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I just graduated from high school. Last night I went to the lame parent-sponsored party in the gym. There were actually s’mores. And balloons. Very silly. The other kids seemed to enjoy it. But I’ve always felt like more than a kid.
I’m 18. I’m an escort. Very few people know that about me. My boyfriend and my stepdad do.
I’m out with my boyfriend Jeremy now. We just watched an action movie to celebrate my graduation. That’s more my style. I love explosions.
We hold hands as we walk to his car. He smiles down at me. He smiles a lot. He stops to lean down and give me a kiss. I brush the dark hair out of his eyes after the kiss and smile. He is so tall. He’s muscular too, in a lanky way. He’s a baseball player. He’s in college.
He opens my door for me and I get in. He walks around, gets in, and starts driving. I stare at him.
He smiles and says, “Can I take you somewhere special?”
“Of course,” I say, and laugh. It’s Sunday night. I have Sundays and Mondays off from being an escort. So my night is free. For once no school tomorrow.
He drives us to a hotel. It’s one I’ve never been in before, and I’ve been in a lot of them in this town. It seems to have a Las Vegas theme. He comes around and opens my door for me. Then he holds my hand as we walk into the hotel. We pass through the lobby. He must already have a room.
We ride the elevator up and he can’t stop grinning. I smile at his cheerfulness. We walk down the plush carpeted hallway to a door at the end. He brings out a key card and swipes it. Then he holds the door open for me. I am shocked.
It’s a huge suite, red plush carpet. Mirrors above the huge round bed. Red bedding. There are couches and chairs, all a rich red color. Strewn all over the floor and bed are red rose petals. Candles are lit on tables and desks and dressers all over the room.
“Oh my God, Jeremy,” I whisper as I step inside. I hear the door close behind me. “When did you have time to do this?” I ask, amazed.
“Well, Nick lit the candles for me while we were at the movies. Shh, it’s magic,” Jer says, smiling.
I turn around and wrap my arms around Jeremy, standing on my tippy toes for a kiss. I am a lot shorter than him. Petite. He leans down to kiss me and buries his hands in my long dark hair.
“You like it?” he says, grinning.
“I love it,” I say. He lifts me up so I am straddling his body. I am wearing jeans and a rock band T-shirt, fitted to my small frame, showing off my small round breasts. He has his big hands on my tiny round ass as he carries me across the room to the bed. I am already wet and horny for him. But he sets me on the cushioned bench at the end of the bed. Then he gets down on one knee in front of me.
My heart flutters in my chest. I think my mouth has dropped open.
He pulls a box out of his pocket and opens it, showing me a beautiful delicate gold ring with a small diamond in the center. My heart begins to pound.
“Leah,” he says nervously. “Will you marry me?”
Oh, I am dizzy now. I may faint. “Yes,” I practically whisper. Where did my voice go. “Oh, my God, Jer, YES!”
He laughs and puts the ring on my finger, just before I tackle him to the floor. We lie in the rose petals and I kiss him passionately. I have never been so happy in my life.
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