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CHASING LOVE WITH ANNIE

 


‘Where is she?’ he wondered.

Thomas tapped his foot on the ground as he
slumped uncomfortably in the crowd.

He had one love in his life: His friend
Annie. She had been there for him for his entire time at
university, but he'd never told her the truth. She didn't know that
her best friend was completely head over heels for her, but she
would soon.

Today was his last opportunity to tell Annie
the way he felt. He had been mulling over how to do it since he
arrived at the graduation ceremony - if he even had the balls to,
that was - and had concluded that it was now or never.

Sometimes a man just had to take the bull by
the horns, he reminded himself.

Five grueling minutes passed, all the while
his foot tapping out the seconds.

He waited, seething with desire, with the
black-robed group of students waiting for parents and friends
outside the large auditorium.

He nervously looked at his watch. One and a
half hours left.

He had been hoping that Annie would turn up
early, so he could reveal his feelings before the ceremony
started.

He checked his watch again. He hadn't made
any specific plans to meet with her, but knowing her, she would be
early, as she always was.

Please come early. He knew that there would
be no second chances.

He struggled to see through the cluster of
people around him. There were a lot of people that he had known
throughout his university years and might continue to know
afterward. However, he knew that the majority would slip away to
various different parts of the country. He could imagine seeing one
or two of them on the train one day and sharing a cheerful hello
with a little bit of news or just making eye contact and passing
by.

I can't let that happen to me and Annie.

The pain of 10 years down the track meeting
again somewhere and sharing experiences as if they were still new
would be too much for him. He was looking for something deeper,
something stronger, and definitely something that involved a
long-term relationship with her.

He felt a tap on his shoulder, and he turned
around. To his joy and surprise, Annie was standing behind him in
her ceremonial robes.

"You turned up early, didn't you?" Annie said
with a big smile.

He looked her over. She was looking amazing,
as usual, with her reddish hair and slightly pink cheeks from
spending too much time in the sun. Her brown eyes matched her
tanned skin well. All in all, she looked incredible, and he felt
distinctly uncomfortable about telling her about his feelings
considering that she was so much more beautiful than any woman he
had ever met and way, way out of his league.

"What? You're staring," she asked, looking
down at the robes and pulling them out slightly to ensure there was
nothing on them.

"Nothing. I was just thinking."

She came in close and looked into his
eyes.

"What sort of trouble have you got yourself
into now?" she asked, as she usually did after inspecting him this
way.

He didn't know what to say. He was not in
trouble, but there was a big chance that if she didn't share or
wasn't interested in sharing his feelings, things would go poorly
for them from then onwards.

He tried to open his mouth, but before he
could, another man entered the fray.

"Hey, you two. We need some people to help
carry some boxes. Can you help out?"

Greg was a nice guy and knew both of them
well. He was also one of the organizers of the graduation ceremony
from the student side and had, for the last few weeks, been forcing
them to help even though they were busy with exams.

Annie rolled her eyes and patted him on the
shoulder.

"Glad to help," she said.

They were hustled through the people to an
area where a few students were unloading boxes of what looked like
various food and dinner plates, probably for the party afterward,
which was on the floor above the graduation hall. He grabbed two
boxes, and Annie grabbed one, and they strolled through the
hallways following the signs to the upstairs party area.

There was a room over the far side. Greg was
just walking out as they came up to the door.

"That must be the last of them. Just put them
inside and lock up after, okay."

Annie saluted, and they strolled inside to
put the boxes with the others in the pile in the corner.

Just as he was about to turn, he noted that
Annie had stopped in front of the door. She swung it closed and
twisted the internal lock to the locked position.

"What are you doing?"

Annie looked uncomfortable for a moment and
then stepped forward to grab him by the front of the shirt and pull
him to her lips.

He didn't return the kiss as he was
completely shocked, and she pulled away with a concerned look in
her eyes.

"You don't like me?"

He came back with a shocked look on his face.
This was not how he intended things to happen, but they were
happening and happening just as he'd hoped.

Annie looked worried for a moment and he
decided to take that concern away with a deep, passionate kiss.

She moaned slightly as his lips touched hers,
and he went to work giving her possibly the most passionate kiss of
his entire life.

They broke apart two minutes later, and he
noticed an identical look of lust in her eyes.

She really does like me, he thought.

Annie threw her robe off to reveal the sexy,
tight jeans and T-shirt that she was wearing underneath. His robe
was soon discarded on the floor next to hers, and she yanked off
her t-shirt with a slightly embarrassed, lopsided smile.

"You've made me wait for three years. Don't
think I'm going to let you get away so easily," she said.

He would have it no other way, and he gladly
yanked off his T-shirt to throw it on top of the boxes they had
just taken in.

He started unbuckling her jeans frantically
and dropped them to the floor.

Tomas stood there staring at her half-naked
body and found himself looking at her in a completely new light.
He'd seen her in bikinis before when they went to the beach on
various road trips throughout the years that they had hung out
together, but the kinky underwear she was wearing underneath her
clothing was enough to make his eyes nearly pop out of his
head.

"You wear this sort of stuff all the
time?"

She blushed slightly and shook her head.

"I can't have the boy that I like seeing me
in my bloomers, can I?" she said.

He appreciated the effort and wished he'd
gone to such an effort himself, as he was wearing his usual light
brown boxers underneath his jeans today.

She stepped forward and unbuckled the front
of his pants, dropping them down slightly and reaching inside to
touch the place that she had never touched before, but that he had
wanted her to touch for a very long time.

Her hand was smooth and slightly firm. He
felt it moving down there with slight brushes of her fingers that
told him that she
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