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  “Shay,” Rick grunted, “Tell me again…, how old you are?” he asked, running his strong firm hands through the long locks of my dark brown hair.


  “Twenty…,” I paused, taking a long drawn out breath, pulling away as I gazed deeply into his shimmering blue eyes, loving the charming mature look of his face, his long dark hair shadowing over his shoulder. “Twenty-one,” I answered.


  “And… how many lovers have you had so far?” he asked, gazing deeply at me as a boiling warmth; a feeling I had never felt before built up in the bottom of my stomach, washing over my body.


  “I… I…,” I paused, knowing I was blushing, as he brought his hand up across the side of my face, holding it gently in his gasp. “I… I have only had one boyfriend,” I whispered looking away, feeling embarrassed by my lack of experience.
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