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Pink lasers cut through the smokey haze. Bass pulsed through my chest. My friends
thought this would cheer me up, but I felt more dead inside than ever.

“Holy shit, dude! Who does that stripper remind you of?” my buddy Jason said as a
blonde took the stage.

“It’s pretty close,” I admitted.

“I'm buying you a dance.”

“Nope. I'm not here for lap dances. I'm only here because you tricked me.”

“That was before Stripper Sabrina showed up! It’ll be like you’re getting your revenge.”
“Pass.”

“Too late. It’s happening!” Jason said as he waved the girl over.

The blonde sauntered over like a cheetah stalking her prey. Up close the resemblance
was even more striking. Not only did she have the same face, she had a similar body type
with an impressive set of curves.



“Hi, 'm Diamond. How are you boys doing tonight?”

“I'm good, but my buddy Mike here is getting over a bad breakup. The thing is, you
remind him of someone,” Jason said.

“Ohhh! Are we talking about a revenge plot over here?”

“Look at us, we're already speaking the same language. How much for you to drag him
back for a private lap dance?”

“Sixty gets you a song, but for a good cause I'll cut you a deal and do two songs for a
Benjamin.”

“Done and done,” Jason said as he handed her five twenties.
Diamond pocketed the cash. “Thanks, babe.”

“Alright dude. Follow the pretty girl.”

“I don't give into peer pressure,” I said.

Diamond turned to me. “Mike, was it? I can’t force you, but your buddy already paid, so
you might as well follow me. I won’t bite. You can just talk, and I'll listen.”
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“Without your top on though, right?” Jason interrupted.
“Well, I am a better listener when my tits are out, so yes.”
“Get going, dude.”

I sighed. “Fine.”

“That’s the spirit!”

The girl took my hand and led me towards the curtain separating the front of the house
from the back. I was surprised how good her hand felt. Was I really that starved for
physical connection?

"This is us," she said as she led me into a small room.

Something about the way she looked at me made me feel like I was going to be her next
meal.
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She pushed me onto the chair, then dropped to straddle my leg so she could face me.

“Some guys make up a sad act thinking they’ll get special treatment. But you’re not
acting, are you?”

I shook my head. “This is the first time I've gone out since the breakup. My buddies were
supposed to take me out to the bars, but instead they dragged me here.”

“So, do you want to talk about your breakup?”
“Not in the least.”
“But I look like your ex?”

“If you did, I wouldn’t be back here with you. No, you look a hell of a lot like her best
friend Sabrina. When you first walked into the room I thought I'd caught her working
her secret night job.”



“Oh! That’s way more fun. Is Sabrina cool?”

“Yeah, she’s cool enough. We always got along.”
“Did you ever want to fuck her?”

“Well, she looks like you, so...”

“So obviously not.”

I chuckled. “Right.”

“Every guy imagines fucking his girlfriend’s best friend, so I know you’ve imagined her
naked.”

“Maybe once or twice.”

“Well, that’s something I should be able to help you with,” Diamond said as she pulled
down her top to reveal her glorious tits.
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“What do you think?”

“Holy shit,” I said. “There’s no way she looked this good.”

“Maybe she does, and you should hit her up.”

“You are more...” I stared at her tits for a moment. “Perfect.”

“Oh, I'm stacked. And for the record, they're real.”

I looked up at her face. “You don’t have to lie. They still look fantastic.”

“No foolies. I'm an honest girl scout,” she said as she held up two fingers as a swear.
“They are perky as hell. The laws of physics state your words to be impossible.”

“I know what you’re doing. You're not the first to try to trick the poor blonde girl into
letting him feel her up.”

“Alright, keep your secrets.”
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She grinned. “Fine. But if I find out you’re only playing the sympathy card and trying to
take advantage of my kindness, I will kick you out of here myself.”

“Nope. I'm a sad sack alright.”

“Then give me your hand.”

I obeyed, and she held my hand to her chest.
“Squeeze.”

I did.

“Well?” she asked.

“I don’t think I've had a sexual thought in two weeks, but you just brought my dick back
from the dead.”

Diamond smiled, this time bigger and more genuine. “And you can tell they're real.”

“Right, that's what we're doing this for. Let me check again,” I said as I squeezed.
“Actually, they're really firm.”

“That’s because... never mind.”



“Because what?” I asked as I continued squeezing and moved to pinch her nipple.

She pushed my hand away. “Glad I could be of service. Now, this song is almost over,
but I'd be happy to dance for the second one.”

“You're pretty fucking good at this, Diamond.”

“Thank you. Previously I would have thought a compliment about being a good stripper
would be beneath me, but you know what? I'll take it.”

She turned around and began grinding against me. “Oh hey, your dick is up. Is that
because of me or your ex’s best friend?”

“Yes‘”

“So, are you going to text her? Tell her she should come over, then see if the attraction is
mutual?”

“Heh. I wish.”

“I think you should.”

“Yeah, I'm not that kind of guy.”

“Was the break up your ex’s fault?”

“Yeah.”

“Did she cheat on you?”

I sighed. “Yeah.”

“Then I think you should text her best friend.”
“Sabrina would probably tell her.”

“That’s the point. We're talking about revenge here, not romance,” Diamond said. “Are
you worried about her turning you down?”

“I'm sure she would, so there’s nothing to worry about. I'm just avoiding all her friends
at the moment because I don’t want their sympathy. Plus, I've blocked my ex, and she
keeps trying to message me from other numbers, so I've been blocking everyone else she
knows.”

“She wants you back? What a bitch.”

“Probably. I haven’t read the messages.”



“Well, the song is half over. Want me to text her for you?”

“What would you say?”

“I'm pretty good at talking to girls.”

“I bet.”

“Come on. At least show me a picture of her, I'm curious.”

I laughed. “Fine, let me pull out my phone. Don’t worry, I won’t take a picture.”
“I trust you.”

I unlocked my phone and scrolled on Instagram, feeling a bit awkward to be doing this
while I had a dime sitting in my lap. “Here we go,” I said as I showed her the screen.

“Holy shit!”

“Pretty close, right?”
“Well yeah, but I was looking at her friend there. Is that your ex?”

“No, that’s her other friend, Josie.”



“Okay, this is weird, because she could be the doppelganger for my former best friend.
Her name was Jolene.”

“Seriously?”

“If the four of us met each other, it would be like standing in front of a mirror.”
“That’s pretty wild.”

"Also, did you notice how they're totally into each other?"

"What do you mean?" I asked.

"Well, blondie's tits are being squeezed, and she's squeezing back."

"What?"

“I feel like I'm looking across the multi-verse at myself living another life. Can I keep
scrolling?”

“Go for it.”

“Damn dude, she really does look like me,” she said as she stared at the screen.
“Although you didn't tell me her tits are even bigger than mine, and she's just as skinny.”

“Yeah, I was trying to be nice.”

“Didn’t you say I was bigger?”

“I said you were perkier.”

“Hers are droopy?”

“I haven't seen them, but at that size, I can't imagine they wouldn't be.”

“Yeah, that's just something you told yourself so you wouldn't fall for your girlfriend's
best friend. I bet they're even nicer than mine.”

I shrugged. “So, do you think she's hot?”
“She's scorching. Is it weird to be this attracted to someone who looks like me?”
“Maybe a little conceited, but I'll allow it.”

Diamond kept scrolling through the pictures. “I even used to wear my hair like that. I
feel like I know her, like I could read her thoughts. This is surreal.”

“This is already the best time I've had in a strip club, I have to admit.”



“High praise. Alright, can I please message her?”

I thought about it. “Why do I want to say yes?”
“Because you trust me. And you have nothing to lose.”
“I guess.”

“Yesss!”

Diamond continued dancing in my lap with surprising sensuality despite being
distracted by her task as she typed on my phone.

“What’s something I could invite her to?” she asked.

“I'm throwing a little house warming party on Saturday night.”
“Perfect.”

“What are you writing?”

“Shh, I'm in the zone.”

“I'm going to regret this, aren’t I?”

“Never.”

“I have final draft approval.”

“Sure, whatever you say,” Diamond said as she rubbed her ass directly against my dick.
“Oh, you're packing some heat, aren’t you, big boy?”

“Your attempts at distraction are only kind of working.”
“Almost done.”

I waited a moment, letting myself enjoy the tan girl dancing in my lap. Despite myself, it
felt good to experience physical affection again. It had been too long.

“Okay, finished,” she said as she spun the phone around. “Oh, shoot. I just accidentally
sent it.”

“You did not!” I said as I took the phone and looked for the message, only to find it
empty.

“And I also might have accidentally deleted it.”

“What? Why?”



“I guess I'm not very good at multitasking. Your big dick was distracting me.”
“Wait, did you really send a message?”

Diamond bit her lip and nodded, a cute expression she must have used frequently to get
things she wanted. “Yep.”

“So why did you delete it?”
“Because otherwise you’d probably kill me.”
“So tell me what it said.”

“You wanted revenge, right? So I told her ‘hey, I'm currently getting a lap dance from a
sexy ass stripper who looks like you, and it got me thinking how there’s nothing
stopping us from getting together and having a little fun. Hit me up!”

“Oh, fuck.”

“Ha! I'm kidding.”

“What did you really say?”

“That there’s a party on Saturday.”
“Better.”

“In my pants. And everyone is cuamming.”
“Damn it.”

“Oh, look at that, the song is over.”

“I think you owe me another.”

Diamond grinned. “Why, did you want me to keep grinding up against your cock?”
“I want to find out what you actually said.”
“I'll tell you at the end of the song.”

I rolled my eyes. “Fine.”

“You're enjoying this dance, aren’t you?”
“I think my cock can answer for me.”

“I know he likes it. But you're enjoying it too, aren’t you?”



Despite myself, I grinned. “Yeah.”

"Hey, do you mind I remove this top? It's not the most comfortable," Diamond said as
she stripped down without waiting for an answer.
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“Have you been with anyone since your ex?”

“I haven’t been with anyone but her in three years.”

“It must be nice to have another girl’s scent rub off on you.”
“You're very good at this, Diamond.”

“Thank you. I'd like to think I provide a service,” she said as she turned around to face
me, her nose only inches from mine. “So, do you want me to shut up and keep dancing
so you can imagine I'm your ex-girlfriend’s hot friend, or is there anything else you want
to talk about?”

“Your friend,” I said. “How come you aren’t close anymore? Was it her fault?”
“It was mine. I was a bitch.”

“But you miss her?”



“Every day.”

“So, besides pride, why haven’t you reached out?”
“Because... yeah, fuck. That’s basically it.”

“Fuck your pride.”

“We just... I don’t know. It’s complicated. There was a guy involved, it was a whole thing.
Basically he was convinced I was a bad influence on her, and I decided he was right, so I
was a bitch to her so she’d leave.”

“That’s quite the story.”

“Yeah, then I dropped out of college and became a stripper to piss off my mom, so here
we are.”

“Did it work?”
“I don’t even know if she’s noticed.”
I laughed. “Girls and their moms.”

“Yeah, it’s a thing. By the way, you remind me a lot of the guy, I just realized. Maybe
that’s why I'm so comfortable around you.”

“Oh, he had a big cock too?”
“He did, actually. He had that quiet confidence you get knowing you can satisfy a girl.”
“Were you a bitch to him too?”

“Kind of. I don’t know. He said he didn’t like himself around me either, that I brought
out the worst in him, so he left us.”

“Wait, he was dating both you and your friend?”

“All summer, yeah.”

“Holy shit.”

“Why, are you imagining yourself with both of your ex’s friends now?”
“No. But now I am.”

“Yeah, I just felt you get even harder.”

“Can you blame me?”
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“Don’t kiss me, Mike.”

I was taken off guard. It was only then I realized my face had been inching closer to hers,
and I'd almost reached her lips.

“Shit,” I said. “Didn’t even realize I'd moved in.”

“Don’t stress it, I can’t blame you. But keep in mind, we're just having fun.”
“Kissing is fun.”

“Kissing is emotional. So it’s absolutely not something I do with customers.”
“What’s the furthest you do with customers?”

“Let them feel my ass against their crotch.”

“That’s it?”

“I'm not a whore.”

“Can you blame a guy for asking?”

“Nope. You get one. But don’t ask again, or it'll piss me off.”



“You got it.”

“But for the record... I'm also a little flattered.”

N
I

? S

(=

e

A

r

=

\\

—_—

-

1

. —

- UG e
2, ==
== Vo —

4\\

=

“You should be,” I said. “Alright, tell me what you wrote in the message.”
“Oh, is it another song already? I guess you get another free one.”

“Now you got me worried.”

“Don’t stress it. What’s the worst that could happen? She actually shows up and tries to
fuck you?”

“If that happened I would actually kiss you, and you wouldn’t be able to stop me.”
She giggled. “Hey... give me your phone.”

“Why?”

“Trust me.”

“Last time I trusted you, you fucked me.”

“Sounds like fun to me.”



I groaned. “Why am I doing this?” I said as I handed her my phone.
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“Because boys do things for pretty girls. Okay, now smile.”

She held up the phone for a selfie as she leaned back against me, her face touching mine.
I did, and she snapped a few pictures, finishing off the set by kissing my cheek.

“Alright, let me make sure my titties aren’t in there,” she said as she checked through
the pictures. “All good. Here’s your phone.”

“What are those for?”

“Revenge for your ex. At a glance, she’ll think you actually fucked her friend. Plus, you
can show your buddies I took good care of you.”

“Thanks.”

“Plus, once this song ends, you're limping out of here with blue balls, so if you want to
use that picture to imagine it’s Sabrina or whatever her name was, you go for it.”

“And what if I want to think about you instead?”

“I'd be insulted if you didn’t.”



“You're a pretty cool girl, Diamond.”
“Don’t forget it.”

“So, I don’t plan on coming back here, and I didn’t pay for the dance, which means I'm
not a customer. Now, I have to ask-"

“I'm not giving you my number.”

“But what about how I remind you of that guy you liked?”

“Oh, you're a sneaky fucker, aren’t you?”

“Maybe.”

“I like it. But I'm not about to let you use me while you're imagining the other girl.”
“It wouldn’t be that.”

“I'm not looking for dick. There’s already a guy I'm kind of seeing. Plus, I'm more into
girls anyway.”

“Then you should call your friend.”

“Nah. My ex was right. She’s better off without me.”

The song ended.

“So, what did you send in the message to Sabrina?” I said.
“It’s better if you don’t know.”

“Why?”

“Because then it’s a surprise.”

“Come on, tell me.”

“Nope.”
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“You promised.”

“No matter what I said at this point, you wouldn’t believe me anyway.”
“Try me. Come on, you owe me.”
“I danced for two extra songs.”

“That’s not enough.”

“It’s going to have to be, because I'm heading back out there. Don’t worry about walking
out with a boner, it happens a lot around here.”

“What’s your real name?”

“I'm not telling you. Thanks for letting me dance on you, it was fun,” Diamond said
before turning to leave.

“Wait.” I said as I grabbed her hand, firmly but gently, still allowing her to leave if she
wanted.

“What?”

“Your guy was wrong. You're not a bad person.”



“Yes I am.”

“You're an amazing girl, and you deserve to be loved. So promise me you’re going to call
your best friend and apologize.”

“You don’t know me, Mike.”

“I know you deserve to be loved.”

“You're confusing me with the girl who looks like me.”
“How long have you been working here, Diamond?”
“This is my second day.”

“I can tell. You haven’t learned to fully disappear into your role yet. I've been spending
the night with the real you, and you’re a beautiful person.”

“I'm a piece of shit.”

I stood up, our height difference changing our dynamic as I now looked down at her.
“Don’t say that. The language we use to describe our identity is important. Brains follow
stories. Give yourself something to live up to.”

“What does that even mean?”
“That you deserve to be loved.”
“Shut up,” she whispered.

“The person we tell ourselves we are becomes a self fulfilling prophecy. So make sure it's
who you actually want to be.”

I reached out and pulled her into me for a hug and she dropped into my arms.
“I'm a terrible person,” she said with a sniffle.

“No you aren’t.”

“You just think I'm hot.”

“Fine, I'll show you,” I said as I used both hands to pull her face up to face me.
I kissed her.

Not a sexy Kkiss. A slow, sensual, careful kiss. No tongue, only our lips overlapping. I
expected her to pull away, but instead she gave in to me, her tears making her lips taste
salty.



“You deserve to be loved,” I repeated.
“Fuck you, you even kiss like him,” she mumbled.

“Beating yourself up doesn’t fix anything. It only makes it worse. Stand up for yourself,
because no one else is going to.”

“Did you always speak like a fortune cookie, or did you just drink too much?”

“I thought the girl I was dating for the past three years was my soulmate. I bought a
house so she and my best friend could move in with me, but instead they betrayed me
and ran off together, and now I can’t even afford the mortgage.”

“Damn, dude.”

“This has been the worst month of my life, so yeah, I've done a lot of self reflection and
have been trying all the self help bullshit to pull myself out of it. I recognize your pain,
and I'm here to tell you that there’s enough of it in this world, so stop punishing
yourself.”

She looked down. “I guess.”

“Now say it.”

“I deserve to be loved.”

“Good girl,” I said. “Now I'm going to let you go, but first-"

“I'm not coming to your house party, and I'm not giving you my number.”
“Call your friend. Tell her you're sorry, tell her you miss her. You'll feel better.”
“Fuck it, I'm going to, just because of you. Happy?”

“You’d better.”

“Now go home and jerk off thinking about Sabrina.”

“If you insist. Alright, can I get another picture?”

“Why?”

“Revenge.”

“Damn it, you know how to motivate me. You can absolutely not show your friends, got
it? Or anyone, for that matter. That shit could get me fired.”

“Deal.”



I pulled out my phone, and she grabbed my face and pulled me in for a kiss, this time
sexy as her tongue battled mine, and my hands explored her body, gripping her ass and
squeezing her tits. The kiss lingered, and lasted over a minute. It was a goodbye Kkiss, I
realized. One not meant for me, but I couldn't be offended when I was using her the
same way.

Finally, she pushed me off. “You know what? I might have given you my number just
now, but you just had to keep taking more pictures of my tits, didn’t you?”

I grinned sheepishly. “If you don’t trust me with them, you can delete them.”

“Come on,” she said as she grabbed my hand and pulled me back towards the front of
the house. “Now get out of here, and don’t come back. If I see you I'll have the bouncers
throw you out.”

“Why, are you that afraid of giving me your number?”
“You don’t want to date a stripper, dude,” she said as we passed through the curtain.
“I'm not ready to date anyone.”

“Maybe not, but when Sabrina shows up for your party, make sure you fuck her for me,
okay?”

“What did you say to her, really? Did you even send a message, or were you trying to
send yourself a bunch of cash on the Venmo app?”

She grinned. “Damn it, that would have been smart. I'm going to do that next time.”
“It was nice to meet you, Diamond.”
“Bye, Mike.”

She turned and disappeared, and I returned to my seat at the table to find Jason still
there, now joined by our other two friends.

“Hey!” Pete said with a grin. “I heard Jason bought you a lap dance with your ex’s
friend?”

“Basically.”
“How did it go?”
“You know what? We had a pretty nice conversation.”

“Did she get naked and rub up on you?”



“That she did.”

“And you feel better?”

“Ido, yeah.”

“What did she look like?”

“You didn’t see the girl I just walked out with?”

“Nah, man. I've been watching the stage. The girl with the pink hair is hot as hell.”

I thought about showing them one of the photos, just to show I'd had a decent time.
Nothing that would get her in trouble, just one of the selfies she took.

Nah.

Those were just for me.

I turned to Jason. “I owe you a lapdance. Who do you want?”

“It’s down to two, really. Either-"

I stopped listening as I saw the icon for a text message and opened it.
It was from Sabrina.

A simple emoji.

d:
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Saturday night started out a lot like the previous one. My housewarming party had been
extended to become a multi-weekend affair as I had invited everyone back for more.
Part of me must have thought filling the house with noise and people would make me
feel less lonely, but here I was sitting in my backyard staring into the firepit, my only
companion the beer in my hand.

“Hey Mike, a couple of your ex’s friends just showed up. Want me to tell them to fuck
off?” my brother asked as he approached me

“Holy shit. They actually showed up.”
“You were expecting them?”

“Kind of. A stripper messaged them and told them to come by, but I have no idea what
exactly she wrote.”

“Seriously?” my brother asked. “Are you going to smash?”
I chuckled. “I wish.”

“Do it, dude. That would show Jasmine for being such a bitch and running off with Jeff.”



“Totally,” I said as I jumped out of my camping chair and made my way back inside my
house.

Standing in my kitchen were two girls I had seen only a month ago, yet it felt like that
had been in another life. I had no idea what their reaction to me would be, whether I
was facing a slap or about to get yelled at.

“Hey!” Josie said as she greeted me with a hug. It all felt surreal, like I was seeing her for
the first time.

Her parents were Pacific Islander and Hispanic and she had lucked out with the best
genes from both sides. She was tall with muscular legs leading up to a shapely ass and a
tight stomach topped by decent sized tits. Actually, they looked bigger than the last time
I'd seen her.

“Thanks for letting us come over,” Sabrina said as she hugged me next.

She was the blonde of her friend group but was probably the smartest. Her lower body
didn't have quite the same curves as Josie’s, but her oversized rack compensated.
Besides being top heavy, her main distinguishing feature was her blue eyes which had a
way of catching me off guard.



Both girls were dressed to impress, complete with their hair and makeup done. I felt
surprisingly happy to see them, though it didn’t hurt that they were both gorgeous.

“Thanks for coming,” I said weakly.
“You were hard to get a hold of,” Josie said. “You blocked our numbers, didn’t you?”

“Yep,” I admitted as I scratched my neck. “Jasmine kept calling and messaging me on
other people's phones and accounts, so I kept blocking her. Eventually, I started
blocking all her friends. No offense.”

“I don’t blame you,” Sabrina said. “I can’t believe what she did to you.”

“Yeah,” I said. “Almost three years together and she runs off with my best friend.”
“We're still pissed at her,” Josie said.

“Oh yeah?”

“We’ve all been best friends since elementary school,” Sabrina reminded me, “so we
aren’t exactly going to kick her out of our group for one thing. But we haven’t seen her
much lately.”

Josie sighed. “He probably doesn’t want to talk about her.”
“Not particularly,” I said. “But I appreciate the solidarity.”

I was about to ask why they were there, but I realized the question would likely lead to
me having to reveal the message bringing them here had been written by a stripper.

“So...” I said to break the awkward silence. “Drinks?”

“Hell yes!”
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Four shots later and the girls were loosening up and starting to act more like
themselves. I was right there with them and was actually starting to enjoy myself.

“Alright, tell me the truth,” Josie said to me. “Did you really stay loyal to her? Like, a
hundred percent?”

“I haven’t kissed another girl since I met her.”

“Seriously? But you broke up a month ago! I thought you’d have all these girls that come
over to your house for parties hitting on you.”

“They have,” I said. “But I haven’t been ready. It’s been a little rough.”

“Sorry to hear it,” Sabrina said. “Like Josie said, we're still pissed at our friend for how
she treated you and thought we’d try to cheer you up.”

“How so?” I asked as I sipped my drink.
“We’re here, aren’t we?”
“Yeah,” Josie added. “What do you want from us?”

For some reason, I imagined for a moment that instead of Sabrina standing next to me it
was her stripper lookalike. I tried to remember her last words to me. Was it to fuck
Sabrina for her? Or had it been...



“A threesome would make me feel much better,” I said, surprising myself.

Oh well. If a stripper was responsible for bringing these girls to my house, I suppose it
was fitting for her to also be the reason for them to leave. Either way, it would make my
ex angry, so I had that going for me.

The girls glanced at each other, surprising me with the look they shared. I didn’t quite
speak the secret girl language of facial expressions between besties, but at least there
wasn’t a look of pity, or even annoyance. If I didn’t know any better, I'd say they almost
looked intrigued.

“Oh yeah?” Sabrina asked. “And what makes you think two nice girls like us would ever
do such a thing?”

“Or that we’d ever do that to our friend,” Josie added.
‘The fact that either of you are even considering it,’ I didn’t say.

My instinct was to back down, to laugh it off and say something like, ‘wouldn’t that be
crazy?’

Instead, I heard myself talking, somehow imagining it was Diamond’s words coming out
of my mouth.

“Because you feel sorry for me, you want to cheer a guy up so much you blow his mind,
you're mad at Jasmine, you want to help me get revenge, and you're curious whether my
dick really is as big as she said it is.”

Sabrina’s eyebrows raised. “Wow, I didn’t really expect this of you, Mike. But maybe I
should have, after that message you sent me.”

She leaned forward until her face was only inches away from mine.

“What would you say,” she whispered, “if I told you that was the reason Josie and I are
here tonight?”

I took a sip of my drink in an attempt to look cool, but coughed and choked instead,
causing the girls to giggle.

“Don’t get a poor guy’s hopes up like that,” I said. “It’s mean.”

Sabrina smirked. Once again, her eyes drew me in and I felt myself wanting to move
closer to her.

“Aww, he doesn’t believe us,” Josie said. “What can we do to convince him?”

“I have an idea,” Sabrina said as she pulled her friend in for a slow, sensual kiss.



“You're nice girls,” I mumbled as they continued kissing each other right there in my
kitchen. “You always were my favorites.”

“I know it’s cliche,” Sabrina said as she turned back to me, “but I believe the old advice
about the best way to get over someone is to get under someone.”

“And if you get under two girls, that makes you get over the girl twice as fast, right?”
Josie said.

“Only one way to find out,” I said as I tried to fake the confidence I wasn’t feeling. This
was too good to be true. I'd never had a threesome, and both of these girls were hotter
than any girl I'd been with before. My ex wasn’t bad, but her friends had her beat.

“You believe us now?” Josie asked as she stepped forward and stood in front of me.
“Still a little skeptical,” I said.

“Maybe I can prove it,” Josie said as she closed her eyes and leaned in. Her lips tasted
like cinnamon. Fireball had never tasted so good. “How about now?”

“Getting there,” I said as I turned to see Sabrina already standing next to me.

Once again, her eyes sucked me in and I felt myself leaning forward until my eyes closed
and I was making out with my ex-girlfriend's gorgeous friend. After a heavenly minute,
she turned away from me and began kissing her friend again.

“I think you’ve convinced me,” I said.

“Good,” Josie said as she kissed me again.

“When are we doing this?”

“After one more shot,” Sabrina said as she began pouring. “Here!”
“What are we drinking to?” I asked.

“Revenge,” Josie said with an evil grin.

“A dish best served hot,” I said as I tossed my glass back.

I grabbed each girl by the hand, once again faking my confidence as I guided them to my
stairs. On the way we passed a group of people hanging out, and my brother noticed us.

“Alright, Mike! Taking care of unfinished business!”

The rest of the crowd cheered as we disappeared up the stairs and into my room.



Once inside I locked the door behind us. Partially it was for privacy, but the reason I
didn't want to admit was my suspicion this was all an elaborate setup for my ex to walk
through my door and laugh at me for falling for her mean joke.

"Are we really doing this?" Josie asked Sabrina with a smile as she sat on my bed.

"Well, I don't know about you, but I want to see his dick," Sabrina said as she sat next to
her friend.

Both girls looked up at me.

"Is it true?" Josie asked.



"Girls tell each other everything," Sabrina added.
"I'm sure she exaggerated," I told them.

"She said you were so big she needed several hours to recover," Josie said as she bit her
lip.
"Yeah, well, I was her first."

"Show us."

"You first," I heard my mouth say. "I've always imagined what the two of you looked like
under there."

"

"Alright," Josie said as she faced her friend. "Now you can see what I was talking about.

She pulled her red halter top over her head to reveal a white bra that looked great
against her caramel skin.

"Don't they look bigger?" she asked.

"Oh, yeah. You're too big for that bra, Jo."

"See! That's what I've been telling you!"

"Yeah, you've not a C cup anymore," I said.

"How do you know that?" Josie asked.

"Because girls also tell their boyfriends things," Sabrina said.

"It doesn't look comfortable," I pointed out. "But hey, you can take it off."
"You first."

"Fine," I said as I took off my shirt and tossed it aside.

"Your turn, Blondie!" Josie said.

"Happily," Sabrina said as she pulled up her pink T-shirt. As distracting as Josie was
overflowing her bra, the blonde's rack bouncing within its large confines took my
attention. "Hey, do you know my bra size?"



"Probably depends on the brand," I said. "But at your biggest, you're a G cup."

"Wow, is that a guess?"
"Heard that from you. You love talking about it when you drink," I said with a smirk.
"Alright, drop them drawers," Jo said.

"Don't you want to see me at full mast?" I asked. I figured the chances of them leaving
was reduced the more of their clothing was dropped on my floor. "There's an easy way to
achieve that."

"Alright, deal!" Sabrina said as she tossed her shirt in the corner by mine. I watched
hungrily as she dropped her bra far faster than I'd expect at that size. Her tits were
surprisingly perky, yet wonderfully full and shapely. As pretty as her eyes were, I knew I
would absolutely lose in a staring contest.

"Damn," I said, vaguely aware I was licking my lips and unsure if it was as a joke or an
involuntary reaction. "Josie?"

"You don't need mine to get you hard when those cannons are out."

"Nonsense," I said. "All titty is good titty."



"Fine," Josie said with a smile as she flung her bra across the room and dropped her
hands.

"Damn, girl!" I wolf whistled. "What's going on with you? You're stacked!"

"Right?" she asked before looking back at her friend and losing her smile. "Alright, your
turn, Mike."

"Are you ready for this?" I asked.

"Hell yes."
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