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It shouldn’t come as a surprise that being part of a football team you get into a boatload of trouble. Add onto that we are one of the top performing female teams in the country who are just desperate to blow off steam. And on top of that, add the fact that we are college students.

What do you get?

A bunch of girls who are desperate to blow off steam and have fun. That’s where this whole thing started. A little too much alcohol, and funding for our new uniforms. Why not auction ourselves off?

We still don’t know who said it first, but from there it grew. And suddenly, it wasn’t just a date or a hand job on offer. No, it was everything. Free use. Whoever buys us can use us how we please. No matter what. No matter when or what we are doing. We are nothing but cum dumps for them.

And fuck, did the boys go crazy for it.

My buyer? My best friend. I guess I should be surprised, but I’m not. Leon has been asking me out forever. I’ve never wanted to cross that line. I don’t have many friends especially ones like him. All it takes is one mistake, one fight, and I lose him forever. And I guess to be honest, the more I think about him, the more it turns me off. Okay, that’s a lie. Let me be honest. Yes, I’ve thought about Leon. Yes, we’ve had a few close calls. A kiss or two. But it’s just so wrong. He’s closer to me than my family.

I guess that’s all going to change now. He bought me. The fucking bastard must have used all of his life's savings just to slap it down on the bid so no one else would even think about looking at me. Hot. But... the fucking moron. Leon didn’t need to do that.

But here I am, at his place for the weekend, waiting for him to get home as if we are married. Waiting for him to get home to... fuck me.

The front door opens, pulling my eyes from the television. My heart skips a beat as he shakes his shaggy hair free of the droplets of rain.

“Oh, you’re here.” He says almost like he’s forgotten.

This is just a game to him. It has to be. We haven’t said a word to each other since I death glared him at the auction. “Yeah, you bring anything to eat?”

“There’s cold pizza in the fridge.” 

I nod, studying his every move. I guess I thought this would be something else. Leon would wait for me on the bed as soon as I came over. Or he would come home and order me to take off my clothes and spread my ass cheeks for him. I don’t know, just something. Not like this, though, not like everything is normal between us. 

He shrugs off his jacket and walks over to the couch. “You planning on staying long?”

My mouth opens. This... this is THE weekend. I know because I tripled checked. I fucking got everything waxed for him.

Leon glances at me with that stupid big smile I hate. “I’m just asking cause I had some gaming planned for tonight. You can stick around, though. You know I don’t mind your company.”

“Sure.” I whisper, my mind still racing.

Leon shrugs kicking off his shoes and gets comfortable. I’m absolutely silent just staring at him as he starts his game. He was the one that bought me, right? Yeah, it was legit. The girls even laughed about it. There’s no way I’m making this up. 

The game starts and I just can’t stop myself from staring at him. The hair on the back of my neck stands on edge, waiting for something to happen. A match finishes on his video game. And another. 

Maybe I got the wrong end of the stick here. Maybe, he didn’t buy me to use. He could have bought me to make sure no one else got me. That’s sweet. Actually, that’s really hot. Like let me kiss you on the cheek cause I want to say thank you hot. Oh no, I kissed your lips. Oh god, you're a good kisser. Maybe I should show you how much I appreciate you. 

And there I go again, living inside of my head, getting all hot and bothered. I wouldn’t put it past Leon, though. His intentions have always been clear.

Another couple of matches pass. Each one Leon grows louder and louder. The game is consuming him. The more time passes, the more I relax. Soon enough it’s like any other normal hang out. I play on my phone. We chat every load screen but we just enjoy each other's presence more than talking about each other’s days.
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