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Kristy and Denise were roommates in college. Their dorm room was a new style for the school with 8 girls living in 4 bedrooms, a shared bathroom, and common area. They got along well with one another to the point that they always referred to each other as besties.

Kristy came from a big city and Denise from a small town. The girls first met as Freshmen in Literature 101 and were inseparable ever since. They were the same clothing size and shared everything; even their class schedules were coordinated to hang out together during the day.

Sophomore year they shared a dorm room together and split time at each other's houses over breaks. Friends would tease them about how they looked alike and how much they had in common. The girls liked it and they were always there to comfort and support one another.

If one ever needed someone for a double date, the other one jumped at the opportunity. They were literally inseparable. 

Junior year came around and they signed up for one of the new suite dorm rooms planning on getting an off-campus apartment for senior year. 

One night Kristy was studying in her room when Denise came back in tears from a frat party.

‘What happened,’ Kristy said comforting her best friend.

‘It was Carl or should I say, Beth. What a bitch!’

‘What did Carl or Beth do?’ 

‘They hooked up!!!’

‘What! Didn't Alex say that Carl was going to ask you out tonight?’

‘Yes, he told me that Carl was asking around to see if I was seeing anyone. Alex asked me, and I told him no a couple of days ago and this afternoon Alex said that he was going to ask me out at the party tonight.’

‘How do you know she hooked up with him?’

‘Carl was not around when I arrived so I waited for an hour. Then I see him coming down the steps with Beth holding hands and giving everyone a high five. Alex came over to apologize, but it was too late. I just wanted to shrink into a corner and die.’

‘That slut; she was sleeping around the house. I think she is on the 20th or 21st guy already. I hope they all get a STD.’

‘I feel horrible. What a jerk, and to think I liked him.’

‘Come here bestie. Let me give you a hug.’

‘Thank you, Kristy. You are the best.’

Kristy spent the night comforting her best friend and Denise went to sleep feeling much better.

She was back to normal by the morning and went about school as if nothing had happened. Carl and his frat were now invisible to Denise, and she went about her days going to class, studying, and hanging with her best friend.

Friday night rolled around and the girls in their group downloaded a couple of movies deciding to have a lady’s night.

Everyone was laughing and swapping stories as the conversation turned to guys. The girls consoled Denise and one of them said that she heard Beth had an STD and all the guys she slept with now have to be tested. 

Denise said good and that she was over Carl and that frat. All they did was use girls and cast them aside.

The girls agreed and they toasted to their little group. The wine was passed around and the girls started the second movie drinking and gossiping about boys, girls, and life in general.

One of the girls suggested some drinking games to cap the night and everyone agreed. There was nothing going on tomorrow so they all decided to make it a long, party night.

Drinks were flowing and after a couple of hours, the girls started to stagger off to bed. Kristy was in their room while Denise washed up in the bathroom.

She walked back into their room and hugged Kristy.

‘You are the best bestie anyone could have. Thank you so much for this past week.’

‘Oh, you know I will always be there for you,’ giving her a hug and a kiss on the cheek.

‘You have to help me get up into bed.’

‘You always get clumsy after a couple of drinks,’ Kristy giggled.

‘I know.’

‘Here let me help you up,’ Kristy said putting her hands on Denise's ass.

‘Hey, that is my butt!’

‘I know, just giving you a push,’ she laughed spanking Denise.
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