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  It was nine in the morning and I had a flight to catch for a conference in San Diego. Jaivin offered to drive me to the airport and I accepted on the condition that he’d get me there in one piece. Jaivin and I were friends; friends with benefits. We enjoyed each other’s company and always had gut busting fun together. He’s been traveling non-stop with a new stripper troupe throughout the country; he always found time to text whenever he landed in a new city, sending me a picture with him holding his junk in front of that city’s landmark.




  The ride to the airport was a speedy one. He drove like Johnny, weaving in and out of traffic. I glanced over at him as we zoomed down 215. He looked extra yummy in his dark shades, faded jeans, and white t-shirt that showed off the new tattoo on his right shoulder. He looked over and smirked as he continued to chew on his gum; showing off his pearly whites.




  “Excited about San Diego?” Jaivin asked.




  “Yep, first time. I wish I could have driven. I hate flying,” I said as I fidgeted with my hands. My nerves were getting the best of me. Just thinking about take-off had my stomach in knots. He reached over and palmed my hand, resting it on his lap.
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