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The phone vibrated and Tiffany checked to see who was calling, it was her sister Allison.  She picked it up, "Hey Ally, what's up?", Allison replied " "Hey sis!  I have some big news to tell you.  I'm moving to New York!" Tiffany squealed with excitement, "Shut up!! When, why, how did you decide this?"

"Well, I've had a couple of interviews set up and I figured if I'm going to make a go of this fashion career, I need to be in the heart of it all, right?" Allison said with a mix of excitement and nervousness.

"Oh my god, yes!" Tiffany exclaimed. "You're going to love it here. But hold on, where are you going to stay?"

"I already talked to Izzy and she said I could stay with her for a bit." Allison replied, referring to her friend from college who had a couch that often turned into a temporary bed for out-of-town guests.

"Are you sure?  Isn't her place small?" Tiffany asked, feeling a bit concerned about the cramped living situation.

"Hopefully it's not for too long, until I can get on my feet. But, if it gets really tight, I'll just crash with you and Jason," Ally said with a giggle, her voice filled with the excitement of a new adventure.

"Oh my god, you can totally stay with us.  You can stay in our extra bedroom." Tiffany said, her voice bubbling with enthusiasm. "Jason won't mind. It'll be like old times, only without the annoying parents!"

Allison said, "Let me try it with Izzy first but staying with you sounds fun.  I get in on Friday and will call you when I get to her apartment."  They talked for a little while longer before Allison had to go.  

Allison Haney was a force of nature. With her long, flowing brunette locks, slender figure, plump round breasts, and an ass that could make a saint confess his darkest desires, she had the power to turn heads and melt the coldest of hearts. She had graduated from Kent State in fashion merchandising with a flair for modeling that could easily have seen her gracing the pages of the most coveted magazines. Yet, she had her sights set on something grander, a career that would allow her to leave her mark on the fashion industry. New York City was calling, and she was ready to answer.

When she arrived on Friday she called Tiffany and said she was tired from the flight. "Come over tomorrow and we'll have brunch," Tiffany suggested. Allison agreed, and the next day she walked into the apartment that Tiffany and Jason shared. The scent of fresh coffee and something sweet wafted through the air, hinting at the comforts of home that Allison had been craving.

Throughout brunch, Allison's vibrant energy filled the air as she regaled her sister and future brother-in-law with tales of her college escapades and her aspirations for the city that never sleeps. Jason let the sisters have some time together after brunch, heading out to meet some friends.  

Tiffany tried to persuade Allison to come stay with them.  Allison told her she'd stay with Izzy for a few more days to try it out but would keep Tiff's offer in mind.  Allison left feeling excited about her beginnings in the city.  Her and Izzy had planned to go out that night, meeting one of their mutual friends for drinks and dinner, and then clubbing.

Allison and Izzy arrived and Mia was waiting for them, Allison was dressed in a tight black dress that hugged her curves in all the right places and a pair of heels that made her legs seem endless.  Her eyes sparkled with the excitement of the night ahead. As they sipped their drinks and shared laughs, the anticipation of her new life in the city was evident.

After dinner and drinks they made their way to the Lower East Side to hit up the club scene.  The thumping bass outside the door seemed to pulse through their very beings, beckoning them to let loose and indulge in the carnival of passion that awaited them.

Inside the club, bodies gyrated to the rhythm of the music, several guys tried to catch Allison's attention, but she was in a world of her own, dancing freely and confidently, her hips swaying in a mesmerizing rhythm. The girls were having the time of their lives, each drink adding fuel to their fire. 

Some guys in the VIP area took notice of Allison's captivating moves and sent over a bottle of champagne. The three friends graciously accepted, sipping the bubbly liquid as it slid down their throats. Allison, feeling the warmth spread through her body, felt an extra zing of excitement, her eyes sparkling like the disco lights reflecting off her dress.

As the night grew later and the music more intoxicating, the trio grew closer, sharing whispers and giggles, their eyes often straying to the men that circled them like sharks in a sea of desire. A couple of the guys called the girls over to their table in the VIP area. Each of the girls were used to the attention the men were giving them, gorgeous women like these three ladies were never short of potential suitors if they decided to indulge members of the opposite sex.

Allison let one of the guys, Martin, chat her up while she sipped on the champagne. She thought he was sort of funny when he wasn't trying to be too smooth. His dark hair and piercing blue eyes were definitely working for him, and she watched his friends hit on Izzy and Mia.  

Martin took her hand and brought her out to the dance floor, he couldn't help but check out her ass and cleavage spilling out of the tight dress. His hands roamed her body, his palms sliding down to her waist as they moved in time with the bass-heavy beats. Allison knew how to tease men and get what she wanted.  Tonight all she wanted was the free drinks and to hang with her friends.  They spent the rest of the time hanging out with the guys until they decided to call it a night.

"I think we are going to head back home now", she told Martin, her voice slightly slurred from the alcohol. He wanted to see her again so he asked her, "Can I have your number of Instagram?" She nodded, and as she leaned in to whisper her handle into his ear, she wasn't sure if she'd talk to him or not but she liked to keep her options open in case she ever got bored.

The next day was spent lounging around, getting her stuff situated as best she could at Izzy's apartment, and then preparing for her interviews the coming week.  

Tiffany was telling Jason that she told Allison she could stay with them for a while.  Jason wasn't thrilled with the idea but didn't want to upset Tiffany "Okay, but just for a bit, right?"  Tiffany looked at him with stern eyes, "Babe, it's family, she can stay for as long as she needs to."  Jason sighed and nodded, he knew when to pick his battles.

"Ok, yea, but if she does stay will you talk to her about going out late and coming in and no guys coming back here at least?" Jason said, trying to lay down some ground rules.

"Babe, of course," Tiffany assured him, her voice dripping with sweetness. She knew Allison could be a handful, but she also knew that her sister had a good head on her shoulders. "But you know Ally, she's not going to be a party girl forever. She's moving here to start her career."

The week passed and Ally decided to move in with them, Izzy's place was just too small.  She also had two really good interviews and was waiting to hear back from them.  Tiffany and Jason  gave Ally the guest room which had a queen size bed and decent closet space.  It was a Sunday night and she was feeling pretty good about her chances of landing one of the jobs.  Tiffany had gone to bed early and Jason was out with some friends to watch the Yankees game.  Ally decided to take a bath, it had been a long week of interviews and she needed to unwind.

After her bath she threw on a towel and walked to the kitchen to pour herself a glass of wine.  Jason was just coming in the front door, when he stepped inside she was coming out of the kitchen in just her towel, her skin still glistening with water droplets. "Oh, sorry I didn't..." she interrupted him, "Stop, it's your place I'm just used to walking around like this, half-dressed."

He couldn't help but think to himself, 'Jesus she is so hot, I can't take it if she prances around the place like this all the time.' He felt his
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