
The Mix Up 
Chapter 4 

 
Jon 

   'What the hell?! He better not do a fucking thing with her,' I think. 

   I look at the TV not even really focusing on the movie. It makes me so mad Joe would do that. 

It should be obvious to him that I like her. I become concerned and worried almost immediately. 

Then nerves and frustration hit me like a tidal wave. 

   "Donnie, where is taking her on their walk?" I ask anxiously. 

   "I don't know, Jon. I'm concerned, too, but she's an adult. Honestly, I'd rather her be on a walk 

with you right now instead of Joe. I trust you with her," Donnie says. 

   I smile slightly when Donnie says this. I attempt to refocus on the movie and distract myself 

and my thoughts of what Joe is doing with her. It doesn't work so I decide to go to my room for 

the night. 

   "Hey Donnie," I say getting his attention. 

   "What's up, Jon?" He asks. 

   "I'm going to my room. Can you have Missiey come to my room when she gets back? I just 

want to hang out and talk to her," I say. 

   Donnie smiles and says, "Of course." 

   "Thanks, bro." 

   "You're welcome." 

   I go to my room and lay on the bed staring at the ceiling with only thoughts of her going 

through my mind. 'I swear if there is even one mark on her anywhere, I'm going to kill Joe. She 

better return unscathed,' I think. Fear runs through me over her safety as I continue to stare at the 

ceiling waiting for her to return. 

           ******************* 

Missiey & Joe 

   We walk around for a while talking, laughing and having a good time. As we start to walk by a 

Starbucks, I notice he seems to be looking for someone or something. 

   "Joe, what are you looking for?" I ask. 

   He doesn't respond. He sees an ally and heads to it.  

   'Perfect. I have to have her,' Joe thinks. 

   He backs me up against the brick wall. The light from the street lamps barely touching the ally 

and Joe's face as he advances on me, a piercing hunger of sexuality in his eyes. He puts a hand 

on either side of me on the wall pressing his body hard on mine. 

   "What are you doing?" I ask a little anxious. 

   "I want you...right here and now," he replies kissing me hard. 

   I drop my guard instantly, his tongue pushing my lips apart somewhat forcefully. I wrap one 

hand around to the back of Joe's neck my fingers gripping into him lightly (for now) pulling him 

closer. I put my other hand on his ass squeezing, a slight moan escaping him. 

   He pulls back, his forehead resting on mine. "Damn girl. So forward.... I love it," he says 

deviously. 

   "Good...because I'm loving the feel of you all ready," I say in a sexual voice. 

   In hearing this, Joe's lips find mine once again. His hand begins moving lower as he finds the 

end of my dress. I feel his fingers on my thigh gently squeezing it. His other hand pulls down the 

top of my dress his mouth and tongue finding my breasts quickly. A moan escapes me instantly. 



Then I feel his hand moving to my inner thigh and up higher. Joe stops, looking directly in my 

eyes. 

   "I'm such a bad boy," Joe says breathless and slightly seductive. 

   "Why is that babe?" I ask breathless. 

   "I missed a key spot to turn you on," he explains as he begins kissing on and gently biting my 

neck and collarbone. "No panties....even better....easier access," he whispers against my neck. 

   As he's kissing on me, I feel him insert two of his fingers, carefully sliding them in and out. 

Loud moans escape me. Hearing me, Joe moans out as well. 

   "Oh damn baby," I say my breathing labored. 

   "Damn girl," he begins breathing slightly heavy, "Does it feel good?" 

   I nod unable to speak. I undo his shorts quickly pulling them down just enough. Joe removes 

his fingers and slides his dick in causing me to yell out. 

   "Damn Joe!" I yell as he speeds up getting rougher. I dig my fingers in his back leaving marks. 

He doesn't flinch. 

   "Damn babe!" He yells. "You feel fucking amazing." 

   "So do you." My voice is barely audible when I speak. 

   His masculinity as been sent into over drive. He gets rougher and more forceful with every 

thrust causing me to moan out continuously. It doesn't take long before our bodies quake into 

climax together. Our bodies feel unbelievable to each other. We erupt within minutes of 

climaxing, Joe's moan sounding like a growl at that second. Shortly after Joe lets go, he gently 

slides out of me. 

   "Damn baby. You were out of this world," Joe says trying to catch his breath. 

   My breathing starts to slow when I speak. "I was just thinking the same thing about you." I 

give him a soft, sweet smile. We regain our composure as quick as we can. I fix my dress, and 

Joe pulls his shorts back up refastening them. 

   We walk out of the ally and head back to Donnie's house. We talk about the event that's 

approaching. Joe fills me in even more about the Trevor Project. I think its great. 

   "Its awesome these young people have someone they can talk to," I say. 'Maybe I can do 

something to raise money as well,' I think. 

   "Its a great cause," he says. 

   We arrive back at Donnie's house before we know it. As I start to head up the steps, I stop and 

look at Joe taking his hand. 

   "I had a great time tonight," I say. 

   He takes a step towards me and lightly kisses my cheek. "So did I. Now its time to go in and 

face everyone," he says tenderly. 

   We open the door and walk in. Donnie looks around and sees us. We walk in the living room 

where everyone is sitting and watching a movie. The only person I don't see is Jon. I walk up to 

Donnie and lean over the couch. 

   "Do you mind if I get a quick shower and borrow something to sleep in?" I ask. As he's about 

to answer, I say, "Where's Jon?" 

   "I'll be right back," he tells Raven. He gets up and we start to go upstairs. "Jon's in his room. 

He wanted you to go in there when you got back. In urge you to do that before you take your 

shower," Donnie tells me. 

   When we get in his room, he immediately goes into his dresser drawers. He grabs out a t-shirt 

and a pair of boxers. He hands them to me, and as I start to walk off, I turn to look at him. 



   "Thanks bro. You're the best. I'll go talk to him," I say then give him a hug. I walk out heading 

to Jon's room. 

   When I get to Jon's room, I knock on the door. Then I hear, "Come in." 

   I open the door and see Jon laying on the bed anxiously waiting. He looks over and sees me 

jumping off the bed fast. He walks over wrapping his arms around me looking in my eyes, his 

filling with concern. 

   "Jon, what's wrong? I'm fine," I say assuringly. 

   "I've been so worried about you. I hated seeing you leave with Joe tonight. I'm just happy 

you're back safe and sound," he says hugging me. 

   I hug him back. "Aww. You don't need to worry, but I need to get a quick shower." 

   Jon's smile fades slightly. "I guess I should let you go then." 

   Just then I get an idea. "Why don't you come in the bathroom with me? I still need to talk to 

you about our date." 

   He agrees without thinking and walks in the bathroom with me. I start running the water as I 

lay the clothes down Donnie gave me to wear for the night. Jon watches me closely. 

   "So what do you need to know about the event?" Jon asks. 

   "I need to know how dressed up I need to be. What are you wearing?" I say stepping in the 

shower. 

   He smiles sweetly, his cheeks beginning to flush. "I'm going to wear a tux." 

   "I have to go shopping then," I begin, "I really hope you will be wearing a vest with it." 

   Jon's got a puzzled expression. "Why do you say that?" 

   "I think you would look really sexy," I say smiling deviously. 

   Jon's face turns a bright shade of red. I finish up a couple minutes later and get out drying off. I 

put on the shirt then the boxers. As soon as I get done I stand in front of Jon. I cup his face with 

my hands lifting his head to look in his smoldering hazel eyes. 

   "I'm sorry if I embarrassed you. I didn't mean, too, sweetie," I say sweetly and apologetically. 

"Just had to say what I think." 

   He smiles tenderly cupping my face back. "Its okay. You shocked me. That's all. How would 

you feel about sleeping in the room with me tonight?" He asks. 

   "I'd like that." I grab his hand and we walk back into his room. 

 


