


f ushered her to the bar. And that was ho l |
Janet ended up drinking and chatting with a bum:i"{I “

of gorgeous models.

She didn't refuse the drinks they put in front of
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en pinched Janet's nose playfully. "Just drink it!" \“

‘And so, Janet was coerced into drinking glass ,{

erglass. 3




.erek looked her up and'down. "It looks like
brought a few extra outfits tonight. Aren't you
afraid that I'll accidentally spill some wine on you |

|

- again?" 8

"Derek!" Kathie glared at him, her eyes filled wi\‘ p
r grievance. "Areyou having fun bullying me Ilke tt
| just want to dance with you."

C -walk past her, bUt
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on your feet."
By the time their dance was over, the party
-already winding down.

Derek made his way to the bar counter just in tin
' to see Janet being taken away by the mod s;h

‘was with. They kept talking and laughing aﬁ t ﬂlv;
wer [U
i

Wilder sidled up next to him and said, "It's t b e for
| ‘; back." (el

owed the direction of - 0* da

a0
v+ S,
|




