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  Elizabeth was a quiet young lady at the age of 21. She wasn’t shy but she also wasn’t outspoken either and when she wanted to play, she didn’t like the idea of hanging out, waiting to be picked up. One night a girlfriend of hers was hanging out with Elizabeth in her apartment, when she showed Liz the photo of a guy she slept with a few nights before.


  Liz thought he was hot and wished she could meet a guy who was more of her “boy toy” type she desired to play with, but as her friend began to explain about the website she used to meet new guys, Liz frowned at the idea of those cheesy, dating sites and how desperate they all seemed. “No, it’s not like that at all” her friend Tempest told her. “This site isn’t looking for long term relationships, or love, or any boring shit like that. This is about hooking up. It’s about people meeting up to fuck and if you both like how it turns out, you can do it till you can’t stand each other, or be free to find another.” Tempest joyfully exclaimed.


  As Tempest explained the pro’s and a few con’s using her touchpad, she showed how easy it was to set up an account and be anonymous, as she showed Liz a few horny guys in her profile, marked “Maybe”, next to the “Do Over” category, for the guys she wanted to have sex with again.


  With a bit of coaxing Liz agreed to sign up and trowel the site for potential fuck buddies. “I’ll bet you can even find someone you might wanna meet and bring back here tonight Lizzy” Tempest said. “No way!” Liz exclaimed. “I’ll look the site over, but I’m not ready for that yet.” Liz told Tempest.


  “I thought the same way until I found a really cute guy and we talked via email for a day or two and met for a coffee and we liked each other and I felt a need to jump his bones and well the rest was a toe curler.” The friend explained. “A toe curler?” Liz curiously asked. “Yeah, you know… when he’s dickin you so good and your toes start to curl and feet quiver?” Tempest crudely enlightened her. “Oh my God, you are so bad, Tempest.” Liz expressed her shock.
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