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Irena spent the entire day answering customer service calls for the giant insurance company. They had run a big ad on a couple of the cable channels and now the calls were pouring in with potential customers asking questions. Or some calls were actual customers with issues. She had most of the scripts memorized, thankfully and could say the lines in her sleep. The job was easy and paid well. But it was also a very boring job. She spent the day thinking about all the things she didn't have and wanted, including bad boy Calvin Crane. Calvin ran with a rough crowd. Even though he was in his mid-twenties, he never left the bad boy attitude behind he learned in his teens.

Irena skipped out of the office and headed home. It was a Friday night and she aimed to go out and find action, and hopefully find Calvin. At twenty-three she pretty much knew what she wanted, and she was tired of settling for less. She'd make him notice her no matter what it took. She had to prove she was worthy of being his girl. She'd heard things about him and his friends. And yes, even if it meant doing things she'd never tried before, she was willing.

Irena spent a solid hour preparing for going out that evening. Her long reddish auburn hair shone when she brushed it and set it in loose curls. It gave her a soft feminine look. Over her body, she squeezed into a strapless leather dress in a deep red. The dress was a bit hot but with no sleeves, it helped her stay cool. It stretched over her body accentuating her curves in just the right places. She wore the matching leather heeled boots, giving her a bit of a bad girl look. Her cosmetics darkened her hazel eyes and deep red almost black lipstick set off her pale creamy complexion. The outfit was a winner and always garnered a lot of appreciative stares from the opposite sex. There was only one man she wanted to notice her. She spritzed perfume within the cleavage valley on her bosom and under the dress for good measure, just in case someone was to visit her there later. She had high hopes that tonight would be the night she'd finally capture the man's undivided attention.

Outside, the wind blew cool. Looking up she saw an inky sky with mostly dark clouds. The spaces between showed the diamond sparkles of the stars which she hoped were in her favor. Luck had to be with her. She skipped along, counting the stones on the walkway. She wrapped her arms around herself, hoping that warmth would come in the form of a buffed body named Calvin Crane later.

The club loomed ahead as she had walked the two blocks to the town center where the club was located. Within the music thumped loud and lively. Couples stood around outside, one couple was making out. Another was smoking and regarded her with a smile and a nod. A small crowd congregated near the door, talking excitedly about something that had happened earlier that day. None of it interested her except for the one person who she hoped was inside already enjoying a beer.

Sure enough, Calvin stood near the dance floor, with a bottle of beer in hand. She smiled when his eyes spied her, and he lifted his chin and brow when she approached. He whistled which did wonders for her ego.

"Damn girl, hot date tonight?" Calvin asked.

Irena smiled and walked right up to the man. With her heels, she could almost see him eye to eye. "No, not yet. But I'm ripe for the picking," she said.

"Oh yeah," Calvin said as he chuckled and nodded. His gang was standing there with him and they heard what she said.

"Know of anyone interested in little ole me?" she asked him as she blinked rapidly.

"We might be," Tucker said as he stepped up and captured her attention. She turned to the short stocky guy and offered him a sweet smile.

"Come again? We?" she asked.

"We can arrange that," Paul said and they busted out laughing. When she continued to give him a confused expression he stopped laughing. "You said come again. And I said we can arrange that."

"Shut up, Paul. You're talking too much," Calvin said as he regarded Irena.

"No, wait, what's he talking about? I'm interested," Irena said.

Calvin pulled her away from Paul and Tucker and to a quieter table in the corner. He sat her down. The server came up immediately wanting to take her order.

"White wine," Irena said so the server would leave them alone. "Okay, now what?"

"Look, my boys and I aren't the types you'd like to hang around with. Tucker and Paul have already downed enough tequila they are drunk already. They talk too much. I think you're very pretty, sexy even, but I just don't think you'd like the real me if you got to know me," Calvin said.

The server brought Irena a glass of white wine and she also handed a full bottle of beer to Calvin. Irena dug in her purse for the cash and Calvin put his hand over hers.

"Allow me," he said. He pulled out a ten and handed it to the server and winked. "Keep the change." This made the young lady happy as she skipped off to her next customer.

"Why would you even think I wouldn't like the real you? Don't I know the real you? I mean we come here and hang out some. Sure, we could stand to get to know each other a little more. Maybe you should just throw caution to the wind and get to know me better," Irena said.

"You really wouldn't like me or Tucker or Paul if you got to know the real us. We're not what you'd call nice guys. Trust me, you'd probably be offended and run away," Calvin said.

It sparked her interest. "Calvin Crane, give me the benefit of the doubt. I know you're a bad boy. And okay, I've heard things about you and your boys. Maybe you should give me a chance. Try me." Irena kept her eyes on his, not blinking.

Calvin tapped the table top and pursed his lips. "Okay, I tell you what, you can come back to our apartment and party with us. If things start moving in a direction you don't like, you're free to leave. Okay?" he asked.

Irena smiled and nodded, eagerly. "Okay. And for the record, I won't leave," she said.

She climbed on the back of Calvin's bike. He revved the engine and took off like a shot as they wound around the city streets, going faster than the law allowed, but never getting caught. Tucker and Paul were right there with him, grinning at her from their bikes. She had a feeling that the rumors she heard were true and it was a trio package deal. Even so, she planned to prove to Calvin she was woman enough to take whatever they dealt out to her.

Finally, their apartments came into view, the old rundown buildings in desperate need of a facelift. The stoop was cluttered with empty beer cases and inside, it looked the home of three bad boy bachelors. They didn't decorate the area except to hang a giant tapestry of a gleaming motorcycle with a biker chick in bootie shorts leaning over the bike seductively. At least it was a painting and not a real photo. 

"Beer? Or do you need something harder?" Calvin asked as he thrust a bottle of beer at Irena.

"I've got her harder right here," Tucker said as he grabbed his bulging crotch.

Irena took the beer and regarded the horn dog. She smiled. Yep, the rumors were true and unless she walks away right now, she was in for a ride and a half from the gang. She turned up the beer and finished it and finished two more for courage and guts. 

By the time she swallowed the last of the third beer, the three bad boys were looking mighty good. She stood and smiled at Calvin as she walked to him. She lifted her booted leg and looked at it. "Take it off. I'm here to prove I'm here to stay," she said, her words slurring.

"All right," Calvin said. He slowly unzipped her boot and pulled it off and then unrolled the stocking underneath. She gave him the other and when she was barefooted, he nodded at Tucker and Paul. "You heard the lady, she's here to stay."

Paul stood and rubbed his hands together vigorously. After he ripped off his tee shirt and shoes, he unbuttoned his trousers. Irena smiled when he produced the first of three stiff cocks. Her smiled reached Calvin and he followed suit and took off his clothes, all while keeping
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