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“RIP Joe!” Martha said as we pulled up to Joe’s house it had just been over three years since we came to Joe’s house for a Christmas party.

“Please,” I smiled. “He is not resting in peace!”

“Kelly!” Mike scolded me.

“What?” I shrugged. “I am just stating the obvious. He was an asshole, got drunk way too many times, had illicit sex with....”

“Enough,” Martha stopped me. “We know who Joe was, and what he did,” she stormed towards the door. “Your girlfriend can be such a bitch sometimes, still! When are you going to get it, no one wants to be around you when you’re like this?”

The biggest thing that changed since that fateful party was the friendship between Martha and me, we no longer were good friends, we would go weeks, even months without talking to each other.

Then there was Mike, the previous loser guy that stalked me all the time, well that was back then, now we lived together and had been together since that night.

What can I say I like a guy that can use his tongue to get a girl off. I could ride his face into oblivion and back again. Plus, he was mine, I loved a guy that took commands, especially in bed.

“Try to loosen up,” Mike grinned as he took my hand.

“I will try,” I smiled. “For you.”

“Martha, Kelly, and Mike,” Eric smiled.

“Sorry to hear about Joe,” Martha said as we entered the house.

“Yeah, sorry for your loss,” Mike said.

I didn’t say anything, I wasn’t going to pretend, not for a guy like Joe. Good riddance was my first thought when I heard he got killed inside the prison. He went inside for a number of things, varying from drug related crimes and selling of illegal porn. Let’s just say the inmates were not too happy to have him share the prison with them.

“He got what he deserved in the end,” Eric shrugged. “I tried to talk him out of it, but he didn’t listen. Still not a good way to go.”

“I can agree to the last part,” I shrugged.

“Kelly!” Sandy shouted. “My god do you ever not keep things to yourself!”

Eric and Sandy were a thing now, I didn’t know how it happened or cared, but seeing the stuck-up bitch with the constantly high pot head was funny to see.

Sandy always the person not to be outdone had gone under the knife and got tits that were bigger than mine. After the last encounter I guess she hated that there was someone in the group that was bigger than her.

There were other additions to the group that weren’t present at the last party. Thomas was still there and still looked like he would rip through his shirt at any time, the man never missed gym day.

There was a new girl, and a good friend to me. Raquelle or as she liked to be called Rachel. She was half Hispanic and half white, the Hispanic in her gave her a nice ass and the white half gave her long blonde hair.

“Girl!” Rachel said as I approached her. “I am so glad you came I was about to walk the fuck out!”

“Let me guess,” I looked at Thomas.

“Been hitting on me since I walked in,” Rachel laughed. “Guess he likes the big ass.”

“He is definitely an ass man,” I smiled.

Martha was still trying to get with Thomas even after he flat out told her no. He even told her it was because she had a flat ass and a flat chest. He did it because he wanted her to stop, he had tried every other way of saying it, but Martha didn’t get the hint. Even after he called flat all around the bitch was still trying to convince him to give her a chance.
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