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Oh my God,Ellie groaned mid-laugh, last night this guy tried to flex his Crypto gains while I was literally pulling on my boots to leave.
Laughter erupted around the room.
Youre kidding,said Jade, flipping her auburn hair over her shoulder. Let me guess—hes got one NFT and thinks hes Zuckerberg.
One NFT,Ellie said, and an ego the size of Texas. I told him I only fuck guys with real assets. Like... actual assets.
Amen to that,piped up Zoey from her beanbag throne. I had a dude once tell me he wanted to 'explore my mind' and then tried to raw dog me in the parking lot of a Wendys.
No way!Ellie howled. Was it at least a 4-for-4 night?
Girl, it was a 3 AM spicy nugget run, and I ended up giving him the combo.
Jade nearly choked on her iced coffee. You know what kills me?she said between gasps. They think we dont know the playbook. Like babe, youre not smooth, you're predictable.
Facts,said Tasha, stretching her legs out and pointing her toes. I had a professor once—married, like forty-five—and he legit offered to review my paper in private.
Was that a euphemism or was he just tragic?Zoey asked.
Oh, he meant it. I wore a low-cut top once and he started tripping over his own projector cord.
Ellie smirked. Mature men? Please. Theyre just teenage boys with mortgages.
Exactly!Jade said. I dated a divorcé last summer. Thought hed have wisdom, depth, yknow? He cried after I pegged him and asked if I believed in soulmates.
The room exploded.
Did you at least cuddle him?Zoey asked, wiping tears from her eyes.
Of course not,Jade said, deadpan. He was sleeping in his moms basement while finding himself.
God,Ellie sighed, do they all read the same How To Seduce WomenPDF off Reddit?
Tasha grinned. If they do, the download mustve failed.
Everyone dissolved into another fit of laughter. Ellie picked up a throw pillow and hugged it against her stomach, breathless and glowing.
For real though,she said after a moment, we run the game. They just think theyre holding the controller.
And we let them think that,Zoey added, eyes twinkling. Until we turn the console off mid-session.
Jade swung her legs onto the coffee table like she was claiming territory. Okay. You wanna talk pathetic? I had a guy beg me to fart on him. Dead serious.
Zoey shrieked. Stop it.
Im not kidding! Bent over, full eye contact, asking for it like he was ordering dessert.
Tasha nearly dropped her drink. What is with dudes and degrading themselves lately? Like, theyll ghost you for not texting back quick enough, but be the same ones whimpering over your feet two drinks in.
Ellie grinned, biting her straw. Because its all fake confidence. They walk around like theyre philosophers with man buns, then get one glimpse of cleavage and start breathing like a puppy in heat.
Oh my God yes,Jade said. They hit you with, I respect women,but the second they see ass, its maam, please sit on my face for feminism.
Zoey leaned back, wheezing with laughter. Thats real equality right there.
Tasha wiped a tear from her cheek. No lie, I once had a guy start moaning just from grinding at a party. Fully clothed. I thought he was choking. I asked if he was okay and he said, You feel too good, I cant help it.
Ellie groaned. Thats not sexy, thats embarrassing. Like, pull it together, sir. Youre in public.
Jade pointed her iced coffee at her. Nah, theyll call you intimidatingjust cause your boobs make eye contact before you do.
And then act like theyre being noble by not staring,Zoey added. Like, babe, I saw your pupils dilate from across the quad. Youre not slick.
I had a guy once say,Tasha put on a deep voice, Im not like other guys. I want to connect with your mind.
Whatd he do next?Ellie asked.
Sent me a dick pic with a quote from Plato.
Everyone howled.
Zoey slapped her thigh. Thats the perfect metaphor for men: dick out, brain still trying to sound wise.
Ellie rolled her eyes. They all act like theyre above it until they see skin. Then its like someone unplugged their brain and recharged their balls.
Exactly,Jade said. My ex used to lecture me about boundaries. Then he'd literally whimper when I sat on his lap. Whimper, Ellie. Like a wounded golden retriever.
Im a gentleman,Zoey mimicked, deepening her voice. I just think women should be respected.She switched to a high-pitched moan: But can you ride me in your roommates bed and call me a bad boy?
They all lost it.
The laughter was still echoing when the door creaked open. Heads turned.
Brandon stood there, casual in a black tee and gray joggers that clung to his thighs just a little too perfectly. He scratched the back of his neck, glancing between them—mildly amused, slightly nervous.
Ellie,he said, nodding once, can we talk?
Zoey smirking in her hoodie, Tasha twirling her braid, Jade lazily sipping her iced coffee like she was judging his soul.
Well damn,Jade said, stretching like a cat. Did we break your spirit or just your ego?
Zoey leaned in with a sly grin. Or did you overhear the part about the guy who moaned fully clothed? 'Cause if the shoe fits...
I—what?Brandon chuckled, rubbing the back of his neck. No. I didnt... I wasnt listening.
Sure,Tasha said, raising an eyebrow. Just happened to walk in right when we were talking about guys losing their minds over boobs.
Brandon opened his mouth, clearly trying to steer back control. I just... needed to ask Ellie something. Its kinda private.
No response from Ellie.
She was still curled into the couch, long legs tucked under her, expression unreadable. Not annoyed. Not amused. Just watching.
And that made Brandon fidget harder.
Then it happened.
Jade shifted in her seat, one leg crossing the other, tank top dipping just enough to frame her full, honey-brown cleavage like a damn invitation. The kind of curve that made men forget what they were saying mid-sentence.
Brandon did not forget. He looked.
And stayed looking.
Just a fraction too long.
Tasha caught it first and smirked into her cup. Zoey raised her eyebrows like shed caught a blooper reel.
Jade pretended not to notice. Something wrong, Brandon? You look... overwhelmed.
He blinked, dragged his eyes back up to her face—too late.
Zoey coughed into her hand. Guess its true what they say... men really do think with their chest.
Maybe his brains just cooling off,Tasha said sweetly. Overheatings a common issue.
Jade added, voice syrupy, Poor thing. Should we get him a fan? Or a sports bra?
Brandon turned a shade of red somewhere between brick and cherry Slurpee.
Ellie exhaled, finally standing.
Thats enough.
The girls quieted like the air had shifted.
Ellie walked past Brandon without a word, fingers brushing his arm in a feather-light touch that somehow said move.
He followed her to the balcony, glass door sliding shut behind them.
I miss you,he said quietly.
Ellie didnt move. No, Brandon. You miss fucking me.
He flinched, as if slapped with honesty. Thats not true.
Her gaze stayed level, unreadable. Isnt it?
Brandon shifted closer, voice dropping. We had something. That night wasnt just random.
Ellie turned to face him fully. Her curves moved with the kind of confident sway that wasnt trying to seduce—it just was. The tight fabric of her top hugged her body like it knew exactly what kind of attention it drew. Her dark jeans curved over her hips like they were painted on.
But her expression? Stone.
It was random,she said. It was a choice. One time. I needed something, and I used you. Just like you used me.
Brandons jaw clenched. You say it like thats all it meant.
Thats exactly what it meant.
You cant tell me you didnt feel anything.His eyes dropped again, this time slow and hungry, tracing the soft push of her breasts against the fabric, the way her waist narrowed and flared out into hips that made it impossible to focus.
Youre not in love with me,Ellie said. Youre obsessed with how I look when I ride you. With how I sound when I come.
Brandon swallowed hard.
You look at me,she continued, and all you see is how tight I was, how I bent over your lap, how you thought you were special because I moaned your name once.
Ellie—
You dont want me, Brandon. You want my tits in your face and my legs around your waist. Thats it.
He stepped closer. You dont get it. I think about you. All the time. That night—
That night was me fucking you,she said flatly. Not giving you anything else. I fuck who I want, when I want. Im not your girlfriend. Im not your fantasy. And Im definitely not your sex doll.
Brandons face twisted—hurt, confused, embarrassed. Then something darker flickered behind his eyes. A flash of wounded pride mutating into something petty.
You know,he said slowly, voice low, if people knew how many guys youve been with... the stuff you do? I mean, your dad wouldnt be so proud.
Ellies spine went rigid.
You gonna go snitch now?she asked, voice dangerously calm.
He looked away, then back again. Im just saying, you talk like youre in control, but that reputation... it could catch up to you. Maybe people should know the real Ellie.
You mean the Ellie who fucked you once and walked away?she said, her tone suddenly sharp. Thats the real me. Sorry it didnt fit your wet dream.
It looked like he wanted to say more.
Brandons voice cracked as he stepped in closer. Ellie... cmon. Dont act like you didnt want it too. The way you rode me—fuck—no one forgets that.
She stayed still, arms folded, gaze steady.
You touched me like you owned me,he went on, voice lowering. And now youre just gonna act like Im nothing?
He reached out, fingers grazing the side of her chest.
Ellie didnt flinch.
You really wanna do that?she said, flatly.
I just...His hand lingered. I miss this. I need this. Just
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