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4 months ago

 

Parker

 

The last thing I want to do tonight is chase down my brother, but here I am lookin’ all over. He ran off during a little spat we were havin’.  Grabbing a hold of the door handle, I pull the glass to the dorm halls open, the air-conditioned air blowing across my face. This is where he will go to find release. I didn’t see him at the gym, so the next best thing is a warm body. Just thought Brealynn was more to him than that. Not that I’m against him havin’ sex, but he seems different with her.

Strolling down the hall in a haze, I brush against a small shoulder. “Watch out.” Kelsey’s face is playful at her remark as she spins around causing her long, golden brown hair to whip around her as she looks directly up at me.

“Has Colt been through here?” Her eyes, for once, don’t seem guarded.

“Uh- Yeah.  I wouldn’t go in there if I were you. It’s like a fuck fest in there right now. Gross really, but what can ya’ do?” She shrugs while blinding me with her straight smile.

“Go grab dinner? Interested?” I hope my smirk doesn’t show I’m interested in more than dinner. I’ve had my eye on Brealynn’s best friend for a while now. Her smart-ass attitude gets my dick hard every time she opens her mouth.

“You buying?” I swear she has the same promise I’m wearing in my grin mimicked on her face.

“If you’re sellin’.” My heart rate picks up speed; this is a dangerous game I’m playing with the best friend of Colt’s girl.

It sure is going to be fun, though.

“No such luck, but I’m always down for some chicken strips.” I nod my head toward the doors, and we walk side-by-side to my truck.

“What sounds good?” Nerves cause her voice to crack.

Whoa.
Fuck, that’s a loaded question.
Is
she
nervous?

“Whataburger?” When I look toward the passenger seat of my truck, she’s twisting her hands together, so I settle for the PG13 hunger.

“Perfect.  So how’s the riding going?” Again, I look over at her. It’s no surprise she wants to talk about that. That’s all any girl ever wants to talk about with me. I can already feel a pounding headache comin’. She’s going to ask all the standard questions;
Can you get me front row passes? Can I ride your bike?
And then probably want a T-shirt or something to sport around.

“Good.” My jaw clenches tight as my white knuckles gripping the steering wheel, and I wait for the questions to follow.

“How’s school goin’? I can’t believe summer break is so close!” Letting out the breath I wasn’t aware I was holding, a soft laugh escapes.

“What?” Kelsey gazes over at me confused at my relief.

“Nothin’. Classes are good. You?”  Over the three or four mile drive, we talk about bullshit, honestly. We talk about TBX and school when the only thing I’m interested in is talking about her. Her lips, her naked skin on mine…

“You okay?” The rasp of her sweet voice pulls me from my lust.

“Yeah, just hungry.” Once I park and we order, I’m finally a little relaxed.  Don’t know why being around her puts me on edge so much. She’s just another girl. Same deal, different pussy.

“Thanks for dinner, Parker. I was just playing around, but I appreciate it.” Kelsey takes a sip of her Sprite eying me over the lid. Focusing on her lips wrapped around the straw, my mind instantly goes dirty, thinking about them wrapped around my dick.

Fuck
.

Shifting casually in my chair, I give her a tight smile while I readjust myself.  “It’s not a big deal,” I assure her. Don’t need her thinking anything into this. “We’re just two hungry people grabbin’ food.”

“True. We’re also two people who don’t want to witness what’s going on in room 8A right now.” Kelsey laughs at her own joke. When she smiles, her gray eyes are lit with humor, and on an unrelated note, my dick twitches. He seems to have a thing for Kelsey.

“So what are you goin’ to do until they finish … If they finish.” Her eyebrows rise slightly as she shrugs. “You can come back to the house with me and hang out.” My suggestion is laced with an underlying promise of more than I’m leading on.
Will she take the bait?

“And do what?” Her tongue darts out seductively over her straw before she pulls it into her mouth. I suck in a quick, silent breath at her movement.
Again, dick twitch
. This girl is killin’ me, and I haven’t figured out if the fact she knows it turns me on or not.

“Eat candy and watch a movie?” It’s hard to hold my laugh in. That’s the last thing I want to do with her.

“I don’t know. My mom always told me not to go with men who offer candy.”  Those gray eyes hold firm contact with mine challenging me.

“Come on, sweetness.”  I encourage, not beg.
Let’s get that straight. I don’t beg.

“Ugh. You’re already giving me a toothache. What would happen if I actually licked you?” Her pink tongue swipes over her kiss-me lips.

Leaning toward her, I rest my arms on the white and orange table. “You just made my dick so fuckin’ hard. Thanks,” I whisper as she begins to giggle.  “Laugh all you want. When I get my mouth on you, I promise, you won’t be laughin’ then.” Mid-giggle, she looks into my eyes, hers watered over with humor.

“Riiiiight.” She drags out the word with fake agreement.

Challenge accepted.

“You want to come back with me, or am I droppin’ you at the dorm?” I’m getting impatient.

She sighs.  “I’ll go with you but only to hang out. Parker, I’m not your type. ” If Kelsey thinks biting her lip makes me want her less, she’s as crazy as I think.

“Sure thing, sweetness.”  Throwing my arm around her neck playfully, we make our way to my truck.

 

 

Kelsey

 

I never expected to come back from the shower with the door to my dorm
locked
. The banging and moaning were a clear sign to steer clear for a while. It does surprise me that Brealynn is actually giving him some. She’s into him, or um, more literally, he’s into her.
Cough, cough.
But I digress.  I decide to head to the commons area and wait out the Fucklympics that is currently taking place for the first time in the United States of America.

I don’t know what came over me. Flirting with Parker like that. Am I just that horny? Honestly, it’s not that bad.
He’s not that bad
. Did I really just say that?

“So once I nailed the landing, it was all over.” Parker is telling me about his latest competition. Since Colt has been MIA, Parker has been attending the local competitions, and from what I hear, gaining a lot of attention.  I got the feeling in the truck he didn’t want to talk about TBX, but this time, he brought up the conversation.

“I bet you got laid that night.” Wiggling my eyebrows, I shove his shoulder playfully.

“Twice.” His panty-melting grin tells me he is speaking the truth. I lift my legs and bend my knees placing my feet on the couch cushion, digging my toes under to warm them.  Parker sits to my right, watching my movement.

“Your feet cold?” As he asks the question, he places the pillow further over my feet.

“They’re always cold. So why were you looking for Colt?” Being nosy. It’s one of my superpowers.

He places his arm on the pillow, hand resting on my ankle. “I just need to speak with him.” His fingers start absently rubbing the skin of my ankle soft as a feather.  Parker’s expression is concerned. I hope everything is okay with Colt and Brealynn.

“Do you have any good movies?”

“If porn works for you.” Smirk in place and a gleam in his eye.

I bark out a laugh and counter, “Is it your own homemade porn?”

“Wish it was with you?” The low tone of his voice sends butterflies stirring in my stomach.

“I could have you if I wanted you.” The goal is to tease him to hide my growing arousal, but his brown eyes light with desire. A tiny flame sparks deep in my core, and I quickly try to extinguish it. Parker’s fingers trace up from my ankle to my knee as he leans into me, inches from my face. My breath is caught somewhere between the base of my lungs and my mouth, trying to fight its way out of my body. “Well, sweetness, I’m right here. Have me.”  His challenge is crystal clear, and damn, it’s
very
tempting.

        

        
               
        
            	«
	1
	2
	3
	4
	5
	6
	7
	8
	9
	10
	...
	20
	...
	29
	»

        

        Other books



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        Blueprint for Love (Choc Lit) by Gyland, Henriette



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        Five Sisters by Leen Elle



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        Ember by K.T Fisher



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        The Box and the Bone by Zilpha Keatley Snyder



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        The Carpenter by Matt Lennox



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        Broken Together by K. S. Ruff



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        Voyage of the Basilisk : A Memoir by Lady Trent (9781429956369) by Brennan, Marie



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        The Shaman's Secret by Natasha Narayan



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        Damned Good Show by Derek Robinson



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        Kinder Than Solitude by Yiyun Li


        
        
    



        
                    

    





    
        
            © ThomasStone 2015 - 2024    Contact for me [email protected]                    


                
            
            
            
        

    







    
    