
  Kissing Darren


  An erotic story in the The Boy Next Doorcollection


  Read more by Candi Lace



  


  When Jenny's best friend Sally convinced her to join her at a beach party to celebrate their High School Graduation, she didn't expect things to get as crazy as they did. She never thought she'd muster the courage to enter the infamous 'Kissing Shack' where random strangers make out in the dark, especially since she'd never been kissed before. By the time she left the shack, she definitely didn't expect to come face-to-face with the one person in the world she shouldn't have been kissing passionately inside that room: the boy next door, Darren.


  Feeling humiliated and confused, there was only one thing left to do: run. But Darren had other ideas, leading to yet another first experience for Jenny, a hard and unprotected one.


  This story is intended for adult audiences only.


  Disclaimer: All the characters in this story are consenting adults who are not related by blood.


  

  © 2015 eXplicitTales


  Published by eXplicitTales


  This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then please purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.


  To find out more about this series, please join theeXplicitTales mailing listor likeCandi Lace on Facebook.
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  Kissing Darren


  “Go on, Jen,” Sally prods me in the side with her elbow and nods towards the large, temporary structure they’d constructed outside the beach club. “Everyone’s doing it.”



  I observe for a moment, noting the queue of party goers, lined up outside what apparently is called The Kissing Shack, which Sally is convincing me to enter.


  “But…” I protest, looking again at the types of girls waiting at my end, drinks in hand, giggling amongst themselves, as if it’s all a big joke. They’re going to go in there, while some guy goes in on the other side, and make out in the dark through a hole in the wall not knowing who is on the other end until the big reveal when they both exit. Of course it’s a joke to them, they’ve probably sucked plenty of face without even knowing the other person’s name.


  “What if I’m no good at it?” I ask.


  Sally lets out a laugh.


  “You think any of them care? They’re all drunk!”


  “I just imagined something a little more… I dunno… romantic, for my first kiss?”


  “That’s your problem, Jenny, you take these things way too seriously.” Sally grins.


  I want to scoff at her, tell her it’s easy to say so when you have your pick in terms of guys. It’s not so simple when you’ve always been the odd one out, the one who never gets asked to dance, never gets asked out, never been so much as kissed.


  “At least once you get this over with, you won’t have this big issue hanging over your head that it’s a first time, and hence somehow significant. Then you can focus on just having fun with stuff, don’t you think? Especially now that we’re heading off to college. You know how things are there.”


  I want to argue more, tell her that in college - no matter how things supposedly are - I’m probably not going to get much interest either. I’ll be spending the years there much like High School, on my own, with only a select few friends to keep me occupied. And those few friends no doubt will be off to stupid frat parties, getting hit on by everyone, while I wait around in the corner by the bar.


  But then… It’s the last summer I spend at home before I’m officially a college student. That’s pretty big, isn’t it? How can things not improve from here on out?


  “Don’t you think whoever is in there will be a bit upset to find me stepping out with them?” I ask, already dreading the potential humiliation in case the guy makes a scene afterwards.


  “As I said, they’re all drunk. Plus, this isn’t High School anymore, what are they going to do, talk for a bit and then forget about it. It doesn’t matter. The old rules no longer matter,” Sally insists, shoving me forwards with her hand on my lower back.


  I swallow, hard, finding my heart hammering away in my throat and my breathing grow faint. Am I really going to do this?


  She hands me a shot glass of Tequila, which I down in one go. Nothing like a bit of liquid courage.


  “Want another?” Sally asks, while we zig-zag through the crowds and right towards the girls’ entrance of the kissing booth. How it works is you go in from the side, spend however long you want in there, or until the impatient next person next in line bangs on the door, and exit out the front where you get to see who was in there with you. What a stupid concept.


  And yet…


  I nod. “Yeah, I think I need one more.”


  Sally smiles and heads over to the bar to get us more drinks, while I stand off just a little to the side from the queue of girls which somehow seems to be reducing fast.


  “You waiting?” Some guy wearing the club’s uniform asks me.


  I nod involuntarily, and am instantly herded properly into the queue. There isn’t much time to think about what’s about to happen, because soon Sally turns up with more drinks, which we down together, and then it’s pretty much my turn.


  My thoughts are all muddled together, whether due to nerves or the booze, I’m not


  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  Dating Jack(a preview)


  [image: Candi-4cleansmall]



  An erotic tale byCandi Lace.


  


  


  


  It has taken me about three hours to put together the perfect outfit.


  My dress is fitting on top to accentuate my large chest, but flowy at the bottom, skimming over my curves, as they would say on every make-over show on TV. Together with those sandals that I simply had to have in the sales last month, I look a million bucks. Hopefully Daniel would like what he saw too.


  I couldn’t believe when he asked me out, last week at the mall. When he approached me, I wasn’t even certain at first that he would know my name despite being in the same grade since forever.


  Throughout High School I’d felt invisible, so I assumed nobody had noticed me, at least not for the right reasons. Thinking back to that moment when he asked if I’d wanted to go to the movies with him, maybe dinner after, I can’t wipe the smile off my face. That’s when everything had changed.


  Too bad this only happened after Graduation, so the old pecking order that had prevailed at school didn’t matter so much anymore. But I’m not one to nit-pick over a good thing.


  I have a date - my first ever date - and I cannot wait!


  Daniel wasn’t the most popular guy in school, but he wasn’t a social outcast like me either. He was an average student, quite handsome, and had a respectable number of friends, unlike me.


  I don’t know what made him show interest in me.


  And why now?


  Anyway, who cares. I check myself out in the mirror again, before applying a bit of peach lipstick, to match the shade of my dress. Understated, that’s what I’m going for. Understated and classy.


  After brushing my hair a few times, I decide to keep it open.


  And then I wait.


  He’s supposed to pick me up at seven, so we can catch the show at eight. No idea what movie he wants to see, but actually I don’t care. I’m not that hard to please, most types of movies are just fine by me.


  I decide to go downstairs to wait in the living room, where Jack, the boy next door whom my parents had taken in a couple of years ago, is watching the game. Although he’s two years older than I am, we’ve been friends for as long as we’ve lived in the same neighborhood. He had always been there for me, when I’d had nobody else. I don’t know how I would have made it through High School without him.


  “Looking good Carrie, what’s the occasion?” Jack looks up from the TV and mutes the sound.


  “I’ve got a date,” I say. It’s actually really weird to admit, making my heart jump out of my chest just a little bit, and my cheeks turn warm.


  “Nice! Who’s the lucky guy?”


  “Daniel. He was in my class.”


  “Guess with everyone heading off to different colleges next term he felt he was running out of time to make his move, eh?” Jack smiles at me. That same funny twitch inside me jumps again.


  “I guess so.”


  I sit down beside him, and gesture at the screen.


  “Who’s winning?”


  “Ah, it’s a repeat. I’m just passing time.” Jack brushes away my question.


  “I’ve still got about fifteen minutes before Daniel is picking me up, why don’t we watch it together?” I suggest.


  He nods and switches the sound back on, before leaning back against the plush cushions of the sofa. I cuddle into the cushions as well, when he wraps his arm around me and pulls me closer to him.


  Jack has always been affectionate, though I know he doesn’t mean anything by it. And while I love how we are together, ever since I started High School, there was something a little more than friendship that grew from my end.


  I know his feelings are completely innocent and platonic, and yet, for years I couldn’t get Jack out of my thoughts and dreams. In most of those dreams we were a lot more than just friends.


  Buy the restor save money with theThe Boy Next Door Bundle



  About the Author


  Dear Reader,


  Thanks for reading one of my books! My name is Candi Lace and I write about whatever comes to mind; mostly those fantasies too dirty and taboo to say out loud. When I was nine years old, my mom moved in with her new boyfriend and I went from being a single child to having two older boys living at home. At first everything was innocent and wholesome, but when I hit puberty, I started to notice how especially one of those two was actually quite the hottie! Memories of those days, spent sneaking peeks at him changing or going about various manly pursuits are still very vivid in my mind. So that's what I write about: Girls discovering that all the man-candy they ever needed is living right there in front of their noses.



  All my titles are now available on various retailers! Please see the full overviewhere.


  To find out more, check:


  Candi Lace on Facebook



  eXplicitTales.com


  (And why not sign up for the newsletter to be the first to find out about new releases.)


  x Candi
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    Jamie, my Savior

  


  
    Eighteen year old Milly has always wanted to be someone she’s not: prettier, skinnier, more popular… When shortly after Graduation, members of the in-crowd invite her to a barbecue at the local beach, she feels she’ll finally be accepted. Only things don’t turn out that way and it was all a big, humiliating joke.Just when things seem hopeless, her protector, the boy who lives next door, with turns up and saves her from the bullies and the evening's events turn a lot more intimate than she could have dreamed up in even her mostforbiddenfantasies.
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      In Ian's Bed

    


    
      When I woke up in the wrong bedroom in my house, the morning after a rather wild and booze-filled Graduation party, I had many questions I didn’t yet know the answer to:

      How did I end up in Ian's room?

      Why was Inaked?
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      Kissing Darren

    


    
      When Jenny's best friend Sally convinced her to join her at a beach party to celebrate their High School Graduation, she didn't expect things to get as crazy as they did. She never thought she'd muster the courage to enter the infamous 'Kissing Shack' where random strangers make out in the dark, especially since she'dnever been kissedbefore. By the time she left the shack, she definitely didn't expect to come face-to-face with the one person in the world she shouldn't have been kissing passionately inside that room:the boy next door and Jenny's platonic friend, Darren.
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      Dating Jack

    


    
      Tonight is the night! I get to go on myfirst ever date. Sure, Daniel, whom I've been in school with since forever had to wait until after graduation to finally grow a pair and ask me out, but better late than never! We're going to the movies, and dinner after. I wonder, will my date also lead to myfirst kiss?It soon becomes apparent that things don't turn out quite as expected.
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      Surveilling Liam

    


    
      Liam, an older boy from the neighborhood whom my parents took in when his own folks passed away, is getting ready and I'm well prepared and in position with my iPhone outside the bathroom window. He is completely unaware, having a shave topless in front of the mirror, before taking all his clothes off his godlike body, ready for the shower, and I'm getting more and more excited. This will make a wonderful addition to my collection. And soon, in the privacy of my bedroom, I'll let it fuel many ahard & unprotectedfantasy...
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      Seducing Brad

    


    
      When I invited Holly to join me on a visit home from college, I should have expected her to take a liking tothe boy next door, Bradley. What I didn’t expect was that she guessed I liked him too. In fact he’s thefirstand only guy I ever liked. It waswrong, I knew that, but she encouraged me to at least find out if the feeling was mutual. She developed a cunning plan to find out, without risking embarrassment in case he wasn’t interested.Turns out, I couldn’t have guessed just how interested he would be.
    


    
      

    


    
      
        Collections:
      


      
        The Boy Next Door - Bundle 1 (contains Jamie, my Savior, In Ian's Bed & Kissing Darren)

      


      
        The Boy Next Door - Bundle 2 (contains Dating Jack, Surveilling Liam & Seducing Brad)

      


      
        The Boy Next Door - Full Collection (contains all six stories in the Boy Next Door series)
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