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I guess I never had much luck with the ladies growing up. 

Throughout adolescence, the same scenario played out time and time again. Over and over, it was always the same.  My sights were always set too high I suppose, I must have had high standards.  The girls I fell for always seemed to end up in the arms of bigger, more handsome, or more charming males.  

My heart was always broken, as I watched the girls that I desired end up with other guys.

College would be different, I told myself. That’s when women start looking for substance in a partner.  When they start looking for a mate to settle down with. 

And besides, I was smart and I was headed places.  I had a lot to offer a girl. 

All these things I told myself, but no longer sheltered, I found myself in a world of young superficial adults.  I learned some cold, hard, truths about life.  

Turns out things were no different than before.  

The girl who stole my heart in college was Sarah. She was a sexy young woman I met during my freshman year.  

We lived in the same dorm building.  

We had a lot of mutual friends and we all hung around in the evenings and on the weekends.  

She was a very cute brunette, a girl next door type.  Pretty and intelligent.  A good girl.  Fit, she liked to run regularly.  Long, toned legs, large breasts, and an ass to die for.  She was beautiful.  

The kind of girl I wanted to marry.

I mustered up the courage to ask her out one afternoon, as I walked with her back to the dorm hall after a class we shared together.  

She looked at me a little surprised when I told her that I liked her.  She smiled and looked kind of flattered.  I asked for her number, and we shared contacts.  I stored her in my phone. 

We exchanged text messages a few times after that day. We bounced around ideas for a date.  She mentioned a few of her favorite restaurants, and I suggested maybe we could go see a movie afterward. 

My heart pounded, and I had butterflies for her.  I was so excited to have a foot in the door.  

But our date never happened.  The chances of Sarah and I ever being romantically involved were over.  Before it ever happened, it was very unexpected.

On one of the many nights that our friend group hung out in one of the common areas of the dorm building.  A large rec room with a pool table, foosball, and a large TV. 

We boys all sat around on the sofas to watch a movie on a Friday night, bored and horny out of our minds. 

My roommate Ryan abruptly announced. 

“Man, it’s a sausage-fest up in here.  Where’s the pussy at?”

He was right, there was not a girl in sight.  We all got on our phones and started texting different girls.  

I messaged Sarah. 

“Hey, some friends and I are hanging in the rec room tonight.  Wanna come?”

“Maybe, let me check with my girlfriends.” 

A short while later, my face lit up when Sarah came into the room with some of her friends.  I was so glad to see her.  Happy she had decided to come.  She walked over to where I was sitting. 

“Hey there.”

She said with a warm smile.  

“Hello, Sarah.” 

I answered her. 

“Is this seat taken?”

She asked.  

“Heck no, have a seat, beautiful.”

Ryan interrupted.  Sarah turned suddenly, surprised by his comment.  Ryan patted the cushion.  

“I don’t think we have met yet.”

He offered his hand.  

I’m Ryan, and you are...?”

“Sarah.”

As she took his hand.

“Nice to meet you, Ryan.”

“Have a seat, Sarah, the movie is about to start. 

She plopped down on the sofa between Ryan and me.  

Everyone settled in to watch the movie. 

Girls piled into the room, one by one, to cuddle up with familiar faces on the sofas and chairs around the TV.  A few of them lay on the floor and someone made some popcorn. 

The movie played in the background but my thoughts were on Sarah.  She was right there beside me, watching the screen, her legs crossed, and her arms folded.  This was the perfect time for me to make my move.

The room was dark, most of the girls had started making out with guys, lying in laps, arms around shoulders, crawling under blankets, hands up shirts.  

No one was really watching the movie.  

My heart was pounding as I contemplated my next step. 

But my heart sank as I saw it happening.  Like a trainwreck unfolding before my very eyes.  As Sarah ever so slowly turned her body, and gravitated toward Ryan.  

I heard him whisper to her. I couldn't hear what he was saying.  She turned and leaned into him so she could hear him better.  

A last second glance in my direction, before she scooted right next to him.  I looked ahead stoically,  pretending I did not see what was happening. 

Subtle little moves as she wiggled closer and closer.  Until she was nestled up to him fully.  

He stretched his arm around her shoulder, more whispers in her ear. They snuggled up to watch the movie.  Her hand rested on his leg, he pulled her in tight.  

I watched them out of the corner of my eye. 

No one else seemed to pay them any attention.  Other boys and girls were paired off too, hooking up with one another, under the guise of watching a movie.  

I was hurt that she would do this right in front of me.  She knew I had just asked her out.  I told her that I liked her. 

And Ryan, he had to have known too.  I had been talking about her for weeks.  I had told him all about her.  I told him how I felt.  He even gave me tips and pointers on how to approach women.  He had encouraged me to make my move and to ask her out.  

I had gone on and on, talking about how beautiful she was.  Her long silky hair.  Round hips and plump ass. Those perky tits, and her beautiful eyes. All the best of her features.  I had told him all about her.

I had talked about my dream girl for hours upon hours as Ryan and I wasted time in our dorm.  And yet, there he was stealing her away within half an hour of meeting her.  Some friend.  

It had taken me forever to get up the courage to ask her out.  I couldn’t believe it, there she was, cozied up next to him, just minutes after meeting him.  Wrapped up in his arms, right under my nose. 

I felt like a damn fool. 

I needed something to take my mind off of what was happening.  The movie was a real stinker, I couldn’t even follow the plot. 

The room was charged with sexual energy.  All the girls that had come in with Sarah were paired up with different guys, making out in the dim room, only illuminated by the television.

I dared not look at them directly, but I could see what was happening. 

Ryan was kissing her right there beside me. His hands wandered over her body.  I watched them out of the peripheral.  

She leaned into him.  Twisting and turning her body as they kissed, their lips smacked. She was so into it, acting just like a slut, that is what hurt so bad.  

I had thought of her as a proper young lady who deserved courting and romance.  But it turned out that was not what she wanted at all.  She laid her leg across his lap as he sucked her face.  Her signal to him that she was ready to take things further. 

Hungry, wet kisses with his hands up her shirt.  Feeling her up.  And she let it happen, she did not even think twice.  All these things she did, with a total fucking stranger.  

My heart was thumping and I had a sense of dread when the two of them stood up.  Straightening their clothes, her lipstick smeared across his mouth. 

Ryan spoke to me, but Sarah did not.  She looked at the floor, almost embarrassed at the way she was acting, at the way she was treating me.  Casting me aside for another while knowing how I felt about her.  She wouldn’t even look at me.  

“Hey man, we're gonna leave, I’ll catch up with you later.”

Ryan said. 

I had to save face, I couldn’t let them know how much it hurt. 

“Okay, see you later man.”  

I didn’t say a word to Sarah.  

They walked out together. His hand was on her hip as they exited the room.  They were the first couple who got up and left the room to go find somewhere private.  She walked with him out of the rec room and down the hall.  Off to find a bed that she was to share with him. 

Other couples disappeared just behind them, in pairs down the dorm hallway.  

It was hook-up time. This was nothing new.  

At least not for the fellas who were skilled at scoring with women.  Those lucky enough to find a warm, wet hole to stick their cocks for the night.  They disappeared one by one.  Leaving with the girls who were putting out.  Off together down the dorm hallways for casual hookups. 

If I could have only been so lucky. 

After they all disappeared, it was just a couple of lonely dudes left sitting in the rec room.  A shitty movie on a Friday night was all that was left to do. 

What a terrible evening.  I wanted to crawl inside of a hole.  I decided to go back to my dorm room and call it a night.  

As I walked down the hallway...  

Closer and closer to my dorm room...

Step after step, closer and closer...  

I heard her voice and it stopped me dead in my tracks.  

Her moans and grunts of passion.  

I stood frozen at my door.  My hand on the knob.  A feeling of humiliation and arousal at that very second.  I stood and listened as the sounds became more clear.  

I had just assumed that they had gone back to Sarah’s dorm.  It had not even crossed my mind that they might be in our room.  But I guess it made sense, our room was closer to the rec room.  They had gone straight to the room that Ryan and I shared. 

Scurrying to find the closest most convenient place to fuck.  She had given herself so easily to him.  

I stood and I listened. 

Sarah’s voice inside my room.  The bed squeaked a steady rhythm.  

She spoke unintelligible words.  I couldn't quite make them out through the door.  Through gasps of breath, she spoke softly, as he pounded her. 

She was already getting fucked.  Only minutes after leaving together, Ryan’s cock was already sliding in and out of her.  

She moaned and spoke softly as he took her at a slow and steady pace.

Her sounds of passion echoed in the hallway.  

I wanted to die and I had nowhere to go.  

I went back to the rec room to kill some time.  Just a couple of guys left.  One was asleep curled up in the corner of one sofa.  Some other guy everybody thought was weird laughing at the shitty movie on the television.  

He was the only soul left watching that god-awful flick. 

I fell on a recliner chair defeated and huffed.  

The weirdo spoke.

“Man, this movie is funny as shit!”

“Oh, yeah?”

I replied. 

“Yeah man, it is fucking hilarious... So I guess Ryan has your room...occupied.”

He chuckled a little.  I tried to play it off.  I felt like a clown. Like everyone knew I had the hots for Sarah.  Like the world revolved around me and my feelings. 

“Yeah, I guess so.”

“Who was that he took back there, was it Sarah?”

He asked.

“Yes, I believe so.”

I stared at the TV screen in a daze, I still could not believe it. 

“Damn, she is one hot chick. Ryan is the man!”

The weirdo added insult to injury. 

The two of us sat in silence and watched the rest of the movie.  I tried my best to pay attention, but all I could think about was them. 

Sarah and my asshole roommate down the hall fucking each other. 

A good hour passed.  

I felt like it was probably safe to go back to the dorm room.  I needed this night to end.  

I headed back down the hall and heard Sarah’s voice immediately.  

Louder and louder with each step that I took. 

Goddamn, the thought in my head.  

Much louder than before.  She was practically screaming.  I could hear her from several rooms away down the long corridor. 
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