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The knock on the door made me look at Drew. His face was a picture, but I guessed it mirrored mine and the pair of us simply stared at each other for a second or two before he spoke.

“This is it.”

“Yeah,” I replied and took a drink of beer from the glass I held before putting it down on the coffee table.

I hadn’t drank enough to dull nerves I didn’t want, but at the same time I didn’t want to go overboard with the alcohol. That couldn’t be said for the night out the pair of us had enjoyed the week before. I’d drank way too much on that occasion and lowered inhibitions had brought a confession out of me. The surprise was that Drew shared the same fantasy and the embarrassment we felt in the days after eventually turned to talk of how we might actually go about chasing a dream.

Drew was the one who came up with the idea of hiring an escort. It seemed like a seedy idea at first. However, we’d checked the possibility, found out we could easily afford one from the classier end of the market and that brought us to the hotel room we now sat in. A louder knock made us glance at each other again.

“Answer it,” Drew urged.

“You answer it,” I shot back.

I watched as he rose to his feet and quickly followed suit. It put me right behind him when he reached the door and I was all too aware of my nerves worsening.

“Ready?” he asked quietly.

“Yes,” I replied although it wasn’t what I really felt at that moment.

I wondered if we’d taken things too far in chasing what should probably have stayed as a dirty fantasy. It was too late to back out though. Drew grabbed the handle to turn it and the door opened to the sight of a curvy, middle-aged woman standing in the hallway. A smile spread across her face as she looked us up and down.
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