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Work was not great at all, not very unusual, but still, this time there was not an ounce of fun to be found. My boss, that bitch, had forced me to waste hours in a meeting where I was not even needed. Time which I didn’t enjoy a single second of since it was completely useless for me and even my career.

As if the bitch name wasn’t well deserved enough, she then proceeds to dump me off at the hotel once she had scored tickets to a concert party. She asked me if I wanted to come while simultaneously eyeing me in a way as a sign to refuse it. After being stuck with her for so long, I didn’t want to spend any more time with that old hag or any of her other ancient friends anyway, so I gave it a pass.

I was up in my hotel room. I felt useless and bored. I drank empty a couple of the small liquor bottles from the mini-fridge that the hotel had to offer. I decided to go down and drink in the bar like an adult, enough drinking through small doll bottles. Seriously, I can just pee more quantity of liquid than two of these tiny bottles combined. I literally finished each in a single long sip.

A while later, all alone in the bar, I was a few drinks deep and feeling pretty lonely when I felt a hand on my shoulder. I turned to find a pretty blonde smiling at me.

Just past her, I could see two well-groomed middle-aged chubby men dressed for a night on the town. Like rich kids showing off their spending skills. They actually looked a lot like my colleagues, only not as old. Pros of making it big early in life. Then the pretty girl finally spoke.

"There you are, sweetheart," the blonde said. Even though I was slightly buzzed by the drinks, I could tell by the look on her face that she was throwing a Hail Mary attempt in hopes that I could help her get away from the douchebags. I am a generally decent guy, but even if I wasn't, I would have helped her just because it meant screwing with those two guys. I joined her act with all the drunken confidence I could muster.

"Hey, honey," I said. The guys looked disappointed as I held her hand and pulled her closer, as if to tell the men, this one was taken, now piss off.

"See you guys around. Nice to meet you," The blonde waved them away then slid onto the stool beside me and put her drink down on the bar. I barely knew there was an empty stool next to me; then again, I’m quite distracted this time of the hour.

The guys seemed about ready to keep trying, but I was still looking right at them, and as if to sell the act, she leaned over and kissed me on the lips.

That did the trick, and they quickly left even before the kiss was over. Talk about committing to an act. She was really kissing me. I am not an imposing physical specimen, but as far as they knew, I was her date, and that made me a serious cock-block for them.

They gave up and left, no doubt seeking slower and drunker prey. She finally broke the kiss and let out a relieved breath and took a big drink of her cocktail.

"Thanks," she said. "Those guys just would not get the message."

"No worries," I said. “The pleasure was all mine,” She gave me a half-smile and took another sip of her cocktail.

"Sometimes a girl just needs to relax," I nodded.

"It’s not just girls."

"Amen." She raised her glass, and we toasted. I drank what was left of my whiskey and signaled the bartender for another. When the blonde saw him coming, she finished her own drink and placed the empty one next to mine.

"So what are you relaxing from?" she asked. I considered a drawn-out description of the trials of being a software engineer working for investment guys who had no idea how anything actually functioned, but I decided she didn't want to hear that. It wouldn’t help either of us relax, so I cut it down to as direct as possible, which still ended up being a long sentence.

"My boss is a bitch who...” I finished the rest of the sentence in a single breath. “dragged me around all day to explain our work to a bunch of other jerks and bitches who were placed on the top spot of the office for them to be seen easily and to be presumed as hard workers by the general unaware public, when in reality they were as smart as ducks in a bucket," The bartender brought our drinks by the time I finished. ‘Wow’ she mouthed. "How about you?" I asked.

"I spent the afternoon following an asshole around as his secretary. I felt more like a nanny. So basically one of the jerks and bitches that you talked to today. I probably worked for one of them."

"Or like the two who were just behind you."

"Exactly. After all that, I decided I needed a drink, so I came in here for a good stiff one."

"You look like you could use a stiff one," I said it without thinking. She went still beside me, and I blushed as red as I ever had in my life, finally realizing how it actually sounded. "Sorry," I finally said. "I didn't mean anything. I've just had a few drinks and..."

I looked over at her, nervous, and to my delight, I found her giggling. Her hand over her mouth as she tried to keep the noise down. I was relieved. It was much better to be laughed at by a woman than to be left alone or ignored as if you barely mattered or existed. I gulped down half of my drink.

"It’s okay. You didn't say anything that wasn't true," she said, still smiling.

The alcohol helped my embarrassment fade, and I raised my own glass to her. We toasted and drank again. She wiped a tear from her eye, and I was just thinking that she looked familiar. I stared at her for a few more seconds until I finally recognized her.

She was Janice Allen, a former cheerleader at my college. She looked almost the same, even after half a decade; she was still stunning. Maybe it was the alcohol, the still diminishing spell of extreme embarrassment, or a combination of both, but I managed to keep my cool since she was one of my crushes and a constant star in many of my fantasies.

“What?” she asked. “Do I have something stuck on my teeth?”

“On your what?” In my sudden realization, I misheard her.

“My teeth,” she repeated. “Is something stuck there?” I had heard tit not teeth and my body reacted accordingly.

“No. I just recognized you,” She looked curious all of a sudden. “You’re Janice, right? The once model/cheerleader of...”

“Holy shit, you’re John,” she said in surprise.

“No,” I replied.

“No?” I nodded.

“Jamie?”

“Still no,” Then she goes on a list of boys' names.

“Randy, Eric, Jake, Seth, Kenny, Mark...”

“No, no, and still no,” She looked defeated. Then she looked confident all of a sudden. “Let me help you. I’m one of the people who you rarely talked to. I’m the guy that you’ve only met during the Star Wars convention, comic-con, and...” Before I could finish my sentence, she guessed the right name, finally.

“Oh, you’re Ted,” I nodded. “Long time no see, how you’ve been?” She smiled wider.

“Well, very recently, I’ve been talking to an old school friend who mistook me for almost ten different guys as she tried to remember me.”

“Ha ha, but seriously, you look great.”

“You too. You still look the same age and size,” Due to my state when I said size, I looked directly at her breasts.

“They’re slightly bigger, I think,” she said, noting my gaze.

“Good to know,” I said.

“You too have stayed somewhat the same, just thinner, I guess. How much did you lose?” She was smiling, so I could tell that she didn't mean it as an insult. I shook my head.

“I don’t know how much I lost. I do remember how much I’ve gained very recently.”

“And how much is that?” She asked in a comically sexy voice.

"Almost eight inches," I said, not hiding it from her either.

I suppose the alcohol and Janice's easy manner had loosened my tongue. The size of my cock is certainly not something I would normally reveal to someone I had just met, but I was pretty lit by that time. And
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