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    Dedicated to all those who have supported me, especially F & Z.

      

    


The Monday after Homecoming was a day of changes both expected and unexpected, and not just because we were officially kicking off October at Regan Hills High. Though I’ll get to the unexpected by the end of this chapter, by the time I got to school on Monday morning, the expected had pretty well dominated the weekend.

First and foremost, the fallout from what happened at Homecoming was everything that we’d hoped it would be. The rumor mill surrounding our public humiliation of Kyle Bowman was going wild with speculation, which I guess made sense considering how far and wide Josie’s pictures of our Homecoming King covered in cum had been distributed. Though there were plenty of exaggerations and even a few conspiracy theories from Kyle’s most ardent defenders going around, there was one major fact that seemed completely inarguable:

Kyle Bowman had been expelled from Regan Hills High School.

Nobody knew if it was more for the steroids or for having been exposed for drunkenly driving his car through the side of Principal Carpenter’s house, but that he’d been expelled was undeniable. Word had it that he’d spent the night in lockup, and while his parents pulled some strings and no doubt dropped some serious cash to get him out the next day, his legal future was far from settled. He was a legal adult, and he’d fucked up pretty badly, and there was a fair chance that he was going to suffer some real, lasting consequences for this.

For now, rumors from people who knew him best made it sound like his parents were already planning to send him to some private school out of town, but when his court date came around... well, that would certainly get messy for him. Maybe about as messy as he’d been by the end of Homecoming.

I could’ve put a lot of thought to this, but for how much of my life he’d already taken up, by the end of the weekend I was satisfied putting Kyle Bowman in my rearview mirror. Even though he was defeated, and I played a major part in that defeat, I couldn’t let him take up any more of my thought processes.

Good fucking riddance.

Of course, this was a task made all the easier due to the other expected change to come out of Homecoming, or more appropriately in this case, the Homecoming afterparty we threw after our victory over Kyle Bowman. Retiring for a night of sex with Kaitlyn Pruitt and Brooke King, two gorgeous and thoroughly sex-driven cheerleaders who’d seen that my senior year would be anything but boring, would have been exciting enough as it was... but it was the fourth member of our party that had made things singularly interesting: my longtime best friend, Tori McNeil.

Tori had been the one to start the ball rolling on me trying new things out for my senior year, an act that had through happenstance put me on the course for all the wild sex and Kyle-fighting that I’d experienced so far, and though she’d been mad that I’d hidden my exploits from her for so long, by the time of that Homecoming afterparty bygones seemed to have been bygones, and Tori eagerly joined in to make the night a foursome to remember. Tori and I had had sex for the first time that night, and it was everything I could have expected it to be and more...

And then I had to go and make things weird the next morning and tell Tori that I loved her, opening a door that could never be closed. I didn’t go into that night expecting to have sex with her, let alone telling her that I loved her the next morning, but both of these things happened and neither of them could be undone.

To her credit, she let me down nicely and explained why in detail, and we established that more than anything else, keeping our friendship strong was of the utmost importance. I understood her reasons, intellectually anyway, and told her that I got her point, but if I’m being honest, given the choice of being together with Tori and not being together with Tori, I’d have picked with her in a heartbeat. Don’t get me wrong, I was loving my new status quo of fucking around Regan Hills High with as many hot girls as I could, but if Tori had asked me to be exclusive... well, I’d have done it in a heartbeat.

Since she didn’t want to be exclusive, and wanted things between us to be as close to what they used to be as possible, it was a little awkward on my end figuring out just what to do. I’d never really admitted my love to a girl before, and certainly never been so kindly let down, so I probably spent the rest of the weekend a little more awkward about the subject than I had to be. I buried myself in homework over the weekend, peeking up every so often to see what the latest news about the Kyle incident was and answering Tori’s occasional texts in perfunctory fashion.

If Tori wanted to keep things as close to normal as they used to be, I was doing a bad job of it... which was particularly a problem when I still didn’t want to lose her as a best friend. I was a bit of a mess, and I’m sure I wasn’t being subtle about it and... yeah, being 18 and confused is not something I recommend. I had to remind myself that I would get used to everything in time as Tori and I sorted things out, and until then... well, we just had to see where our new status quo would take us.

When she insisted on driving me to school
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