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Liz was a bitch from the very beginning. Everyone had tried to warn Jeff that she was bad news, but of course he didn't listen. He was too lonely, too desperate for pussy, and she was too hot. But we all knew it was only going to end with trouble.

And it definitely did. BIG trouble...

It all started at Mark's party last year. Mark, Jeff, and I had been roommates in college and still hung out almost every weekend. We were just your typical bros, having fun and trying to make our way in our respective careers. On this particular night, we were celebrating Mark and his wife, Jessica, closing on their new house. It was a perfect little starter home, a three bedroom two bath ranch on a quiet street, and we were all gathered in the backyard for a barbecue. I was there with my girlfriend at the time, Rebecca, and a pretty good crowd had gathered. Mark and Jessica must have invited everyone they knew, because more and more people kept showing up. Before long their small back patio was packed. Everyone was having a good time, drinking beers and chatting.

Then Liz showed up.

I first met her years ago when we had run into each other at a frat party on campus. I had been talking to a pretty sorority girl, trying to get her phone number, when this blonde bombshell stormed into the room, drunk and crazy. She pulled the girl I was talking to away, calling me a loser and other worse names even though she'd never laid eyes on me before. I left the party, pissed off at the rejection and the psycho behavior. The next week my buddy Adam formally introduced me to Liz at his frat's party, and she didn't even remember me. When I jogged her memory, she just laughed and called me a "whiny little bitch." Typical Liz. We met a handful of times after that, and each one left me with a worse taste in my mouth.

Standing there in the doorway of Mark's new house, Liz looked more of less the same as the first day I met her. She had long blonde hair, a tight, toned body, great tits, and a pretty face that was ruined by her shitty attitude. She always seemed to be smirking or scowling, eager to stir up drama. Seeing some people she knew, Liz walked out and began acting like she owned the place.

I don't know who introduced them, but I saw Jeff talking to her later. She was leaning against the brick wall of the house, one leg propped up, her finger twirling around a long blonde curl, an insidious smile on her face. The way she was looking at Jeff was unmistakable. I could tell right away that she was latching onto him like a succubus.

Now Jeff isn't particularly handsome. He's not ugly, per se, just kind of boring looking. Imagine a number two pencil personified. But anyone who knows him knows that he comes from a wealthy family. Think annual summer trips to Europe and several vacation houses. For someone as hot as Liz to be talking to him could only mean one thing — she was digging for gold.
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