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"I miss you," Tom said to the face of his girlfriend on the computer screen. He was laying in his bed, completely naked. They haven't seen each other in almost three weeks now. The lockdown was difficult and the bloody virus didn't seem to stop spreading.

"I miss you too baby," she said. "I hope we'll see each other soon. I'm going crazy over here with my parents."

"We should've stayed together during this. I have plenty of room in my apartment."

"I know but I had to stay with my parents honey."

"Yes," Tom said with a sad voice. Lucky for him his parents were living in a small village outside Manchester and he knew it was safer to stay here than go there.

"I have to go, babe, we're about to have lunch. Talk later." She gave him a virtual kiss.

Tom made a loud sigh and closed his laptop. He looked at the time, it was 2 pm, he should grab a bite too.

He stood up and put his shorts on. He didn't bother with underwear and if it wasn't for his new roommate, he wouldn't bother with clothes at all.

In the living room, he found Sandy cooking. She was wearing red sweatpants and only a sleeveless shirt. They've been living together for almost three months and out of those three months they've been in lockdown for almost a whole month. She moved in after his previous roommate left for London. Even though Tom preferred a male roommate he didn't have a choice.

He didn’t like any other candidate, so he decided on Sandy. He couldn't afford the rent by himself so he had to rent out the room to someone fast.

The amazing smell of cooking was all over the kitchen and living room.

"What are you cooking?" he asked while looking at the oven.

"Chicken breasts. And I'm making soup. Want some?"

"Sure why not, I could eat."

"Can you help me set up the table then?" She asked him.

"Of course." He proceeded to set up the kitchen table while she was making a salad.

He moved a vase that was without flowers to the side, a bowl with fruit he left at the kitchen counter and he spread a big dark blue tablecloth on the table. He then took two pairs of dishes and two cutlery sets. In a short time, the table was ready for food that smelled delicious.

"That was great Sandy," He said while finishing his beer. She looked at him across the table, "Thank you, I'm glad you've enjoyed it."

"What are your plans for tonight?"

"I'm not sure. I'll probably go out, It's Friday evening." Sandy answered.

He looked at her surprised. Then they both burst into huge laughter.

"Jesus, I'm losing my mind," Tom said after the laughter stopped.

"Yes, I know, me too. I think it's another Netflix night tonight."

"It appears so." He raised from the table. "I'm gonna go take a nap. See you later."

"Sure thing," she said and took a sip of red wine.

Tom felt a bit drunk and he only had three beers during lunch. "I've should drink less," he thought while undressing. He lay on the bed completely naked and started playing with his penis. The lack of sex was killing him. "I wish Lena was here," thought of his girlfriend was the last thing on his mind before he falls asleep.
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He woke up around 6 pm and immediately went out to the living room. There he had a small space where he had been doing his workouts. During a lockdown, he practiced working out two times per day, six days a week with Sunday off. He had a bike and a small selection of weights. But first, he'd do pushups and situps. Tom wasn't a fitness freak and back when life was normal he worked out only three times a week. Now with not much to do, he planned to at least get in good shape.

Forty minutes later he was all covered in sweat but feeling great. He was about to go into the shower when Sandy walked out of her room.

"Hey, you want some coffee?"

"Yes, I'm gonna take a shower quickly." Tom thought for a second that Sandy's eyes were a bit too long on his naked upper body. He walked into the bathroom with that thought in mind. The problem with working too much out was, that his testosterone levels were very high, as was his sexual drive. Again he felt pressure between his legs. Even though he avoided masturbation, he had please himself at least a few times a week. Otherwise, he'd lose his mind.

He thought of Sandy, "She does have a great body."

A few times in the past four weeks he would think of her in that way. But he was able to avoid making any moves, Tom knew that it wasn't a good idea to sleep with a roommate. He had that experience before and it didn't end well.

As hot water hit his body he battled in his mind with the urge to jerk off. Finally, he switched to cold water and his desire lowered a bit.

His penis was still hard when he walked out of the shower. With black shorts on and a black t-shirt, he walked out. The smell of coffee was circulating in the living room and he joined Sandy on the sofa. In front of them were two big cups of fresh black coffee.

"So, what are we watching tonight?" He asked while blowing in hot coffee.

"I found a few movies that look promising. One action and two thrillers." She answered.

"Great. How about pizza? We still have some dough left in the fridge." Tom said.

"Yeah, pizza sounds fine Tom."

Tom lit a cigarette and the thought of Sandy's body appeared again in his mind. As he sipped his coffee he took a quick glance at her. She was now in blue shorts and she was again wearing a top that barely covered her body. She had amazing tits, they were fake for sure but they looked great.

He inhaled smoke deep into his lungs and thought of his girlfriend. "It wouldn't be right. It would hurt Lena."

As he finished his coffee he discarded any thoughts about his roommate. He'll have to suck it up and wait until the lockdown is over.

Tom liked to cook and prepare food. It was one of his few real passions and he seduced countless women with his ability to prepare good food. It's how he hooked up with Lena in the first place. He had a bunch of friends over at his place and he cooked the dinner. Whole that evening Lena proceeded to compliment him on the food he prepared. That evening when everybody left, instead of getting Lena a taxi as planned – they ended up in his bedroom. It was almost eighteen months ago and since then he hasn’t slept with another woman. She was completely able to keep up with Tom's huge sexual drive. They lived fairly close to each other and for all that time they managed to have sex at least four times per week.

"But now nothing in four weeks," Tom nervously thought. It's been his longest dry period in years.

The pizza dough was ready and now Tom was working on tomato sauce. He liked cheese so he proceeded to spread three different kinds on two big pizzas. He was making gourmet ones. Finally three mixed eggs with ham and sausages and lots of spices. Sandy liked spicy food just as he did. In the end, he spread a bunch of olives and hot pepper. Now they were ready and he turned the oven on. It shouldn't take them long at the right temperature.

He turned around and he heard the sound of a bottle opener. Sandy was still sitting on the sofa with a now-open bottle of red wine in her hands. She looked at him, "Wine?'

"Yeah why the hell not, I ain't got a thing scheduled for tomorrow," He said laughing.

While they waited for the food to be ready they started a movie. It was quite an interesting thriller and Tom hasn’t watched a good one in weeks. But then, they watched probably fifty movies since the lockdown. Now it was more of a routine and something to do, it was least about the movies.

The detective was hired by a hot woman to find out who was sending her threatening messages and following her. As Tom and Sandy begin eating pizza, the detective on-screen was engaged heavily in collecting clues about the case.

They opened a second bottle when the hot sex scene happened between the detective and the hot lady that hired him. Tom watched almost breathlessly as they tore each other clothes on the screen. He was barely breathing, the scene reminded him of his forced abstinence from sex. He was trying not to think about it.

"Fuck. Fucking stupid movie," he angrily stood up from the sofa. Sandy looked at him with a confused face.

"I'm sorry Sandy," he apologized for his reaction. "It's just really frustrating. I haven't had sex in almost a month. And this scene didn't help at all."

"It's fine, I understand."

He walked into the bathroom and splashed cold water on his face. In the living room, Sandy was quietly sitting on the sofa and drinking her wine.

"Are you okay?" She gently put her hand on his. That touch started another fire in his body. The first woman's touch in weeks and his blood rushed through his body into his penis.

"Yes I'm fine, thanks," somehow he mumbled.

He drank a full glass of wine at once. They continued to watch the movie in complete silence. But he couldn't focus on it.

He was now thinking about Sandy. Her soft hand lit a fire in him, a fire that could hardly be put out with mere jerking off. He knew that she could clearly see his erection through his shorts but he didn't care at this point.

He decided that he will have to make a move or tomorrow he'll wake up angry. Tom poured wine that was left from the second bottle into their glasses. Then he took Sandy by the hand.

"I'm really sorry about the earlier reaction," he said looking her in the eyes. "It's just... It's been a very difficult few weeks."

"Oh honey I understand, trust me I know how hard it is. I've been stuck the same as you."

"It is really hard. And I have no idea what to do, to be honest."

"I have an idea," her hand was still in his. He looked at her. She leaned over and kissed him. Just the feeling of her soft and warm lips on his, almost made him cum.

At that moment, Tom forgot all about his girlfriend, and his sexual animal has taken over. He pulled her closer and he begins to kiss her all over her face.

"Are you sure about this?" She asked between kisses.

"No, I'm not. But let's do it anyway."

As they continued with wet kisses, she reached between his legs. "Oh fuck," she moaned when she felt how hard his penis was.

"Jesus, I'm so horny. It feels like I'm gonna cum in ten seconds."

She then took his shorts down, and while they kissed she started gently rubbing his cock. Not long after she lowered her head and now Tom could feel her hot breath on his penis.

Her warm tongue was the first that he felt, then she kissed the head. When she took it into her hot mouth, Tom almost came. She was experienced at this, no doubt about that. Tom closed his eyes as her head continued to go down on his cock. She was able to take it almost wholly in her mouth. An adrenaline rush stormed Tom’s body as he begins to shake in an intense orgasm. An orgasm that was about four weeks due, hit his body in less than two minutes. His cum started falling from her mouth even though she tried her best to keep it all in.
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