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CHAPTER ONE

Raven was her nickname. Her real name was Rachel, but no one ever called her that. She was 18 years old and new at her high school, and being the hot goth chick she was, she wanted to join the most impressive, exclusive, badass group at school. It was called, The Shall High Elite (or SHE, as it was known to the other students)  This was the hottest, most illustrious, and snottiest group in the school. It was so popular there were other chapters started in different high schools across the country. It was almost impossible to become a member, They were very strict with their pledges and had stringent requirements for prospective members. The rituals and hazing were kept top secret. No one knew what they would be until the President, Kim Kiley, the snootiest snot that ever joined a club let you know. If you refused to perform one of the challenges, you would be immediately banned and become another of the most unpopular girls at school. This group had the power to make you a nobody, and Raven didn’t ever want that to happen. The only known requirement was that a pledge be 18. All the members were 18 ears old.

There were rumors that sexual favors were a requirement of membership. Stories that floated down from former members told of naked body inspections, teasing, and other humiliating activities while one was naked, or vulnerable. Five women currently make up the Shall High Elite. She wanted her last year of high school to be her very best. She wanted to be one of the bitchy girls in the Shall High Elite, and nothing was going to stop her. She knew she was hot enough. She would just have to stay positive.

After school, she quickly found one of the members. They were identifiable by their dark red satin jackets with shiny black lettering that read "Shall High Elite." She approached the young woman.

"Hello," she said. "My name is Raven, and I'm new here at Shall. "

There was no response from the beautiful blonde, wearing black lipstick and a nose ring. Her makeup was unusual but flawless.

"Hi," Raven said, again. "I want to know if I can speak to you about something."

The other girl stared at her for a moment and said, "I suppose you want to ask me how to join the Shall High Elite or something. That's the only reason new students have a reason to speak to me.”

"Yes, How do I join?" Rave asked with a smile.

"One doesn’t join the SHE. One becomes SHE. We don't have any goth chicks. Just some scene girls and a couple of metalheads, but we're all perfect. You have to be 100 % perfect to be considered. I don't think you have it. I'm sorry bitch."

The name on the front of the young woman's jacket said her name was Harmony. Raven immediately thought that she was the rudest, and snottiest bitch who's ever lived. She looked down at Raven and asked.

"So is that what you wanted to ask me?"

"Yes, but I think I could be a valuable member," she replied. "And I don't know if you've noticed my looks, but I'm more than perfect."

Raven knew she was taking a chance by insulting a member, who looked her up and down again.

Long-legged Raven had straight black hair and several facial piercings. She had almost no tits and wore a short black skirt with red and black thigh-high socks. On her feet were a pair of platform black suede ankle boots.

Harmony giggled. "You certainly do have guts speaking to me like that. And you're not ugly, either, Although I appreciate your candor, I seriously think you would be wasting your time in even attempting to be one of us. Like I said, I don't see perfect."

"Maybe, but all I want is a chance, I’d give anything to become a member of the Shall High Elite."

Harmony laughed again.

"I'm taking pity on your sorry ass today, and I don't want anyone to see us having a conversation. Speaking to a non-member is not what I do. It's not what any of us do. Give me your number," she said, pulling out her phone. I'll text you when we're ready to meet with you. But, as I've said. Don't get your hopes up."

"Will you be calling me today or tonight, by any chance?"

"We'll call you when we call you," Harmony said, with a healthy dose of sarcasm. It could be today, it could be next week. It could be not at all. Oh, send me a sexy selfie so I can show the girls. Make sure there are no filters or AI added to the photo. We’ll know.”

“What do you think my chances are?” Raven asked.

"As I mentioned, I don’t see it happening, but you'll find out," she giggled, before walking away."


CHAPTER TWO

Raven went home that afternoon on Cloud Nine. She had seen almost all the members of the SHE. There was no way she wouldn't be considered for membership. She never considered herself a snot, but she knew she was hot. In fact, she knew she was hotter than hot. Raven currently had no friends at school, so she could become an uppity bitch if she had to.

As soon as she got up to her room, she looked through her phone to find a perfect selfie to send Harmony. She ended up using a pic from a costume party she went to six months ago when she lived in Detroit. She was cosplaying Wednesday Addams and looked sexy as hell. She texted the photo, half-expecting to receive a confirmation from Harmony, but it never came. Hours later it hadn't arrived.

At midnight, she was drifting off to sleep, when she received a text. Suddenly becoming alert, she took her phone from her nightstand and looked at it. It was from Harmony. She was thrilled. The text simply said, "8080 South Shore Court, Saturday at 8 PM"

"Fucking A!" she shouted out, and then remembering her parents were asleep, put her hand over her mouth, She had two days, She would have to get her hair done, buy new clothes, and do her makeup to perfection before meeting the other girls. She was so excited, she barely got any sleep.

When Friday came along, she was at her school locker when Harmony approached. Raven was attracted to men and although she admired women for their looks, she wasn't sexually attracted to them. However, Harmony was gorgeous, and it was difficult to let her walk by without thinking dirty thoughts.

"So, we'll be seeing you tomorrow?" Harmony asked.

"I'll be there," Raven said, excitedly.

"If you're a second late, don't even bother ringing the bell. We don't appreciate tardiness."

"I won't be late," Raven replied. "I'm looking forward to it."

Harmony walked away laughing.

When Saturday arrived, Raven was more than nervous. She had gone through her closet countless times, and couldn't find anything sexy enough for her meeting with the Shall High Elite. Raven was angry with herself for not buying something new, but there was no time to go to the mall. She settled on an ultra-short black leather mini, black and red striped thigh-high socks, a pair of Doc Martens boots and her favorite black and red Ramones t-shirt, which became a half-shirt with a pair of scissors. She never wore a bra, or panties unless she was going to see a doctor, so she didn't have to make any decisions in that department.

Raven decided to wear her long, black, straight hair straight. She'd been told by people that she was the most beautiful girl they'd ever seen, but her only hope for tonight would be for the other members of the Shall High Elite to agree with everyone else. Harmony did not seem impressed with her, in the least. She wore her makeup, a touch heavier than normal, and finished with her signature black lipstick. She looked into the mirror and smiled. "I look better than ever. I'm going to have no problem impressing these cunts."

Raven got into her car at exactly 7:30 PM. Her GPS said she would arrive at her destination in 20 minutes. That would give her an extra ten minutes to spruce up her makeup.

She pulled up to the house at exactly 7:52 PM. It was a beautiful home. Not quite a mansion but pretty close. There didn't appear to be any lights on. She double-checked the address. "This is the place," she said to herself, glancing in the rearview mirror. “When I return to my car after my interview, I'm either going to be really happy, or terribly depressed.”


CHAPTER THREE

As she approached the front steps, Raven was nervous. Her hands were ice cold and there was a knot in her stomach. She began to ask herself questions.

"Suppose they don't like me?"

"Suppose they tell me I'm ugly?"

"Maybe they hate goth chicks. What am I supposed to do then?"

She tried to clear her head of these thoughts. It was only natural to be nervous without knowing what she was walking into.

She rang the doorbell and waited. No answer. She rang a second time. Still, no answer. Raven was worried that she was too late and the meeting had started without her. She had not received a text message or anything.

"They can't be serious. Can they?"

She tried the doorknob. It was unlocked. She opened the door and asked, "Hello? Is anyone around?" Then she looked at the wall to her left. There was a hand-painted cardboard sign on a big mahogany door that said, "REMOVE YOUR CLOTHING BEFORE ENTERING."

"Remove my clothing?" she asked herself. "Were they just fucking with my head or did they really want me to get naked?" She almost had second thoughts about joining, but finally she said, "Fuck it," and quickly got naked. She neatly folded her clothes and left them on a small table in the foyer.

She stood there for a second. It was freezing. The floors were ceramic tiled and her feet were turning blue. She was shivering. Her nipples were harder than ever. The barbell piercings she wore were standing up, prominently.

She took a deep breath, and opened the door, stepping into the dark room, lit with one black candle.

"Stand by the candle," a voice said. She knew it wasn't Harmony.

She walked over and stood next to an end table, where the candle was. There was a leather sofa across from her, but that's all she could see, except for the outlines of five figures on the sofa.

Even in the flickering light of the candle, she could easily tell that they were all fucking beautiful. She couldn't believe she was standing in front of the Shall High Elite. She was now very nervous.

"On your knees, bitch," one of them said. Raven went immediately to her knees on the room's thick carpeting.

“Wow! That was quick,” another said.

"Don't look at us. Keep your eyes to the floor.." She recognized Harmony's voice. Raven put her head down.

"So, you're the bitch who thinks she's perfect enough to join us in the Shall High Elite?" someone asked, almost mocking her.

"I am," Raven replied.

"Stand up, you stupid cunt. We want a better look at you.."

Raven stood up, but her eyes were still down on the floor. A bright light appeared. Someone had turned a spotlight on her. “Fuck, that’s bright!” Raven said, shielding her eyes.

"Good thing we don't accept someone based solely on the size of their tits," one of them joked. The other women joined in on the laughter.

Raven's face turned bright red. She had always been self-conscious when it came to her boobs. She was a 32 A. Not the smallest breasts ever, but very small compared to everyone she knew.

"She's embarrassed one of them laughed. She couldn't see anything else, but the bright spot in the room. "I guess if I had tits that small, I'd be ashamed standing in front of the SHE."

Once again, Raven's white skin became red with embarrassment. She knew there would be some hazing of some sort, but she never imagined they were going to have her stand in a spotlight and be mocked for her tit size.

"Yes," another laughed. "They are pretty small. If she is accepted she'll always be the member with the smallest tits. I don't think anyone could ever come close." The others laughed, while Raven wanted to roll up into a ball on the floor and cry.

"Squeeze your nipples, so we can see how big they are."

Reluctantly, Raven played with her nipples between her thumb and forefinger. They were already hard, but she figured this was a part of the initiation.She was beginning to sweat.

"I can't believe this," she thought to herself. "They have me completely naked, on display, and here I am playing with my nipples. How humiliating."

"Her tits are meh," someone else said, but her pussy is kinda hot looking. And her legs are nice and long. She's very tall."

"Her pussy may be kinda hot looking, but I'd need to see it close up to be sure."

"In due time," Harmony answered. "In due time."

"If I'm going to be honest," another voice, she had not yet heard, said, "There is not a single hair on the cunt of hers. She doesn't shave either. She waxes."

"Only peasants shave," another said, eliciting laughs from the other members. Raven was highly uncomfortable discussing her vaginal preferences in a roomful of anonymous women.

"Why don't you spread your lips so we can get a good look at that hairless pussy of yours?" someone suggested.

This was the ultimate embarrassment for Raven. They actually wanted her to spread her vag apart in a room where she couldn't see anyone."

"Yeah, let's inspect that cunt of yours," Harmony laughed. “Do it, bitch!”

Raven was nervous but took another deep breath. She reached down between her legs, and with both hands opened her pussy for the girls to look at.

"Not bad," one said. "Meh," said another.

"I mean, I guess it's okay, if that's all you have," one of them said, laughing.

"Turn around and let's get a look at your ass," one of the members said. "Raven did not like the tone of her voice, but she complied.

Raven turned around, so the others could see her ass.

"Bend over, you stupid cunt," Harmony said. "How can we see it like that? Oh, and spread your cheeks for us, like you did with your pussy."

Raven thought she didn't have an ounce of self-respect any longer. She was ashamed of what she had done, and what she was about to do.

Raven bent over and spread her ass cheeks as far apart as possible with both hands. She thought she was going to throw up right there in front of everyone.

"Nice, butthole," one of them said, laughing. "Smooth as her pussy, and again, not a hair in sight. Her ass is definitely her best feature."

Raven had always thought her best feature was her eyes, but she knew she had a great ass.

"I agree," another said. "Definitely a hot asshole. Of course, I would have to taste it first to give a valid opinion."

The other girls laughed, while Raven cringed. "Please don't do that," she begged to herself.

"You may turn around again," Harmony said. "We have to ask you some questions. Question one. Are you a virgin?"

Raven wasn't a virgin. She had lost that on the evening of her 18th birthday to a guy named Rick. They had dated for a few months before Raven moved to town.

"No, I am not," she replied, even embarrassed to reveal this information.

"When did you lose it?" Harmony asked.

"My 18th birthday party."

"What was his name?" Harmony asked.

"Rick," she replied.

"How big was his cock?" another asked. "Did he have a big one?"

"It was big enough," Raven replied, realizing that her answer  sounded stupid.

The girls laughed and whispered amongst themselves.

"How about blowjobs?" Harmony asked her. "You must have given at least one blowjob."

"I've given blowjobs," Raven said. "She preferred giving blowjobs over fucking, since boys only lasted seconds in her pussy before cumming. I've done it 8 times,” she said," knowing that would be their next question.

"Have you ever fucked a girl?" Harmony asked. "And you'd better answer honestly. We'll know if you're lying."

"No," Raven answered, truthfully, realizing that she probably should have lied.

"Why not?" One of them asked. "Do you have something against fucking hot girls?"

"No," Raven answered. "Not at all. I fooled around with a woman, but we didn't end up going all the way. We just made out and sucked tits."

They all laughed.

"I think I've reached my decision," one of them said. “Ans it’s not a good one.”

"Wait," Harmony said. "I want to know why you didn't go all the way,"

"I don't really know. We just sort of both stopped. It was the first time for both of us. I don't remember why we stopped."

The room suddenly went dark. They had killed the spotlight.

Raven was hoping she hadn't blown her interview by saying she hadn't fucked another girl. It would be very shallow if that's why they stopped the interview, but on the other hand, these women were extremely shallow and it wouldn't surprise her.

A regular ceiling fixture was turned on and illuminated the room, revealing the SHE sitting next to one another. They were even hotter than she expected.

Now, she was as twice as afraid as she was before.


CHAPTER FOUR

Harmony sat on the sofa wearing the shortest micro-mini Raven had ever seen before. Her long legs were bare, and she was wearing her club jacket (as were the rest of the girls,) and red, suede high-heeled stilettos.

The woman next to her was the secretive Kim Kiley. She was the president of SHE. She also wore a short black leather skirt with red suede ankle boots. She was probably the hottest girl Raven had ever seen in her life. Kim looked as if there was no more room in her ears for piercings. Her nose was also pierced with a silver ring. Her makeup, hair, and everything about her was flawless.

Next to Kim was Veronica Mulling, the only Black member of the group. Tall, skinny, and flawless. She also wore the club jacket and a short skirt, but hers wasn't tight. It was flowing, more like a school uniform skirt. Her long straightened hair flattered her beautiful face. She was definitely one of the metal heads Harmony had mentioned.

Next to Harmony was Lyla. She only used her first name. Of course, she had a last name but thought it was snootier and bitchier if she didn't use one. I wasn't about to ask her what it was. She was a solid mass of blond hair. It stuck up in all directions. "If I were a lesbian, I would hook up with her," she said to herself. “No doubt about it.”

Finally, Riley Baxter, the richest of the SHE. This was her house we were in. Her skin was super pale as if she'd never been outside of the house her entire life. Riley had the biggest tits on a skinny girl that Raven had ever seen. She also had the shortest hair. Spiky blue and purple with streaks of green.

Raven stood there, not knowing what to say or do.

"Come over here," Veronica said, sternly. "Stand right in front of me." Raven did as she was told.

"I don't know if I'm the only one who has this opinion, but my cunt got wet when I saw you naked. Of course, I fancy tall, freaky white girls, but it was still unusual."

"Um, thank you," Raven replied.

They all giggled.

Veronica stood up, directly in front of Kim. She grabbed onto Raven’s right hand and shoved it underneath her skirt and between her legs. Raven was shocked. There was no way she expected something like this to happen.

"Stick a finger inside of my pussy. Isn't it the wettest pussy you've ever felt?"

Raven who had only felt another pussy through a pair of jeans, said. "It's wet, and it's hot."

"You're damn fucking right it is," Veronica answered. "Now get your finger out of my cunt." The girls laughed. “You’ll find out before the evening is over, just how tasty I am..”

"Turn around," Riley said. "I want to confirm something."

Raven was nervous. This was obviously the woman who had commented on her asshole and said she wanted to inspect it close up. Still, Raven turned around.

"Bend over beyotch!" Riley said. "How the fuck am I supposed to see your asshole if you don't bend over. Riley slapped her hard across both cheeks.

"Owwwww!" Raven said, bending over, knowing that she would have two big red marks on her ass for days.

Riley spread her cheeks apart, much to Raven's discomfort, and gently stuck the tip of her tongue into her asshole. Raven felt goosebumps forming everywhere. "How does it taste?" Harmony asked.

"If you'll wait until I can taste the whole thing. I'll tell you," Riley answered, harshly, while the others giggled.

Riley reached around Raven's waist and pulled her closer to her mouth while spreading her cheeks with her right hand. She didn't waste any time bathing Raven's asshole in her spit. Soon she was French-kissing Raven’s asshole, as if she were filming a porno. Raven tried not to moan, but it wasn’t easy.

As embarrassed and mortified as Raven was at having a woman stick her tongue into her very private, and unused asshole, she also couldn't deny how good it felt. She didn't want to admit it, but she couldn’t deny it either.

"I knew the bitch would like it," Harmony laughed. "How does it taste?"

"I hate to say this, Riley said, pulling her face away from Raven's shiny wet asshole, but it's one of the most delicious I've ever sampled."

"It can't be tastier than mine," Lyla interjected. "No fucking way. Get over here bitch and bend over in front of me."

Raven had been in the house for about half an hour. She had zero idea how long this meeting would be. She still didn't even know if she were even accepted, yet. She wanted to ask if she had made it, but the girls were super intent on continuing their humiliation tactics.

Raven had to see it through. If she left now, she would never hear the end of it from the other girls. It would be spread over their social media and everyone would know that she had wimped out.

Raven bent over in front of the beautiful, bitchy Lyla, who not only shoved her pink tongue into Raven's tight pink hole but reached around and massaged her bald pussy. Raven felt mortified at being poked like this, but she didn’t dare cry. She wanted to, but fortunately was able to hold it in.

"The bitch is ultra wet," Lyla said, pulling her head up and laughing, before plunging back inside. She tastes like nirvana."

The whole group took turns licking Raven't backdoor and loving it as much as Raven did. Harmony licked it the longest, moaning as she did. Raven moaned too, seriously surprised that a group of women could make her this horny. Harmony fingered Raven's tight pussy. It was sloppy wet. Raven knew one of them was going to make her cum, and she would be ashamed of herself afterward, but right now? She was relishing the sensation of five tongues inside her butthole.

"That was really nice," Kim said. "Her asshole was delicious, but I bet her pussy is even sweeter."

"Mmmmmnnnnn" Riley moaned. "I bet it is."

Raven hoped that something like this wasn't going to happen. She had no idea that the SHE were lesbians. Had she known she never would have tried out. She had nothing against girls who liked girls but didn't know that the club initiation would be anything like this. She wasn't a lesbian but had to question herself since she was enjoying it so very much. “Maybe I’m bisexual,” she said to herself.

"I'm going to blindfold you," Harmony said, wrapping a red silk scarf around her eyes and tying it securely behind her head.

"Why the blindfold?" Raven asked nervously.

"You ask a lot of questions for someone who wants to be one of the SHE," Lyla said. "Shut the fuck up, unless you're asked a question."

"I will," Raven replied.

The girls stood up from the sofa and lay Raven back. A pair of hands were playing with her tiny titties and others were spreading her legs. It was only seconds later that Raven felt warm breath on her wet pussy. Then she felt the tip of a tongue on her clit. Raven involuntarily moaned. She couldn't help it."

"Seems that she likes it," Veronica laughed. “Damn, this girl has a hot pussy. She does indeed.”

"Who wouldn't like it?" Kim asked, rhetorically. "We're not only perfect women, but we've perfected the art of cunnilingus."

"No doubt," Lyla said. "I've never received any complaints."

"I had a feeling she would enjoy this," Kim said. "I'm so fucking horny watching."

"We're all horny, Kim," Harmony said.

"Then why don't you lick my pussy?" Harmony asked. "After all, I am the club president, and you know the rules."

"I do," Harmony replied. "The club president gets whoever she wants, whenever she wants."

"Follow me to my bedroom, Harmony," Kim laughed. "The others seem to have this cunt under control. We’ll deal with this slut another time. Your president needs you.”

"Yes, ma'am," Harmony responded.

Raven heard them leave the room and walk up the stairs. She wished Harmony was still there since she was really the only member of SHE that she knew, remotely. For some reason, she was comforted by her presence

Still blindfolded, she was devoured, fingered, prodded, and licked. Her tongue asshole and mouth were now being used at the will of the three women in the room. Raven hated to admit this to herself, but she was enjoying every second of it. She loved it.

After Raven was completely sexually satisfied, she thought she was finished. She was wrong. The other girls removed the blindfold, but they positioned Raven on her back, and each horny woman sat on her face until they were satisfied. This was the first time Raven had ever licked a pussy. Now, she had to lick three of them. There were no complaints from her, though.. She gave as much as she was given. Raven had already come this far, she wasn’t going to give up now. Everyone was not only more than satisfied with Raven’s newly discovered pussy eating skills, but she now had a new appreciation for girl love and vowed to herself that she would participate whenever she had the opportunity.


CHAPTER FIVE

Raven left the meeting that day with a "We'll think it over, and let you know," from Harmony. Apparently, they would hold a vote the next day and have their decision by Monday, Raven was sorely disappointed. After all that worry, work, and effort, she was unable to impress the other girls enough to be accepted right away, as she had hoped. She felt frustrated and dejected.

She spent the rest of the weekend waiting by the phone for a call. She couldn't concentrate on anything else. Finally, on Sunday evening the phone did ring. It was Harmony.

"Hey there, Bitch," she said. "Sorry, it took so long to get back to you."

"It's okay," Raven said, knowing it really wasn't. “She suddenly had to pee very badly.”

"The good news is, you're 90% approved for the club," Harmony said.

"90%? What's so good about 90%? Who didn't like me?"

"Everyone liked you, but Kim needs you to pass a final test."

"Another test? Who bitched about my lesbian performance?"

"No one complained," Harmony answered, laughing. "For a first time pussy licker, you did remarkably well. Kim just wants you to take a final exam."

"What do I have to do?" Raven asked. "Fuck her on the sofa in front of everyone?"

"No! You have to fuck our boyfriends. All five."

"What?" Raven asked, shocked at the statement. "I thought you were all lezzies."

Harmony laughed. "Of course not. We're bisexual. We fool around with each other as you've found out, It’s a club thing, but we all have boyfriends. College boyfriends. And they're all hot as fuck! Have sex with all five of them and you get your SHE jacket."

Raven wasn't sure what to do. This whole thing was becoming ridiculous. “She wants me to fuck five guys?” Raven asked herself. It sounded kid of gross.

"So let me clear this up. After I fuck your boyfriends, I'm in the club?"

"Yes! Yes! Yes! I'm so excited for you. We all loved you. We just need the final test. Every one of us had to do it. I did it. It was exhausting, but it was fun.”

“So what do I do? Fuck one each day for 5 days?”

“Don’t be silly,” Harmony replied. “You have to fuck all five at once.”

“Um, I’ve never done anything like that before, Harmony,” Raven said nervously.

“None of us had. It’s just one of the rules. As I said, we’ve all done it. You have to say yes. You’ve come this far. Do this, and you, dear will be in the most exclusive club in the fucking country. If you don’t do it, you may as well go to another school to finish out the year. You’ll be fucking ruined. I would hate to see that happen.

“I would hate to see that happen, too.”

“Great! I’ll consider that a yes. Next Saturday night, you’ll report to the same address at 8 PM and the boys will be there. It will be so much fun. I promise. My boyfriend, Joe has the biggest dick you’ll ever see. It feels so good when it’s inside of me. I want you to feel it. Everyone thinks he’s the best. Seriously. Kim always wants to fuck him. I mean, I have to let her. She’s the boss.”

“Um, I guess,” she replied.

“Look Raven,” Harmony said. “I’m not going to beg you to do anything. If you don’t want to, let me know right now, and you won’t have to worry about it. You’d be a fucking fool not to do it.”

“No, no, no,” Raven said. “Don’t take me wrong. I’m just a little freaked out. You know I want to be a member of the SHE. It’s all I’ve dreamed about since we moved here. I’ll do it. I’m just a little nervous.”

“We were all like that,” Harmony laughed. “Don’t worry we’ll be in the same room watching the show, and we’ll all be jealous we’re not involved. We share our boyfriends all the time. I’ll see you at school tomorrow, and we’ll talk about it. Oh, and by the way, you are invited to sit with us at our table in the cafeteria.”

“That’s fucking awesome!” Raven replied. “I can’t wait.”

Sitting at the same table with the SHE was better than being on the honor roll. Some girls would have done anything to be one of them.

As she ended the call, Raven was still nervous about being fucked by a group of guys. The girls were demanding enough, but the boys? They might be a little crazier. However,she had made up her mind to do it, and be accepted into the club. How could she say no, now? That would be the stupidest thing anyone had ever done.


Saturday Night

Raven parked the car in front of the house and sat there for several minutes before checking herself out in the mirror She knew she looked good. Her makeup (which she knew would be melted off by the end of the night,) looked perfect at the moment. Her clothing? The tightest pair of black jeans she owned, her black suede boots, and a black button-down top. She got out, walked up the stairs, took a deep breath, and rang the bell.

I’m pretty certain she’ll tell me what happened inside. As soon as she does, I’ll fill you in. I promise.

V.Vex
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