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Cammy

––––––––
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IS THERE ONE SPECIFIC moment in your life that you can say defined the way you look at a person or viewed a person in a different light?

I had two such instances. The first time, I met my best friend Cadence’s older brother Ross. The second time wouldn’t come until years later at Cadence’s wedding reception.

I don’t know why I have feelings for him, but just a glance from him makes my heart pound in my chest, my hands sweat and my mouth water for a taste.

He makes me feel like I am the only one in the room, yet is like a dog in a car staring at all the trees, and his trees are long-legged, skinny, big-chested, ditzy women with the IQ of a pet rock.

I cannot compare to those women. I stand at five foot five inches tall, I have a reddish-brown hair cut in a pixie style, I am a full figure size eighteen and have a well-developed chest. My eyes are probably the most unique thing about me, they are Catlike, as in a greeny-yellow shade, I have a cupid's bow full mouth, and I can throw my sass with the best of them. See not Ross’ type, I don’t giggle and fall to my knees at every word that comes from his mouth, or buy that pantie melting smirk he tosses to those willing to women.

A few months ago at the Press Conference that announced Cadence’s marriage to Tyler Creed, Owner of Creed and Associates, we finally gave in to our need. Don’t get me wrong, there was no sheet action, just a primal all-encompassing kiss. I thought it was the start of something special.

As I stand here now, in the middle of the dance floor with Ross wrapped around me, I feel like I am his world, his girl.

We are grinding on each other, I can feel his pants of breath against the crook of my neck, his hands are firmly latched onto my bum, and I can feel his impressive erection pressed into my stomach.

“Mmm, babe you feel good in my arms,” Ross whispers into my ear. It sends a shiver through my body, which Ross feels and chuckles.

“You like me whispering in your ear baby? Does that get you all hot and horny for some Rossy?” he growls. I just nod my head and keep my eyes downcast to the floor.

“You want to go to the bathroom with me and see how wet those panties are?” he whispers seductively into my ear. I jerk back and look at his face, specifically his eyes. He is not looking at me though; they are looking over my head. I turn to see what he is looking at, and his lust-filled eyes are glued to Teagan and Sarah, who are fucking on the dance floor.

I slowly step away from Ross, who doesn’t even notice as he is too busy rubbing his erection through his dress pants. His eyes are glued to the couple, just like every other male at the reception. 

I chuckle and whisper “Ross, your pants are on fire, you better put it out.” He just nods his head so lost in the hedonistic display.

Just then, an extremely pissed off Mr. Creed smacks Teagan on the back of the head and heatedly whispers into his ear. Teagan jerks his head up to look around the room, then he nods at what his Dad says, looks at Sarah and says something to her and walks towards the doors.

As I turn back around to make sure Sarah is alright, I see Ross right upon her wrapping his arms around her in what looks like a hug, but they are swaying back and forth, whispering in her ear. Even though they are standing still, Ross is getting pleasure from rubbing her, his hips flexed against hers. I shake my head and go looking for Cadence.

“Hey Bestie, how’s it hanging?” she chuckles behind me, which brings a big smile to my face.

“Hey, my sis from another Miss!” I sing to her and wrap my arms around her.

“Did you see Teagan and Sarah, I thought Tyler was going to lose it in front of the entire wedding reception?” she says in disbelief.

“I know! Do you know who else noticed? Your pig of a brother, that’s who” I say shaking my head. “The kicker C, he was dancing with me but, not paying attention to me, all his attention was on that stupid scene,” I whisper and shake my head, my eyes start to water, he’s upset me so much.

“Bathroom” I croak out and turn not wanting to see the pity look in her eyes.

He is the biggest man whore in the Universe. I knew this I have watched him for years swing from one vine to the next. I am sure there are bigger ones, but Ross doesn’t seem to be able to stay with one woman. Why do my heart and body tell me that he is my soulmate, but my head is saying no way in hell is that diseased walking STD my soulmate.

At his own sister’s wedding, he was grinding and whispering in my ear, and not five minutes later he is all over Sarah.

I walk into the bathroom, stopping in my tracks. There, bent over the toilet is a leggy blonde bombshell with none other than Ross pounding into her. Just as I turn to leave the bathroom, I hear a whispered “no,” and I look over my shoulder directly into Ross’ eyes. He stutters to a stop and pulls out of the woman, she protests on a moan.

“Cammy wait” Ross pleads with panic in his voice while trying to pull up his pants and stumbling.

I shake my head and say “No use Ross. I am not enough of a woman for you. When you decide that you have found the right girl, make sure that you are truly and honestly faithful to her. Don’t make her feel like she is one of many.” Then I walk out of his life.

I swear I hear him say “You are the one, My Cammy girl.”
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Chapter Two
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Ross

––––––––
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“CAMMY WHERE ARE YOU” I yell as I run through the reception. 

Everyone’s eyes are on me full of disgust and anger. I spot Cadence who turns her back to me.

“Cady, please wait” I yell as I try running after her, but the faster I run the further away she gets.

I turn to find Teagan and Tyler, but they are pointing and shaking their heads. I look down and realize that I am naked with my cock swinging in the wind.

“Cammy” I scream.

I jerk awake. It’s the same dream I’ve been having for two weeks since I last saw Cammy at the Wedding reception. Since I let my little head overrule my big head and found that blonde.

I utterly screwed up with Cammy that day. I remember dancing with her in my arms. It was so hard that the blood leaving my brain to head south left me feeling two sheets to the wind. All I remember was whispering in Cammy’s ear and then sensing her shiver. I remember looking away to try and calm down but looked right at the scene Teagan and Sarah were causing. At that point, all I could focus on was Teagan’s hand up the back of Sarah’s short tight skirt and the flash of skin that was on display.

The next fifteen minutes are a blur of pure pleasure. I went black with need and didn’t care how I got off until I looked over my shoulder to see who was in the bathroom with me and looked right into my gorgeous girl’s cat-like eyes.

After she said her speech about finding the right girl and being faithful, it clicked that I’m standing in the girl’s washroom with the blonde porn star moaning behind me, and in front of me is the door Cammy just walked out of.  I realize that my heart just walked out the door and it sucker-punched me so hard that it deflated the raging hard on making it feel like it shrivelled up and died.
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TEN DAYS, TWELVE HOURS, twenty-six minutes ago my heart walked out of my body and out of my life.

I have stayed away from everyone. I go to work and do my job, but I don’t interact with anyone unless I am forced to.

I text Cadence to let her know I am fine, but that’s it. That is all I can manage, without entirely breaking down.

I decided in the bathroom I was going to get my sexual urges under control, and I was going to do it cold turkey. No more searching at the meat markets for willing legs to open and no more women until I can get Cammy back.

I have been focusing on my workout routine, six kilometres in the morning, and an hour in the ring at night.
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I HAVE JUST STARTED on the speed bag when I hear a low moan come from behind me. I stop the bag and turn around to see a tall blonde in skin-tight yoga shorts and a sports bra. Her yoga shorts are white, and she is wet, so wet it is making her white yoga shorts see-thru and giving me a perfect view of her pussy because of course she isn’t wearing any panties under those shorts, and she has just been using the elliptical.

“Hey handsome, do you want to go to the locker room with me” she purrs and steps up close so I can feel her hard nipples against my chest, and she is reaching for my hand. I am just about to tell her that I am not interested when I hear a snort and a throat clear. I look up to see Cammy there looking gorgeous, but also wholly disgusted and a tall, muscular man with tattoos all over his chest. He has jet black hair, crystal blue eyes and is sporting the biggest smirk I’ve ever seen.

“I see some things never change” Cammy states and turns into Musclehead and pushes him to walk away.

“That the one Cam Jam” I hear Musclehead ask Cammy, she just nods her head and walks towards the locker rooms.

I’m fuming, so I spin as fast as I can and punch the speed bag sending it flying out and back before I catch it with an “oof.” I then look to the blonde and walk close to her and whisper to her face “I may look like I want to have sex with you, but you are what guys like me call ‘easy pussy.’ You will spread your legs for any guy in this gym. You should have Stayed.The.Fuck.Away from me. Have some self-respect for yourself as a woman and a human being.” and I storm off.

Walking into the men’s locker room, I notice Musclehead is just coming out of the shower. He is rubbing his hair with a towel, so he doesn’t see me. Body-wise I’m bigger, it looks like we are the same height and he has jet black long hair to my Mohawk brown hair. I have chocolate brown eyes to his crystal blue, and I am better looking. I shake my head and walk towards my locker.

I am just getting ready to head to the shower when the guy pipes up and says, “You know Cammy would have been ten, no make that one hundred times better than any female out there” and walks out chuckling.

He doesn’t hear me say “I know.”
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Chapter Three
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Cammy

––––––––
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FIVE DAYS AGO I RAN into Ross, and the Blonde with the see-through shorts and realized it was time for me to move on, to keep my head up and look forward to the future. No wait that happened at Cadence’s wedding, when I walked in on him and the blonde who was a mid-Porn-star moan.

I have been cleaning my little apartment for about an hour when a knock comes at the door. I am expecting my brother, so I yell “Come in Dom” and go back to cleaning my kitchen floor.

The knock this time is harder and more insistent, so I put my mop into the bucket and do the wet floor dance across the floor, you know the one where you get up on your tippy-toes and ballerina hop across the floor in four steps. Once I hit the carpet, I finish off with a bow to absolutely no one and chuckle while I continue to the door.

The knock on the door gets harder, and just as I reach it I swing open the door and huff out “Hold your horse’s jeepers!”

“Delivery for Cammy Ashe?” The delivery guy says.

I look at him quizzically and smile when I say “That’s me” and reach for his clipboard to sign my name.

He smiles back at me and hands me a box. Then he surprises me and says “Wow, you are gorgeous” then blushes and drops his head.

My smile gets brighter, and I say “Thank you, you’re pretty handsome yourself.”

His hand comes up, and he introduces himself “Hi Cammy, my name is David.”

“Hi David, It’s nice to meet you,” I whisper. I can feel my face heat and my breathing increases.

“I know this is unprofessional, but are you single?” he questions and puts his hands deep in his pockets, making him look vulnerable.

I chuckle and say “Yes, I am.” My hands have a slight tremor that I hope he doesn’t notice.

His head drops, and you see him take a deep breath, and then his eyes come up to meet mine, his smile gets bigger. You can see his confidence building then he blurts out “Will you have dinner with me tomorrow night?”

My mouth hangs open, and my eyes get bigger. I have never had someone ask me out that hasn’t felt bad for me. I look around making sure that I am the only one in the apartment. I question him “Are you sure?” 

He chuckles, and then he says “Yes beautiful, I’d like to take you out for dinner, will you?”

“Y-Y-Yes I would love to.” I stutter.

“Ok beautiful, I will pick you up tomorrow night at six-thirty, wear something nice ok?” he whispers, grabbing my hand and then places a gentle kiss on my palm, and walks away.

I slowly close the door and have a mini freak out, jumping up and down throwing my hands in the air in quiet celebration. A cute guy just asked me out. I jump up and down and throw my hands in the air sending my box flying. It lands on the couch with a bounce.

I have to phone Cadence and tell her this; I pick up my cell phone and touch her name.

She doesn’t even get a chance to say hello, I just squeal into the phone.

“Cammy, what’s wrong?” She asks with panic in her voice.

“Oh My Goodness Cady, the most amazing thing just happened to me.” I squeal.

I hear her giggle and then she asks “Well are you going to tell me, or do I have to guess? Oh, wait do you want me to practice my ESP.”

“I just got asked out to dinner tomorrow night by this amazingly handsome man,” I yell into the phone.

“Oh” is all she says.

I hear a bunch of banging and cursing than a door slam, but I don’t care, I am too excited about my news.

“What does he look like,” she asks.

“He has the most gorgeous emerald green eyes, dusty blonde hair and his arms looked muscular. His name is David, and he smelled so good” I tell her.

“He sounds handsome Cammy but what about Ross?” she asks quietly.

I am floored and then it pisses me off. What does he have to do with my life? I lose my control and let it fly on Cadence, “What about Ross, Cadence? What am I supposed to do with my life huh? What do Ross and I have to do with my happiness, nothing fucking nothing? He has his pocket full of pussy, but yet I’m supposed to bend over backward to try and be with him because why huh? Because you want your brother to be happy? Because you want your brother to marry a good girl? Well, guess what Friend” I say sarcastically “I’m done with your fucking brother. I guess I am done with you as well” I hang up and throw my phone on the couch. I walk to my bedroom and fall face-first on my bed. I let the tears come for the loss of my best friend and the man I thought was supposed to be for me. I cry so hard and for so long, that I fall asleep with my favorite sock monkey tucked into my chest.

“Hey Cam Jam, wake up” I hear my brother’s voice.

I shake my head and let out a hiccup from crying so much.

“Cam what’s wrong, why all the tears?” Dominick’s voice is closer to my ear, and his hands are running through my hair.

“I...I...I lost my best friend today” I sob.

Dominick scoops me up and brings me to his chest.

“What happened Cam,” he asks.

I take a big breath and tell him everything, from the delivery guy asking me out tomorrow night, to my phone call with Cadence and then my subsequent telling of Cadence off. I end with more tears in my eyes and my brother’s arms tight around me.

“I don’t know what her problem is, wasn’t it her that said for you to move on,” Dominick asks.

I nod my head and burrow in closer to my brother's chest.

We don’t say anything for half an hour when Dom asks “Dinner?” I nod, and then he says, “Chinese” and gives me a big smile while he launches me onto the bed with me squealing and goes to the living room.

I decide to get up, have a shower, get ready for Chinese and a movie with my brother.

I am just coming out of the bedroom when I hear Dominick on the phone.

“Yeah, I know, but Cadence hurt her man, she thought she was talking about something important in her life and Cadence had to go and mention the asshat,” Dominick says.

“Come on man, what would you do if it was your sister” He growls.

“Right” He states.

“Now is not the time to come over, let her get her heart put back together and then approach, got it” his voice is demanding.

“It was nice talking to you Tyler, sorry it wasn’t on better terms, and maybe we can meet when things blow over,” he says.
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