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After a long week at work, the last place any of us want to be is at a bar with our co-workers or sitting at home watching re-runs on television. This is why the 8 of us are at Creeper’s our typical Friday night hanging out at our normal table in the city. Creeper’s is your typical hole-in-the-wall dive bar, but has some of the best wings in town, and live music every Friday night. A lot of people pass by Creeper’s because of its name, but those who do patron it end up having an awesome time. 

The 8 of us met our freshman year in English Lit and became fast friends, and even as we got older, that didn’t change. The only thing that changed happened to be the fact that we all held jobs now, and were busy trying to be adults. If you were to look at us you would think that this motley group of people cannot be friends, but honestly, we are, and it works.

We had just ordered our beers for the table along with their hot honey and sesame sweet Asian chili glazed wings. As I mentioned before, Creeper’s has some of the best wings in the city, and their take on flavors is to die for. It was a great way to unwind after a long work week, and I enjoyed this crew’s company very much. There was always a lot of laughter and joking, and tonight I knew would be no exception. 

“Hey, wait for guys where’s Rhys?” Samara otherwise known as Simmie to her friends, asked us as she looked around the table. Call her Simmie or Samara but never call her Sammie, or else she might punch you because she hates the nickname Sammie with a passion.

“Oh yeah, I forgot to tell you, he told me he’d be late since he was out of town with his boss today,” I said. “But he asked me to order his beer for him because he wouldn’t be running too late.”

“Well, since he’s not here we should all talk about what to do for his birthday next Friday,”  Nico said, wondering if we had any good ideas. “I was thinking maybe the strip club, but not sure if you ladies would be good with it.”

“What’s this about a strip club?” Rhys asked as he sidled up to the table, pulling a chair next to me and taking a sip of my beer.

“Hey!” I exclaimed. “This is my beer, that is your beer,” I said as I pointed at the full pint in front of him. The table erupted with laughter because this was his thing to do whenever he sat next to me. Why, I had no clue, but it was. 

“I know but it is more fun to see you get upset.” He said as he sat next to me smirking. “So, again what’s this about a strip club?”

Lily quickly responded to Rhys, “Oh Nico was wondering if we would like to change up our hang out next Friday night and go to the strip club instead, but was making sure that we would all like to do it.”  Lily was a quick thinker and could lie like the best of them and you’d never be able to tell it was a lie. Nico, well, Nico thought about sex a lot. Oh, don’t get me wrong, he was good-looking, all 4 guys were, but Nico was the one who would have sex with a woman on the table right now, with everybody watching if he could. 

As the night drew on, our laughter became more boisterous. We did have a ton of fun when we got together. Plus, when we got together, eventually we’d end up in a conversation of some sort and wonder how we got here. Tonight, the topic ended up on the kinkiest thing you had ever done. 

While I have had sex and am by no means a virgin, I am not as experimental as the others. Hearing what everyone was saying was making me uncomfortable, and Rhys could tell. “Keep talking, Mack and I are going to the bar to get more drinks for the table.”  Following Rhys’s lead, I stood up and followed him to the bar.

“Thanks, Rhys,” I said to him. 

Putting a hand on my shoulder he said to me, “Don’t worry about it. I know they are all wasted and talking shit about anything and everything now.”

“You think?” I said with the most sarcastic tone I could muster up. 

Rhys just started to laugh. “So seriously, why did Nico want to go to the strip club next Friday?”  he asked me as we headed back to our table with drinks for everyone. 

“Your birthday,” I told him quietly.

“Ah got it. I am so not going. Follow my lead.” He said to me. Rhys, like me, tended to not always want to do what Nico was suggesting, so I was going to follow his lead.

Sitting back down, everyone was having a very good time, drinking, laughing, and still talking about sex. I think even Rhys was surprised at how the topic had not changed in the time that we had been gone. 

“So, guys, I won’t be around next weekend,” Rhys said nonchalantly. 

“Awe man, dude, where are you going?” Asked Gray. 

“I’m going out of town after work Friday and not getting back until sometime Sunday.” He calmly said, no one the wiser of the lie he just told the group. Had I not known that he was telling a lie, I would’ve believed him myself. 

“Yeah, and I have a seminar next weekend, and not sure when I’m getting back. Penelope hasn’t told me the specifics yet, just that this was a mandatory seminar for me.” I wasn’t sure how this lie I told rolled off my tongue as easily as it did since I wasn’t one known for lying. I was more shocked that everyone brought up the lie I told too. 

Eventually, I glanced at my phone and saw what time it was. It was close to midnight, and I knew it was time for me to leave. I was at the point where I knew I shouldn’t have any more to drink. Standing up, I told everyone that I was leaving and would talk to them soon. Rhys stood up and asked for me to wait and he’ll come with me. It wasn’t unusual for us to leave together because everyone knew that we ended up living in the same building. Further, we tended to ride the train every day together because our jobs happened to be in buildings next to each other. 
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After leaving Creeper’s together, Rhys and I headed toward the train station so that we could catch our train back to our apartment building. While waiting for the train, I looked at Rhys and thanked him for helping me out back there. 

Rhys put his hand on my shoulder, “Mack, it’s no big deal. I am not sure how they got on the topic of the kinkiest thing that you ever did, but seriously it’s none of their business.”

“I know, and thanks.” Since we graduated college, I have found myself confiding more in Rhys than the others. I don’t know if it’s because we live in the same building, so we spend a lot more time together, or what, but he knows things that the others don’t know. For instance, why did my last relationship end so abruptly? 
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