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CHAPTER TWO
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I managed to steer clear of Rae until we were gone. That summer, we were still talking about moving in together. Ellie and I were both still living with roommates, and us moving in together after we found regular postcollege jobs seemed to make a lot of sense. I was trying to avoid the subject though. 

“We need to take things one step at a time,” I told her. “We’ll discuss it once the both of us find work.” 

Ellie had a part time job waitressing, and it made her a lot of money. It turned out that a lot of people were taken by her great beauty and height, and she was cleaning up on tips on a regular basis. She really didn’t have to work a lot of hours to make a lot of money, and that meant that she could take her time looking for the right job. 

I was working early mornings as a package handler for a delivery company. It was a grueling job. They had already offered me full time hours as a driver, but I had turned them down. This was a risky thing to do even though I’d just finished a college degree. Being a driver was hard, but I would be making a lot of money right away. The job market for post college jobs was not great. A lot of jobs were actually offering less than was being offered to delivery drivers! 

Both Ellie and I were doing our best looking for jobs all summer. I also found that I couldn’t shake Rae from my mind. I was convinced I’d done the right thing by turning her down, but the idea that I could have had sex with a woman even taller than Ellie was really sticking in my mind. Not to mention that Rae had a much more voluptuous figure. I thought about her big breasts a lot, I couldn’t help myself. 

There were several times throughout the summer that I had sex with Ellie but thought about her sister. I felt guilty every time, but then I’d do it again. Ellie was never the wiser, putting her arms around me and pulling me into an embrace each time. 

“That was incredible,” she would tell me, or something similar. 

I told myself I had to get Rae out of my brain, but I had no idea how I was going to do that. I just knew that continuing to have fantasies about her was not the way to go with it. I needed to draw a line in the sand. 

Then something unexpected happened. “Harold was asking me if you had found a job yet,” Ellie said. “He says that his company just lost an office manager job and that they need somebody to come and take over really quickly. The previous person left with no notice, and just going through interviews would let the work pile up. They really can’t afford it.” 
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