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    Dedicated to all those who've supported me, especially F & Z

      

    


Throughout my senior year, I’d done my fair share of sneaking around if it meant getting laid. When one of the easiest times to hook up with a lot of girls was during lunch breaks or after that final bell at school, you got good at sneaking around to find some dark corner of school to get it on pretty quickly. However, with most of my experience in stealth being around the halls of Regan Hills High School, I was still sorely lacking in the skills needed for real world applications.

Namely, sneaking into a girl’s house without being seen.

Wait, I swear, it’s not as bad as it sounds! Sure, it put a lot of my skills to the test, but to be clear, I had been invited to sneak into this girl’s bedroom by the girl herself; she just wasn’t the one I was sneaking around on.

Let me explain.

Like so many of my adventures, this one began with an unexpected text. I received the message about two hours after I got home from school, and you could say it caught my attention right away.

I’m horny and I can’t leave the house without getting in trouble with my parents. Can you come here? I’ll let you in through my window.

Now, I’ll admit, with the experiences that I had had this year, this wasn’t a guaranteed, 100% rush out the door sort of text. I was having plenty of sex, and the chance at getting in trouble wasn’t one I was looking forward to, especially when it meant the potential of getting in trouble with angry parents (particularly angry fathers).

But when I saw the text came from Sophie Cusack... yeah, that was enough to get me running.

The hot-bodied, 18-year-old religious girl had seemed like she might be an enemy of sorts back around Halloween, but after Josie and I double-teamed her in her church’s Hell House and we had both gotten to know her significantly better, I knew that Sophie was very much someone I could call “my people”. Our communications since then had been a little more random, with the occasional bits of flirting here and there, maybe the occasional grope and make out session in a dark hallway corner between classes, and while I knew our encounters would be few and far between due to our very different home lives, she was definitely on my list of people I couldn’t turn down.

And so, I walked the handful of blocks over to her house (my bike was out of the question if I didn’t want it to be seen parked by her window) and followed her instructions on how to best approach without being noticed. It was dark enough to mostly be hidden, but nevertheless I felt worried that a nosy neighbor might see me as I skulked around and think the worst of me. Still, for all my worrying, I was able to easily sneak around the side to the window she’d sent a picture of, and knocked three times.

For a few moments, I felt terribly vulnerable as I waited by her window. Every creeping shadow was a spying neighbor, or worse, a member of Sophie’s family looking to yell at me and chase me off. The seconds stretched on agonizingly...

And then the window slid open.

“Get inside! Quick!” she whispered urgently.

I did as I was told, practically jumping inside and doing everything I could to land as quietly as possible inside her bedroom.

I got a quick lay of the land before I was able to actually see Sophie herself, and to say her room matched my expectations would be an understatement. It was fairly spartan in its lack of flair, with a single bed in the center of the room (naturally with a good-sized wooden cross on the wall right above it), a desk with some half-done homework spread out on it, and a couple bookshelves that were lightly populated on popular books and far more heavily occupied by her school books and a large stack of sketch pads. A few framed photos were hung around her room, mostly pictures of Sophie, her parents and her four younger siblings looking every bit the modern evangelical family, none of them revealing the side of Sophie that I knew lived underneath the sparkling clean image. Behind her smile, her mother, while every bit as gorgeous as Sophie, looked a fierce one, while her father was built like a linebacker and wore the kind of clothing that told me he had a gun collection and a whole lot of American flag accented camouflage clothing hiding somewhere around this house that he wouldn’t be afraid to show off to any and all of Sophie’s potential suitors.

While it didn’t feel like it could be a problem imminently, it did worry me significantly more than when I’d accepted her offer to come over here.

But, one look at Sophie was enough to tell me that, while this was risky as hell, it was a chance worth taking.

“Thank you for coming; I’m sorry it had to be under such circumstances,” Sophie whispered, beaming up at me as I stood.

At 5’2”, Sophie might not have been the most impressive girl at a glance. Her face was pale and pretty, but could often border on a little plain depending on what she was wearing, though her light blue eyes were expressive, and when she chose to smile in a way that wasn’t smug and superior, she could light up a room. With her dirty blonde hair pulled into a ponytail that hung down to her mid-back, her conservative, pale purple pajamas, and the small golden cross that hung on the light chain around her neck, she might well have looked completely and utterly wholesome.

I knew, however, that she was anything but 
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