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in front of her. The two friends hnked ai
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" Seeing that Demse‘was about to exp‘l
anger, Monica whispered, "Denise, call the
security guards and have them kicked out!"
‘Denise's eyes lit up at the thought. Point-ih“j_ g
 a finger at Becky, she spat, "Just you wait. I'm
calling security!"

Becky was amused. "Security? Okay."

ky's calm face infuriated D.enise. The













