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It shouldn’t come as a surprise that being part of a football team you get into a boatload of trouble. Add onto that we are one of the top performing female teams in the country who are just desperate to blow off steam. And on top of that, add the fact that we are college students.

What do you get?

A bunch of girls who are desperate to blow off steam and have fun. That’s where this whole thing started. A little too much alcohol, and funding for our new uniforms. Why not auction ourselves off?

We still don’t know who said it first, but from there it grew. And suddenly, it wasn’t just a date or a hand job on offer. No, it was everything. Free use. Whoever buys us can use us how we please. No matter what. No matter when or what we are doing. We are nothing but cum dumps for them.

And fuck, did the boys go crazy for it.

My buyer? I know Levi all too well. Sure, he was hiding his face in a baseball cap and kept himself against the wall. There’s no mistaking my brother’s best friend.

It’s a joke, as simple as that. Levi and my brother are the best of friends. Okay, let’s call it like it is. Levi and my brother are so close, Levi might as well be my brother too. They’ve done everything together since grade school. So, there was no escaping him growing up. Levi was there when I went to prom. He was there every family holiday. He still even goes on vacations with us. The two of them are the best thing that happened to me and the worst. Especially the worst. When they get together, I am nothing but the annoying little sister in their eyes. They pick on me, tease me, and play awful pranks. It’s no wonder when I got into college I learned to do things without them. But at the same time, I know they are there for me.

I stare at my phone, waiting for the hour to tick over. My brother will be well and truly at work by now. If I want to do this, I have to do it now. One on one, the boys I can handle. But if both of them are together, there’s no chance. And my brother... well, he wouldn’t hesitate to hold some embarrassing thing from childhood over my head. Levi, on the other hand, is the weak link. He won’t stoop that far. He’s the one to confront about this joke and hopefully make them cough up the money. God, I can just imagine going back to the team on Monday and say, oh well. It turned out to be my brother and his friend. They won’t pay anything at all.

I take a breath and steady myself. Before I think twice, I let the anger swell in my chest and march to Levi’s and my brother’s apartment. The door thunders under my knuckles. 

A minute passes. And another. I knock again, calling out Levi’s name. That finally gets me some action. Footsteps and muffled noises echo behind the door. It creaks open. Levi is mad. There’s a whole angry aura around him. I’ve never seen him look this intense before.

“What?” He spits.

And just like that, I’m nothing but a rabbit fleeing from the lion.

“Can I come in?” I say before thinking about what that actually means.

“No.” Levi states, opening the door and throwing his arms out to form a physical barrier.

“What do you have a girl or something in there?” I scoff. 

“No.” 

I study Levi. His loose white button-up shirt falls off his shoulders like it should be made that way. His fast breaths tug on his stomach, hinting at the muscles just waiting to be truly flexed. The anger is raging, but there’s something underneath it. Except for the small glares filled with fire, he’s not even looking at me. It’s doing something to me. There’s a weakness there and I can exploit it. 

“You’re really going to make me do this is the hallway. Let everyone know what my own brother and his friend did? How they paid to—“

Levi grabs my wrist yanking me hard through the door. I yelp, barely catching myself from stumbling and falling on my face.

“What the hell is your problem?” Levi roars, slamming the door shut.

“My brother. You. Both of you.” My own anger poisons my blood. “What the fuck were you doing?”

“Dai—“

“No, don’t Daisy me.” I spin around, throwing a finger toward his chest. “Do you know what you’ve done? How fucking embarrassing this is?”
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