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Chapter 1

I can do better. That's what the whole thing and fling with that hunk from my high school class taught me.

I am over the fact he never called back after we hooked up. But it hurt at first. 

And that's why I went back to Darry. Because I thought I couldn't do better. Darry made me feel important. But he also made me feel like shit all the time.  

I know that doesn't any sense.

Darry wasn't like all those other guys who treated me like a Princess. They kind of scared me. Darry walked up to me that day in front of all my friends and took me. He didn't give a damn. And that made me want him more.

But he's such an asshole. I am glad we're taking a break. He didn't put up much of a fight when I suggested it. Maybe he's got another girl. The thought makes me jealous.  

Even standing here in line registering for college, I am fighting the pull of that other life. We had it all planned out. We'd get a place together right after high school and get jobs. Start our lives together.

But the more real that all got, the more it didn't feel right. I am only nineteen and I have all these ideas about what I can accomplish. This is exciting. I never really thought about college. But having that little fling with the football stud at my school got me seeing the possibilities.

There's all these experiences. I want to live them. More than I want the security of living with my boyfriend and starting a family.

Actually I want everything. I  do feel empty without Darry. But I feel excited about this. 

Right now, I feel excited about this guy with light brown hair who I am sure is staring at me. Damn. I hope my legs look smooth after I shaved them this morning. I wore this jean skirt and heels for obvious reasons.

Breath in and glance back. But don't stare. If I catch him looking at me on the second glance, I know he's interested.  But he'll have to make the first move.

Wow. He's easily the hottest guy who has been interested in me. 

Hot guys are going to cheat, but I can't resist them. No girl can.


Chapter 2

I can't believe how many fresh young hot chicks there are here. 

There is this dark haired one to my right in the A-J line. “A” Should be for ass. Because she has a beautiful one. It almost falls out of that little skirt she is wearing.  

Those legs too. Great skin. Perfect dark olive complexion.  My cock is getting hard here. I bet she has a pretty little pussy on her. God she looks like an exotic model. 

I think she might be Asian. But I think she might be White. Or maybe Latino?  I don't care. If she looks over at me again, I have to make a move or she'll already know I am a total wimp.

Keep your eyes on her Trey. And for God's sake, don't look away when she looks over here. Be a man. It's key.

Why am I here again?

Man I love hot young women. I don't know about college being for me. But hot girls are definitely for me. Community college is loaded with them too.

I shouldn't be doing this. But fuck it. It's not like I am looking to get married.

She is looking again. Now her eyes going away. She even is smiling a little. 

Girls love me. They always have. I am great looking. I dress great. I don't work really hard. But why should I?  I have all the time in the world. My parents have money. If I do what they say and at least take a full load in college, I can hang out. Hopefully get laid.

Damn I love my life.

It's game on.

“Hi,” I say, tapping her lightly on the shoulder. 

Don't stay behind her. Be a man. Get out front.

“It looked like we had a moment there?” I say. “I could be wrong. If I am, that's OK too. Because I wanted there to be one.”

She giggles.

“I am not sure if we did or didn't. What do you mean anyways?” she says. 

Anyways?

Perfect. This girl is total South Central LA trash. She'll smell my money and this will be easy.

I move in front of her and don't say word.  We're face to face and not only does she blink first, but she puts her head down. That smile of hers is back. Yup a couple messed up teeth on the lower side. A fang on the upper.

Hot, trashy, and poor.

“Hi, I am Trey. Trey Vance. I like you. I hope you'll like me back.”

She's really smiling. The key to the game: say drippy romantic things without sounding needy. Say vulnerable, act strong. Once I mastered that and with my looks, my dick was constantly getting action.

“Donna Casteel. Donna Casteel?” The older lady behind the table calls. My girl jumped past me.

“Excuse me,” she says, acting like she had better things to do then wait for me to get my game on. 

“Donna Casteel? Well hopefully we'll meet again,” I call to her as she walked away.

She never turns around or even says good bye.

Oh well. She's the hottest thing in this room of hotties. But there are always more them. Her loss.

I can't believe she shot me down like that. That hasn't happened for awhile.

I walk back to my line, but can't stop glancing over at her sitting in front of the registration table. That jet black hair she keeps wafting with the flick of her head. Those legs look amazing.

If I don't get some of that hotness from the hood, I am going to go home and beat off. 

My phone. I take a look at the screen and shake my head.

What the hell was I just doing? I am a true dog.


Chapter 3

Introduction to Business.

The teacher is interesting. An older guy who I can tell really likes business and is excited about it. I want to run my own business. I want to get into cosmetology and run a nail salon. 

But this class comes with a huge bonus. A paid internship for the class paper. I have to do a business plan. My plan is I am going to take the cosmetology salon and turn it into a total experience. But the difference is I'll serve people in the neighborhood. People who can't afford a spa.

The second day of class and I am already working on the plan and the numbers. I am super excited about everything right now. 

I haven't heard from Darry and I don't even care. I am riding high and going places. 

I miss the sex though. It made me feel beautiful the way he touched me and told me how hot I am.

He's here.  Holy shit. The cute guy who came up to me at registration. He's a couple rows over. He had to see me. I glance over.

Damn it.  God he's hot. I think he likes me too. He was looking right at me. 

I look like shit. There weren't any hot guys in the class. So I threw my hair up, splashed some water on my face and threw on whatever I had laying in the chair by my bed. Classic slob approach.

Fuck. He's going to notice how much different I look without make up. Maybe he won't be interested?

I can't wait for class to end. Luckily the project has already been handed out. I don't care what I get in the class. I only want to win the business plan contest. I'll get that internship and the world will open right up for me

I have to suck in my gut. I had burger and fries last night. I feel fatter than a pig.
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I don't remember the last half hour of class. Shoot. He left. Never even came by.

Oh well I didn't look good and he probably lost interest.

“Hey, Donna?” He asks. “Do you remember me? From registration. Trey Vance.”

“Oh yeah. Hey. Good to see you again. You're in the class?” 

“No. I just show up because I have nothing better to do but stalk a beautiful woman,” he says. 

“Huh?” 

The guy loses me. He talks fast and he is a little too slick. But I can tell he's into me. After all he's approaching me for a second time.

“Never mind,” he says. 

He isn't frustrated and he isn't chattering try to explain things to me.

I love his body. I can see his tight waist and the arm muscles. His chest looks great through that t-shirt 

“So you want to go out or what?” He asks.

Bold. I love that. It's the biggest thing that attracted me to Darry. He was skinny with a sunken chest. Not even all that handsome. But he was a real man.

“We barely know each other, so no.”

“Great point. Which is exactly why I am asking you out,” he says. “Saturday works for me.”

He is pushing his chest forward and brushing the fabric on my shirt. He smells like a guy who is clean. Like he just got out of the shower. That is the sexiest smell on earth.

I am trying to figure out what to say next while battling the image of his naked body dripping wet, challenging to make is cock hard.  I bet he's got that “V” right where a hot guy's back meets his waist. So hot.

“I am busy.”

It is taking everything I have to appear disinterested. I don't know why I am making the guy work like this. Fuck. I want to get fucked by him. There is no doubt. 

I don't want to appear slutty though.

“Then Sunday,” he says.

I giggle and can no longer hide a smile.

“You have a man?”

“Maybe I do. Maybe I don't.”

“I like the way you think.  You have a great mind for business. You were answering everything in there.”

This guy really knows how to get to me. I don't even remember talking in class. I was too busy hoping he'd come hit on me. I was in a total fog.  

“Well let's be
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