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Seven Hours
"Theres a tape, A sex tape. They say that if you watch it you will be screwed seven hours later, Apparently as soon as you finish watching it the phone rings and a voice says 'seven hours' then exactly seven hours later you get the best screw you ever had in your life, what's more - you totally want it by then".
Lisa and Emma are sitting on a bed in Lisa's bedroom talking, both wearing black skirts and white blouses, white knee high socks, black shoes, They were best friends and liked to dress the same. Lisa had been Emmas best friend ever since school and now they were both eighteen and enjoying spending time together every weekend at Lisas house while her parents were out as they often were. Usually they spent their time talking about boys or things they were planning to do over the weekend but tonight was different, Lisa seemed to have nothing but a strange tape on her mind.
After the talk about the tape finishes Emma looks at her friend in surprise, "You serious?" she asks.
"Oh yes, apparently right, this white guy with really long hair stepped out of my friends television and screwed her so good she was out of her mind, by the time she re-focused her eyes he was gone"
"Wow"
"Yeah, and thats not all, for some reason he was soaking wet when he did it, as if he had just got out of a lake or something, she said it was so hot" Lisa continues.
"How can someone step out of television?"
"Well i'm not sure, she was sat on the couch opposite the screen and saw him getting closer to it, then saw his arms come through and land on the floor. The rest of his body followed, by the time she got over the surprise his head was between her legs then further up her body and he was inside her before she could blink, she didn't mind either, very willing by the time he showed up"
Emma laughs, "Yeah right" she replies.
"Don't believe me? I have the tape, watch it I dare you"
Still not believing a word of it Emma nods and Lisa puts a video in the machine, Then waits slightly to the side as Emma watches the short film. She had never seen anything like it, First she saw a long piece of white string on a black screen, then a woman brushing her hair, then a ladder up a womans tights, followed by a mans fly, and finally a woman falling forward onto a bed with her arms outstretched. Then the film finished and the screen went black. Immediately after it finished the phone starts ringing and Emma jumps, "Answer it" Lisa tells her.
Shaking her head Emma goes over to the phone table thinking "Yeah right" and picks up the phone, "Seven Hours" a voice says. Slowly she puts the phone back down and looks at the time, it's 9pm, so around 4am she would be meeting this voice. She sits back down on the bed and looks at her friend, "Is this a joke?" she asks.
"I suggest you wear very little, saves time, being a spirit and all I doubt he has a lot of time in our world" Lisa says with a grin.
"Ok this has gone far enough" Emma says, the mood changing, "I have a boyfriend and am not interested"
"Trust me, by the time the seven hours have passed your be interested" Lisa replies.
"What makes you so sure?"
"The signs, you will see a sign every hour until he arrives"
"How do you know so much about it?" Emma asks.
"I watched it myself two weeks ago and met him seven hours later"
"And?"
"I still cant get over it, he really made me feel like I needed nothing else ever"
"No one is 'that' good" Emma says.
"Really? well..." Lisa glances at the clock, "In 6 hours and 50 minutes you will find out won't you, And I'll tell you something else, take no notice of the fact he looks dead white and enjoy your orgasm"
"My orgasm?" Emma repeats with a laugh, "Yeah right, I think your taking something and whatever it is I don't want any of it"
Emma picks up a pillow and smacks her in the face with it, Lisa of course picks one up and a pillow fight follows, legs and thongs showing as they mess about on the bed trying to get the better of each other, After a few minutes they stop and look at each other in their messed up clothes and messy hair, they both laugh.
"Seriously, I'm not joking" Lisa says without a smile or anything.
Emma looks at her and actually starts to think that maybe Lisa is telling the truth, "oh my god, what about my boyfriend?"
"What about him? If you told him a guy stepped out of the television and had you would he believe you? No, he would just assume you had experienced an erotic dream or something, so he doesn't need to know, just lay back and enjoy it"
"This is crazy, can't believe i'm actually thinking about it"
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