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MARCUS THREW HIS HEAD back and swallowed another shot. The music at the club was loud, he could barely hear the bartender ask him if he needed another. Marcus twirled his finger, indicating another shot. Might as well get really drunk at this point. He had been dancing with a girl all night and they seemed to be really getting along. But before he could ask her to go home with him, her girlfriends dragged her off.  No name, no phone, no luck tonight.

Marcus was a ladies man, he and his fellow college buddies came to Futa City with one thing in mind...sex.  The trip was intended to be a fun filled, no strings attached weekend.  The friends Marcus showed up with had disappeared. He checked his phone, there was a text from each friend saying the same thing. HEADING HOME TO STUDY.  It was their code for when they were leaving with a girl. Looks like I'm the only one striking out tonight.  He sighed and drank his next shot.  It burnt going down his throat and the bumping music started to hurt his ears.  One more pass on the dance floor, I suppose.  It was getting close to closing time. The bar and dance floor had mostly emptied out.  Marcus stumbled his way to the dance floor. The lights began to swirl before him and his feet didn't act in accordance with his thoughts.  The few people left dancing laughed at his drunk moves. His arms flailed around and his head bobbed to the music, he took a step back and stepped right on someone's foot. He fell back landing on whoever he stepped on. Marcus brought them both to the ground. 

“Ouch!!” A cute raspy voice said. 

“Oh man, I am so sorry!” Marcus said, jumping to his feet. His voice, muffled by the music. 

He reached down to the person on the floor. He was taken back for a second as he looked who he had knocked over. She was beautiful. She had short black hair and big blue eyes. She was wearing a short skirt but her knees were together as she sat on the floor, covering her sensitive area. She rubbed the butt cheek she landed on as Marcus helped her to her feet. 
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