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“No worries, babe. I’ll teach you.”






She plucked
one cigarette from the case and slid it between her lips, lighting
it with a practised flick of her lighter.
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Where’s my
light?

 The thumping bass from the club’s speakers seemed
to seep into their veins as the girls danced, their bodies moving
crazily to the rhythm of the music.

The dance floor
was packed, a whirlwind of flashing lights, swaying hips, and
raised hands, but it was as though nothing existed outside their
small circle. They danced close together, laughing, twirling, lost
in the electric energy of the night.

Nina, with her
dark curls wild around her face and her body slick with sweat, was
the first to pull back. She wiped her forehead, her face flushed,
but her eyes sparkled with mischief.

“I need a
break. And some more drinks,” she announced, breathless. “How about
we head to the VIP lodge, girls? We can party there without getting
crushed.”

A chorus of
excited agreement followed. Lisa, tall and blonde with a teasing
smirk, looped her arm through Nina’s, swaying slightly as they
began weaving through the crowd. “God, yes. My feet are killing
me,” she complained, though there was no real irritation in her
voice, just the lazy satisfaction of someone who had been having a
great time.

The others—
Tanya, Laura, Sophie, and Maya— followed behind, giggling and
occasionally bumping into each other as they made their way to the
VIP section.

The bouncer
barely glanced at their IDs before ushering them in— they were all
above 21— and soon they were inside a room with plush leather
couches and soft lighting that gave the whole space a luxurious
vibe. A waiter appeared almost instantly with a tray of cocktails
and shots, which they cheerfully accepted.

“This is more
like it,” Tanya said with a grin, settling onto one of the large
couches and kicking off her heels. She stretched her legs out in
front of her, wiggling her toes. “I thought my feet were going to
fall off.”

Nina grabbed a
cocktail and took a long sip, sighing in contentment. “Right? But
now we can really enjoy ourselves.” She leaned forward
conspiratorially, her eyes gleaming with a hint of mischief. “So,
what should we talk about? How about… the fakest couples in our
uni?”

“Oh my God,
yes!” Lisa exclaimed, clapping her hands together, her blue eyes
widening with excitement. “I’ve been dying to spill some tea. There
are so many fake-ass relationships going on.”

Nina laughed,
taking another sip. “Okay, Lisa, you start. Who’s the worst
offender?”

Lisa didn’t
hesitate. “Mark and Jenna, obviously. They act all cutesy on
Instagram, but I know for a fact he’s been hooking up with her
roommate.”

“No way,” Maya
gasped, her dark eyes widening in disbelief. “Her roommate? That’s
just low.”

“Yup. I’ve seen
the texts,” Lisa said with a grin, pulling out her phone. “Here,
look.” She scrolled for a second before showing them a screenshot
of a conversation— explicit messages from Mark to Jenna’s roommate,
arranging a secret hookup.

“Oh my God,”
Sophie gasped, her hand flying to her mouth. “That’s awful.”

“Right? And
Jenna has no clue. She’s always posting those stupid ‘my king’
captions on her pictures with him,” Lisa said, rolling her eyes
dramatically.

Tanya, who had
been sitting quietly, sipping on her drink, suddenly leaned in, a
wicked grin spreading across her face. “Speaking of cheaters, guess
who slid into my DMs last week?”

The others
looked at her expectantly, already anticipating something juicy.
Tanya was known for attracting attention, and her stories never
disappointed.

“Jake,” she
said, drawing out the name for emphasis. “You know, the one who’s
been dating Sarah for like, two years now? Yeah, him.”

“No way!” Nina
exclaimed, leaning in closer. “What did he say?”

Tanya grinned,
pulling out her phone and tapping on the screen. “Hold on, I’ll
show you.” She quickly found the screenshot and passed her phone
around. There it was— Jake, messaging Tanya late at night, asking
her out for drinks, his tone absolutely flirty. The date was clear;
just last weekend. Everyone knew he and Sarah were still very much
together.

Maya shook her
head, disgusted. “God, that’s so gross. Does Sarah know?”

“Of course
not,” Tanya said, rolling her eyes. “I didn’t respond, obviously.
I’m not about to get involved in that drama. But can you believe
the nerve of some guys?”

Sophie shook
her head, her cheeks flushing in outrage. “I don’t get how they can
be so shameless. It’s like they have no respect for their
girlfriends at all.”

“Exactly,” Lisa
agreed, nodding vehemently. “And you know what the worst part is?
If Sarah found out, she’d probably just blame Tanya or pretend it
didn’t happen. Girls like her always make excuses for their
cheating boyfriends.”

Nina nodded,
sipping her drink thoughtfully. “It’s sad. You can’t even trust
people to be loyal these days. Everyone’s either cheating or
lying.”

“Oh, and don’t
get me started on people faking their relationships for social
media,” Laura chimed in, her tone sharp.

She was usually
the quietest of the group, but when she spoke, her words always
carried weight. “Like Olivia and Tom. They’re always posting these
over-the-top photoshoots together, acting like they’re the perfect
couple. Meanwhile, Tom’s been hooking up with half the girls in the
film department.”

“You’re
kidding!” Maya exclaimed, her eyes wide. “How do you know?”

“People talk,”
Laura said with a shrug. “Plus, I’ve seen him leaving clubs with
other girls, and it’s never Olivia. She’s just too obsessed with
the image to care, I guess.”

“That’s
pathetic,” Sophie muttered, shaking her head. “But also… kind of
expected. It’s like everyone’s faking something.”

“Right?” Nina
agreed, leaning back against the couch, her drink in hand.
“Everyone’s got secrets.”

There was a
moment of silence as the girls reflected on the many couples they
knew who were likely hiding things. The mood had shifted from
playful to something a little darker, a little more cynical.

Tanya suddenly
smirked, breaking the tension. “You know what we should do? Play a
game. Something to lighten this fucking cheating mood.”

“Oh no, what
are you suggesting?” Lisa asked with a mock groan, though there was
a sparkle of excitement in her eyes.

Tanya sat up,
her eyes glinting with mischief. “Truth or dare. But like, the real
version. You either tell the truth or you do the dare. No
chickening out.”

The others
looked at each other, their faces lighting up with a mixture of
anticipation and nervous excitement.

“I’m in,” Nina
said quickly, sitting up straight. “Let’s do this.”

“Same,” Lisa
added, grinning. “But let’s make it wild.”

The others
quickly agreed, all eyes now on Tanya as she took charge. “Alright,
here are the rules: if you pick truth, you have to answer honestly.
If you don’t want to answer, you do the dare. But no backing out
once you’ve picked.”

“I love it,”
Nina said, her eyes gleaming with excitement. “Who’s going
first?”

“I’ll go,” Lisa
volunteered, her confidence shining through. “Truth.”

Tanya raised an
eyebrow, already plotting. “Okay, Lisa. What’s the most scandalous
thing you’ve ever done with someone who was in a relationship?”

Lisa paused,
her face suddenly serious as she considered the question. “Uh…
well, this one time, I made out with a guy at a party… and found
out the next day that he had a girlfriend.”

“No way,”
Sophie gasped, leaning forward. “Did she find out?”

“No,” Lisa
said, shaking her head. “I never saw him again after that. But
still… I felt kind of bad.”

“That’s nothing
compared to what half of these guys are doing,” Tanya said, her
tone dismissive. “Next!”

Nina was next.
She glanced around, a sly grin spreading across her face. “Alright,
truth.”

Tanya didn’t
hesitate. “Have you ever hooked up with someone who’s currently
dating a girl in this room?”

Nina’s
confident smile faltered. The others leaned in, eyes wide, waiting
for her answer. She hesitated, her gaze darting around the room,
and for a split second, they all thought she might confess
something shocking.

“I’m not
answering that,” Nina said finally, crossing her arms over her
chest.

The room
erupted into laughter and teasing jeers.

“No way, Nina!
You’ve got to answer!” Lisa teased, poking her in the side.

“I’m serious,”
Nina shot back, laughing but firm. “I’m taking the dare.”

Tanya’s grin
widened. “Oh, I’ve got a good one for you, then. Since you
chickened out… I dare you to lick the feet of everyone in this
room.”

The laughter
intensified, and Nina groaned loudly, dropping her face into her
hands. “You can’t be serious.”

“Oh, I’m very
serious,” Tanya said, wiggling her toes in Nina’s direction.

“Gross!” Nina
exclaimed, though she was laughing as she spoke. “You’re evil.”

“Come on, Nina.
A dare’s a dare,” Maya encouraged, her voice filled with
laughter.

Nina sighed
dramatically, rolling her eyes, but there was no backing out now.
“Fine, fine. But you all better have clean feet.”

One by one,
Nina reluctantly went around the room, licking each girl’s foot to
the sound of laughter and squeals of mock disgust.

“Okay, okay, I
think we need to step it up a notch,” Tanya said after Nina was
done. “Let’s make this more interesting— let’s spin the
bottle.”

The idea hung
in the air for a moment before a chorus of enthusiastic agreement
erupted from the group. The girls rearranged themselves on the
floor, their drinks in hand, eyes bright with excitement.

“I’ve got a
bottle right here!” Lisa said, reaching into her bag and pulling
out a half-empty water bottle. She set it in the centre of their
circle, and everyone settled in, leaning forward as the
anticipation grew.

“Who wants to
go first?” Lisa asked, twirling the bottle slightly to show that it
was all in good fun.

“I’ll go!” Nina
volunteered, her confidence returning after the earlier dare. She
leaned forward, spinning the bottle with a dramatic twirl. The room
fell silent, everyone’s eyes glued to the spinning glass. It
whirled around, the girls holding their breaths as it slowed down,
finally pointing directly at Laura.

“Truth or
dare?” Nina asked, her voice filled with glee.

“Dare, of
course!” Laura replied, her tone firm
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