Another Bottle Down

"I'm so happy my father approves of you," | smile as | jump on Ben.
"I didn't think he'd ever like me," Ben chuckles.

"He's a hard ass, but he just wants me to be happy, and my happy

just so happens to be you," | stare into Ben's eyes.
"You're my happiness, | love you," Ben kisses me.
"I love you too,"

"Let's go on a trip together,"

"What," I laugh.

"Not anytime soon, I'm kind of thinking during march break, that's

still three months away,"
"I'd love to go on a trip with you,"
"Okay, where?" Ben asks, walking to close his bedroom door.

"I don't care where just as long as I'm with you," | grin, sitting on his
bed

"You drive me crazy," Ben smiles as he walks over to me, hugging me.
"You must be insane by now then," | giggle.

"Insane for you," Ben kisses my cheek.

"You need to shave," | tell him, pushing his face away playfully.

"I quite like the scru ,"

"It's more than a scru Benny boy," | laugh getting out of his hug.

"Fine if it'll make you happy," Ben laughs as he walks into his

bathroom.

"Hey | wanna come," | laugh walking in behind him. "Woah!" | cover

my eyes walking out.
"Dude what did you expect? I'm in a bathroom," Ben laughs.
"l thought you were shaving!" | stand outside of the bathroom.

"Well it's nothing you haven't seen before, you can come back in, I'm

done anyway," | hear Ben's zipper.

| walk back in, | walk behind Ben and wrap my arms around him.
"You're so short," Ben chuckles, looking at me through the mirror.
"Shut up," | playfully shove him.

"Better not do that while | shave," Ben applies shaving cream to his

face.
| just lay my head on his back, smiling.
"There, are you happy," Ben takes the towel and dries his face.

He turns around, letting me see. | put my hands on his cheeks and

smile.
"Yes," | giggle.

"Good, I'll shave over and over again if it'll make you happy," Ben

kisses my lips.

| kiss him back passionately. He picks me up and walks us over to his

bed, he throws me onto his bed as he grins at me.

| take my shirt o, going to take his o when | felt my phone go o in

my back pocket.

"Mm Ben," | mumble against his lips.

"Fuck whoever is calling," Ben gets on the bed.

"What if it's my dad," | break the kiss. "Just give me a sec,"

| pull my phone from the pocket and stare into Ben's eyes as | answer.
"Hello?" | say.

| watch as Ben starts to strip from his shirt.

"Hey Roni, do you want to hang out today?" Cindy asks.

"Yeah! Sure, uh," I begin laughing as Ben throws his shirt across the

room.
"Roni?"

"Sorry, give me five minutes and I'll be over," | hang up.
Ben begins to unzip his pants.

"Zip it back up babe, can't do it right now, I'm heading over to

Cindy's," I tell him, laughing.

"Awh what come on baby," Ben kisses me.

"Mmm just-" | kiss him back, ugh | can't resist him.
We lay there breathless on Ben's bed, naked.

"Thought you were going to Cindy's? What happened there?" Ben

asks cockily.
"Hush," | playfully hit his chest.
"You mean the world to me Roni," Ben cuddles me.

"You mean the world to me too Ben," | smile, playing with his hair.

"You need to shower,"
"Hmmm | wonder why," He chuckles. "Mind joining?"
"Ben," | giggle.

"Okay yeah you should head over to her house, it's been more then

five minutes," Ben laughs.

| just laugh as well as | get up, | find my clothes and slide them on.
"Seeyou," | say.

"Bye babe,"

| walk out of Ben's house and over to Cindy's house.

| enter her room and she looks at me.

"Last | checked five minutes isn't a half hour," She laughs.
"I'm sorry | got held up," | sit down on her bed.

"Held up doing what?" She smirks at me.

"Well | was at Ben's so you can connect the dots,"

"That's what | thought,"

"Yeah," | chuckle.

"Anyway watch a movie?" She asks.

"Yeah,"

We sit on her bed and watch movies for the rest of the day. | end up

staying at her house for the night.
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