
        
            
                
            
        

    
Pay day loan by Karen Blayne

Oh by the way red tape first.
Be warned these short stories contain mature content or naughty bits and as such may corrupt you if you’re under 12, 16, 18, 21 or 25 depending where you live thus if they are not suitable for you put them back on the shelf and let them age for a year or two.
They were sort of scribbled for fun. They were first posted on asstr.org. If you’ve paid money for this book just be aware the author has not received any payment. In fact no one has permission to charge money for this book and copyright is retained by the author.  Asstr.org accepts donations if you’re feeling rich or even if you’re not.
Luv Karen 
Dylan looked across at Megan who was looking a little distracted, he carried over a latte of her favourite type and put it down besides her.  “A trouble shared is a trouble halved.” He quoted glibly.  She cocked her head at him “Pay day loans are not the thing to get caught up in are they?”  “You mean once they have their claws into you they never let go.”  “I’m so desperate I’ve been offered $500 for a dirty weekend with some middle aged Don Juan, at least I’d be free of them.”  Dylan dived in his wallet and extracted five hundred dollar bills and quietly passed them across folding her hand round them before the others arrived.  “Don’t say anything stupid just take the money.”  She leant across and kissed him on the cheek.  “Thank you.”
Friday evening she showed up late at his apartment.  “It’s late I was just going to bed.”  “Good I’ll join you then.”  He looked at her, “Well I like to be independent and if I spent a dirty weekend with you my conscience would be clear.”  He closed his eyes, “This isn’t what I had intended.”  She smiled at him and kissed on the lips, “Aren’t I pretty enough?”  He guided her into his bedroom and they spent the entire weekend in bed.
The following Friday night Dylan arrived late and came up behind the group as they were all sat round drinking.  “But where did she get to last weekend I want to know.”  “She wasn’t at the apartment and her mother rang so she hadn’t gone home.  If it was anyone else I’d have thought they’d gone off for a weekend holiday but you know what she’s like she’s too careful with her money to fritter it away.”  April caught sight of him and flounced over in a thin sun dress, pressing her body up against his.  “Like what you see then?”  She purred, Dylan retreated away from her.  “Another time perhaps?”  “Looks like the famous bet is off then.”  He heard the two girls behind him say.  He turned to face them.  “Bet?”  “Oh April was boasting she could get any man into her bed and offered up $500 to prove it.  Megan took the bet and offered up your name.”  “Megan?”  “The quiet dark haired girl over there.”  He looked up to see her smiling at him.  “She didn’t manage to bed you did she?”  Megan held out her hand towards April who looked at his nod then handed something from out of her purse to Megan.
He wondered over to her.  “Megan you didn’t have a Pay Day loan did you?”  “If you’d listened carefully I just said they were terrible things to get entangled with and with all the money I have now I could pay you $500 to spend a dirty weekend with me again, and as well as next weekend.”
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