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Bi Girls Do It

Book 1

Jacintha Topaz

Hi, I’m asexual. How about you?

Nerdy freshman Sy is used to acing every assignment and reading every book from front to back. Her latest buy is supposed to be an enjoyable read—all theory. Her eyes widen at the first hands-on exercise, just when her roommate Gen busts inside.

Bi Girls Do it Solo is a Bisexual Female New Adult Romance serial written by Jacintha Topaz.
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ALL RIGHTS RESERVED

This book contains content that is not suitable for readers 17 and under. 
Thank you for downloading this ebook. This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be reproduced, uploaded to share on websites, emailed, or used in whole or in part by any means existing without written permission from the author, Jacintha Topaz, at jacinthatopaz@gmail.com, or within the sharing guidelines at a legitimate library or bookseller. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author. 

WARNING: The unauthorized reproduction, sharing, or distribution of this copyrighted work is illegal. Criminal copyright infringement, including infringement without monetary gain, is investigated by the FBI and is punishable by up to five years in federal prison and a fine of $250,000. (See http://www.fbi.gov/ipr/ for more information about intellectual property rights.)

This book is a work of fiction and any resemblance to persons—living or dead—or places, events or locations is purely coincidental. All characters in this book are reproductions of the author's imagination and used fictitiously.

To get advance notice on specials and new releases, sign up for her email list: http://eepurl.com/R9OfH 
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For J.K., the inspiration for the protagonist in this book
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Thanks to J.K., who commiserated as I lamented how every name I came up with for my protagonist was some famous person in real life. 

Thanks also goes to pioneers of sex-positive education for everyone, especially those who work with girls. 

Last and not least, thanks to my readers. Your support helps me bring these stories to light and life.
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After I celebrated my first anniversary debut, I encountered a different kind of writer’s block: to have several lead protagonists from different stories all duking it out in my head to “come out” first; thus, making productivity nearly impossible. 

The protagonist in this book, Sy, was especially loud and clear for awhile. I churned out the first chapter of her story before the demands to deliver other books brought her to dormancy. Unlike my other books, Sy spoke to me in first person. She seductively seeped into my blood and gestated there. When her voice became the insistent one again, I knew I needed to get at least the first part of her story out...

Thus, I bring you Bi Girls Do It Solo.

Happy reading, 

JT 
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Hi, I’m asexual. How about you?

I tried to introduce myself to myself as I stared at my reflection in the cheapo handheld plastic thingie I got at the hardware store. Seriously, I could barely meet my own eyes. In fact, I skirted anywhere but to those dark brown irises—the little mole I had on the left cheek, the way my black hair parted asymmetrically down each side of my face, the black treble clef earrings dangling down my ear lobes.

Sad that everything I noticed was black, black, black.

How dreary. How pessimistic. 

Yes, I know. I’ve always seen the glass as half empty.

How goth.

That would have been Gen’s voice there. Gen, my roommate. The outgoing one who had a flair for being over the top, who got around, and had the latest buzz anywhere beyond the borders of the Big Apple.

Me? I’m average.

Which was one of the reasons why I needed to look at this shitty piece of plastic right now—to remind myself of just how oh-so-special I was. The way I was gripping that sucker, though, I bet my fingers would cramp soon. My knuckles had already gone white as a sheet. My pursed lips turned just as pale a complexion, it seemed. Even I couldn’t believe I actually went out of my way to get to the store to get this freaking mirror for this—this ... 

What do I call this—a self-inspection, a self-declaration, a self-reclamation? Dang, I’ve lost my mind.

I blinked. 

Sitting cross-legged on my bed, I could feel my ankles going numb. I should go do some yoga with Gen sometime. Maybe instead of feeling like an old lady, the stretch-and-hold poses would make me feel more flexible and be the young eighteen-year-old I’m supposed to be.

Then again, who had that kind of time? How did Gen even get around so much? Even I couldn’t keep track of her comings and goings. Being dorm mates with Ms. Popular was hard enough. Even worse was how she pulled off all these good grades and still had time for a social life. 

Way beyond me.

Me, Ms. Introvert.

Between my lack of interest in dating and her active ramblings and get-togethers with ‘hot’ people, I considered it a cosmic joke that Gen and I had somehow ended up as roommates. Truly, my life was the complete opposite, it seemed. Gen was, well, hypersexual—if that was a word. I, on the other hand, was obviously asexual in comparison.

Gosh, there went my mind again—on vacation. Like a tourist with no plan and no map and only an overall guide, I had no idea what to do for the next twelve weeks—only that it was necessary. For me. Only me. I had to do the work. At least, that was the message I got from the guest speaker today.

Yes, that’s right. This is for me. This little exercise.

Focus re-ignited, my low back crumbled and slumped against the wall like a boxer in the ring. Giving myself I few more moments of rest, I drew upon the upright surface at my back to strengthen my own resolve. I needed all the moral support I could get. I sucked in a deep breath and then tried again to make eye contact with myself. 

I cleared my throat, inhaled and breathed out again. At least this time I actually saw the ring around my irises. Then I tried to get the words out in a rush.

“I ... ahem.”

Gosh, the guest speaker had made it sound so easy. She had us all stand up at Friedmann Hall, the lecture hall that was right next to the Women’s Center. Then she had us face the person right next to us, introduce ourselves and say the expression aloud. Because everyone was doing it, it seemed rather funny. One of my fellow freshmen and I had simply said the statement and laughed it off, no doubt putting the experience behind us as a been-there-done-that.

I caught my eye again, this time noticing the sparkle in my dark brown eyes. Seriously, they were dark brown, not black. No matter how much black I had noticed on me before. Still, that mean glitter in my eyes twinkled as if it was laughing at me. Not in a good way either. Once again, my focus drifted to the parted black hair framing a
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