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I first met Cassie while seated in a crowded bar with a guy I was dating. It was nothing serious; he liked me more than I had any feelings for him. This might be the end. He was possessive and tried to be controlling. I knew where that usually went.

We weren’t talking. It was past that. In fact, I wondered why I’d even bothered. His motives were clear. Buy me a drink, then drink up and off for a fuck. He was in for a surprise; it was my time in the month. He would drop me like shit off a hot shovel when he found out!

Just then, a noisy group of girls entered. They congregated close by. My partner for the night wasn’t pleased. I, meanwhile, wished I could join them. There was one girl in the group who I sensed looked as uncomfortable as I felt. Wishing she were somewhere else. Come and save me for fuck's sake, I wanted to shout out.

‘Am I boring you?’ Josh asked pointedly when he saw me looking. I wanted to say yes, but that would only make things worse.
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