         Things at school were hectic as usual because it was Friday. All the kids were excited and anxious about their plans for the night, which mostly included going to Shrew's big birthday bash he was throwing himself. Trip wasn't talking to Shiloh and much to his amazement, Shiloh didn't notice. She was to busy talking with Irick about West Robbins and everything else they could think of. Joel and Shrew kept telling Trip not to worry about it because Shiloh wasn't under his command or anything, that he had no control over her, that he never did, and to stop thinking that he ever would. When it all boiled down, it was obvious to see that Trip was still in love with Shiloh.


Afterschool the group stood outside near their cars as always and discussed what time they should get to the beach house they'd rented for Shrew's b-day bash. The house had a bar area and Irick had thrown in the idea of having him as a bartender because he had a few little tricks up his sleeve. Trip ofcoarse countered the idea just because he held a rediculous grudge.


"No, that would be awesome. Hey, Irick, you and I should be the first ones over there so we can get all the boos set up in the bar area.",Shrew suggested, looking all giddy.


"Aye, let's go then!",Irick said, sounding giddy himself.


"Ok, follow me over there, then. Ride with me, Joel.",Shrew said as he bolted to his souped up, fire-apple red, Dodge Ram truck. The two of them climbed into the truck and Irick into his Shelby Mustang.


Trip scowled at Irick as he revved up the wonderful engine.


"Oh, that sounds great. Lemme ride with you Irick!!",cried Shiloh.


Irick stuck his arm out of the window and motioned for her to come along. She scurried around to the other side of the car and hopped in. The leather interior scent filled her nostrils and she couldn't help but close her eyes.


"Shiloh, what about your car?",asked Vixen leaning in the window.


"Get Vera to take it over to the beach house. You guys just meet us there.",Shiloh said, handing over the keys to her car.


"Gees, Shiloh, are you sure? You never let anybody drive your car unless you're extremely wasted or something..",Vixen reminded Shiloh, as she squinted her eyes at her.


"It's all gravy, just take the car over there.",Shiloh said, winking at her Vixen, reassuring her. 


     As Irick and Shiloh rode along in the Shelby, with the cherry-red leather interior, music blasting, Shiloh couldn't help but practically fall in love with Irick. He had a killer car, an awesome personality, and great style. Yet, her mind was still stuck on West Robbins. She couldn't wait to see him that night. Shiloh kept wondering what was in store for them at this big birthday party on the beach. They pulled up into the driveway of the beach house and got out of their cars. Inside the house, there were furnishings, a massive stereo system, and a bar. Shrew had his big brother, who just happened to be 22, buy cases upon cases of beer, and bottles upon bottles of liquor. Shrew had invited practically the whole school, so they had to be prepared. This was going to be a party that no one would forget...or remember for that matter. 


Shrew and Irick set up the bar area, and Trip and Shiloh set up the stereo. They made sure they took all the breakables and put them in a closet in one of the spare bedrooms, and locked it. 


Around 9 o'clock, car loads of people began to show up. It was a good thing the house Shrew had rented was right next to an open lot. So everyone parked their cars on the lot, and there ended up being a party in the house, and outside the house in the lot. Irick was behind the bar dishing out drinks. Shiloh sat at the bar, talking to Irick, keeping him company while he drank, and gave people drinks. 


"Aye! Look, it's West. Are you gonna go talk to him?",Irick yelped when he saw West walk in the door. 


Shrew jumped up and shook his hand. Shrew led West over to the bar, and said,"Irick, why don't you give my good friend a beer, man?".


West just grinned and looked at Irick as Irick handed him a beer. West noticed Shiloh sitting directly next to him and he grinned and nodded to her.


"Whussup, girl, how you doin' tonight?",West asked, looking her over. 


"I'm doing great now that you're here.",Shiloh said, not even meaning to say it. 


She felt her cheeks flush as West smiled even bigger.


"Oh really, is that how it is?",he asked, sounding excited.


"Yeah, pretty much.",she replied.


"That's cool, you know, I'm glad you said that, because my night just got about ten times better than it was.",West told her.


"Really, awesome..",Shiloh said, smiling. 


She was feeling pretty relaxed now because she'd already had a few beers. And by the look of it, West had already been drinking as well.


West sat down with Shiloh at the bar and they began to talk a little about random things, movies, drinks and people they knew. Irick watched proudly at the two of them. After about thirty minutes and five shots later, they were flirting, and West had his hands all over  Shiloh. 


"Girl, it is way to loud in here. You wanna go to back there to a room where we can talk more, cuz, you're really cool and very sexy, and I'm really wasted!",West sputtered. 


Shiloh's face lit up and she tried to stand. She wobbled a little and stumbled on to West. He grabbed her by the elbows and held her up.


"Damn, I guess I'm not the only hammered one, huh?",he asked, chuckling.


Shiloh laughed and glanced at Irick, who was watching intently.


He mouthed the words "be careful", as Shiloh turned with West and headed towards the back of the house, where the bedrooms were. The two of them stumbled together down the hallway, grasping and groping each other all the way to the bedroom. Shiloh could hardly think. There were no thoughts in her mind now. All she new was West had his arm around her waist, and now he was somewhat kissing her neck as they walked. They got into the bedroom, and Shiloh turned towards West and before she knew it, they were kissing frantically, and West's hands were under her shirt, around her waist, and Shiloh's hands were under West's shirt around his waist. 


The feeling was indescribable. She didn't want to have sex with him, not like this anyway, but there was no turning back. But, the alchohol coursed through her screaming,"sex, sex, sex!". They fell on the bed and clothes started coming off, and West was kissing her neck, her chest, and her stomach. Shiloh's pants came off, West's zipper came undone.


"Wait..I don't wanna..I don't wanna have sex..I'm a virgin. I can't do this..",Shiloh said in between gasps.


"Yeah, you do, you know you want to, just relax. I'll go easy on you.",West said, looking down at her as he tried to spread her legs with his.


"No, no, I don't! Please..West, I'm really really drunk..",Shiloh pleaded.


"Girl, it'll be fine. You know it will. You'll love it, I can make you scream.",West said, now trying to take Shiloh's panties off.


Shiloh looked towards the door, it was still open. There was no one in the hallway, they were all in the front of the house. The bar was the closest thing to the hallway.


"Get off of me, West, I'm serious. I don't want to have sex with you!",Shiloh said, trying to push West off of her. 


West was so slobbering drunk, he couldn't even get his own pants off. He just rolled over and lay there. Shiloh looked at him and sat up. West had passed out. 


"What a prick.",Shiloh muttered as she tried to stand up. Her pants were somewhere on the bed, but it was extremely dark and she couldn't see anything.


"Shiloh..Are you ok?",a voice asked from behind her.


She turned around and she could barely see Irick standing a few feet away from her.


"I'm ok now..",she said. She felt rediculous, she was standing there in her bra and underwear. 


"Help me find my clothes, please?",Shiloh asked in the most pathetic voice.


"Aye, I'll help you..Is that West?",Irick asked.


"Yeah, He's an asshole. He was practically raping me a second ago, then he passed out. I feel like a stupid slut..",Shiloh began sobbing. 


She really felt like an idiot. Here she was in her bra and panties, with a passed out boy, both of them slobbering drunk, and now she was crying. What an odd scene it must be for Irick, she kept thinking. 


"I'm so sorry you have to see me like this..I'm not like this at all, really..",she cried to Irick.


"It's alright, you're fine. I still think very highly of you..You're still beautiful, you're still the amazing person I met a few days ago, lass. And now you're even more exquisite to me because you're lookin' all hot in you're underwear!",Irick told her.


Shiloh gazed up at him and half-smiled.


"You're so awesome..I can't believe you aren't judging me because of this..",Shiloh said.


"Ah, no problem..I ah..Found your clothes, dear.",Irick said, smiling at her.


Shiloh could barely see him. It was pitch black, and she was seeing double with tears in her eyes.


She slowly stood up, and began to topple over, but Irick caught her. 


"Now, now, I've got you.",Irick said gently. 


Shiloh looked up at him, he was so beautiful. They stared into each other's eyes, their noses almost touching. Shiloh stroked the side of his face with her hand. Irick gently wiped the tears from her cheeks. Shiloh went to kiss him, and barely brushed her lips against his. He kissed her, forgetting that they didn't know each other, and that they were completley thrashed. 


Irick backed away from her and handed her clothes over to her.


"Get dressed..We're not going to do this.",Irick said strongly.


Shiloh nodded and slowly put her clothes on.


"Are you sure?",she asked, thinking about how his kiss felt 100 percent better than West's. 


Irick looked at her, then before he knew what he was doing, he grabbed her up and kissed her hard. Irick felt every part of his body seem to melt against hers'. His blood even seemed to long for her.  


"Dude...What're ya'll doin'? Shiloh? Girl, I thought you didn't wanna fuck tonight, you ho.",West said, sitting up on the bed.


Shiloh and Irick fell on the bed beside him, still kissing wildly. 


West fell off the bed. When he finally got up, he looked at the two on the bed and said,"Man, ya'll some crazy bitches up in here, dog..shit.".


"Ah, right, could you close the door behind you, friend, thanks.",Irick said over his shoulder before Shiloh could direct his attention back to her.


Once West was out of the picture, things carried on between Shiloh and Irick. 


         


