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It is around 8:30 in the morning, as nineteen-year-old Terry Lee helped her friends get ready for their Spring Break Vacation. The six of them were loading up the van with everything they thought they would need for where they were going. Terry was incredibly excited since this was her first college spring break.

“If I only knew where exactly that was.” Thought Terry, but her friend James who had planned the whole trip would only say it was a surprise.

Finally, the last box was loaded in the back of the van.

“Do you think we packed enough booze?” Terry asked the girl next to her. 

“I think you can never have booze, especially if you’re going away for spring break.” Replied Liz

She then reached into another box, pulled out a package of condoms, and holds them up to Terry.

“Do you think the boys think that they will get lucky with Sarah or us once we get to wherever we’re going?”

Terry looked down as her face turned red.

“Oh, sorry, didn’t mean to embarrass the group, virgin.” Said, Liz

“It’s alright. I’m just not ready to go that far with a guy just yet.”

The conversation ends as the rest of their group comes out, James, Bud, Steve, and Sarah.

“So, is everything packed up?” asked James.

“Yes, it is now. Are you going to tell us where we are going?” asked Terry?

“No, not until we are all in the van and driving down the road.” Said, James

“Then let’s get this party started.” Said, Bud

They all climbed into the van James in the front driver’s seat, Sarah in the front passenger seat, behind them sat Bud and Liz, and finally behind them sat Terry and Steve. James turned the key and slowly pulled the van out of the driveway and onto the road.

“First of all, I would like to thank all of you. I know you could have made other spring break plans, but you chose to go with me even though I’ve kept our final destination a secret.” Said, James
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