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Dylan knew within the first half hour of their date that the rumors about Cameron weren’t true.  He could see it in the guarded way she held herself around him.  She also kept sneaking glances at Jake, who was obviously extremely jealous that Cameron was out with Dylan.  He played his game of seduction with her anyway even though he knew that she wouldn’t end up in his bed tonight.  He had nothing better to do, and she was much hotter than her usual tomboy attire had led him to believe.

Dylan preferred wild girls, because they were sexy and exciting, and he didn’t have to wait for what he wanted from them.  Yet flirting with Cameron turned out to be more fun than he had anticipated.  There was a thrilling moment when he knew that he had broken though her defenses and made her hot for him.  It was only a kiss, and she soon became distracted by Jake, but it gave him a taste for the challenge of a good girl.

He decided that this would be his new way of amusing himself when he was bored at school.  Dylan was going to pick a good girl and flirt with her.  There was no point in trying to continue anything with Cameron, because she was completely into Jake.  He would offer of course, but he was sure that she wouldn’t take him up on it.

No, he would pick some girl that didn’t have a boyfriend.  Boyfriends could be a problem, but he had risked it before if the payoff was worth it.  This time it wouldn’t be, because he didn’t plan to sleep with the girl.  Despite his reputation, he wasn’t that much of a dick.  He wouldn’t use some innocent girl that way, not when he had his pick of willing girls.  This was just going to be seduction without actual sex.  It was going to be harmless fun both for him and the girl he chose.

On Monday he did the opposite of what he usually did.  His eyes skimmed past the girls he usually looked at and lingered on the girls he usually ignored.  He realized that there were a lot of girls that weren’t on his radar due to the demure way they dressed and behaved.  Some of them seemed painfully shy and blushed when he made eye contact with them.  He watched them, wondering which one to pick.  Many of them didn’t realize how cute they were and were oblivious to the glances that they received from equally shy guys.  To make it a bigger challenge, Dylan decided on the one who seemed to be the most shy and quiet around boys.  He learned that her name was Melissa, and he followed her to her locker at the end of the school day.

“Hey, Melissa.”  He was standing behind her as he spoke.

She looked like a startled doe as she turned to face him.  He stepped closer to her, and she immediately backed up.  Dylan smiled at her and introduced himself.  He asked her if she would like to go to a movie on Friday, and her brown eyes got even bigger.  She seemed to be frozen in shock, but she shrank away from him as he reached out a hand to touch her cheek.

“Leave her alone,” a female voice ordered.

Dylan turned to look at the girl standing beside Melissa.  Her name was Celeste, and she was a good girl too, but she wasn’t shy like Melissa.  She was their student body president, and she looked pissed.

“Mind your own business,” Dylan said.

“It’s my business if I see a fellow student getting harassed.”  Her blue eyes were blazing in anger.

His own anger flared.  “I was just talking to her.”  He tried to resume his flirty tone with Melissa.  “I wasn’t bothering you.  Was I, Melissa?”

“N-no,” she stammered.  “I have to catch my bus.”  She fled before he could offer her a ride.

Dylan glared at Celeste.  “What’s your problem?”

“You were trying to touch her, and she was obviously scared.”  Celeste looked haughtily at him.  “She has enough sense to keep her distance from you.  Too bad so many other girls don’t.”

The reason he had been so successful at seducing so many girls was because he could read a situation and change his tactics accordingly.  He realized that Celeste would be an even bigger challenge than Melissa.  “Are you jealous?”

She fixed a look of contempt on him.  “Of what?  All your meaningless one-night stands?”

He stepped closer to her, but she stood her ground.  “They’re not one-night stands.  They always come back for more.”

“That just proves that they don’t learn from their mistakes.”  She wasn’t getting flustered and breaking eye contact.

He was used to girls who were confident in their powers of attraction, but Celeste was confident in a different way.  She would definitely be a challenge, but he had already gotten her attention.  “Have you ever lived in the moment?”

She snorted.  “That’s your line?  Well, you get points for originality.  At least you didn’t call me baby or tell me how great you are in bed.”

He smiled.  “When you’re good at something, you don’t have to compliment yourself.  If a guy tells you he’s good in bed, that’s a sign that he’s not.  If you want to know about me, the other girls will tell you.  Or you can just find out for yourself.”

“No thanks,” she replied breezily.  “I have no desire to be a notch on your belt.”

This was too good of an opportunity to pass up.  “I’m not wearing a belt,” he replied smoothly and lifted his shirt to show her.

Her eyes involuntarily dropped to his waist, and she looked away quickly.  It was the first chink in her armor, and he decided to quit while he was ahead.  “It’s been fun, Celeste, but I’ve got places to go and people to do.”  He was sure he felt her eyes on him as he sauntered away.
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Celeste was annoyed that Dylan was suddenly flirting with her.  He wasn’t the only player at school, but he was the worst.  Or the best, according to all those shameless girls who made no secret about having slept with him.  Sure, he was attractive, but they should want more than that in a guy.  He drew the wrong kind of attention, and people were already noticing his interest in Celeste.  Her reputation had taken a hit lately, and this wasn’t helping matters.

She decided to put a stop to this right away.  Dylan seemed to somehow know her schedule, because he happened to turn up everywhere she went, even though he wasn’t in all her classes.  She waited until after school when he approached her by her locker, which was right beside Melissa’s locker.  He took the opportunity to say hi to Melissa, and Celeste saw how nervous and uneasy the girl was around him.

“I want to talk to you alone,” Celeste snapped at him.

“You don’t have to fight over me.  I can keep both of you satisfied.”  He smiled his sexy smile.

Damn it!  When had she started thinking that Dylan’s smile was sexy?  “That must not be true, because you said yourself that a man who brags isn’t good in bed.”

“Then I guess I’ll just have to prove it to you.”  He put a hand against Melissa’s locker as he leaned over her.  “Actions speak louder than words.  Don’t you agree?”

The poor girl was blushing furiously, and she looked like she might pass out at any moment.  Celeste grabbed his arm and pulled him away from Melissa.  “I told you to leave her alone!”

Dylan flashed that sinful smile again.  “I guess she can’t wait to find out for herself.  You’re not the jealous type, are you, Melissa?”  The way he said her name sounded so intimate.

The locker was definitely the only thing that was keeping Melissa from falling to the floor as she stared at Dylan speechlessly.  Celeste was watching his technique and realized how effective his repetition of the girl’s name was, along with his eye contact with her.  All he needed was a firm handshake, and he had a great strategy for business.  She shook herself out of going off on a mental tangent and focused on the task at hand.

“Dylan,” she hissed.  “Let’s go.”

“I’m coming, Celeste.  See you later, Melissa.”  She looked immensely relieved as he turned away from her.

Celeste realized that she was still holding onto his arm only after they began walking down the hall together.  She let go, and he wrapped that arm around her waist.  People were openly staring at them, and she forcefully removed his arm.  “Let go.”

“Oh, you can touch me, but I can’t touch you?”  His voice had a light, teasing quality at the moment as his dark eyes regarded her in amusement.

“I was trying to get you away from Melissa.  It’s not like I wanted to touch you,” she said through gritted teeth.

“We have to talk about this jealous streak of yours,” he said and grinned at her.

She decided not to get drawn into denials that he would only ignore.  “Do you drive to school?”

“Yeah.  You need a ride?”  His wicked smile was back, and he was so transparent about the double meaning of that last word.

Celeste rolled her eyes.  “I have my own car.”

“I have a bike, so I can give you a better ride than that.”  His stupid innuendos wouldn’t work if his voice didn’t sound so sexy.

She stepped outside and didn’t hold the door open for him as he followed her.  Various girls said hi to him, and he greeted them all by name.  Celeste kept walking until she reached her car.

Dylan stood beside her, effortlessly oozing sex appeal.  “Do you want to give me a ride, Celeste?”

“I don’t want to give you anything, Dylan.”  She copied the way he said her name.  “I just want to know what the hell you’re doing.  Why the sudden interest in Melissa?  She’s not exactly your type.”

“Why are you so worried about Melissa?”  He sounded genuinely curious.

“Because she’s too sweet and innocent for you.  She would be devastated if you had a one night stand with her and moved on.”  Celeste held up her hand to stop his protest.  “A fling, or whatever you want to call it.”

“You seem very sure that I can seduce her,” he said thoughtfully.

“Do you think you can’t?” Celeste asked in surprise.

He regarded her for a moment with an expression she couldn’t quite decipher, but she had the impression that he was thinking strategy.  “That’s what I plan to find out.”

“Why?  You haven’t answered that question yet.  Why are you going after Melissa when you have all these girls chasing after you?”  She was thinking that she was going to have to talk to the poor girl, but she didn’t know if it would help.  Melissa already seemed overwhelmed by his attention.

He decided to exaggerate the truth to get a rise out of her.  “I want to see what it’s like to be with a good girl.”

“You can’t do that!  I’ll report you for harassment if you don’t leave her alone,” she threatened.

He thought Celeste was sexy when she was all riled up like this with her blue eyes flashing fire at him.  “It’s not harassment if she doesn’t tell me to stop.”  He had her on that one, and she knew it.  “You could persuade me to leave her alone if you take her place.”

She looked like she was ready to hit him.  “I’m not going to sleep with you just to get you to leave her alone.”

“You misunderstood me.  I just want to see if I can seduce a good girl.  I’ll stop asking out Melissa and focus on you,” he clarified.

“Oh.  Sure, that’s easy,” she said in relief.

“Are you so sure that you can resist me?”  When he asked that question, she wondered if he had heard the rumors about her.  Amazingly, he seemed to pick up on her thoughts.  “Spending the night with one guy doesn’t make you a wild girl, Celeste.”

The understanding in his eyes flustered her in a way that all his sexual innuendos hadn’t been able to.  She gathered her resolve before she looked at him again.  “I’ll play your game if you tell everyone that I’m your girlfriend.”

She delighted in having thrown the consummate player off balance.  “You want to be my girlfriend?” Dylan asked in disbelief.

“No, I just want you to pretend that I’m your girlfriend.  Hanging around you isn’t exactly going to help my reputation, so you’re going to treat me differently than you do all your other girls.  That means you can’t sleep around while we pretend to be together.”

He barked out a laugh.  “You can’t be serious!”

“Are you really that much of a slave to your hormones?”  Celeste smirked.

“Are you really that sure that you’re immune to your hormones?” Dylan countered.  A wicked smile played over his lips.  “Whoever holds out the longest wins the game.  I bet you’ll sleep with me before I have sex with another girl.”

“You’re on.”  Celeste already felt victorious.  She would win this game within a week.
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