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    Chapter 1

    
      
        Chapter Notes: 
      

      Its something I felt shouldve been done. For some strange reason.

      

    

    
      
 
 I never wanted to move on from Kurt. I knew he was my future, I knew he was my life but when he ended it I didnt think of what was going to come next. I never thought Id be able to give up on him but he gave up on us and it was all my fault. What was I going to do?
 When I found out about Adam, my world stopped, at that moment, I knew I had lost him for good. I knew that he was really done and he was moving on from me. I still loved him, I always would. I just had to stop feeling sorry for myself and maybe move on too. 
 
 
 It was late in October when things had really changed for me. I was standing in line at the Lima Bean, waiting for my coffee when he walked up. 
 
 “Blaine Anderson."
 
 I spun around and saw him, “Sebastian. What are you doing here?"
 
 “Just as everyone else, getting coffee. Im assuming you are doing the same."
 
 I nodded and turned back around. What a smart ass. 
 
 “Hey," He put his hand on my shoulder. I spun around. “Look, umm I heard about you and Kurt. Im sorry."
 
 I nodded, “Ya. Im sure you are."
 
 “Blaine?" The barista called my name and I grabbed my coffee.
 
 “Well, it was good seeing you Sebastian. I better go."
 
 “Wait, can we talk?"
 
 “Why? Whats there to talk about?"
 
 “I want to formally apologize and maybe I dont know, be your friend?"
 
 “Friend? You want to be friends?" Was he joking?
 
 “Please, I know I dont deserve it but um please."
 
 Why I did it I dont know. “Fine. We can talk."
 
 “Thanks. Can you grab a table while I get my coffee?"
 
 I nodded and walked towards a table. What am I doing? After all hes put me through. I grabbed a table anyway. I waited a few minutes there before he joined me. 
 
 “Thanks for staying Blaine." He said as he sat down.
 
 I nodded, “Sure."
 
 “I just want to say again how sorry I am for what I did to you. Im not that kind of person you know. When I transferred to Dalton, no one knew me there and I thought I could be another person. Try something new. It backfired on me."
 
 “Yes you could say that."
 
 “I am really sorry to hear about you and Kurt."
 
 “I'm sure."
 
 “No, I really am. I really liked Kurt."
 
 I gave him a confused expression.
 
 “Seriously. I did like him, I only treated him that way because I was jealous."
 
 “Jealous?"
 
 “Ya."
 
 “What exactly were you jealous of?"
 
 He looked at his coffee then back to me. “He had you. I mean you're like the hottest guy in these parts and nice too."
 
 I looked into my drink. Its not the first time Ive been told I was attractive but I still blush every time.
 
 “See? Even now you're blushing. You know you're hot but you're not cocky about it. Thats awesome."
 
 I looked at him, “So what? You were mean to him cause you wanted to fuck me?"
 
 He shook his head, “No, I mean yes but no. Umm, not just that. It just meant I couldnt get to know you better and it might have led to more."
 
 “We could have just been friends you know."
 
 He shook his head again, “No, I couldnt just be friends with you. Id be thinking of kissing you all the time. And I wouldnt trust myself not to try."
 
 “So you made yourself the villain instead?"
 
 He looked ashamed, “Ya. I guess. I never expected that slushy to do that. And even though it was intended for Kurt. That wasnt supposed to happen. I dont know why I added that rock salt to begin with. I guess I felt pressure to one up myself. I swear I never meant for anything bad to happen. You dont know how many times I sat outside your house, wanting to come apologize and just never having the strength to face you. That and I was deathly afraid of Kurt." 
 
 “Oh." I think I believed him. I remember how my mom told me she saw a car outside the house once, just sitting and running. That must have been him. 
 
 “Ya. Look Blaine. The only reason Im even able to do this now is because I know you're single."
 
 “So you think Ill just start what? Dating you?"
 
 “No, not at all. At least not right away, theres a whole good side to me that you dont know yet. And who knows, maybe youll learn to like me back."
 
 Wow, this was not a conversation I was expecting. At least not from Sebastian. 
 
 “I know that seems forward Blaine but Im hoping youll give me a chance."
 
 “To woo me?"
 
 He laughed, " Sure, or court you whichever you prefer." He smiled.
 
 He did have a nice smile and I laughed at his lame joke. “Right. What makes you think Id even be interested in you? After that slushy and what you pulled with Finn. Im sorry but you're also a bit of a slut."
 
 He laughed again, “I've slept with two people Blaine. I dont think that makes me a slut. And that thing with Finn. I was never going to post that. I was scared. I knew you guys would win. I was just trying to stop that."
 
 “Oh well, thats good to hear I guess and what about Scandals. And those stories."
 
 “Stories, thats what they were. Just another piece to the persona I was trying to put out there." 
 
 “Oh, so lies?"
 
 He looked down, “I guess. Ya."
 
 Why was I feeling sorry for him? “Look Sebastian. I have to go, Im meeting a friend. But, “I grabbed a pen from my bag and wrote my number on a napkin.” Why dont you text me sometime."
 
 “I already have your number."
 
 “I changed it."
 
 “Oh," He took the napkin and put it in his pocket. “I'll see you around?"
 
 I nodded, “Sure. Bye Sebastian."
 
 “Bye Blaine."
 
 I walked out of the Lima Bean more confused then Id been in a while. Was I attracted to him? I mean he is good looking and he said he wasnt like that but can I believe him? Should I even bother? What do I have to lose though?

    

  
    Chapter 2

    
      
 
 Sebastian turned out to be someone completely different. He was telling the truth. We had been hanging out for about three months now and there was no signs of that guy I knew before. Kurt hadnt texted me in over a month now. We said wed still be friends but I assumed he was busy with Adam. His name still stung a bit to think of. His Facebook still said single but who knows for sure. All I knew was that I was actually enjoying spending time with Sebastian. I didnt tell anyone that we were hanging out though. I dont think theyd take that very well. The next thing I knew I had a new text message. 
 
 Sebastian: Hey Blaine Anderson.
 
 Blaine: Hey Seb. Whats up?
 
 Sebastian: I was thinking.........
 
 Blaine: Ya?
 
 Sebastian: Maybe it would be ok for me to take you on a date now? Like a real one.
 
 Oh, wow. Um, I do really like him. And he is really hot. And Kurt wasnt even talking to me anymore. I guess that didnt matter anyway. Should I? I decided to text Sam.
 
 Blaine: Hey Sam. I have a question for you.
 
 I waited a few minutes for his respond.
 
 Sam: Shoot. 
 
 Blaine: Do you think it would be too early to start dating again?
 
 Sam: Did you get asked out?
 
 Sebastian: Hello?
 
 Crap. I answered Sam first.
 
 Blaine: Kinda ya.
 
 Sam: No. I mean its not 2 early. I mean Kurts seeing some1 right?
 
 Blaine: Ya. 
 
 Sam: I say go for it.
 
 Blaine: Thanks Sam.
 
 Sam: NP. I wANNa hear about it later tho. Not the details but u kno. 
 
 Blaine: lol of course.
 
 Ok so Sam thinks its ok. I mean he doesnt know who it is but he didnt ask either. Here it goes.
 
 Blaine: Hey sorry Seb my mom called me. Umm, ya.
 
 Sebastian: :) awesome. Tomorrow night?
 
 Blaine: Sounds good. What were you thinking?
 
 Sebastian: Dinner? Breadstix?
 
 Shit. If we go to Breadstix people might see us there. 
 
 Blaine: How about I cook? At my place. My parents are gone for the weekend.
 
 Sebastian: ;) sounds good. 
 
 Blaine: I didnt mean it like that.
 
 Sebastian: Ok, Ill come by at like 6?
 
 Blaine: Sounds good. See you then! 
 
 I got to school the next day and was instantly approached by Sam.
 
 “So? Whens your date?"
 
 “Tonight."
 
 “That was fast. So do I know him?"
 
 I thought for a second, “No, you dont." No one knows that Sebastian. Hes a completely different guy. 
 
 “Oh, well you deserve this you know. Even if you feel like you dont."
 
 Tina had walked up at that point.
 
 “What does Blaine deserve?"
 
 “He has a date tonight."
 
 Gawd Sam. 
 
 “Really Blainey Days? Thats awesome." She smiled, “With who?"
 
 “Um, you dont know him. He goes to Dalton."
 
 “Is it that blonde dude?" Sam asked.
 
 “Thad? No, he has a boyfriend. Its a friend of his though." At least Im assuming they are friends.
 
 “Well, in any case, you deserve a nice night out." Tina said as she put her arm around me and we walked to first period. 
 
 
 The end of the day came too quickly. There was no glee practice today cause of it being Friday and I had no idea what I was going to do for supper. I mean I dont cook. I burn soup. Kurt always cooked when we stayed in. And I think microwavable dinners would be a little sad. I could get take out and make it look like I cooked. No, Blaine. You can do this. I mean just find a simple recipe and follow it to the letter. Ill be fine. I can do this. Yep, no big deal. Its only my first date with a boy that isnt Kurt. OK. Home. 
 
 
 
 When I got home my parents had already left. They were heading to a convention in Minnesota. They had left a note and money for takeout. They werent too worried about leaving me home alone anymore now that Kurt and I had broken up. I looked at the clock. 4:13. Alright thats just under two hours to find something to cook and change. The changing part I had down. I went through my closet all last night to find something to wear. I think I found the perfect outfit. Now just to cook. I walked into the kitchen and stared at the stove. My arch nemesis. I found some of my moms cook books and skimmed through them. Why hadnt I done this last night?  I flipped to the chicken section. Chicken had to be easy right. I had watched Kurt many times just whip things up with chicken. Oh look, Simple Barbeque Chicken, there that settles that. 
 
 
 
 An hour and some later I was changing into the outfit I had chosen. Some tight black slacks that Kurt had bought me and a light blue pullover. I thought I looked cute. I checked the clock. 5:55. Sebastian would be here any minute. I should go check on the chicken. I ran down the stairs and into the kitchen. Oh shit. Smoke was pouring out of the oven. I ran to the oven and opened the door. Smoke poured out. The doorbell rang. Double shit. Hes going to think Im such a loser. I left the oven door open and turned it off then slowly made my way to the door. I opened the door and Sebastian was holding two roses. One white and one red.
 
 “Hey gorgeous." He said with a smile as he handed me the roses.
 
 I smiled back, “Hey." I said kinda sad.
 
 “What's wrong?" 
 
 I moved to the side so he could get a view of the smoky kitchen. “Apparently I really cant cook." 
 
 He smiled," Oh. Come lets see it cant be that bad right? I mean whats a little smoke?"
 
 He grabbed my hand and we walked to the kitchen. This is the first time he took my hand. It felt different. Definitely not Kurts, it was stronger and rougher. Once we got into the kitchen he let go of my hand and walked to the oven, he put on oven gloves and pulled out the black chicken.
 
 “Oh." He said, “Wow Blaine, um you really cant cook." He put the chicken on the counter.
 
 I looked down, “Yes."
 
 He walked over to me and lifted my head, “You tried and it was sweet. Ive never been cooked for before."
 
 “You still havent."
 
 He smiled, “Oh Blaine. Im just happy you agreed to this date. We could have been painting your grandmothers toes and Id still be happy."
 
 I gave him a strange look, really. “Really?"
 
 He laughed, “You get the point. How about we just order pizza?"
 
 I nodded, “Ok. Ill call."
 
 Forty-five minutes later the pizza arrived and we sat on the living room floor eating the pizza right out of the box.
 
 “You know, Kurt never would have done this. Eating right out of the box with no plates or forks."
 
 “Forks?"
 
 I laughed, “Yah. He used a fork."
 
 “Well, Im not Kurt, Blaine."
 
 “I know. Im sorry I talk about him so much."
 
 “It's ok. He was your first love. Your only boyfriend up to this point. Its bound to happen. But just so you know. Im not like him. Im me."
 
 I nodded, “I know. And thats a good thing." I said then took a bite of my pizza. I saw Sebastian smile then lean over to me. Was he going to kiss me? Thats a little soon. Should I let him? Should I wait? Do I want to wait? I miss the connection and heat. "Umm."
 
 “Don't worry." He said as he wiped sauce off the corner of my lip. “You just had sauce on your lip. I wasnt going to kiss you. Not if you're not ready for that."
 
 Sebastian really was a different person. He should have started with this. The real him. People would have liked him much more. I breathed deep.
 
 “It's not that. Its just the only other guy I kissed was Eli and," I looked down. 
 
 “And that didnt end so well."
 
 I looked back up, “No not really."
 
 “Look Blaine. You know how I feel about you but Ill give you as much time as you need. I dont want to rush you."
 
 That was sweet. He is really sweet. Should I do this? And why am I super turned on right now?
 “Thank you. I uh, trust me. I want to. Theres only so much masturbating a guy can do before he just misses the touch of someone else. I just dont know if its a good idea, at this point I mean."
 
 He looked a little uncomfortable and started squirming a bit. Oh man I freaked him out. 
 
 “Hey. Im sorry, I shouldnt have said that. I mean its just that maybe not right now."
 
 “Blaine, thats not the part of what you said thats bugging me." He looked down. 
 
 Thats when I noticed the bulge in his pants. Did I just turn him on? Like that much?
 
 “If you really want to wait for me to kiss you. I suggest you never talk about masturbating ever. Like ever again." He smiled. 
 
 “I uh, umm." Oh shit. I could feel myself starting to rise. Oh I missed sex and he was hot. And obviously ready.
 
 He looked down at my crotch as I tried to shift. “You know Blaine. I dont know if I can stay here anymore. I have the sudden urge to jump you and I dont want to ruin this."
 
 I felt my lips getting dry so I licked them.
 
 “That's not helping Blaine." He stood up. “I better go."  He turned to leave.
 
 I stood up and grabbed his shoulder, he stopped. What was I doing? Was I really ready for this? I know some parts of me wanted this, thats for sure. “Wait."
 
 He was breathing a little faster. “Yes?"
 
 I spun him around to face me and I saw the lust in his eyes. That look that said  I want you now. I stared at his lips. “I dont want you to go." My breathing picked up and I kissed him. Actually, I kinda of attacked him. He felt so good. His lips were soft and plump. I sucked down on his bottom lip and he moaned. I missed making someone moan. It was almost better than the pleasure from receiving. 
 
 He moved us closer to the couch and laid me down. “Gawd, Blaine. I wanted this for so long." He said as he kissed my neck. “You taste so sweet." 
 
 He felt good, he definitely knew what he was doing. He hit all the right spots. He would kiss then flick his tongue over an area and it made me even harder. I moaned into his ear. He started to grind his hips into mine so I could feel his erection on mine. Oh fuck. He felt so good. I just wanted him right there.  "Oh gawd."
 
 He stopped and looked at me, still breathing heavy.
 
 I was breathing heavy too. “What's wrong?" I asked through breaths.
 
 He smiled, “Just wanted to look at you. Youre so beautiful."
 
 I smiled, “Are you just saying that to get into my pants?" I laughed.
 
 He laughed, “No, Blaine. Although I really want to. I think we should wait."
 
 What? “What? Why?"
 "Cause you're not ready. Just really horny." He grinded into my erection again. “Really horny. And it wouldnt be fair to your emotions."
 
 I gulped maybe he does just want me. “Wow Seb. I didnt think youd be the one to stop this."
 
 “Oh, Im not stopping this." He kissed me again. “But Im going to make sure it doesnt go any further. For the time being." 
 
 I nodded, “But you're not leaving are you?"
 
 He shook his head, “No. Not yet." He smiled and kissed me again. 
 
 We stayed like that for the next hour or so before it was getting so hot he decided to leave. I liked that I was able to be that person for someone. Too much for the other to control himself. It felt nice. Kurt was always that for me. He was always able to control himself better then I could. I went back upstairs after he left and jerked off. Theres no cooling off after that.

    

  
    Chapter 3

    
      
 
 It was the night before Mr. Shues wedding. I kinda wanted to ask Sebastian to come with me but I knew that was a bad idea. I had somehow managed to keep his identity a secret. Even from Sam and Tina. I had a talk to with him to explain why I couldnt tell anyone about us and why we couldnt be in public together. He understood completely. He knew it was his fault and how attacked I would be. He was cool with it just being between us. Also, I knew Kurt would be there. I dont know how I am going to be able to deal with seeing him alone minus Sebastian thrown in the mix. 
 
 I had been lying in bed that night texting Sebastian. I think most of our non relationship relationship was mostly sex, even though we hadnt gotten that far yet. It just felt so nice to be wanted so much and I couldnt deny that when he touched me, it just got me all hot.
 
 Sebastian: so, what are you wearing?
 
 Blaine: Well I'm in bed. 
 
 Sebastian: Go on.....
 
 Blaine: lol. a pair of mckinely sweat pants
 
 Sebastian: and?
 
 Blaine: ? a smile lol
 
 Sebastian: Thats hott. Fuck Blaine im already turned on 
 
 Blaine: Ya right
 
 Sebastian: Do I need to send you a picture?
 
 Ya right. 
 
 Blaine: Yes yes you do lol 
 
 The next thing I knew I received a new picture message. Oh my gawd he didnt. I opened it, oh my gawd he did. WOW. Umm. Thats hot. Now Im hot.
 
 Sebastian: ;) told you
 
 Blaine: I cant believe you just did that
 
 Sebastian: You're totally blushing right now aren't you?
 
 I totally was. I mean Ive been in the mens locker room but not the same. And I mean Ive seen Kurt erect but this is different. Its Sebastian. Its like its forbidden. 
 
 Blaine: No. 
 
 Sebastian: Ya, right. You so are.
 
 Blaine: I just can't believe you did that
 
 Sebastian: Tell me you're not hard right now
 
 Blaine: No. Ive seen penises before. That was a lie. I totally was.
 
 Sebastian: :( 
 
 Blaine: Ok ok. Im lying. I'm totally hot for you. Is that better?
 
 Sebastian: Much much better. Now put your hand in your pants
 
 Blaine: What???
 
 Sebastian: Come on. Like you haven't sexted before. 
 
 Blaine: well, once. 
 
 Sebastian: So. Put your hand in your pants. 
 
 Oh my gawd I was doing this.
 
 Blaine: Ok. now what
 
 Sebastian: Start stroking it. I want you to picture me there. with my hand on your cock and slowly rubbing up and down
 
 I did as he said. Mostly because it was what I was going to do later anyway. 
 
 Blaine: mmmmm
 
 Sebastian: feel good?
 
 Blaine: ummhmm. your turn
 
 Sebastian: what should i do
 
 Bing.
 
 Kurt: Hey Blaine. I know its late and I'm sorry I haven't texted you in a while. I've been just so busy with work and school. I just wanted to say that I hope we can still do our duet at the wedding tomorrow. I miss you!
 
 Shit! I forgot about that, why did he have to text now.
 
 Blaine: Ya sure Kurt. Ill see you then.
 
 Back to business. Seeing as if I still had my hand on my cock.
 
 Blaine: I think its your turn to rub it a bit for me. Only im there. slowly kissing down your stomach. 
 
 Sebastian: Ohh ya. Now what are you doing.
 
 Blaine: Im imagining you here with me. 
 
 Sebastian: Kissing you and licking my way down to your hard cock. 
 
 Blaine: Oh gawd ya. 
 
 Sebastian: What are u doin to me?
 
 Bing. 
 
 Kurt: Great. I cant wait.
 
 Blaine: Im pulling your pants off with my teeth. 
 
 Kurt: WHAT?
 
 Oh no. Oh no oh no. Oh fuck.
 
 Kurt: Omg. Are you sexting someone right now?
 
 Oh shit fuck. How did I manage that?
 
 Sebastian: Blaine?
 
 Blaine: umm. sorry seb I gotta go. I made sure to check who i was sending it to this time before hitting send. 
 
 Sebastian: seriously?
 
 Blaine: Ill explain later. Im sorry.
 
 What the hell am I going to tell Kurt.
 
 Blaine: Kurt that was not meant for you.
 
 Kurt: No doubt. Do u have a boyfriend?
 
 Blaine: Uh, no. 
 
 Kurt: Nvm you're umm busy.
 
 Blaine: well not anymore
 
 Kurt: WELL SOOOORY. 
 
 Blaine: Thats not what I meant. 
 
 Kurt: I dont think I wanna know. 
 
 Blaine: Im sorry. Besides you have a boyfriend now. What does it matter what Im doing.
 
 Kurt: I just didnt think youd turn into a slut after we broke up......and i dont have a boyfriend
 
 Slut? What? Wait, no boyfriend. Whos Adam then? Tina told me he was seeing some guy named Adam. 
 
 Blaine: A slut? Really Kurt? You think Id just fuck whoever. Whos Adam then?
 
 Kurt: How do you know about Adam?
 
 Blaine: It doesnt matter. I still miss you Kurt, and Ill always love you. You know that.
 
 Kurt: Ya thats what it really seems like. 
 
 Blaine: You have a boyfriend. I tried to get you to forgive me. You moved on. What was I supposed to do? Sit here and pray youd come back to me?
 
 There was silence for a good five minutes. Oh shit. Maybe I shouldnt have said that. We were trying to be friends.
 
 Kurt: Im sorry. 
 
 Blaine: Look, I dont have a boyfriend. There is this guy Im kinda seeing tho. Im guessing thats who Adam is to you?
 
 Kurt: Unexclusively. 
 
 Blaine: Exactly. Im sorry if I accidently put you in the middle of it. I know it would kill me to know. 
 
 Kurt: OK. Look, Ill see you tomorrrow ok. I need my beauty sleep. 
 
 Blaine: ok. Night Kurt
 
 Kurt: Night Blaine. 
 
 That was not how I was hoping this night was going to end. And I was now soft. I guess Ill just go to bed. I have to make sure I give Sebastian an explanation tomorrow

    

  
    Chapter 4

    
      
        Chapter Notes: 
      

      I used scenes from the show and added my own words to fit the story. 

      

    

    The thing about weddings is that they tend to bring out the romance in people, or at the very least pleasant memories. I was standing in front of my stand up mirror looking at myself. I had to look good. Kurt was picking me up in ten minutes and I just felt that I somehow had to make sure I looked my best. Im not sure if it was because I felt the need to show him what he let go or to make myself feel better. This past month has been pretty good. I felt sexy and wanted, Sebastian reminded me every day. He even understood when I explained to him what happened. He did chuckle a bit when I told him the part about texting Kurt my response to him but even I had to laugh a bit. As awkward as it was, it was a bit funny. All I am hoping now is that Kurt doesnt push the who part about who Im sort of seeing. I knew about Adam but I didnt really wanted him to know about Sebastian. I mean its like Im kind of ashamed of Sebastian and it doesnt feel right. I shouldnt feel ashamed but after all the stuff he did to almost every single one of the glee club members, I guess it was still hard to get over. Even though I forgave him, I dont know if I could handle not being forgiven for seeing him. I know Sebastian really likes me and all I kinda am in it for is the fooling around and the way he makes me feel. Im not sure if.....

Ding Dong

Kurts here. Ok Blaine Anderson. Its go time. I walked down the stairs and answered the door.

“Hey Kurt." Gawd did he look good. And he was wearing a bow tie. Since when does he wear bow ties? Thats my thing. 

“Hey. Are you ready to go?"

“It doesnt start for another hour. Why are we going so early?"

“I just want to get there early. Is that ok?"

I nodded, “Sure. Sure, lets go." He walked back down the steps to his car and I closed the door and followed him.

Most of the car ride there we spent in silence. I think we were both too nervous to speak first. He finally broke the silence.

“So, whos this guy you're seeing? Do I know him?"

Shit. “Uh, no not really."

“It's cool you dont have to tell me."

“It's not that. I just dont think its very important. I mean were not exclusive and its more of a...” How do I say this?

“Fooling around type thing?" He finished for me.

“Ya, kind of like that."

He parked the car in the church parking lot, we were the first ones there and he parked pretty far back. I was just about to get out when he stopped me.

“Wait."

I stopped and looked over to him. I really didnt want to have this discussion right now. I knew thats where he was going with this. “What's up?"

He looked a little nervous, “This is pretty uncharacteristic of me but I feel since being in New York Ive grown up a bit."

Where was he going with this?

“Anyway. Im not going to feel embarrassed about this but, after we said good night last night, I umm was a little jealous. Knowing someone else was making you feel good. I mean thats my job."

What? "Was your job Kurt. You ended things remember."

“I know. Im not wanting to go there right now Blaine. Anyway, after thinking about that it reminded me of the time down by the river. You remember that?"

I smiled, oh boy did I remember. We made love in the back seat of his navigator under the stars. "Ya." Whats he getting at?

“Well, it kinda got me horny. Thinking about how in sync our bodies were and Im not going to lie. I pleasured myself to that memory."

WHOA, WHAT? “Uh." My breathing picked up. This was definitely not what I was expecting. “I uh, dont know what to say."

He looked over to me. His eyes were different. He had on his lust eyes. “I kind of need to have you in the back seat for the next part."

“Uh. Kurt. I um."

“If you're turning me down please lets just get out of this car now."

I was definitely not turning that down. I slid into the back seat swiftly from the front. 
He smiled and followed me. He climbed on top of me and kissed me. Gawd, I missed him so much. As much as Sebastian makes me feel wanted and sexy, Kurt is my kryptonite. Hes the sexiest and most perfect man ever. 

As he worked his way down my neck I whispered, “Gawd, I missed you."

He sat up and smiled, "Had I known I was gonna get groped in the back of a Prius, I would have brought a change of clothes." He smiled. “I'm gonna go in there looking like Prom: the morning after." 

He kissed me again," Well, didnt you kind of know?"

He laughed then stopped. “Wait, what am I doing? I am sort of dating someone in New York."
 
“Ya, Adam. But you're not in New York. And its not exclusive, right? You in this fey boy tie, its my kryptonite." I had to tell him how much he turned me on. Especially since he orchestrated all this. I dragged him down to me again with no objections. Then he stopped again. Jeez.

“Wait this doesnt mean that were back together, right?"

“No, no, no. Its...its cool. I know I know. Its... Its. This is just bros helping bros."

Thats the best thing I could think of under the circumstance.

“I love it when you talk fratty." He understood. I pulled him in again and about three seconds later. A knock on the window. Great. Of course. Mercedes. Reminding us she needed her arm gays and we better move it. 

The whole time I sat in that pew I spent trying to cool down. Thank gawd these pants had a little give to them. Then Emma bailed and I spent it confused and feeling so sorry for Mr.Shue. I couldnt imagine what he felt like. Once everyone started to leave I lost him. I dont know where he went but Tina came to find me.

“You know Blaine. It was kind of uncool what you and Kurt were doing. What about your new beau?" She said as we walked out.

“First of all. He isnt my beau. We arent official and you know how I am around Kurt. Hes my kryptonite. I just melt whenever hes near me."

“I know, Blainy days. I was just hoping this new guy would help you move on. Anyway, I think they are still having that reception. Why dont we go and dance a little. Take your mind off of all of this?"

I smiled, “That sounds great." I took her arm and we walked over to the reception. Which was luckily in the hotel across the street. 


Once we were at the reception I started having some fun. I still havent seen Kurt yet but it was ok. I was dancing with Tina. We had done a song already and were slow dancing while Marley was singing. I really am going to miss all of them once I graduated. I still wasnt sure what my plans were. I know I wanted to go to NYADA but with Kurt there. It was a big school I guess and hed be in a grade higher so we really wouldnt have to see each other every day. Especially if he ended up with this Adam guy for real. As for me and Sebastian. That wasnt clear. We never did talk about what would happen after graduation. I didnt know what his plans consisted of. 

“Blaine. Earth to Blaine." Tina said.

I must have been spacing out. “Huh?"

“You were just zoned out. Thinking of Kurt?"

I couldnt tell her it was mostly about Sebastian. “UH, ya. Sorry Tina."

“It's ok. I just hate to see you like this every time you guys talk for a bit then he just leaves."

“Who leaves?" Kurt said as he walked up.

“You." Tina said with attitude.

“Tina." I said.

“Sorry. Im going to get something to drink. Ill be back."

“Thanks Tina." Kurt said. Then turned to me. “Can I cut in?"

“Sure." I said as I watched Tina walk away.

“What's her problem?" Kurt asked as we danced.

"Nothing. Where did you take off to after the not ceremony?"

“Just with Finn. He needed some brotherly advice about Rachel."

“Oh." The song ended and we parted. 

“Are you ready for our duet?"

I got excited, I almost forgot about that. “Ya. I love that song."

“Sweet. Lets go." He pulled me with him to the stage.

Singing with him again felt so good. It was like it was meant to be. We fit perfectly. Our voices finding each other to blend well and our moves, its like our bodies knew exactly what to do. It was bliss. I hated it when we were done and had to leave the stage for Ryder and Jake. But once we were off the stage I excused myself to get a drink and go to the bathroom. I had a few text messages to answer without being questioned. I opened the message from Sebastian.

Sebastian: Hey gorgeous. Hows the wedding going? Having fun?

In more ways than one but I knew I couldnt tell him via text message. I mean did I even have to tell him. Nothing really happened other than some heavy kissing and we werent a couple, per say.

Blaine: Emma didnt show. She ran off. But they had the reception anyway. It was kind of sad seeing Mr.Shue up there alone.

Sebastian answered right away. Hopefully he wasnt waiting by his phone.

Sebastian: Ya. That blows. Speaking of things I want to blow. ;)

Blaine: Seb. Come on lol. Ill be here all night tho. Its nice to just see everyone again.

Sebastian: Ok ok. Tomorrow. Ill let you go and have fun. Text me tomorrow and Ill come over.

Blaine: Ok. See u then. 

Sebastian: Ok. Till then. 8--------0:

Blaine: Ok. Bye.

I laughed to myself. He was kind of awesome. I left the bathroom before someone thought I was pooping. I made my way back to the room to see Rachel and Finn performing. They were pretty great together. I stood there alone just watching until Kurt came and found me.

“Hey. So where did you take off to?"

“The bathroom, then stopped and talked to one of the guests."

“Ok." He licked his lips." Id really like to continue what we started in the car. You do look really hot tonight."

OK. “Ya?"

He nodded," I have a room upstairs. If you wanna go?"

I looked at him, gawd more than anything to be with him like that again."Ok."
He took my hand and we walked towards the bank of elevators in the main lobby. I cant believe this was happening. I mean what happened in the car was crazy but he was now taking me upstairs. Taking me there where we would be able to ravish each other again. I was a little more than excited by the time we reached his room. He slid the key into the door and I heard the click of the lock. He let me in first then closed the door behind us. 

"Are you sure youre ok with this?" He asked.

I nodded and instinct took over and walked over to him and stripped him of his jacket. "Im sure. More sure then anything. I missed you and I missed this."
He nodded then we just went crazy. There were clothes being thrown everywhere. He pushed me back onto the bed once he had my shirt off and started by kissing my neck. He worked his way down my stomach and began to unzip my pants with his teeth. Gawd, this was hot. He looked up at me, smirked then undid my button. He pulled my pants off and looked at my erection from under my briefs.

“I forgot how amazing you looked." He said. Then moved back up to face me. “I did miss you Blaine. But this is a one-time thing ok?"

I nodded, I was half listening because I could see the lust in his eyes and that drove me crazy. I grabbed him by the back of the head and kissed him hard. After that everything just seemed like a dream. From every kiss to every lick and flick of the tongue. I almost forgot how good he tasted. I almost forgot how good it felt to be inside of him. How could I forget this? How could I forget how his moans drove me even farther into my own pleasure? It had been so long since I had felt this happy. I missed him so much and Im sure this wasnt going to help but I didnt care. I needed this. Every thrust brought more love back and seeing the pleasure in his face was more then I could handle.

“Baby, I cant hold back much longer." 

“Me neither. Its ok. Just cum." He managed to get out between moans. 

Then at the same time we just released. In sync. I could feel the pleasure flow through my body. It started at my toes then worked its way up to my head and I could feel the tears start to form. I gently pulled out and rolled over onto my back wiping away some tears from my face. Kurt must have seen me do this because he rolled onto his side and put his hand on my chest.

"Whats wrong?"

“Nothing." I looked at him, "It just felt really good to be with you again."

He smiled, " Me too."

We laid there for ten minutes or so just looking at each other but Kurt got up and wiped himself off. I got up and did the same. We got dressed on our own sides of the bed. He walked over to the mirror and started buttoning up his shirt while checking his hair. I sat on the bed behind him, watching. 

"Tell me now that were not back together." I had to say it. It felt right.

"I mean it was fun. But...”

No way. “I'm not gonna let you minimize this Kurt. Its no accident that we were together on Christmas and again on Valentine's Day." I walked up behind him. I helped him with his jacket. “And were going to be together for many many more no matter how much you pretend that this doesnt mean anything."

He turned around to face me and got really close, maybe. "Ill see you downstairs." He whispered then walked out. Ok. Yep. This was real. He never denied. I felt content. I jumped back onto the bed feeling truly happy. Oh Shit, Sebastian

  
    Chapter 5

    The next morning I woke up in my bed, a little hung over. After I went back downstairs I had a little bit to drink. Quinn and Santana had fake I.Ds and got me a few drinks. Then a few turned into more. Im not to sure how I got home but I was in my bed alone. I saw my phone sitting on the bed side table and decided to look at my text messages. I was really hoping I didnt do some awful drunk texting. Oh shit. There was one to Sebastian at 2:03 am. 

Blaine: Hey hotty. I miss u. and im supr horni rignht now. ;) cant wait 2 c u tomorro.

Thankfully he hadnt responded yet. Maybe he knew I was drunk. I mean by the spelling mistakes alone, Id hope he knew. I put my phone back on the stand and laid back down, I must have fallen asleep again because I woke up to the door bell ringing. Really? I quickly put some pants on and walked down to answer the door. It was Sebastian. 

He looked at me with big eyes, “Hey curly sue." He smiled. 

Oh shit. I didnt even think to look in a mirror. “Hi." I squinted at the sun coming in. 

He came in and closed the door behind him. “Where did that fro come from? Is that what was hiding under the gel?"

I walked slowly to the kitchen. “Please dont make fun of me right now."

“Oh, Im not making fun of you." He walked up to me and put his arms around my bare chest. “I think you look super cute right now. Hung over Blaine is super adorable."

“Very funny." I smiled at him. “I'm sorry about that text last night. To be honest I dont remember how I got home."

"Its ok. There were so many spelling mistakes I knew you had to have been drunk." He laughed. He walked to sit down at the table.

I was glad he caught on to that. “Yes. I feel like shit."

“Well, I was planning on taking you out today but we can stay in instead if you want?"

I nodded, no sun not today. “Yes please. Maybe a movie? On low volume?"

He smiled," Ok. Can we watch it in your room? You did say how horny you were and couldnt wait to see me."

I smiled," Oh. That. Ok."

He smiled," Perfect. I plan on making you feel all better."

“Is that right?" He nodded," Well then why dont you go pick out a movie? Im just going to have a quick shower."

"Can I join?"

I smacked him playfully and he went upstairs. I was about to walk into the bathroom when I heard the doorbell. Now who was it? I went and answered it, oh shit.

“Kurt?" I was surprised, scared and shocked all at once. I looked up to the stairs to make sure Sebastian didnt come down. I definitely did not need this right now.

“Wow Blaine. You look rough."

“What are you doing here Kurt?"

He handed me my suit jacket. “You left in it my car last night."

“You drove me home?"

He smiled, “I didnt think youd remember. You were pretty messed up last night."
Thud. I looked up the stairs. 

“I thought you said youre parents werent home this weekend? Can I say hi? I miss your mom." He looked around me. 

I cleared my throat. “Uh, they arent here."

Kurt looked shocked and embarrassed. “Oh my gawd. Hes here. Right?"

I looked down then back to the stairs.

“Oh my gawd. I should go. It was good to see you again Blaine." He turned and walked away.
 
I walked after him. “Kurt wait."

He turned around. “Get inside. Youll catch a cold."

“I'm sorry."

“What for?" I watched him walk away and get into his car and drive off. Shit
I walked back in and shut the door. I almost forgot about Sebastian when he came down the stairs.

“Hey. Not showered yet I see." He said with raised eyebrows.

I forced a smile, “I'm going."

“Well hurry. I found the perfect movie for us not to watch." He said as he climbed back up the stairs. 

I walked into the bathroom and sulked a little in the shower. He knew I had someone I was sorta seeing but for that person to be here the day after we had sex. That must have hurt a little. Im guessing. Although hes the one that just called it fun.


After my shower I walked back up the stairs in just my towel because I totally forgot about clothes and I was not thinking about anything but the course of events that just occurred. I didnt even care about my hair. Sebastian already seen it as its curly fro. As he so delicately put it. Once I was in the room I saw Sebastian lying on my bed on his phone.

“Well about time Bl.." he stopped once he looked at me. “Wow."

"What? Ya I know. My hair is super curly." I rolled my eyes.

He sat up, “Yah thats definitely not the wow part Blaine. I mean Ive imagined you in nothing but a towel before but wow."

I laughed a bit. “Oh come on."

He stood up, “Do you not know how hot you are?" He walked over to me. “Do you not know how easily you turn me on?"

“Well. No."

“You should." He came in closer. Our faces almost touching. I felt so exposed. So vulnerable. Then he kissed me. Not like our kisses weve shared before but something so much more than that. He stopped. “I'm going to get rid of this." He put his fingers in my towel and it dropped to the floor. I gulped. I started breathing heavy. Ok. I was completely naked in front of him. Yet, I felt so empowered. 

He looked me over, “I really really want to blow you right now. Is that too fast for you?"

I shook my head. I really really wanted him to. I watched as he got down on his knees and looked up at me. He smiled then took my dick in his hands and placed it in his mouth. Oh my gawd. It felt so good. His mouth was so warm and his tongue. Oh my gawd. He definitely was one talented guy. I was on the verge of cumming when he stopped. I looked down at him.

He looked up at me, “I just want to savor this." He stood up and pulled me over to the bed. He pushed me down and got on top. He pulled his shirt off and stared at me.

“Blaine Anderson. Can I please fuck you now?"

I was still breathing heavily. I licked my lips. “I've uh. Uh. Never bottomed before."
He smiled, “I'll go slow. That is if you want."

I dont know what I wanted anymore. I knew I loved Kurt. With every beat of my heart but here was Sebastian, sitting on top of me. Sexier than ever before and wanted me to bottom. Ive never seen myself like that before. Ive never actually thought of bottoming. I guess if Kurt ever asked me to, I might have but. “I.....I."

“It's ok Blaine. We dont have to."

“It's not that I dont want this. I just never have seen myself doing that before."

He nodded, “If you want. You can top. Ive bottomed before. Its not bad at all. Its a different experience thats for sure but still very very enjoyable."

I kind of wanted to try it but I kind of wanted to save that to do with Kurt. But Kurt and I werent together anymore and after this morning, I dont know if we ever would again. 

“No. I uh, want to try."

“Are you sure? I dont want you to be uncomfortable."

I shook my head, “No. Its ok."

He nodded, “You have condoms?"

I pointed to the side table with my head. There were a couple left over from when Kurt and I were still together. “In the drawer."

He got off me to grab one and the lube. When he was up he took off his pants and his briefs. I got to see all of him, and was there a lot of him. He was pretty big. How was I going to do this? I mean I think of myself as fairly average and if Kurt could do it, then so could I. 
He climbed back on and started kissing my neck and chest, he moved to my ear lobe and then finally met my lips. “Are you a hundred percent sure?"

“Uh, no. Not a hundred percent but I know I want to try."
And we did try. I flipped over onto my stomach, that already felt awkward but I knew it was the best position. I heard him squirt the lube in his hand. Then I felt his stomach on my back. 

“Are you comfortable?" He asked

“As best as Im going to be."

“Blaine, you dont sound too positive about this. Are you sure?"

No I wasnt. The further this got to becoming real the more freaked out I was becoming. I rolled over onto my side and he laid down next to me. “I'm not sure I can do this."

“Be on bottom or this at all?"

I looked at him. He was gorgeous, no doubt that at all but it felt wrong to have sex with him. The other things we did didnt have this effect on me, it was awesome.

“At all." I said blankly.

He nodded then got up and sat on the edge of the bed.

I sat up too and sat beside him and took his hand. “I'm sorry." I knew I had to tell him. I wasnt sure if this would ruin what we had but if I knew I couldnt have sex with him then what did we have anyway?

“It's ok Blaine."

“I need to tell you something. Maybe we better get dressed." I stood up and went to my closet to grab a pair of sweats and pulled on a tee from my drawer. Once we were fully dressed I sat on my desk chair and faced him as he sat back on the bed fully clothed.

“Well, this cant be good."

I looked down at my hands. “Umm. I know how I got home last night now." I said as I looked back up at him.

"Oh?"

“Yah, uh. Kurt drove me home. He stopped by when you were upstairs to drop off my suit jacket I left in his car."

“Blaine. I know you guys are still trying to be friends. Thats cool."

“That's not all." I paused and sighed. “We slept together last night." I watched his face fall. 

“Oh." He looked upset.

“Look. I uh, I really like you."

“Are you guys back together?"

"No. Umm, but I figured something out after that."

"You still love him?"

“More than anything. I really dont want to hurt you but I know that I cant try to be with someone else when I know Ill always love him. I just want to be fair to you."

He nodded, then stood up. “I kinda always knew that I guess. You two seemed so inseparable. But after you guys broke up because you cheated I thought that maybe you were over him or something."

I looked down, hearing that from someone elses mouth kinda hurt more. “I made a stupid mistake that cost me him, if I could Id go back and change that. I just. Im sorry."

“Well then. I guess I should leave." He turned to go out the door.

“Wait." I stood up and walked over to him, he turned around. “I still want to be friends."

He smiled, “I wasnt lying before when I said I couldnt just be your friend. And now that all this happened. I definitely cant. Look, I wont say anything. Ok?"

I hadnt even thought about that. “Sebastian, please."

“I'm sorry Blaine." He sadly laughed, “I cant. Thinking about it though. It would kinda suck to never be able to tell anyone about us. And I want to be able to walk hand in hand. Or yet just go in public."

“I know, it wasnt fair to you. Im an ass."

He shook his head, “No. I deserved it. I did this. I pursued you. I knew how this would be before we did anything. Look, its not your fault. Even if we decided to be friends. Could we even tell people then?"

I looked down. Maybe.

“It's ok Blaine. Look good luck with Kurt. Ok. I hope you guys can work it out." He turned and left. I was sad to see him leave. He did become a really good friend to me. Ill miss him but I knew that Kurt was my soulmate and now that we had slept together again. It gave me more fight to get him back. Ill just have to figure out how to get him to get over this morning.

I grabbed my phone and texted Kurt. I needed to do some damage control. 

Blaine: Hey Kurt. Can we talk?

He didnt answer right away. In fact it took three hours to get a reply back.

Kurt: About what Blaine?

Blaine: About this morning.

Kurt: What about it? I knew you were seeing someone. As am I.

Blaine: I know but I need you to know the reason why he was there.

Kurt: Blaine, I really do not need to know. You answered the door shirtless and your hair was a mess. 

Blaine: I woke up that way. Alone. I swear. He was there so I could end it.

Kurt: And why would you do that? We are not back together.

Blaine: I know. But I also know that you are my soul mate and Im not giving up on us. Ill never give up on us. 

There was no reply. Ok, so either he was thinking about it or I freaked him out. No, he knew I loved him, hes probably just trying to figure out a way to respond.

Bing.

Kurt: I know. 

He knows. He knows we are meant to be together. I know he knows that. Soon hell forget all about that Adam guy and come back to me where he belongs.

  
    Chapter 6

    
      
        Chapter Notes: 
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    Months went by and Kurt and I had texted back in forth. Not about us but about his life in New York and how glee club was doing back here. It was nice to be talking again. It felt just like when we were back at Dalton, before I realized that my entire world was right in front of me. He had decided to come back town for Regionals and it was awesome for him to be there. I knew that I was going to get him back then. Actually I had decided even more than that. I was going to ask him to marry me. I know that sounds insane but it had to be done. I didnt want any more stupidity from me coming in the way. I wanted to show him that he is my absolute love. My only love and would be forever. I had asked Burt for his permission and he laughed at me, well kinda. I mean he said no technically but only because of our age. He knew our love was epic and would stand the test of time so I decided to do it anyway. I mean its not like were going to get married right away. I knew we were too young, I mean I was still in high school. I just knew this was going to happen, but first to be boyfriends again. 


I had planned this cute little picnic on the quad for us. He looked so cute in his purple shirt and army pants. I swear that guy just walked right out of a fashion magazine. He always looks so good. I had planned this amazing song to sing to him if it took some convincing but I didnt have to do it. He said something about an agreement he saw on Oprah or something. Im sure meant as a joke but I would have signed or done anything. Then he agreed. He said we could be boyfriends again and I swear my heart stopped for a brief second. It was the most incredible words that have ever come out of his mouth. The next I was hoping was just a single word- yes. He planned this amazing song and at the end, he kissed me and it was magical. 


Before he went home I proposed. I know Burt said we were too young and that it didnt matter if I did it now or years from now, our love was meant to last. But I did it anyway. With the help of The Warblers, the school for the deaf and Vocal Adrenaline. I made roses fall from the ceiling where he ended his journey on the stairs where we met. I needed this to be special and something that hed never forget. Then came the best moment of my life. He said yes. I cant explain the feeling I had when I slipped that ring on his finger. I just know that Ive never been happier and from that day forward, he was mine and only mine. 


Its year later now and we are still engaged and in college. As I look over to his side of the bed I can see him engulfed in this silly romance novel hes addicted too. Hes simply beautiful, hes just in a tank and pajama pants and I can see some spots where he missed washing off his moisturizer mask, Id never say a word, but it never really mattered what he was wearing he was just perfect. 

He looked over to me, “Yes?"

I blinked a few times coming out of my thoughts, “Huh?"

“Well, you're staring. Can I do something for you?"

“Can't I just look at my husband to be and take in his unbelievable beauty?"

He blushed, “Well, I suppose." He smiled.

“How's the book?"

“Oh my gawd, its so addicting. I mean I never thought I could ever get addicted to these stupid things but this one, its almost like our story."

Ok I was intrigued, “How so?"

“Well Stacey and Todd dated when Stacey was working for this law firm that Todd was a lawyer at, then Todd cheated on her with the slutty secretary. Stacey then switched law firms and they never spoke. She tried dating this guy Roger but when she found out Todd was seeing someone she tried to spy on him and figure out who it was but so far she still doesnt know who it is. Her friend told her it was someone she knew but she just really loves him."

Umm, wow. Ya I guess kinda like that. I mean Kurt still doesnt know it was Sebastian all those years ago. I havent heard from him since the proposal. Which Im sure sucked for him. “Ya, um. Kinda hey. Does that make me Todd cause of that horrible thing I did or Stacey cause I loved you so much?"

He laughed, “Umm, Todd. Stacey is a little too fabulous for you." He laughed, “That reminds me, you never did tell me who it was you were seeing."

Oh. “Kurt, I mean does it really matter? It was so long ago."

“I know, but reading this kinda makes me wanna know. Who was it?"

Oh man. What am I going to say? “Uh. Well."

He put his book on the night table and sat to face me, “Blaine, come on I mean whats the big deal. Its not like it could be one of my exes or something."

I breathed deep, “It's probably worse than if I would have done that."

“Oh my gawd Blaine. Who was it? Oh my gawd was it Nick? He had a boyfriend."

“No no no. It wasnt Nick. But um he was a Warbler." I looked down, just say it. I mean it was so long ago, Kurt wont care. Would he?

“What Warbler could be so bad that..." He stopped talking and his eyes got big. “Please please say it wasnt Sebastian." 

I looked down.

He jumped off the bed, “Blaine! Are you serious?"

“Kurt, he was. He wasnt that guy, he was a good guy."

“A good guy. After all that he did. To Finn, to glee club, Christ Blaine he almost blinded you."

I stood up and walked over to him and he backed away so I stopped, “I know. I know that but he explained things and we talked for a few months and he just wasnt that guy."

He looked to the floor, " I just, Im....I just dont know what to say."

“Kurt, it was so long ago."

He looked at me, "I know. Im just shocked and to be honest. A little grossed out. Oh my gawd, you slept with him."

I shook my head, “No. We never did that. I swear. It never got that far. I broke things off the day after the wedding. After you and me that night, I knew I didnt want anyone else, ever."

He looked at me and sat back down on the bed, I sat next to him. “Blaine, I just. Im sorry. It was years ago and were adults now. It doesnt matter who we were with. The point is we are together now and forever."

I sighed, “Thank you. And Im sorry too. I should have told you earlier."

He shook his head, “No, Im glad you didnt. I dont know if I would have reacted this well back then. And we may not be together now."

Wow. I was that close to ruining my future with him forever. “Ok. I love you Kurt and Im sorry if that hurt you."

He smiled, “It's ok. You dont still talk to him do you?"

I shook my head, "I havent seen or heard from him since the day I proposed to you."

“I'm kinda shocked he was there for that."

“I was too. Look, can we just lye back down so I can hold you and kiss you and make you forget all about this?"

He smiled, “Please, cause I pictured you two in my head and I would so much like that image burned from my memory."

I grabbed him and threw him on the bed and climbed on top. “Well then, Ill just have to replace that with something even better."


That night, I made sure it was extra special for Kurt. I used all my tricks and flicks and touches and kisses and made sure hes never forget it. And from that night on, Sebastians name wasnt mentioned even once.

  