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  “Come on Layla, I know you want to… I’m your best friend and I can easily see how you’ve been crushing over him for sometime now.” Lori giggled as she sat at the computer desk across the bedroom. “My brothers a good guy, easy on the eyes and… now that you’re in college and an adult you need to break that hymen of yours girl!” she whispered, rising her eyebrow up at her as she winked. “But,” Layla paused, feeling intense heat shooting across her body as the image of Col in’s bare rippled chest brushed through her mind, the thought of his hot, hardened muscles rushing over her, blanketing across her, taking her, ran rampant through her mind causing her to instantly blush.


  “But what silly,” Lori hissed, rushing over to her bed as she gazed into the eyes of her friend. “Sounds like you’re pimping your brother out to me,” Layla whispered, “But how do you know he won’t say no?” she asked. “I just know,” Lori replied quickly without giving it much thought, “come on Layla, you’re young and hot, a former high school cheerleader, your breasts and body are firm and hard, all the freshman in class think about banging you every time you walk into one of the classrooms.” Lori paused before raise her head to one side, “You’re just scared aren’t you?” she teased. “I am not scared.” Layla quickly replied, narrowing her eyes as she said it, as if pissed to the slight implication. “That’s it… you’re chicken?” Lori continued to razz her, “you’re afraid to know how it feels to have a real hard man inside you… aren’t you?” she teased. “I am not… I am not scared of anything or anyone,” Layla hissed, making a fist as she stood up from the bed, an intense feeling of rage overtaking her as her shy almost innocent thoughts of Collin’s body vanished from her mind.
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