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This is a work of fiction, none of the characters are real or are they based on real people or events. Please do not take the actions or expressions noted in this story as the Author’s outlook on life or respected behavior of anybody alive or deceased.

All Characters in this story are over the age of Eighteen.

Please have fun and enjoy reading these stories.


Allie was the first one to notice the change in me, but that wasn't a surprise, as we lived together. Instead of the long sweaters and matching gray or black pants that I wore around the house, I started wearing shorts and tank tops.

Others I worked with noticed the difference. I also started becoming more outgoing and even flirting with some of the customers and coworkers.

"What are you guys doing tonight?" I asked.

Cole and his friends had just got off work and stopped by to get some burgers.

"Just hanging," Cole said as I passed him the bag of food.

Cole had always caught my eye, the resident bad guy. He wasn't a criminal or anything like that. He was just a rebel. He might not have committed the crime or stolen anything, but he probably knew who had committed it.

"You interested in hanging with us?" Boyd asked from the passenger seat of Cole's charger.

"Nah, Leena here is a good girl," Cole grinned as he looked at me.

"Not anymore," I said as I winked at him. "Tell me where you guys will be, and I will swing by."

"Alright," Cole smiled as he told me where they would be.

Immediately after work, I went home, took a shower, and got ready to meet Cole and his friends.

They were hanging out at the old studio. Back in its heyday, this place was where many musicians would get their music put on vinyl; now, it is a tattoo parlor.

I watched as Cole tattooed a black heart on some woman's shoulder.

"You ever think of getting a tat?" Boyd asked.

"Yeah," I answered as I thumbed through some of the art on the wall.

"Yeah right," Sean snickered.

"I have changed since high school," I snapped at Sean.

We used to date in high school, and he was still mad that I lost my virginity to Jake and not him.

"I think Sean here is still upset about the whole Jake thing," Cole said as he finished up the tattoo.

"I told him like I told everybody else," I said as I glared at Sean. "If I knew Jake was that lousy, I would have picked him."

Sean thumbed through the comic book he was reading and shook his head.

"So, what about now?" Cole asked. "I am sure Sean would love another go at the town prude."

The other guys in the tattoo shop laughed.

"Who says I am the town prude?" I asked.

"Everyone!" one of the women there exclaimed.

"Fine, let's go," I said as I looked at Sean.

"What?" Sean asked in shock.

"You heard me, let's go," I said, grabbing his arm and yanking him into the back.

I had been here many times so that Allie could get a new tattoo. There was a private room for people who were too shy about getting piercings.

"What are you doing?" Sean asked as I knelt before him.

"What does it look like I am doing?" I asked as I unbuckled his belt and yanked down his pants.

"Fuck!" Sean let out as I took his cock into my mouth.

I was pleasantly pleased to find that it was already hard and ready for me. "God dammit!" Sean said as he held the back of my head and started to fuck my mouth.

I gripped his thin and frail body as he increased his pace.

"Now that you are all hot and ready," I smiled as I bent over the makeshift bed. "Fuck me and do it right or I will tell them you were as bad as Jake."

"I will show you!" Sean said, gripping my jeans shorts and pulling them to the ground.

"Now, we are talking," I said as I felt his cock slam into me from behind.

Sean wasn't wasting any time as he started to fuck me hard. "Fucking that low life over me!" Sean said as his pace quickened. "Fucking deadbeat," he slapped my ass and pulled on my hair as he fucked me hard.
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