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Author’s Note: 

This is a work of fiction, none of the characters are real or are they based on real people or events. Please do not take the actions or expressions noted in this story as the Author’s outlook on life or respected behavior of anybody alive or deceased.

All Characters in this story are eighteen years old or older!

Please have fun and enjoy reading these stories.


Carol had been called many names. Most of them weren’t nice, and some were downright rude or disrespectful, but most men never said any of those names to her face.

Carol wasn’t like most women. She had been an orphan, and as such, she had grown accustomed to being by herself, with no one to love, no one to care for, and most of all, no one to trust.

So, when Bryan Cobrand called her a bitch after the company baseball game, she took a bat and broke his leg. She didn’t deny it. How could she? Many people saw her walk over to where the bats were being held; she picked it up and then walked over to Bryan and swung with all her might; the sound of wood and bone meeting made everyone turn around and stare as Bryan yelled in pain.

Carol waited for the police to show up and didn’t blink an eye when they took her away.

The way she stared at everyone present in the courtroom gave her the nickname that would define her for the rest of her life. The Ice Queen didn’t bat an eye or flinch when they gave her the sentence, and she didn’t quiver while she served that sentence.
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