
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Best Friend’s Mom

Moving In

By: Alexander Martin




Copyright 2024 Alexander Martin

Author’s Note: 
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Chapter Five: Moving In

[image: ]




Things were moving faster than I expected. After Gary was evicted from his house and moved into my apartment, I picked up another stray.

Trish finally stopped doing drugs and wanted to put her life back together; she said it was because she saw one of her good friends pass away. Trish didn't give all the details, as I knew it must have been bad if Trish didn't want to talk about it.

Trish lived a horrible life, so my guess was one of her other streetwalkers got a bad client and ended up in the morgue; down there in that part of town, no one cared about anyone. She was just another victim; it wouldn't make the news or anything.

With both Gary and Trish living in my two-bedroom apartment, I had limited options, and that was until Sara offered me a place to stay with her.

I liked the idea of living with Sara, not only because of the constant sex but because our relationship was going full steam ahead. I had to be transferred to another location because many people were starting to catch on to Sara, and I was constantly staying late or coming in early. So, before the rumor mill started, I asked for a transfer.

Gary hated the idea of me moving out and living with his mom, but like I told him, this was happening with or without his approval. Sara was a grown woman and was able to make her own decisions. I knew he was my best friend, but I had genuine feelings for Sara.

"Holy fuck!" I smiled one day when I came home.

"It's not..." Trish said as she tried to cover herself.

It's not like I hadn't seen Trish naked many times, but the fact that Gary was sleeping with an ex-hooker was the cherry on the cake.

Seeing Trish bounce up and down on Gary's cock was funny, to say the least; the poor guy was lost in Wonderland.

"Well, I am sure this isn't the first time you guys have been fucking," I closed the door and walked towards the kitchen.

"I thought you were still moving things," Gary said as he picked up his clothes.

"I thought you two were looking for jobs," I shrugged. "Guess we were both wrong."

Trish and Gary were living in my apartment without jobs, and I was sure that they had been fucking long before I caught them.

"You know I only paid for two more months," I turned to face them as I popped a can of soda. "After I move out and those two months are up, this place is yours."

"We know," Trish said as she put on her bra and pulled up her jeans. "I put in an application at the diner across the street."

"I am talking to my old boss," Gary said.

"Proud of you two," I put the can down. "I am serious," I stared at them. "Not for fucking on the couch but moving forward."

Gary had turned his life around since being evicted. He was going to anger management classes, ditching some of his old friends, and making an effort to stop blaming everyone else for his actions.

Since moving in, Trish had been clean; she was seeing a therapist and putting her life back together.

"Does this mean you will..." Gary started to say.

"If that sentence ends with what I think it will end with," I smiled. "Still no."

"Dammit!" Gary shouted.

"Get over it," Trish shook her head. "Your best friend is dating your mom."

'Not just dating,' I thought as I went to my room.

My cock had been in her mouth a few moments ago. I loved fucking Sara's mouth, and she loved being face fucked. I never knew a woman that would beg to have her face fucked, but Sara did it almost daily.

I had a few things left to pack before I was completely moved into Sara's house.
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