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by Vivian Tease

Melissa’s school reunion turns into a blazing wildfire when Anton, her former crush, gives her an enticing proposal. Surrounded by his eager friends, they take her to a private room and fulfill her deepest, and biggest, fantasy.
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by Vivian Tease

I pick up a piece of shrimp from the previously-frozen shrimp ring. It looks gross, the tiny, flaccid pink thing, so I let it go with a plop.

Turning around, I stare at the room that’s filled with everyone I used to go to high school with. I can’t believe I’m being forced to participate in this stupid thing. I don’t care about school reunions! Besides, I don’t even keep in touch with these people. The only ones here I recognize are all people who used to bully me, or were total fucking nerds.

Now, what would I rather be doing right now than standing in a room full of boring people who just talk about their jobs? Well, if I had my way, I’d actually rather be fucking that cute guy from the ice cream parlor earlier today. I’ve gone in there a couple of times before, and each time he’s given me the come-fuck-me eyes. Today he watched as I licked my ice cream cone right in front of him, and I could tell he was getting a hard-on. Plus, he’s really hot. If he took me into the back of the store and started fucking me right there and then ... God, that would be amazing. And maybe if he had a friend or two who could join in ...

I have to shake my head to stop thinking about getting laid. It’s making my panties wet. All of these boring people, standing around, going on and on about nothing. It’s enough to make you want to pass out and die from boredom.
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