told her.

"Hey," Lucy smiled as she walked inside.

"Heya," I said as I closed the door.

"All moved in?" Lucy asked as I took her coat.

"Yup," I answered.

"Hey," Sara said as she saw Lucy come into the living room.

"Got him all settled in, huh?" Lucy greeted Sara.

"Yup," Sara replied as we sat in the living room.

"Did she tell you?" Lucy asked me.

"What?" I replied.

"She couldn't sleep last night," Lucy grinned.

"Yeah, she told me," I responded.

"Don't act like you don't feel the same," Sara looked at Lucy and then me. "She told me it was nice having you stay the night over there."

"It was," Lucy shrugged. "Might have to rent you some nights to sleep over."

"My offer still stands," Sara said, getting up and going into the kitchen. "There's plenty of room."

"Offer?" I asked.

"Me to move in here," Lucy smiled. "The second master bedroom they had built on."

"Oh," I said. "Thought you were going to change that to your hobby room?"

"I was, but Lucy is way over there and I like having my friend close," Sara chimed.

"I haven't said yes," Lucy whispered.

"And you haven't said no, either," Sara said.

I loved how the two old friends went back and forth with each other.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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Dinner was nice, and the conversation was good; they talked about old times they had together, and I caught up on all the wild things they did together when they were in college.

"I better get going," Lucy said as the hours got late, and the sky got darker.

"Call us when you get home, so we know you made it," Sara said as she walked her to the door.

"Remember," Lucy smiled.

"I know," I grinned.

"I will make sure he sticks to it," Sara waved to her friend.

I couldn't believe I had agreed to spend some nights at Lucy's house. But in my defense, it didn't feel like I had much of a choice as they basically cornered me into the decision.

"Don't give me that look," Sara smiled as we walked towards the bedroom.

"Just saying," I smiled as we got ready for bed. "Most women
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