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It was normal day in late August; I was on the way to Maya's house which was about 3 maybe 4 blocks away when I fell upon my dream girl. There was this girl about my age, eighteen or nineteen, sitting on the curb in front of this huge house. Now I live in the part of town that is economically depressed, these people had to have some bucks. 

Like I said she was sitting on the curb, and I could hear screaming from inside the house. I'm a pretty good person so I stopped by to see what was going on.  

"Uh, hey you're new to the neighborhood right?" I asked as I pulled up next to her. 

"Yeah just moved in two days ago. How'd you know?." She answered kind of sad. 

"Well, consider me the welcoming committee since I know everybody around here and everything that happens around here. My name's Kylie, the ears and eyes of the neighborhood . And you are?" I stuck out my hand for her to shake. 

"The name's Wren. Nice to meet you." 

That's when she looked up at me. Time stopped. This girl was fucking gorgeous. Jet black hair, piercing green eyes, full lips, not a flaw on her face. I stopped breathing for a second to take in every part of her. She must have noticed because she asked me "Kylie you alright? You seem a little shocked." 

Well, it isn’t every day I get to see a pretty face like yours," I got a blush out of her for that "so I take the screaming is your parents?" 

"Yeah they're always like that." Her voice dropped. 

"Just wondering, you don't have to say yes, you wanna go for a ride with me? I promise I'm not gonna kidnap you or anything." I asked kind of in a hurry, I mean really I just met this chick. 

"Even if I wanted you to kidnap me?" 

That had me struck, crazy girl man crazy girl. "Ha! ha! hop in. Let’s go." 

And that's exactly what we did.  I drove towards Maya's house to introduce my new hot rocket. We agreed I should let her meet the gang. We rode down to the city park; half of my crew was already there. They were all sitting on the wooden bleachers.  

"Okay these are my people. We got Alanna, the loud mouth, Max, the ADHD boy, Maylah, the biggest gambler on the east side, Aida, quiet girl but very scary when mad, Eden, down for anything chick with a lucky boyfriend, Lou, resident Asian guy, April, average everyday girl, Raton, smart guy, Carvelli, tallest dude I know, And you already know Maya, fun fact lady. These are my warriors, just kidding. These are my closest friends. They rock like hell."  

While I was talking I could see some of my group were checking out the sexy girl. No one but me could have her. "Everyone this is Wren." 

A few hellos came from everyone when Alanna spoke up (surprise surprise), "Are you one of us now?"

She seemed hesitant so I put my arm around her and answered, "Sure as hell and I'll be showing her the ropes so if anybody has a problem with her take it up with me. Got it?" 

I got yeses all around. "Okay meeting adjourned. Ready to clear out Wren?"

She gave me a nod and hopped back in my car. I gave everyone the peace sign, and we were on our way.  After I dropped Maya off at her house we doubled back to my place. I parked the car in the drive and walked out to our old, detached garage. Me and the gang fixed it up as club house.

Wren following me. I took her into the club house. 

I told her to chill on the sofa and went to the fridge to get us some Coke's (Pepsi sucks). "So, what's your story girl?" 

"Umm well I moved here from Ohio, I'm going into my sophomore year, my parents fight a lot, I don't have many friends, and I just met this cool ass girl." 

"Really, do I know her?" 

"Yea I think you do... her name is Kylie." 

"Kylie...Kylie...hmm doesn't really ring a bell." I looked at her all confused. 

"Oh my God your such a dork." She laughed and poked me in my ribs. "Eh chicks dig it." 

"So, you're a lez then, right?" she asked quietly. 

"Bi-sexual actually but swinging a little more toward girls. Is that a problem?" I questioned hoping for the best. 

"Yeah no problem. I was just wondering. So, how'd you know?" 

"Well, I guess when I kissed my first girl, April." 

"Oh, I was wondering why she looked at me all mad when you put your arm around me." 

"Yeah we had a bad break up. If she gives you any trouble tell me I'll put her back in her place." 

"No worries I can handle myself." 

"Suit yourself, no one dares to mess with me." 

"Why is that?" 

"I may be short but I'm damn strong." 

"Oh yeah?"

I turned to see what she was doing when I felt her body slam into mine. I yelped as we both fell on the floor. She caught me off guard, so I was already pinned down. Once I got myself together I wrapped my leg around her side and reversed her. My body pushed on her and I was finally on top. My arms pinned her down and she struggled to get free, but I wasn't gonna let her win that easy. I pulled my face down, so my lips were by her ear "You’re not gonna win girl." 

I felt her tense up under me. "Don't be too sure little girl." 

Just then she threw her weight up and I was pushed back. But I'm on the wrestling team, typical desperate move. I wrapped my legs around her back and slammed my weight back down when she thought she had me. I put my hands in the back of her head so she wouldn't get hurt.  

My face was right in front of hers.

She gave me a confused look. 

"Oh, um yeah sorry." 

I jumped off her in a hurry and tripped over my leg. She got up and stared down at me. "You ok?" she offered me her hand, but I hopped up on my own. 

It’s not that I didn't like her, no way she was banging and really nice. I just didn't know if she was into girls and I didn't wanna lose this girl. "Yeah I'm ok no probs. Uh hey, it’s getting late you want me to take you home?" I asked in a hurry. 

"I guess you’re right, sure lets go." 

She didn't sound too happy, but I didn't wanna mess up with her.  

We walked back outside just when the sun was going down. My mom's boyfriend was in the yard screwing with the dog and waved as I went to my get in my car. 

"Hey Kylie! New girlfriend!?" he shouted as she was getting in on passenger side. 

"Ha not even close we got a straight arrow here! I'll be back in a few leave some of whatever we're eating out for me, 'kay?" I yelled back at him. 

He gave us a wave and we were out. She was silent once we hit the road. I made it there in ten minutes flat. The house was dark and quiet and there was no car in her driveway. "Here we are Miss." I took her hand and walked her to her door.  

"Want me to give you a tour?" She asked.

I knew she really wanted me to, but it was getting late and I didn't wanna go too fast. 

"Maybe another time, gotta beat the street lights home." 

Wren looked really disappointed but if I went in I probably wouldn't be able to keep my hands off her. "See ya tomorrow Belleza." 

I moved in to give her fist bumps, but she pulled me into a hug. I stiffed up. (c'mon I was caught off guard) I could feel her chest right up against mine. Her nipples were hard and her head was resting on my neck. 

"Later Kylie." She whispered in my ear. 

I barely met this girl, and she was already fucking with my poor little head. 

I got in my car and headed home to my not so loving mother, her boyfriend and the rest of my unlucky clan. I took my time getting home, riding past the high school school, the corner store and saying hello to the old couple up the street. They're nice people but they never remember me. I abandoned my car at the curb and climbed through the living room window because our door won’t budge. 

My brother was laying on the floor with his air buds in, and my sister was sleeping on the couch. Mom was in the kitchen with her boyfriend...

“Pasta!! Hell yeah.” It was pasta night the greatest night of all. I love pasta. Delicioso. After dinner I ran down to the basement to take a nice hot shower.  

Once I was under the warm water I felt all my tension relax. I closed my eyes and thought about Wren, my Wren. I couldn't wait to get closer to her. You know to see what's behind the sexy smile. As I soaped up my body I thought about our wrestling in the clubhouse. 

My body pressed against hers. Her heaving chest, her intense emerald eyes. I felt a warmth travel down between my legs. My left hand traced its way down my body. Rolling around my nipples, running over my toned belly, around my belly button and toward my throbbing pussy. 

I lightly rubbed my fingers up and down the slit. I used my other hand to open the lips. My fingers immediately circled my clit, rubbing, tugging, pinching. I thrust two fingers in my now slick hole. I finger fucked myself roughly. I could feel my climax building. I ground my pussy into my hand and within a few grinds my orgasm hit me. 

Wave after way of pleasure ran through my body. Man, it felt so good. My knees wobbled and I was reintroduced to my shower floor. It took a few minutes trying to catch my breath. Soon I was out the shower warm and clean.  

Pancho, Mom’s boyfriend, said, "Have fun?" as I made my way up the basement stairs. 

"You bet. But really what would my mom think of you spying on an innocent young girl like me in the shower?" the look on his face was priceless. I knew he didn’t see anything he must have heard me in the shower.  "Kidding Pancho. Out of all the slime balls mom has dated you're the least slimy."
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I winked at him and walked away. (poor guy I put him through a lot of hell.) I ran up to the attic to my room. I threw on a sports bra and a pair of baggy boxers. After tucking my sister in on the other side of the attic, I went to my room. Once her door was closed I switched my iPhone to Spotify, put in my air buds and fell straight onto my bed. I pressed play on the iPhone and Deftones burst out of the speakers. I love them, absolute geniuses.  

One of their older songs, ‘My Own Summer (Shove It)’ came up from their Around the Fur album, “Chino" Wong Moreno was singing: 

“Hey you, big mood

Guide me to shelter

'Cause I'm through when the two

Hits the six and it's summer”

I loved this song. I started thinking about Wren. How cute she was. How much I wanted to know more and more about the girl. Maybe tomorrow I'd take her by my girl Journee's house. She has a pool. Oooh, Wren in a bikini. That would be some image. I woke up to the feeling of a hand running up and down my back. 

I mumbled, "Go away," and turned to my other side. 

I felt the hand again and by this point I was ready to break it. I opened my eyes and this girl stood above me.  "Journee you bitch! I was trying to sleep." I yelled at her. 

"Do you know how hot you look when you're mad?" she said with a smirk. "I didn't know if you were going to come in to work today, so I decided to come and get you." 

"Oh fuck. What time is it?" I said rubbing my eyes. "Half passed twelve." 

"Oh fuck. I'm late." I sprung out of bed and searched for my trunks to clean the pool and a tank top. "Is your dad mad, will he be okay with me being late?" 

"No problem he was worried you weren't gonna show. You know how much he loves you." She gave me a sweet smile and handed me my gym bag.

I'd been working for Journee's family for two years now. I was the pool girl every summer. But I did more than that. I mowed the lawn, shoveled when it snowed, anything they needed help with. I was their personal handy girl. I get a great tan working in their yard. I usually sport a bra and low cut trunks to show off my stomach. Her parents liked me, especially her dad for some weird reason.  

As we were getting into her car I told her we had to pick up the new girl I met. I gave her the directions and we were out. She turned on the Sirius Radio to Turbo, and rock music poured out. I got really into the songs and didn't notice we were in front of Wren’s house.  I ran my hands through my hair and got outta the car. I walked up to the front door, knocked and waited. 

I heard loud footsteps and a very large, built man opened the door. I'm serious this guy was enormous. He looked like the hulk only with a little beer gut. He had the same green eyes, so I figured this had to be her old man. 

"Uh is Wren here?" I asked him. 

"Si, si un momento." He grunted at me.  

I waited about half a minute before he came back to the door. "She's getting up, go through the door on the left."  

I walked down this long hall. There wasn't a lot unpacked in the house. A couple pictures here and there, but a bunch of boxes. I knocked on the door with a bird painted on it.  A sleepy dark haired girl answered the door.  

"Who is it? It's like fucking twelve on a Saturday." She mumbled. 

"So, I take it you’re not happy to see me?" 

"Oh, Kylie it's you. Shit I'm in my PJs." 

At that point I noticed she was wearing a tight Bad Bunny t-shirt and a pair of SpongeBob boxers. This was my kind of girl. I gave her a low whistle and she blushed. 

"You gonna stand out there all day?' she asked me. 

I gave her a shrug, and she opened the door wider so I could walk in.  Her room was mostly unpacked. It had a bunch of Hispanic artists that I knew. There were pictures of rock bands and flags covering  the walls too. Her bed, which looked huge by the way, was still rumpled up from where she slept. Other than that, boxes lined the walls.  
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