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Raina waited with bated breath listening to the radio with her friend Selma. The announcer kept coming on and teasing the listeners with the fact they were about to give away two free tickets to her favourite rock band. She and Selma had called in and texted until their fingers were sore for the chances to win the tickets. 

“The giveaway to The Rocker’s Hall of Fame concert will come up after this hit song,” the announcer said as the song blared through the speakers.

“Oh, I wish they’d hurry up and just do it,” Raina said. She and Selma met for lunch and trucked it to Raina’s flat to listen to the radio while they ate the pizza they grabbed. Raina worked for the accounting office around the corner and Selma ran her a home business designing websites. The ladies were fresh out of college and living on their own. Attending rock concerts cost money which neither had a lot of since they’d trekked out on their own. They’d roomed together during college but leased separate flats so they could start their lives on their own. Because money was tight, they had to rely on giveaways or in finding dates to pay for their entertainment.

The song slowed, the ending stanza played and finally, the announcer came back on with a drumroll. “Time for me to give the two tickets to the Rockers Hall of Fame concert tomorrow night at the coliseum. Who will it be?” A pause sounded and then a symbol crash. “And we have a winner. Would Raina Heckleton please give us a call? Raina, you’re the lucky winner of the two tickets. And guess what? Bonus time.” Another round of drum rolls and symbols. “Raina, you also win two backstage VIP passes to meet The Rockers in person. So, put on your party hat and get ready for a night of fun!”

Raina and Selma squealed as they jumped out of their seats and danced around the dining room. “We won! We won!” Excitement surged through the ladies as they realized how lucky they were to win the coveted tickets.

“I can’t believe it! We actually won!” Raina shouted at her friend.

Selma grinned as she jumped up and down over the news. “Looks like we’re not only going to the concert but meeting the band!”

Raina held up a finger while she called the radio station and verified who she was. After work, she and Selma headed to the radio station to pick up the concert tickets and the VIP backstage passes. Raina was shaking by the time they sat in her car as she pulled the tickets from the envelope. “I can’t believe we have these.” She waved the tickets through the air.

“We need to go shopping! We need outfits for the concert,” Selma said as Raina started the car and headed to the mall. The ladies chose their outfits, clothing fit for a rock concert and most importantly slutty enough to meet the band.

Raina stepped out of her bathroom dressed and ready for the concert. Selma whistled as she did at twirl. The red dress stretched over her curves, the hem hitting mid-thigh. The scoop neck revealed a mountain of cleavage. And for good measure, Raina stepped into her highest heels, strappy sandals in black.

Selma stood, the silver sequined dress hit her mid-thigh, the V-neck revealing she had girls that could compete with Raina’s. Her strappy sandals were also silver and black. “We absolutely look our sluttiest,” Selma stated with a nod of her head.

“Absolutely. Let’s knock em dead at the concert,” Raina said as she grabbed her tiny handbag and thrust the strap over her head. Since they planned to drink and enjoy themselves they sprung for a cab. 

“I sure as hell won’t be sober when we leave this place,” Raina said with a giggle. 

“No way. Hey, look, the VIP line for those with tickets in hand. We can by-pass all the suckers picking their tickets up here,” Selma said as she led the way through the crowd outside of the coliseum. 

The tickets were for the front row, right in the center where the band could easily see the ladies. A buzz of giddiness stayed in the atmosphere, the crowd was already loud and rowdy. “Pinch me, are we actually here?” Raina asked as she grasped Selma’s arm and squeezed it.

“I know, oh, here they come, the warm up band,” Selma pointed.

The warm up band wasn’t nearly as grand as The Rockers. When the band finally took center stage, the roar of the crowd was deafening. Raina and Selma stood and yelled while waving their hands wildly. The lead singer, Tate, glanced down and made eye contact with Raina. She squealed and fanned herself feeling she might pass out. “Oh, did you see that?  He’s freaking looked right at me,” Raina shouted to Selma.

Her friend turned and nodded, her face flushed from the rush of excitement. “I know, girl, we’re gonna have such a great time,” Selma said.

The band played their favourite songs, pausing every so often to let the crowd sing along. Both Selma and Raina stood on their chairs singing and waving their hands. The band members noticed them as they kept glancing down and smiling. It sent goosebumps through Raina every time Tate looked her in the eye. He acted as if he were singing right to her which sent her on orbit.

At intermission, Selma returned with two beers and when the band resumed playing, Raina had a nice buzz to egg her along. She swayed with the beat, her imagination running wild as she imagined the band members taking her for a wild ride backstage after the concert. There were seven members of the band, and Raina couldn’t pick just one she liked. While the lead singer, Tate, caught her eye, she thought the Marshall the drummer, Flemming the bass player and backup singer, Josiah, were also equally sexy and cute.

The concert wound down the band was sweaty and tired. They thanked the crowd and bid them a good night. Guards stood near the steps to the stage to usher in those with VIP passes. Raina and Selma held their passes tightly in their hands as they fought through the crowd to get to the steps. People rushed through, many exiting, but a few had passes and it was like a salmon swimming upstream to get to the guards. It took a good ten minutes just to reach the line to the backstage. What made Raina giggle was the fact that several people tried to go backstage without a VIP pass. The guards turned them away, even those who pulled out a wad of cash to try to pay their way through.

“VIP passes only,” the guard yelled as he turned away more people trying to buy their way up the steps.

“VIP pass?” the guard asked Raina and Selma as they nodded vigorously and produced the passes.

“Good, follow the stage to the first exit door and down the long hall. You can’t miss the VIP room.” The guard pointed as he let Raina and Selma through. Their heels clicked along the stage and suddenly Raina paused and turned to glance at the emptying coliseum. 

“What are you doing, Raina? Come on,” Selma said as
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