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Intro


This is a story you would wish not to read. It’s about a young man who finds himself in a love conflict with his two gals he’s to decide who to go by and realizes one of them is an undetectable killer.


Will he break up with her or will give in to her love to save the situation? Will she kill him or the other gal or will give up crime for love?


If you’ve never been in love it may be hard to understand this but to those who have been or are in love, this is a thing for you to learn a lesson from. It will help you make effective decisions. Please enjoy keenly.


Lots of love for me and my beloved family.




A beautiful sunny day


Jimmy had just moved into a new apartment and was an attraction to many girls in the area. He was not so much into women and so kept his low profile not to interfere with the neighbors. However, he saw many beauties on a daily basis as he moved out and when he returned to his abode.


Several girls were attracted by this new handsome guy in the neighborhood. As it is the nature of searching girls, they would dress conspicuously trying to be noticed. The problem was this guy, Jimmy, was not the type to jump out of his skin by matter of just seeing the blooms. He was much of a reserved fellow who cared less about beauty although he appreciated it.


One Saturday afternoon, as he got out to go for lunch at a nearby restaurant he coincidentally bumped into Sandra, a beauty of her own. Sandra was living just opposite his apartment.


They met at the stairs just descending to the ground floor and almost collided with each other.


“Sorry, I almost knocked you”, said Jimmy.


“It’s OK, you didn’t”, responded Sandra.


He let her go first as he followed her from behind descending. Sandra used the opportunity to showcase what she had received from her mother. She kept the pace slow so that the man would realize how beautiful she was and may be say a word. As long as she hoped, nothing came out of Jimmy.


The staircase was not wide but narrow. And so she calculated to go back amid the case.


” Oh! Why do I forget my phone again? I’ve got to go back and get it.”, she abruptly said.


“It’s normal to forget. Good enough you have not gone far”, Jimmy responded.


She used the opportunity to squeeze herself past Jimmy in the middle of the narrow case. She pushed her boobs hard onto his chest that he felt her fast heartbeat.


Although he didn’t feel anything, he smelt her rose perfume on her body and moved on as she ascended the stairs back to her house.


Sandra went thinking, ” This has been a close encounter, has he felt me? I’ll wait for his return and see.” The day was a beautiful one and full of opportune time to try and win this guy.




Jimmy returns


Sandra was restless in her apartment looking outside the window every now and then. The man was not coming. She took a glass and filled it with passion juice. She sat by the window sipping the juice as she waited for him.


Time passed but this guy was not coming. The glass went empty and she had to get an addition.


“It doesn’t matter how long you’ll take, am waiting for you.”


Just seeping the glass empty was a restless moment for her as she waited for the man who was not returning, and so dozed off.


A while later, as she almost hit her head on the table, she opened her eyes only to see Jimmy getting to the block. She rushed to clean herself in order not to appear messed up. She rushed out of her house as one going to meet the anticipated Prince who was just arriving.


Jimmy ascended the stairs mindlessly only to again meet this gorgeous lady who looked like had something to say to him.


She came to him with a bright smiling face.


As they met in the middle of the staircase, Sandra broke the silence, “It seems today was a day for us to meet on the stairs!”


“Hahaha! Quite interesting!, he laughed.


Sandra stretched her hand to Jimmy, ” I’m Sandra.”


“I’m Jimmy”, responded Jimmy extending his hand for a handshake.


She smiled, ” Nice meeting you, Jimmy.”


“Nice meeting you too”, responded Jimmy.


She walked past Jimmy and stopped a few steps ahead. She turned round and looked at Jimmy, who was ascending and says, ” Jimmy, what can I bring you on my return, am going for some shopping? “


Jimmy looked back and answered, “Hmm….. I don’t know. But I shouldn’t be a bother, am from lunching and so fine.”


“Don’t be stubborn, you don’t have to refuse a lady’s offer. I’ll get you anything I find if you don’t want to tell me.”


Jimmy smiled back and she walked away.




First experience


To some extent, Jimmy didn’t take it serious though it kept ringing in his mind. He kept wondering the confidence of this girl opposite his apartment to be so free with him. He knew himself to be a reserved character who did not so much associate. But here was one who noticed him and wanted association. Just as he was thinking about this funny encounter, he heard a knock on his door. He didn’t hesitate and walked to the door and opened. Just before him was standing the beautiful Sandra. In her hand was a bottle of red wine and a jovial smile on her face.


“Can I come in?”, asked Sandra.


” Please do”, responded Jimmy as he waved his hand ushering her in.


When she entered, she saw a nice abode of a young man doing well in life. The newly polished sofas were an attraction that Sandra did not wait to be asked to sit. She took her sit immediately bouncing on the sofa almost dropping the bottle.


Jimmy sat as well on the sofa opposite to her. “Hello, how has the day been?”


She replied, “Quite fine because it’s not yet done. Can we have some glasses for a drink?”


He rose from the sofa a went to his cupboard where he picked two clean wine glasses and came to her.


She handed him the bottle, “For the owner of the house.”


Jimmy opened the bottle with a pop sound and served the two glasses.


The two drunk and drunk and drunk to the extent that they forgot they’d just met that day as Jimmy opened his fridge and poured out almost its entire content. They talked and talked and talked only to realize it’s was late.


“Oh, my God! It’s late. I need to get back to my apartment”, said Sandra. She rose from the sofa to head towards the door but did not reach. She just fell a few steps from the sofa prompting Jimmy to go and assist her up.


However, Sandra couldn’t make it to her apartment. She was assisted back to the sofa and bursted into laughters. And Jimmy did the same. They sat silent for a while before Sandra’s mood changed. She started sobbing.


Jimmy was surprised of her change of mood and staggeringly went to her. ” What’s the matter? Is anything not fine? “, he asked.


” I just feel remorseful “, she answered.


” It’s OK. Nothing wrong will happen to your apartment”, he said.


They were silent for a while then she said, ‘I’m not used of sleeping out. “


“It’s not intentional but because you can’t make it to your apartment. Everything will be fine here.”


“I know but it’s indecent.”


“If only you make it so but to me it’s better.”


“So where am I going to sleep?” She asked.


“You can sleep on my bed and I’ll sleep here in the sitting room.”


“This is your house, I shouldn’t override you.”


“No, you’re not, I feel you’ll be comfortable there.”


“OK, if you say so. Please help me to the bed. This is just stupid of me, I can’t keep my balance!”, she bursted into laughters again.


Jimmy rose from his seat and came to her. He struggled to raise her from the sofa and held her tight that he would feel her breathe. He staggered with her to the bedroom where they both fell on the bed as he tried to assist her.


As they fell on the bed, she was below him and he above her. She looked into his face and smiled.


” You’re so sweet for a loving husband “, she said.


Jimmy just smiled and said no word. He instead tried to free himself from her without offending her. When he tried to get out of the entanglement, she tightened her grip of him.


” You can’t leave me alone, dear, I will freeze in your bed.”


“Please get me right, I don’t want to offend you.”


“You’re not offending me. May be I’m the bad one.”


“No, it’s OK to express yourself.”


“Come on boy, get in here, I’ll be a good girl”, she pulled him to the bed and closed her eyes holding him.


Jimmy had nothing to do but to succumb so as to entertain her in her mood. He laid in the bed and did nothing to her. A while later, they were both deep asleep.




Tough tonight


Sandra was calmly lying in Jimmy’s chest while Jimmy not used of sleeping with somebody else, had to wake up in the middle of the night from the weight of this strange lady in his bed and on his chest, and couldn’t sleep again. She calmly pressed her body close to Jimmy’s feeling comfortable and secure. It was as if she had known him for long. She was full of trust of him than would be expected.


Jimmy kept wondering the conference of this girl who he’d just met that day and now in his bed. “What are her intentions to be like this?”, he wondered.


She crawled close to him falling off his chest and then stretched straight and held him tight as a lovely girl holds her beloved boyfriend in bed. Jimmy tried to get out of the entanglement only to wake her up.


With a drowsy voice she said, “Honey, why do you push me away?”


Jimmy didn’t respond.


“You know I can make you happy.”


Still he didn’t answer.


She then sat on the bed resting her back on the pillow and pulled off her blouse and skirt.


Jimmy almost jumped out of his skin, “What’s wrong with you?”


“Come on, don’t let me down. How do I pay you for the night? I feel like it. Let’s do it!”


“No please, I can’t take advantage of you being in my bed. No!”


“You are not. It’s me who wants. I love you. I’ve always dreamt of you and me together in bed, and here we are. Please make my dream come true.”


“This is not the right way, dear. We’ve just known each other today, how can we fuck on the first meeting?”


“Don’t be mistaken, I’ve known you since the first day you came here. I’ve always admired you. Please, give me love.”


“I don’t know what to tell you so that you may understand me.”


“Do you have a manpower problem that you can’t make love?”


“No, I’ve not said so. I’m OK but not on the first day!”


She pushed abruptly her hand into Jimmy’s shorts and held his monster forcing it to stand from the lying point. She threw off the cover and jumped over him.


This was the hardest moment for Jimmy that he couldn’t resist. Sandra sang her romantic song in the romp. It took him more than thirty minutes to unleash his potential as they rolled and rolled disorganizing the beddings. He then fell off the academia as a boneless potful ale drinker. This was an experience he had never had before.


Sandra smiled, “I think you’re not burnt, are you?”


Jimmy looked at her penitently.


“Why? You’ve done nothing wrong to me. I’ve enjoyed it.”


Jimmy turned the other side and left his back to her which prompted her to lay her hand across his abdomen. In a short while, they were both in the dreamland.




Good morning


Sandra woke up early and scanned the house. She went into the kitchen and made African tea with an omelette and a toasted bread. She came back to the bedroom and found Jimmy fast asleep. She put the breakfast on the side table and went to the shower.


A while later, Jimmy opened his eyes to find himself alone in bed. He checked for his phone and wallet which were intact in their respective places. He heard the shower splash and convinced himself to trust this girl. He then pulled over the cover and closed his eyes.


Sandra came out of the shower wrapped in Jimmy’s towel. She found him still in bed. She stood and looked at him admiringly.
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