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Homewrecker. That’s the word they use for girls like
me.

 


The home was already wrecked long before I made my
move though.

 


My best friend married Callum when
she was halfway through her freshman year of college, and, at least
at first, it really seemed like he had finally made her mend her
cheating ways. You see, Gina always seemed to get bored with
relationships within a few months. And when she got bored, she’d be
off searching for a new dick to climb on. She had left a trail of
broken hearts through high school and into college before meeting
Callum.

 


Callum was the first one that
lasted, and when you got a look at him, it’s easy to see why. Tall
and buff, with bright blue eyes and sandy blond hair, he looked
like an underwear model. And if the moans I heard coming from their
room were any indication, his dick was pretty amazing
too.

 


Callum wasn’t a student either. We
both met him as students, but Callum was a few years older. A bit
of a loner, he worked tending bar at a dive at the edge of town.
Money never seemed to concern him, and he certainly had more than a
job slinging cheap beer at a forgettable student bar could account
for.

 


At first, I'd thought that Gina
was hooking up with him for the free drinks, but she really seemed
to care about him and Callum was crazy about her.

 


Needless to say, I was pretty surprised when I came
to visit them during spring break in our senior year of college to
find her on her knees in her living room, sucking the cock of I guy
I'd never seen before.

 


“GINA!” I shrieked, dropping my
bags in shock. “What the fuck?!?! What about Callum?”

 


Yet another thing that made Callum
so different than all Gina’s other hookups. Instead of treating me
like an annoyance and a third wheel like the rest of them, Callum
actually spent time with me and talked to me like an equal and we
had become great friends.

 


Of course, that was something that
pissed Gina off to no end.

 


Gina lifted up her head, wiped her
mouth and glared at me. “What Callum doesn’t know won’t hurt him.
You know I get bored of the same old thing.”

 


Snorting in disgust, I grabbed my bags and headed up
to the guest room. I’d been planning to move in with them after
graduation, and I’d already walked into the most awkward situation
ever. I wondered if she would follow me upstairs and at least make
some attempt at explaining herself, but I didn’t expect it. A
moment later, I heard a loud, masculine groan from the living
room.

 


I shook my head. People really never do change.

 


Closing my bedroom door behind me,
I dropped my bags to the floor and sank down on my bed. I may have
been young myself, but I knew the difference between a good
relationship and a bad one. And every relationship that ever
involved Gina was a bad one.

 


Poor Callum. I sighed. I didn’t
understand how anyone could cheat on him. He was such an amazing
person. And he was so fucking hot!

 


I shivered, feeling the familiar
tingle between my legs when I thought about Callum. Seeing all my
best friend's fucked up attempts at relationships had made me want
to run away from any kind of intimacy which meant as a senior in
college I was still a virgin.

 


The truth was, I desperately
wanted to have sex, but the only person who seemed to get my
panties wet was Callum.

 


Of course, if Gina was stepping
out on him, this might finally be my chance to make him
mine!

 


Gina barged in, her clothes
disheveled and her mouth swollen. “I’m going over to John’s for the
weekend. Your precious Callum
is on some buying trip for the bar until Sunday
night, so if he calls just tell him I’m at the mall. He’ll believe
that.” She ruffled my hair for a moment and then she was gone,
leaving me alone in the house.

 


The moment I heard her car pull
away, I was grabbing my phone and firing off a text to
Callum.

 


Any chance of you coming home tonight? Missed
you!

 


Only a few seconds passed before his reply popped
up.

 


Sure thing! Everything important is over and the
next three days are just an excuse to run up expense accounts. Be
home in a few hours!

 


I had to plan!

 


***

 


I might be a virgin, but I’m far from being naïve. I
know the mechanics of sex, but the idea of seducing anyone,
especially my best friend’s husband, seemed an impossible task.

 


Instead, I hopped in the shower, soaping up my tight
young body with strawberry scented body wash and shaving my pussy
bare. When I stepped out of the shower I couldn’t help staring at
how different I looked with my soft pink pussy lips on display. The
wetness already glistening on them had nothing to do with the
shower.
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