THE EX-GIRLFRIEND
Trisha looked around and spied her Trent with a girl who was new. She felt a blush of rage inside her blood, and stalked the cement path which led up to the couple. She waved to Trent who managed to catch a glimpse of her in the corner of his eye. He rolled his eyes and leaned on his hip, and Trisha walked up with a little skip inside her step.
“Hello!” cheered Trisha as she looked to the new girl and saw red. “Fresh blood?” she questioned as she gave the new girl a wink.
Visit: http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/18378 to purchase this book to continue reading. Show the author you appreciate their work!