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‘Mike, did Crystal really break up with you?’

‘Yeah, Jason. I woke up this morning to see this note, a busted phone, and her pink boots. A pair of my sneakers is gone.’

‘Let me see the note. That sucks. WTF did she mean by, I can't live like this anymore.’

‘I have no idea. Everything was fine last night.’

‘She was more than fine. The complete package. Blonde hair, massive tits, huge ass, porn star in bed if the moaning was any indication.’

‘Every night was like a porno.’

‘What did you do wrong?’

‘I have no idea.’

‘She kept telling me everything was perfect.’

‘That sucks dude.’

For the next week Mike was distraught. How could he lose Crystal? Everything was perfect and every night he looked through her hundreds of selfies online of the two of them together. 

Every time they were together Crystal took multiple selfies of them as a couple. At first, Mike found it annoying that she would take a picture every twenty minutes, but he quickly grew to love it. So many guys were jealous of Mike, including all of his friends.

When they were not together Crystal posted selfies of them together showing off her boyfriend whenever possible.

Crystal was perfect. She loved playing games, sports, hanging out. She never liked going to clubs even though she could dance better than anyone on television. She cooked, cleaned up the apartment, and doted on Mike's every need. 

Every night together in bed was better than any porno. Oral service was out of this world. Anal every night. Creampies. Facials. Allowing Mike to tie her to the bed. Sleeping on her HH cup breasts. Once the bedroom door closed, she was a sex machine focused on nothing but draining the cum from Mike's cock.

For the next week, Mike was distraught. He searched the Internet for any signs of Crystal but found nothing. All of her social media accounts were deleted within a couple of days, leaving no trace on the Internet of her existence.

Jason thought she might end up in a porno in a couple of months, which would make Mike a stud, but it did not help Mike's broken heart.

The only thing left from Crystal were her pink boots sitting in Mike's closet. For the first few days they sat against the wall, but Mike could not take looking at them any longer so he put them in his closet in case she returned.

The pink boots were special to Mike. They were the only pair of shoes Crystal owned. She wore them everywhere, including to bed and it was common to find her staring at them as they pointed at the ceiling. 

Every morning Mike opened his closet door with the pink boots catching the corner of his eye. As the days passed, Mike stopped thinking about Crystal when he saw the pink boots and instead thought about trying them on.

The one odd thing about Crystal was that she had rather large feet. Size 12 to be exact. Maybe she kept the boots on because she was self-conscious about her feet.  

For whatever reason, Crystal woke up one morning, broke her phone, took Mike's sneakers and disappeared into the night.

A week later, Mike decided to clean out his closet donating some old boots and clothing to the local goodwill.

Crystal's pink boots sat in front of Mike and as much as he wanted to put them in the goodwill bag a voice in his head told him no. Mike put the boots aside for now cleaning up the rest of his closet before making a decision regarding throwing out the boots.

Jason was in the living room watching the game, oblivious to Mike. Last night, Jason got his goodwill bag ready placing it by the door waiting or Mike to put his together.

The pink boots seemed to call out to Mike. They were a beautiful shade of hot pink with no nicks, streaks, or dust on them The laces were a beautiful shade of light pink provided a subtle but beautiful contrast to the hot pink boots.

For a moment, Mike wanted to throw them out, but something called out to him. He picked one boot up for a moment, noting its weight. Given Crystal's slight frame he wondered how she walked around with ease. In or out of bed, she seemed to have no problem walking or kicking her legs. 

Curiosity got the best of Mike and he took off his slippers for a moment, placing his feet next to the boots.  The size was the same, but the boots were definitely heavier than anything he ever wore.

His door was shut so Jason could not hear anything. What would it hurt to try them on just once? If anything, Mike could just toss them in the bag and be done with them forever.
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