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Harold grunted as he thrust in and out of the girl under him.  Her moans were annoying and likely faked, but he didn’t care, he was getting his rocks off.  He was twenty-four and this was his first time.  

People had told him the first time was quick and clumsy.  But goddamn if he wasn’t coming up on three minutes now.  He felt the buildup.  Not long now.  Almost.  Almost.  Nearly there.  

“Sweet Jesus, hallelujah!” 

Breathing heavily, he climbed off the girl.  Ellen was a sweetheart.  She was the only girl who didn’t act stupid around him.  Harold knew he was a few cans short of a six-pack, and that was fine by him.  But for others, that seemed to make him a target.  High school sucked.  Except for Ellen.  

Someone was clapping.  

A stranger stood at the edge.  A faraway street light barely reached him illuminating his slight smile and narrow eyes.  He had long, dark wavy hair and a muscular body, his clothes fit just right.  He wore a long coat and motorcycle boots.  He was everything Harold wasn’t.  
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