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These stories are about fictional consenting adults engaging in taboo and controversial sexual acts. Nobody involved in the creation of this ebook, including authors, editors and models, support immoral or illegal acts in real life. Cover models are not intended to illustrate specific people and the content does not refer to models' actual acts, identity, history, beliefs or behavior.
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CHAPTER ONE

The Concert
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Tess had never been backstage before. She'd only been bar-age for six months, so she hadn't been to see many bands play, but here she was, backstage at The Factory, sitting on an old green couch with the singer/guitarist of Canada's hottest rock band, Rare Effect. They were sitting tightly together, his arm across the back of the couch behind her. He'd changed t-shirts when his band finished their set, but he was still hot and sweaty. And gorgeous. He was so gorgeous.

His name was Oren, and he looked a little like Trent Reznor from Nine Inch Nails. He had the chiseled jaw and jet black hair. He was solidly built too, with square shoulders and strong-looking arms. Tess wanted to wrap herself up in him. 

She'd been right in front of the stage when the band was playing, and she danced to the songs, watching him the whole time. She felt pretty loose. She'd been through a bad scene with her boyfriend that day and went out without him, taking one of her girlfriends to see the band. When they got to the bar they started drinking gin and tonics, and Tess was on her fourth by the time Rare Effect was on stage. 

She pushed her way to the front and watched him play and sing. She danced and tried to show off for him, even though she suspected he couldn't see her. After what had happened at home, she wanted to feel sexy. She wanted to feel desirable. She knew a few of the band's songs, and she sang along. When they played "Come On," she and Oren had locked eyes and she sang the chorus along with him, "I want yooooooooou..."
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