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by Vivian Tease

Friendship blossoms into a night of wild, secret passions for four college housemates caught in a feverish, secret love carousel. First Emily succumbs to Sam's touch in the seclusion of her room, then the bathroom echoes with the rhythm of Tamara and Sam's forbidden rendezvous. Meanwhile, the kitchen counters bear witness to Emily's culinary experiment with Jim — a recipe for ecstasy with a dash of unprotected urgency and a sprinkle of backdoor desires. In this student house, exams are out, and the lessons of the flesh are in.
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By Vivian Tease

“Hey! Sam stole some of my chicken!”

Sam shook his head vehemently, his cheeks bulging with food.

“Oh my God you two,” Tamara, their oldest friend, said. “You need to stop this fighting. I know you both just started college, but we’re not going to make this house work if you two keep acting up like this.”

Sam quickly chewed the mouthful and swallowed.

“Sorry, it won’t happen again,” he said.

“Good,” Tamara replied.

Sam turned his head to Emily and stuck out his tongue. Emily did the same and the two continued eating, glaring at each other every now and again. Emily and Sam had just started college. They were in different programs, and were constantly insisting that each of them had the more difficult work load.

Tamara turned to face the final member of their student house, Jim.

“How was work today, Jim? You still doing intern stuff?” she asked him.

“It was all right,” he replied, cutting off a piece of the chicken breast. “Sampson told me at the photocopier that headquarters ...”

Sam leaned over to Emily as the others talked.

“So you going out with your boyfriend tonight, Emily?” he whispered.

“Shut up, Jared’s not my boyfriend,” Emily whispered back. “And no, we’re not. I was planning on staying in and reading tonight, actually.”

“Ooh, don’t read too much, you wouldn’t want you to have an aneurysm.”

“Shut up,” Emily whispered, punching Sam on the arm. Jim finished up his story just as Sam straightened up, rubbing his arm where Emily hit him.

“... tomorrow’s meeting,” he concluded.

“Wow, that’s great,” Tamara said.

“I think I’m done,” Emily said. “I want to finish up a book I’m reading before bed.”

“Okay Emily,” Tamara replied, always the matron of the house. “Sam, it’s your turn to help with the dishes tonight.”

“What?” Sam protested. “It’s Emily’s turn!”

“No, it’s yours. Emily had it last night.”

“Thanks Tamara,” Emily said with a smile as she stood up from the table. She stuck her tongue out at Sam one last time before taking her empty plate to the kitchen. Sam made a face at her and took another bite of food, the three finishing their meals in silence.
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