
        
            
                
            
        

    
Erotic Exotic


by Carry Cockburn



Lucas  held  his  breath  as  he  tipped  his  head  back  and  brought the  shot  glass  to  his  lips.  Loud  cheers  erupted  around  him  as  he downed the Soju in one then grimaced when the heat of the alcohol burned  his  throat.  Hands  clapped  on  his  shoulders  as  he  slammed the glass down and shuddered. 

“A friend for life,” someone shouted in heavily accented English and raucous laughter erupted around the table. 

The strong alcohol he’d consumed was starting to make Lucas’s head  swim  and  he  blinked  a  few  times  as  he  looked  at  the  people sitting  around  him.  He  knew  the  shouted  remark  was  one  of  the common  names  given  to  the  drink  he  was  enjoying  and  his  local work  colleagues  seemed  to  appreciate  the  fact  that  their  foreign compatriot was making friends with a favorite liquor of South Korea. 

It was another lesson in his introduction to the country, with the chance  to  work  in  Seoul  being  one  that  he  jumped  at  without hesitation when it was offered. The night out was showing him that his Korean hosts were a friendly bunch that enjoyed letting their hair down after work. He glanced down at his glass as it was filled again, but left it sitting on the table when he raised his gaze. 

“You guys are used to this,” he protested as he caught the gaze of the man that poured the drink. “I’m an amateur in comparison.” 

“You’re doing fine,” Ji-Sung said and let out a loud laugh. “We’ll make a Korean out of you yet.” 

Lucas rolled his eyes and smiled as he picked up the glass. He sipped at the Soju this time and enjoyed the slightly sweet taste. Life in Seoul was certainly to his liking, if the first month was anything to go  by,  and  he  was  slowly  getting  accustomed  to  his  new surroundings.  His  gaze  latched  onto  a  pretty  girl  walking  past  the table and he heard the man sitting beside him laugh again. 

“What?” Lucas protested and shrugged his shoulders. “You live in a country of gorgeous supermodels.” 

“I’ve never seen a petite supermodel,” Ji-Sung joked and took a drink. 

“But every girl I see has the face of an angel,” Lucas shot back. 

“I think the drink is talking,” Ji-Sung mocked in a good natured tone. 

Lucas knew there was some truth to that. The hours of drinking were taking their toll on him, but he shook his head. 

“Dark hair and brown eyes are my thing,” he admitted. 

“Then you did the right thing choosing an Asian country to work in.  Practically  every  girl  in  the  continent  has  dark  hair  and  brown eyes.” 

“Yeah, I noticed,” Lucas said. 

“We’ll have you married off before your year of work is finished,” 

Ji-Sung jested. 

“Who  said  I  wanted  a  wife,”  Lucas  blurted  out  and  guffawed before lifting his glass to finish the alcohol in it. 

Ji-Sung  leaned  forward  to  provide  another  refill  and  his  voice was quiet as he spoke. 

“Then make sure you’re still here when the others leave.” 

Lucas frowned, but Ji-Sung said no more and just winked as he settled  back  in  his  seat.  The  revelry  at  the  table  continued  for another  hour  or  so  before  people  started  to  drift  away  and  it  was around  eleven  o’clock  when  all  their  work  colleagues  had  departed for home. 

“Finish your drink,” Ji-Sung said when it was just the two of them at the table. “It’s time to have some real fun.” 

“What do you mean?” Lucas asked as he lifted the glass to his lips. 

“Just  drink  up,”  Ji-Sung  said  and  smiled.  “You’re  about  to  see the glamorous side of the city.” 

Lucas frowned as he downed the last of the Soju, but he got no more from his friend as they stood up and headed for the exit. The blast  of  cooler  evening  air  made  their  heads  swim  when  they stepped outside. 

“Oh man, I think I need to sit down,” Lucas said as he reached out to the wall. 

“You  can  do  that  in  the  taxi,”  Ji-Sung  urged  and  grabbed  his work colleague’s arm. 

Lucas didn’t protest, but he brushed his hand along the wall to steady  himself  as  they  made  their  way  to  a  nearby  taxi  stand.  The short line in front of them disappeared quickly and they got in a cab when  they  reached  the  front.  Ji-Sung  leaned  forward  to  give  an address then settled back in the seat. 

“Where are we going?” Lucas asked and glanced at his watch to see it was now well after eleven. 

“You’ll see,” Ji-Sung said and raised his eyebrows. 

Lucas frowned again, but it seemed he wasn’t going to get any more information and he turned his attention out of the window. The bright lights of the city flashed by as the taxi sped along and the sight of them made his head spin all the more. 

“I’m not going to be fit for work tomorrow,” he commented. 

“Yeah, but you won’t be the only one after this evening.” 

“True,” he agreed. “That Soju is something else.” 

Ji-Sung  just  smiled  in  response  and  nothing  more  passed between them as the journey continued. They were definitely moving to  a  quieter  part  of  the  city  and  the  bright  lights  disappeared  to  be replaced  by  darker,  less  salubrious  neighborhoods.  When  the  taxi came to a halt, they paid the fare and got out. 

“This is your idea of glamour?” Lucas joked as he glanced at his surroundings. 

The  buildings  around  them  appeared  slightly  grim  and  dingy. 

They were as far from glamorous as he could imagine and it made him wonder just what he was getting himself into. 

“This way,” Ji-Sung said and moved off. 

All  Lucas  could  do  was  follow  and  he  hurried  to  catch  up. 

Nothing  was  said  as  they  walked  and  he  came  to  a  stop  when  the other man turned off the main street to step into a darker alley. 

“You’re kidding me, right?” he let out. 

Ji-Sung came to a halt and glanced over his shoulder. 

“Don’t  worry,”  he  said  as  he  moved  back.  “I  come  here  all  the time.” 

“And you get out alive?” Lucas commented and he was only half joking. 

The area he was in didn’t exactly look safe and that went double for the alley. It was the type of place he would avoid at all costs. 

“Trust me,” Ji-Sung said and grabbed hold of Lucas’s wrist. “This neighborhood may not look like much, but I can assure you it’s safe. 

Like I said, I come here all the time and I’ve never had any trouble.” 

Lucas  resisted  the  pull  on  his  arm  for  a  few  seconds  more before  letting  himself  be  led  into  the  alley.  The  darkness  unnerved him as they moved deeper into the narrow street and the realization they  were  approaching  someone  deepened  his  anxiety.  He  put  his hand  out  to  try  and  grab  his  friend’s  arm,  but  Ji-Sung  plowed  on without breaking his stride. 

The  man  they  got  to  was  huge  and  looked  as  wide  as  he  was tall. Even in the darkness, Lucas saw the glowering stare aimed at them, but it quickly changed to a friendlier expression. The man said something in Korean and it became clear that he knew Ji-Sung. The conversation  went  on  for  a  few  seconds  before  the  man  moved towards  the  black-painted,  unmarked  door  they  were  standing beside. 

“Come on,” Ji-Sung said. 

Lucas  frowned,  but  followed  and  he  was  hit  by  a  blast  of  loud music  and  colored  lights  when  the  door  opened.  The  shock  of  the quiet darkness evaporating to an intense array of sensations brought him to a halt and his eyes opened wide. 

“Inside,” the man growled in heavily accented English. 

Lucas  was  propelled  forward  by  the  jarring  shove  on  his shoulders  and  the  door  slammed  shut  when  he  was  inside.  He turned in amazement to stare at it before swiveling around to see the wide smile on the face of his friend. 

“How the fuck did…” he started. 

“This  place  is  soundproofed,”  Ji-Sung  shouted  over  the  din  of pulsating music. 

Lucas shook his head as he looked around. The spinning disco balls  above  his  head  reflected  the  colored  lights  to  give  an  almost hypnotic, strobing effect to the atmosphere. The flashing of the lights

seemed to match the thumping beat of the deafening music to add a rhythmic  quality  to  a  heady  ambiance.  The  strong  drink  he’d consumed was probably making the experience more intense, but he was  certain  it  would  be  overwhelming  even  if  he  was  completely sober. 

“Welcome to the Blue Club,” Ji-Sung said and held out his arms. 

Lucas  remembered  his  work  colleague’s  comment  from  earlier and  laughed  as  he  shook  his  head.  There  was  a  certain  kind  of glamour to the place, but it was of a tacky, lurid variety. 

“This is your idea of a nightclub,” he replied. 

“Oh, this is way more than a nightclub,” Ji-Sung replied. “Come on, let’s get a drink.” 

About half of the tables set out around the place were occupied and  it  was  only  as  they  weaved  their  way  through  them  that  Lucas realized the place was filled with men. 

“What the fuck,” he muttered. 

He  cast  his  gaze  around  to  see  he  was  right.  There  wasn’t  a woman in sight and his nerves prickled. Ji-Sung dropped down on a seat  at  an  empty  table  and  raised  his  hand.  Lucas  saw  the  waiter coming  across  straight  away,  but  the  only  word  he  recognized  was Soju  and  he  guessed  he  was  about  to  get  another  taste  of  it.  He hesitated  to  say  anything  until  the  waiter  walked  away  and  leaned closer to his friend when they were alone. 

“Umm…, what kind of nightclub is this exactly?” 

“One  that  will  bring  your  fantasies  to  life,”  Ji-Sung  replied  and nodded to a set of blue curtains at the front of the large space. “On the stage behind those curtains…, for a start.” 

Lucas  narrowed  his  eyes  as  he  stared  for  a  short  while  and began to get an inkling of where he was. 

“This is a strip club?” he finally let out in a curious voice. 

“The  girls  that  dance  don’t  go  fully  naked,  but  I  think  you’ll  like their outfits,” Ji-Sung replied. 

The  returning  waiter  brought  the  brief  conversation  to  an  end and Lucas continued to stare at the curtains as the bottle of Soju and glasses were put on the table. The flicker of excitement took hold at what he would see when they opened and he tried not to squirm in

the seat when he felt the gentle throbbing in his groin. It wasn’t the first  time  that  happened.  He’d  become  increasingly  infatuated  with Korean  girls  since  he  arrived  in  the  country.  Their  dark  hair,  brown eyes and sweetly gorgeous faces was definitely to his liking and the idea  of  getting  lucky  with  one  of  them  was  something  he  thought about often. 

The only women he’d really met were those he worked with and, while  they  were  friendly,  none  of  them  had  shown  any  particular interest in him. His comment earlier in the evening about not wanting a wife was a joke although, in truth, it wasn’t a serious relationship he  was  looking  for.  Not  at  first  anyway.  He  guessed  the  colleague sitting next to him understood that and it’s why he was sitting where he was. 

“Cheers,” Ji-Sung said. 

The comment brought Lucas out of his thoughts and he saw the filled glass sitting in front of him. He picked it up to clink it against his friend’s  glass  and  sipped  at  the  alcohol.  That  was  in  contrast  to  Ji-Sung,  who  knocked  down  the  shot  of  Soju  in  one  and  reached  for the bottle to refill his glass. 

“You’re going to have one hell of a hangover tomorrow,” Lucas joked. 

“And some fantastic memories,” Ji-Sung shot back. 

The sound of the pulsing music that hit them when they entered the club gradually died away to be replaced by a gentler beat coming from  the  stage.  It  made  them  look  towards  it  and  Lucas  leaned forward  in  his  seat  as  the  curtains  opened.  Four  metal  poles  rose from  the  stage  to  the  roof,  but  there  was  no  one  in  sight.  That changed quickly as a group of girls in skimpy, white bikinis shimmied into view. 

“Oh yeah,” Ji-Sung said as he leaned back in his seat to admire the view. “What’s not to like.” 

The girls spread out across the stage to dance to the music and Lucas’s  gaze  flitted  from  one  to  the  other.  He  understood  what  his friend  meant  as  he  stared  at  perfect  faces,  petite  figures  and rounded curves that were barely covered by scraps of white material. 

He could feel the throb of hot blood growing stronger as he watched. 

“Nice  body  paint,”  he  commented  as  he  stared  at  the  intricate blue patterns on the girl’s naked skin. 

“It gets better,” Ji-Sung said and laughed. 

He  lifted  the  bottle  to  pour  Soju  into  the  empty  glasses  on  the table and the pair of them said no more as their attention fixed on the sultry,  seductive  moves  of  the  pretty  dancers.  Lucas  was  all  too aware of his erection coming to life and crossed his legs at the slight embarrassment  of  not  being  able  to  control  himself.  His  gaze continued  to  flit  from  one  girl  to  the  next,  but  they  were  all  equally perfect as far as he was concerned. 

“What  the  fuck,”  he  let  out  as  the  place  suddenly  went  pitch black and he heard the laugh of the man sitting opposite. 

He was about to say more when the ultraviolet light flickered and he  realized  what  Ji-Sung  meant  about  it  getting  better.  It  was obviously  luminous  paint  on  the  girl’s  body  and  the  blue  patterns suddenly  glowed  brightly  in  the  darkness  as  the  girls  continued  to dance.  It  was  almost  mesmeric  to  watch  the  swaying  moments  of delicious  curves  outlined  in  blue  and  Lucas  was  transfixed  as  he took in the show. 

“Now you know why it’s called the Blue Club,” Ji-Sung said. 

“Yeah,” Lucas replied. 

The sinuous movements of the girls swinging around the poles held  his  attention  and  he  saw  the  glow  of  the  white  material  they wore.  His  gaze  settled  on  a  dancer  taking  off  her  bikini  top  and  he realized  her  breasts  were  patterned  in  blue  as  well.  The  other  girls followed suit and he squirmed around on his seat even more as the provocative  display  continued.  When  the  music  finally  came  to  an end,  the  curtains  slowly  closed  in  the  darkness  and  he  realized  he wouldn’t  get  a  proper  sight  of  naked  flesh.  He  looked  across  the table when the place lit up to see the smile on the face of his friend. 

“Nice?” Ji-Sung queried. 

“Very,” Lucas answered and picked up his glass to take a drink then put it down again. “How often is the show?” 

“It comes to life once every thirty minutes or so,” Ji-Sung replied and  let  out  a  drunken  laugh.  “I  once  met  one  of  the  owners  and complained that it should be going on constantly. He told me the club

would never make any money if that was the case because none of the customers would be drinking. They’d all just be staring wide-eyed at the girls.” 

“Yeah, that is true,” Lucas said and laughed. 

“The  lull  between  performances  gives  a  chance  for  us  to  calm down  and  maybe  get  rid  of  our  hard…,  well,  I’m  guessing  I  don’t have to spell it out for you,” Ji-Sung said and let out a raucous laugh. 

The comment made Lucas wriggle in his seat and he could feel the way his strong erection strained against the material of his pants. 

He was surprised at the frankness of his co-worker, but suspected it had  a  lot  to  do  with  the  amount  of  drink  they’d  devoured  that evening. It was lowering his inhibitions too and he came out with an admission he probably wouldn’t have made if he was sober. 

“I’m not sure I will calm down.” 

The smile grew wider on Ji-Sung’s face and his laugh was quiet this time. 

“There are other ways to get rid of it,” he said. 

“What do you mean?” Lucas asked. 

Ji-Sung looked to the rear of the place then got to his feet. 

“Come on,” he said. 

Lucas  grabbed  his  friend’s  wrist  to  stop  him  before  he  walked away. 

“Where are you going?” 

“I told you what happened on the stage was just for starters,” Ji-Sung  replied.  “This  place  has  other  temptations  for  members  to enjoy.” 

“I’m not a member,” Lucas pointed out. 

“Nope, but I am and you’re my guest, so I can get you the same privileges,”  Ji-Sung  went  on  and  eased  his  wrist  free  of  the  grip. 

“Come on.” 

Lucas  hesitated,  but  the  impulse  to  follow  was  too  strong  to resist. He wasn’t sure what he was getting himself into as he rose to his feet, but there was no stopping himself. Ji-Sung led the way to a door at the back of the place, where a man-mountain like the one in the alley blocked the way. 

The  conversation  in  Korean  went  over  Lucas’s  head,  but  it  got the door opened. Ji-Sung motioned his head for them to move and they walked through to a long, narrow corridor. A few steps were all it took for them to get in front of a large window looking into a room. 

There seemed to be another glass barrier inside, behind which was sitting a beautiful Korean girl. 

“What the hell,” Lucas muttered under his breath and turned to see the room opposite was dark. “What is this place?” 

“Relief for anyone that gets too hot under the collar watching the dancers,” Ji-Sung replied. 

“They’re hookers?” Lucas asked. 

“Not  quite,”  Ji-Sung  replied.  “This  is  purely  a  look-don’t-touch place. If you like a girl you’re welcome to go in her room, but you’ll be  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  glass  from  her.  First  thing  you  do when you’re inside is flick the switch next to the door.” 

“What does that do?” Lucas asked. 

Ji-Sung reached out to rap his knuckles on the glass. 

“These are one-way mirrored windows, so we can see the girls although they can’t see us in the hallway. Flicking the switch beside the door will bring a screen down. It gives you privacy with the girl of your choice.” 

“To do what if she’s behind glass?” Lucas asked. 

“You seemed to like watching the dancers,” Ji-Sung replied. “You can watch the girls in these rooms do a little more if you pay them enough and help yourself to some relief.” 

It  suddenly  clicked  in  Lucas’s  mind  what  he  was  being  shown and he let out a laugh. 

“These are masturbating rooms,” he said. “How do you pay the girls?” 

“There’s a slot in the glass to pass the money through,” Ji-Sung replied. “Hand it over and get your dick out to enjoy the performance. 

You’ll get a real good look at a cute Korean girl and you can shoot your load on the glass when it becomes too much for you.” 

“Fuck  me,  this  is  kinky  as  shit,”  Lucas  let  out  under  his  breath and slowly shook his head. “Is this how Korean guys get their kicks?” 

“If  you’re  a  member  of  the  Blue  Club  it  is,”  Ji-Sung  said  and slapped  his  friend  on  the  shoulder.  “I  told  you  I’d  get  you  some glamour. Are you interested?” 

Lucas  could  feel  the  throbbing  of  his  erection  even  more.  The experience he was on the verge of enjoying really was as kinky as shit and he knew he was going to take the opportunity. 

“Yeah,” he replied. “How much is it?” 

“No minimum, no maximum,” Ji-Sung said. “Give what you think the show is worth.” He stepped forward to the door of the room they were  standing  beside.  “Now  if  you’ll  excuse  me,  I  have  some business to attend to. I’ll see you back at the table.” 

Lucas let out another laugh as his friend opened the door of the room they were standing beside. He watched through the window as Ji-Sung appeared inside, but the screen slowly slid down to block out the view. 

“Flick the switch,” he muttered as he stepped away. 

The last thing he needed was to go in a room, forget to do it and put on a show for anyone that happened to pass by. He looked in at the girls as he walked along the hallway and came to an abrupt stop when he saw her. 

“Fucking  hell,”  he  let  out  under  his  breath  as  he  pressed  his nose to the window. 

The petite girl inside the room had the most beautiful face he’d ever  seen,  with  the  makeup  she  wore  enhancing  her  gorgeous appearance. A luscious shade of cobalt-blue eyeshadow went all the way up to her eyebrows and was matched with heavy blue mascara that covered her lashes. The color contrasted with the deep brown of her  eyes,  but  definitely  brought  out  their  beauty.  Her  brunette  hair was  slicked  down  to  her  head,  with  dark  locks  curling  down  her blushed  cheeks  to  frame  her  face.  A  button  nose  and  plump, reddened  lips  were  the  last  features  to  catch  Lucas’s  attention  and the overall effect was an image of perfection. 

At least, that’s what went through his mind as he stared at her. 

He  heard  the  sound  of  the  door  opening  at  the  far  end  of  the hallway and looked to see more men coming in. It prompted him to move and he stepped up to the door of the room and went inside. He

immediately looked for the switch and jabbed a finger against it then watched as the screen slowly dropped down into place. It was only when it fully covered the window that he turned to walk towards the glass  screen,  behind  which  the  girl  sat,  and  saw  the  surprised expression cross her face. She was obviously unused to a foreigner coming  in  the  room,  but  it  didn’t  stop  her  getting  up  from  the  stool and  walking  over  to  the  right  hand  side  of  the  transparent  screen between them. 

Lucas’s gaze stayed on her all the way. She was wearing what looked like a man’s white shirt, with the hem grazing the top of her thighs. It left her legs on view and he stared at them before looking up to her face again. The slight shame of what he was doing welled up  for  a  brief  moment,  but  it  didn’t  stop  the  strong  pulsing  of  his erection. 

“You have to pay first.” 

The  amazement  of  hearing  the  girl  speak  in  English  made  him react and he quickly got his wallet out and grabbed some notes. He wasn’t  even  sure  how  much  money  was  in  his  hand,  but  he  was transfixed  as  he  moved  to  the  slot  to  push  the  cash  through.  She looked  even  more  beautiful  close  up  and  his  hunger  for  her  grew stronger. 

Her petite body and stunning face were the embodiment of the fantasy  girl  he  imagined  when  he  was  first  informed  that  he’d  be working in Korea. Brown eyed brunettes were his thing although the girl he stared at took that appearance to a whole new level. She was the most exquisite beauty he’d ever laid eyes on and he knew it was more  than  the  drink  making  him  think  that.  He  didn’t  realize  how intently he was staring until he heard to giggle and it broke the spell. 

“You pay nice,” she said and smiled. 

Lucas  could  feel  the  way  his  chest  heaved  as  she  turned  to move towards the rear of the area behind the glass and he put his hand  on  the  barrier  between  them.  The  white  shirt  hung  down enough  to  cover  her  butt,  but  only  just  and  his  gaze  slid  down  her legs. She was slightly chubby, but it only added to her appeal as far as he was concerned. He touched his hand to the front of his pants as he moved away from the slot he’d handed the money through. 

When  the  girl  got  to  a  table,  she  put  the  money  down  and pressed a button on a stereo system. The music was similar to what he’d heard in the club and he was captivated as she began to sway her hips to the rhythm. She slowly turned around to face him and his eyes  never  left  her  as  she  danced  towards  him.  Heavy  breaths spilled  from  his  lips  as  he  watched  her  closing  in  on  him  and  he wished  the  partition  between  them  wasn’t  there.  His  gaze  stayed with her every step of the way until only a couple of inches of glass separated them. 

Their eyes locked together and she continued to sway her hips as  her  hands  slid  up  her  body  to  the  top  button  at  her  neck.  More naked skin came into view as she undid it and she carried on down until  there  were  only  two  buttons  left  closed.  It  was  clear  she  was only  wearing  panties  below  the  shirt,  but  the  white  material  still covered them and her breasts. 

“Let me see,” she said. 

He saw her gaze flit down to his hand then back up to his face. 

Lucas was drunk, but that didn’t stop the embarrassment welling up. 

It  wasn’t  as  if  he  didn’t  masturbate,  but  he’d  never  considered  it  a spectator sport. 

“Do it,” she said. “And I’ll show you more.” 

Lucas was transfixed as she lifted her hand to touch a fingertip to her plump lips. He could see the way her tongue teased the end of her finger, with the alluring sight making his heartbeat hammer in his chest. Reaching for the zipper of his pants, he lowered it and slid his hand through. The girl stepped back and the sensuous moves of her dancing  provided  tempting  glimpses  of  her  breasts.  There  was  no holding in his lust for a beautiful, petite Korean girl and he saw the smile on her face when he dragged his erect cock out. 

Lucas  stroked  his  hand  along  his  length  and  could  feel  the excitement of all that had happened that night coming to a boil. He slowed the pace to keep himself under control and watched as the pretty  girl  pushed  the  material  away  from  her  breasts  to  put  them fully on view. She grabbed hold to dig her fingers in and squeezed them together as she stepped forward. It was like she was offering

them  up  to  him  and  he  watched  in  amazement  as  she  squashed herself against the glass. 

“You want them, don’t you?” she said in a hushed voice. 

“Yes…, fuck yes,” Lucas blurted out. 

He  couldn’t  stop  himself  and  leaned  in  to  kiss  the  glass  and watched  as  the  girl  rubbed  herself  against  it.  The  kinkiness  of  it wasn’t lost on him and he gasped for air when he moved back. 

“Show  me  how  much  you  love  me,”  she  said  as  her  gaze  slid down to Lucas’s erect cock. 

She  slid  her  tongue  around  her  luscious  lips  and  it  was  one  of the  most  erotic  things  he’d  ever  seen.  The  flood  of  arousal  ripped through his body and there was no stopping himself. His hand raced along  his  erect  length  as  he  stared  at  the  way  she  fondled  her breasts.  It  was  definitely  one  of  the  strangest  and  most  exciting moments  of  his  life  as  the  girl’s  gaze  remained  locked  on  what  he was doing. Her movements were enticing as she continued to sway to  the  music  and  grope  her  breasts  until  Lucas  knew  he’d  pushed himself too far. 

“Fuck,” he groaned through clenched teeth as his hips juddered. 

He  desperately  clenched  his  buttocks  as  he  slapped  his  free hand  against  the  screen  between  them  and  watched  as  the  girl dropped to her knees to press her cheek against it. She closed her eyes  and  he  stared  at  her  gorgeous  face  as  the  trembling  became stronger  spasms  that  bucked  his  hips  forward  to  send  a  streak  of thick, pearly white splashing against the glass. His body jerked again as another strong spurt shot out and he dragged his hand down to the  base  of  his  shaft  as  he  unloaded  with  everything  to  empty  his balls. 

The  girl  opened  her  eyes  and  smiled  mischievously  as  she watched the strong ejaculation come to an end before sweeping her tongue across the glass. The strength drained from Lucas’s legs and he  barely  managed  to  hold  himself  up  as  he  kept  gripping  tightly around  his  fading  erection.  He  watched  the  girl  playing  as  she pretended  to  lick  at  the  white  streaks  and  shuddered  when  she spoke. 

“Dirty boy,” she teased him then kissed on the glass to leave a vivid lipstick mark opposite the sticky streaks of his cum. 

His gaze stayed on her as she got to her feet and covered her breasts.  The  sudden  awkwardness  of  the  situation  hit  him  and  he was quick to stuff his cock back in his pants. 

“Thanks,” he said and started to turn away. 

“Wait,” the girl said. 

A frown etched lines into his forehead as he watched her walk to the  table  the  stereo  system  sat  on.  He  couldn’t  see  what  she  was doing, but saw the piece of paper in her hand when she straightened up. She motioned towards the slot he’d passed the money through and he walked to it. The girl handed the piece of paper through and he  opened  it  to  see  a  name  and  phone  number.  His  gaze  shot  up and he saw the pretty smile aimed at him. 

“I know you like me,” she said. 

“But…” 

“Up to you,” she interrupted and returned to the stool she’d been sitting on when he came in the room. 

Lucas  glanced  at  the  cum-streaked  glass  before  his  gaze returned to a truly beautiful girl. She made a show of winking at him, but said no more and he spun around to walk to the door. There was no sign of his friend when he returned to the table they’d been sitting at, but Ji-Sung showed his face ten minutes later. 

“Fun?” he said and laughed when he sat down. 

“I’m not going to be able to look you in the eye tomorrow,” Lucas said. 

“Yeah, but you’ll be begging me to bring you back here,” Ji-Sung joked as he filled the shot glasses on the table then laughed when he toasted a night to remember. 






***

 



A  thumping  headache  and  parched  mouth  greeted  Lucas’s return  to  the  waking  world  and  it  made  him  feel  like  death.  He

blinked  his  eyes  open  in  the  early  morning  light,  but  the  ceiling began to spin around as he stared up at it and he closed off the sight to stop the sensation. 

“Never again,” he muttered quietly as he tried to remember his homecoming the previous evening. 

Vague  memories  of  leaving  the  Blue  Club  flitted  through  his head, but he had no recollection of the journey home or getting into his  apartment.  He  turned  his  head  to  glance  towards  the  bedside cabinet,  but  only  opened  one  eye  to  check  the  time.  A  groan escaped his lips when he saw it was eight thirty, but the sound only worsened the pounding in his brain and he clamped his mouth shut. 

He needed to get to work, so there was no choice but to throw back  the  covers  and  he  grimaced  when  he  realized  he  was  still wearing his clothes from the night before. He’d obviously managed to take off his suit jacket and shoes when he arrived home, but that was apparently as far as he got before crashing out. 

“Good going Lucas,” he berated himself under his breath. 

Rolling  to  the  side  of  the  bed,  he  dropped  his  feet  to  the  floor and felt the pulsating ache in his forehead intensify when he sat up. 

He put his head in his hands to sit still for a short while, but it did little to ease the discomfort of a raging hangover. All he wanted was to lie down again, but a day at the office beckoned and he forced himself to get to his feet. 

The memory of being in the masturbation room flashed through his head and the rush of embarrassment hit him hard. He suspected Ji-Sung  wasn’t  exactly  going  to  broadcast  the  story  of  what  they’d done, but the idea of seeing his work colleague that day made him cringe. Something else came into his mind and he shoved his hands in his pockets. They were empty, so he glanced around and saw his jacket lying on the floor beside the door. 

Moving  over  to  it,  he  leaned  down  gingerly  to  pick  it  up  and searched  the  pockets.  There  was  a  relief  to  bringing  his  wallet  out although that wasn’t what he was actually looking for. He found what he wanted in the inside pocket and stared at it. 

“Nari,” he muttered as he read what was written on the piece of paper. 

Saying the name brought the image of the girl into his mind and he  remembered  just  how  beautiful  she  was.  The  slight  shame  of what he’d done flared, but it wasn’t like he could change it. He lifted his  gaze  from  the  paper  to  see  it  was  now  twenty  minutes  to  nine and  it  spurred  him  to  move.  His  first  priority  was  getting  himself  to work and he set about doing that. 

He ended his shower by turning the water to almost freezing and standing under it for as long as he could. It did nothing to ease his headache, but certainly brought him fully awake. When he got out of the  shower,  he  dried  himself  and  returned  to  the  bedroom.  He quickly got dressed then stuffed his wallet and the piece of paper in his pocket before leaving his apartment. 

When he got out of the building, he crossed immediately to the small café across the street. Buying a coffee would make him even later for work, but he reckoned a hit of strong caffeine would put him in better shape to cope with the morning. When the double espresso was  served,  he  considered  sitting  down  at  one  of  the  tables  then decided  against  it  and  drank  the  coffee  on  the  way  to  the  office.  It was nine thirty when he got there and the lobby of the building was almost  deserted  when  he  walked  inside.  That  meant  he  got  an elevator to himself and it didn’t stop as it ascended to the fourteenth floor. 

The doors opened when he got there and he kept his gaze down when  he  walked  into  the  office  and  made  his  way  to  his  desk. 

Nothing was said to him about his late arrival and he switched on his computer to get his day of work started. He’d expected to take some ribbing about the drunken night out, but his Korean work colleagues seemed  in  no  mood  to  do  that  and  he  wasn’t  about  to  complain about it. 

An  hour  after  arriving,  his  mouth  was  parched  again  and  he wished  he’d  bought  a  bottle  of  fruit  juice  with  his  coffee.  The  only other option was the water cooler in the far corner of the open-plan office, but getting up meant bringing attention to himself. There was no  way  he  could  wait  until  lunchtime  before  getting  something  to drink  though  and  he  eventually  got  up  to  move  across  to  the dispenser. He caught the movement out of the corner of his eye as

he filled a paper cup and stopped what he was doing when he saw who was approaching. 

“You look as bad as I feel,” Ji-Sung said. 

“I could say the same about you,” Lucas shot back. “How’s your head.” 

“I think the expression is something along the lines of a man with a jackhammer has got to work in it.” 

Lucas let out a quiet laugh. 

“I  know  what  you  mean.  My  head  has  been  pounding  since  I woke up.” 

“And what do you remember about last night?” Ji-Sung joked. 

“Not much about getting home, that’s for sure,” Lucas admitted ruefully and worked the machine to finish filling his cup then took a drink. 

It allowed Ji-Sung to lean in and his voice was low as he pulled a cup from the bottom of the stack. 

“I take it you remember the Blue Club?” 

“Oh yeah,” Lucas said. “There’s no chance of forgetting that.” 

Ji-Sung chuckled, but said no more until he straightened up. 

“You’ll want a return visit soon then.” 

Lucas debated whether he should say the comment that came in his head, but, in the end, he couldn’t stop himself. 

“I might not have to.” 

Ji-Sung frowned as he took a drink. 

“What do you mean?” he asked when he lowered the cup from his lips. 

Lucas  glanced  around  to  see  if  anyone  was  approaching  or looking  in  their  direction.  No  one  was  paying  them  any  attention though, so he reached in his pocket to bring out the piece of paper he was given the night before. 

“What’s this?” Ji-Sung asked. 

“The girl in the room I went in gave it to me,” Lucas answered. 

“You’re kidding me,” Ji-Sung exclaimed in a voice louder than he intended, 

“Keep  it  down,”  Lucas  said.  “I  don’t  want  anyone  finding  out about this. You’ve been to the club before. Has a girl ever given you

her name and number before?” 

“No,”  Ji-Sung  replied.  “I  didn’t  think  they’d  be  interested,  to  be honest.  I  mean,  they’re  not  exactly  seeing  the  men  that  come  into their rooms in the best light. What was the girl like?” 

“So gorgeous I couldn’t believe it.” 

“Yeah,  OK,  I  get  that  you  like  Korean  girls,”  Ji-Sung  said  and handed back the paper. “But what did she show you?” 

Lucas frowned as he cast his mind back to the night before. 

“Well,  she  was  wearing  a  white  shirt  and  she  opened  it  up  to reveal her breasts.” 

“Did she go any further than that?” Ji-Sung asked. 

“No,”  Lucas  conceded.  “She  kept  a  couple  of  the  shirt  buttons closed, so all I got was a glimpse of panties underneath.” 

“Are you going to get in touch with her?” 

Lucas  shrugged  his  shoulders.  He’d  been  thinking  that  over since he found paper in his jacket pocket that morning although he wasn’t really sure. 

“Look, you need to know something about the place we were in last night,” Ji-Sung said. “The girls in the club…” 

Lucas  frowned  when  the  comment  came  to  an  end,  without actually being finished. 

“What about them?” he asked. 

“Well,  not  all  of  them  are  girls,”  Ji-Sung  went  on  in  a  hushed voice.  “Some  of  them  are  T-girls  at  various  stages  of  being transformed from man to woman.” 

“You’re kidding me, right?” Lucas blurted out. 

Ji-Sung shook his head. 

“No, I’m being serious,” he went on. “If this girl didn’t actually go all the way in getting naked for you the chances are…” 

He left his comment unfinished again, but Lucas didn’t need the blanks filled in. 

“She might not actually be a girl,” he said. 

“Sorry to spring it on you,” Ji-Sung said. “But it’s better you know what you might be getting yourself into. Nari…, well, Nari might not be what you’re looking for.” 

“If it was you, would you call the number?” 

A smile flashed across Ji-Sung’s face. 

“Probably,” he said. “But, if you do it, be careful.” 

Lucas  became  aware  of  someone  walking  towards  them  and lifted  the  cup  to  his  lips  to  empty  it.  He  leaned  down  to  fill  it  again and was aware of Ji-Sung walking away. When he straightened up, he  acknowledged  the  girl  who  was  waiting  to  use  the  dispenser before  returning  to  his  seat.  He  drank  the  water  as  thoughts  flitted through his head, but he was unsure of what he was going to do and tried to put Nari out of his mind as he got back to work. 

The pounding hangover gradually receded as the day went on to make him feel a bit better, but he was quick to leave when it got to five  in  the  afternoon.  He  stopped  off  at  a  noodle  bar  to  have something to eat then drank some more coffee before going home. 

His evening shower finished with another blast of freezing cold water that cleared away the last of the aches in his body and it was only tiredness he felt when he got out

He  dried  and  dressed  before  going  through  to  the  lounge  to throw  himself  down  on  the  sofa.  There  was  only  one  thing  on  his mind and the image of Nari stayed in his head as he contemplated what he should do. The information he received from Ji-Sung earlier in the day was a shock, but an intriguing one and it didn’t stop him debating whether he should make the call. 

“She might not be a T-girl,” he muttered as he got the piece of paper from his pocket and stared at it. 

The more surprising thing that came to him was he didn’t think he’d  be  bothered  if  she  was.  Her  gorgeous  face  was  seared  in  his brain  and  it  was  the  idea  of  seeing  it  again  that  made  him  get  his phone  out  of  his  pocket.  He  keyed  in  the  number  and  his  thumb hovered  over  the  screen  for  a  few  seconds  before  he  finally  made the call. 

The  rush  of  nerves  erupted  when  he  heard  the  ringing  and  it brought on sudden doubts that made him consider hanging up, but he  forced  himself  not  to.  The  greeting  of  hello  in  Korean  was something  he  now  understood,  but  the  sound  of  Nari’s  voice  made him hesitate and it was only when she spoke again that he replied. 

“Umm…, hi,” he said hesitantly. “This is…” 

“My  handsome  foreigner,”  Nari  said  in  English  and  let  out  a cheeky laugh. 

Lucas  rubbed  his  free  hand  on  the  back  on  his  neck  as  his embarrassment flared. 

“Yeah,” he admitted. 

“I wasn’t sure you would call.” 

“Neither was I,” Lucas admitted. “This is kind of awkward, to be honest.” 

“Because of what you showed me?” Nari said mischievously. 

An image of him unloading all over the glass as he stared at the girl  on  the  other  end  of  the  line  flashed  through  his  mind  and  he could feel the heat on his cheeks. 

“Yeah, sorry,” he said. 

“Oh, don’t be sorry,” Nari went on. “I’m not.” 

“Why did you give me your number?” 

He heard the tinkling laugh coming down the line and a flicker of excitement came alive. 

“So we could meet,” Nari said. “You do want to meet me, don’t you?” 

“Yes,” Lucas blurted out immediately. 

“Good,” Nari said. “What’s your name?” 

“Lucas,” he replied. 

“And what are you doing tomorrow evening?” 

Lucas swung his legs down to the floor to sit up. 

“Umm…,  nothing,”  he  said  as  the  excitement  he  was  feeling grew stronger. “I finish work at around five and then I’m free.” 

“OK, where do you work?” Nari asked. 

Lucas gave her the address of the building he was based in and she told him she would be waiting for him at five. Their agreement to get  together  brought  the  conversation  to  an  end  and  Nari  hung  up the  call.  Lowering  the  phone  from  his  ear,  he  settled  down  on  the sofa again and felt his erection coming to life. 

“Don’t get ahead of yourself,” he muttered as he closed his eyes. 

There  was  no  knowing  what  he  was  walking  into,  but  he  knew that the chance to see Nari again was something he couldn’t pass up on and he would take whatever happened from there. 

 




***

 



Lucas  splashed  water  on  his  face  then  ran  his  wet  hands  over his hair to slick it down. He stared at himself in the mirror over the sink and let out a slow breath. 

“Just keep it together,” he told his reflection. 

That  was  easier  said  than  done  and  a  glance  at  his  watch showed it was almost five in the afternoon. That meant Nari might be waiting  for  him  already.  He  moved  across  to  the  paper  towel dispenser  and  dragged  a  few  out  to  dry  his  hands  and  face. 

Throwing them in the basket at his feet when he finished, he stepped over to the door of the office restroom and walked out. He made his way to the elevators and was glad that none of his work colleagues were waiting. The last thing he wanted to do at that moment in time was indulge in some polite conversation. 

There were people in the elevator that arrived and they stepped back  to  make  room  for  him  as  he  moved  inside.  He  turned  to  face the doors on the descent to the ground floor, which was completed without  any  stops.  A  Friday  evening  at  five  meant  the  lobby  of  the building  was  busy  with  departing  workers  and  he  followed  them  in the  direction  of  the  exit.  He  stopped  before  he  got  there  to  look around  and  saw  the  wave  aimed  in  his  direction  when  he  caught sight of the girl he was meeting. 

“Oh shit,” he muttered before the breath caught in his throat There  was  no  hint  of  the  heavy  makeup  he’d  seen  in  the  Blue Club,  but  a  fresh-faced  appearance  made  Nari  appear  even  more beautiful.  He  was  rooted  to  the  spot  as  he  stared  and  he  saw  the smile on her face when she waved again. It got him moving and he kept his gaze on her. 

The  floral  pinafore  dress  she  wore  was  short,  with  the  hem sitting  above  mid-thigh.  It  put  her  shapely  legs  on  display  and  his gaze flitted down them to the ankle-high, blue boots on her feet. The white shirt under the dress was similar to the one he’d seen her in at

the club and the top two buttons were undone to give a glimpse of naked skin. 

“I thought you didn’t recognize me,” she said when he got to her. 

“Less makeup today,” Lucas replied as he stared at her beautiful face. “But I knew it was you.” 

The  fringe  of  her  dark  hair  sat  just  above  her  eyebrows,  with loose  pigtails  jutting  out  from  the  side  of  her  head.  Along  with  the outfit,  it  gave  her  a  girly  appearance  that  was  cute  and  incredibly sexy at the same time. 

“You look great,” he said. 

“Why  thank  you,”  she  replied  in  a  sweet  voice  and  laughed  as she reached out to take his hand. “Come on.” 

The simple touch of their hands coming together was enough to stoke Lucas’s excitement and he let out a slow breath as he was led across to the exit. His gaze dropped to the hem of the short skirt, but he brought it back up when they got out to the sidewalk. 

“Where are we going?” 

“You  paid  me  well  the  other  night,”  Nari  said  and  giggled.  “I thought it was my turn to treat you.” 

The comment brought back memories of his visit to the club, but he pushed them aside and followed along to a taxi stand. When they got  in  a  vehicle,  she  leaned  forward  to  give  an  address  then  sat back. The flicker of déjà vu struck Lucas and he was reminded of the cab  ride  a  couple  of  nights  before  with  Ji-Sung.  He  didn’t  know where he was going on that occasion and he was in the same boat again. Nari struck up a conversation with the driver in Korean and he listened in, without understanding a word. 

His  gaze  slid  down  and  he  saw  the  hem  of  the  pinafore  dress sitting  even  higher  on  pretty  legs.  The  flutter  of  arousal  made  him look  away  and  he  stared  out  the  window  for  the  rest  of  the  short journey.  When  the  cab  came  to  a  stop,  Nari  leaned  forward  to  pay and they got out. 

“Did you know the driver?” Lucas asked. 

“Nope,” she replied. “But he was interested in who you were, so I told him.” 

“Told him what?” 

“How we met,” Nari went on. “He seemed a bit shocked at you coming in to my room at the Blue Club, but I told him you were a bit drunk and probably didn’t know what you were doing.” 

Lucas let out a nervous laugh as he stared at her face and his words came out hesitantly. 

“You’re…, joking right?” 

Nari  kept  a  straight  face  for  a  few  seconds  longer  before cracking up. 

“Yes,  I’m  joking,”  she  managed  to  get  out  through  the  guffaws. 

“He  was  interested  in  who  you  were,  but  I  told  him  you  were  my boyfriend.” 

“Oh…,” Lucas said as they stared at each other. 

The brief moment of tension broke when Nari grabbed his arm to drag him to the restaurant they’d stopped beside. They went inside and were shown to a table. 

“What would you like?” she asked. 

Lucas picked up the menu to see it was in Korean and lifted his gaze. 

“I think I’ll let you choose,” he said. 

She  didn’t  even  bother  opening  the  menu  and  smiled  at  the waitress  who  came  to  the  table.  Lucas  listened  to  another  Korean conversation  and  it  was  clear  that  Nari  knew  the  girl  she  was speaking to. 

“You’ve  been  here  before,”  he  said  when  the  waitress  walked away. 

“Many times,” she replied. “My apartment isn’t too far from here.” 

The  news  made  Lucas  wonder  if  it  was  where  the  night  would end up, but he wasn’t about to ask and there was silence for a few moments. The question he eventually uttered brought a smirk to the beautiful girl sitting opposite him. 

“Was the waitress interested in who I was too?” 

“No,” Nari replied. “But I’d probably tell her the truth about how we met. She knows I work in the Blue Club?” 

“How did she find that out?” 

“She used to work there too,” Nari said. “That’s just between you and me though. I’ll keep your secrets if you keep mine.” 

Lucas  let  out  a  laugh  that  came  to  an  end  when  he  saw  the waitress already returning. She put two beers down on the table and smiled before walking away. 

“Cheers,” Nari said and lifted a bottle. 

Lucas  repeated  the  toast  as  he  clinked  his  bottle  on  hers  and they both took a drink. He wasn’t sure he should ask the question on his mind, but decided the girl opposite probably wouldn’t mind. 

“How did you end up working in the Blue Club?” 

“Needed  the  money,”  Nari  said  simply  and  shrugged  her shoulders.  “It  seemed  the  easiest  and  quickest  way  to  get  it.  Does that make me a bad girl?” 

The  tone  of  her  voice  and  mischievous  smile  showed  her  last comment was a joke, but Lucas answered it anyway. 

“No,” he replied. “Am I a bad boy for visiting the place?” 

“Oh yeah,” Nari let out a giggled. “I saw just how bad you were.” 

“Uh huh, that’s funny,” Lucas shot back and smiled wryly as he lifted his beer to take a drink. 

“Can I tell you something?” Nari asked when she leaned closer. 

“Of course, we already promised to keep each other’s secrets.” 

“I  probably  shouldn’t  say  this,”  she  went  on.  “But  I  kind  of  like that the guys who come in the room get excited about me. I really did get  into  the  job  because  I  could  make  some  decent  money,  but  I found  that  I  liked  being  on  the  other  side  of  the  glass.  I  guess  that does make me a little bit bad.” 

“Not  really,”  Lucas  said.  “Everyone  has  a  kink  that  gets  their motor  running,  if  you  know  what  I  mean,  and  it’s  not  like  it’s something you can control. I guess you’ve found yours.” 

“And did you find yours the other night?” 

“Umm…,” Lucas let out and laughed. “It was a first time for me doing something like that, to be honest. And what you pretended to tell the cab driver wasn’t quite true. I was a lot drunk, not a little bit.” 

He was amazed they were talking about what happened at all, but  it  felt  comfortable  and  the  embarrassment  he  expected  didn’t come. 

“How did you even find the Blue Club?” Nari asked. 

“Well,  it  started  with  Soju,”  Lucas  replied  and  laughed.  “Which made  me  confess  to  a  work  colleague  that  working  in  Korea  was making me a bit obsessed with the beautiful girls.” 

“And  it  was  him  that  introduced  you  to  the  delights  of  the  Blue Club?” 

“Yeah,”  Lucas  said.  “He  brought  me  to  the  place  and,  well,  I watched the stage show then…” 

“Then you ended up in my room to give me my kink,” Nari joked. 

“Why did you pick me?” 

Lucas  didn’t  answer  as  the  waitress  returned  with  a  tray.  He waited until the food was set down on the table and they were alone again before answering. 

“You were something special.” 

“Aww…,  that’s  sweet,”  Nari  said.  “I  guess  I  know  what  you’re kink is then.” 

Lucas laughed. 

“Yeah, I suppose I can’t deny that it’s pretty, petite brunettes.” 

“And South Korea is filled with them.” 

“I had noticed that,” Lucas commented in a sardonic voice. 

“And you picked me,” Nari teased him. “I’m honored.” 

“You did look fantastic in that blue makeup,” Lucas said. 

“And today?” she said and lifted her hands to pull her pigtails as she stuck out her tongue. 

“Today just shows you don’t need makeup to be beautiful.” 

“And  I’m  not  behind  glass  today,”  Nari  said  as  she  let  her  hair go. 

Lucas felt the touch of her foot on his under the table and she didn’t look away when he caught her gaze. 

“You’re a very forward young lady,” he joked. 

“Yeah, I get that from my mother,” Nari said with a grin. “She was an English teacher.” 

“That’s how you learned the language then.” 

“Yup,  she  made  me  learn  from  a  young  age,”  Nari  went  on  as she picked up her chopsticks. “She said it would help me get a good job.” 

“Sure, it must come in handy at the Blue Club,” Lucas teased. 

“Who’s  being  funny  now,”  she  shot  back.  “And,  if  you  hadn’t noticed, it helped me the other night. It got you here, didn’t it?” 

“Yeah, it did,” Lucas said as she started to eat and he followed her lead by picking up his chopsticks. 

The  conversation  turned  to  food  as  Nari  explained  what  she’d ordered and Lucas was all too aware of her foot continuing to brush against  his.  He  was  complaining  about  it  though,  with  the  game  of footsy under the table being a sign that something more was going to happen that evening. It brought his mind back to what Ji-Sung told him the day before, but it wasn’t as if he could just come out and ask the question on his mind. 

When the meal was finished, Nari took him to a nearby bar and he  insisted  on  paying  for  the  drinks.  They  sat  of  stools  by  the wooden,  serving  counter  and  there  was  no  keeping  his  gaze  from the hem of the pinafore dress, which didn’t go unnoticed. 

“You’re  looking  at  me  the  way  you  did  in  the  Blue  Club,”  Nari joked. 

She crossed her legs and stroked fingertips on the smooth skin of  a  thigh  and  Lucas  knew  it  was  for  his  benefit.  He  watched  for  a second before lifting his gaze. 

“Does that mean I have to give you a show again?” he said and he was only half joking. 

“Is that all you’re going to give me?” she shot back and let out a quiet laugh. 

“That  depends,”  Lucas  went  on.  “What  are  you  going  to  give me?” 

There  was  a  sudden  tension  in  the  air  at  the  suggestive comments  they  were  throwing  at  each  other  and  a  smile  flitted across Nari’s lips. 

“I’m not sure you’d want what I could give,” she said after a few seconds. 

Lucas  let  his  breath  out  slowly  as  he  continued  to  stare  in  her eyes. He knew he wanted to be with her, no matter what, and said what came in his mind. 

“Maybe I would.” 

Nari lifted her drink and he watched as she gulped it down and set the empty glass on the counter. 

“You’re sure you mean that?” she asked. 

Ji-Sung’s comments of the previous day flitted through his mind again, but it didn’t stop him nodding his head and nothing more was said. He lifted his drink to finish it and Nari was already sliding down from her stool before he put the glass on the counter. His gaze went to the way the hem hitched up towards the top of her thighs before it dropped down into place when she got to her feet. 

“Ready?”  she  asked  as  she  slid  a  hand  down  to  smooth  the material of her dress against her legs. 

“Yup,” he replied and got down from the stool. 

Nari’s  hand  slipped  into  his  and  she  gripped  tightly  as  she  led the  way  out  of  the  bar.  The  short  walk  to  her  apartment  was completed in less than ten minutes and she used her key to let them in. 

“Nice place,” Lucas said as he looked around. 

“It wasn’t my apartment you came to admire, was it?” she joked. 

He  smiled  as  she  grabbed  the  end  of  his  tie  to  lead  him  along the hallway. His gaze dropped to the way her free hand deliberately hitched the hem of the pinafore dress up to almost give a glimpse of ass. The flutter of arousal came on straight away and there was no stopping the pulse of hot blood that made his cock jerk to life. 

“I thought you might like to see this room,” Nari said when she took him through a door. 

Lucas  saw  he  was  in  a  bedroom  and  a  hand  on  his  chest pushed him back against the wall before the grip on his tie was used to pull his head down. The air seemed to crackle with electricity as Nari  moved  closer  and  he  felt  the  soft  touch  of  her  lips  on  his.  It made  a  shiver  ripple  down  his  spine  and  he  looked  at  the  pretty Korean  girl  before  him  when  the  kiss  ended.  Their  eyes  remained locked  together  as  she  loosened  the  tie  and  slowly  slid  it  from around his neck. 

“Face the door,” she said. 

“Are you getting kinky on me?” Lucas let out in a hushed voice. 

“Uh huh,” she replied and smiled. 

He could sense his excitement really exploding to life as he did as he was told. The throb of his growing erection grew stronger as he let his hands be dragged behind his back and he felt the tie being secured around his wrists. 

“Wait,” Nari said when he started to turn. 

He  remained  rooted  to  the  spot  and  was  all  too  aware  of  his erection beginning to strain at the front of his pants. His breath came out heavily and it made his chest heave as the wait went on. 

“OK,” Nari said. 

Lucas slowly turned around to the sight of her standing with only the  white  shirt  covering  her  curves.  The  pinafore  dress  and  blue boots sat on the floor beside her feet and she put her hands on her hips as he stared. 

“Am I giving you flashbacks to a drunken night?” she teased. 

“As far as I remember, there were more buttons undone,” Lucas shot back right away. 

“Hmm…, I think you could be right,” Nari said. 

She kept her gaze fixed on his as she reached to the third button down  on  her  shirt.  Her  fingers  played  with  it,  but  she  waited  until Lucas  glanced  down  before  loosening  it.  His  gaze  followed  her hands  and  she  gave  him  the  same  show  as  in  the  Blue  Club  by opening  all  but  the  bottom  two  buttons.  It  revealed  she  wasn’t wearing  a  bra  and  the  sides  of  the  white  material  parted  slightly  to reveal naked skin. 

“Is  this  more  like  it?”  she  asked  and  stroked  her  fingers  down between her breasts. 

“That’s exactly like it,” Lucas replied. 

“Well,  not  exactly,”  Nari  went  on  as  she  stepped  forward. 

“There’s no glass now.” 

Lucas  tensed  as  she  reached  out  and  he  shuddered  when  her palm pressed on the front of his pants. 

“Yeah, I remember you showing me this,” she said as she forced her hand harder against his erection. 

She  reached  up  with  her  free  hand  to  grab  his  hair  and  pulled his  head  down.  The  flare  of  passion  erupted  when  their  lips  came together and there was more urgency about the kiss now. Lucas felt

Nari’s  tongue  slip  into  his  mouth  and  it  tangled  with  his  as  she groped his cock through his pants. It brought him fully erect and he let out a gasp when she moved back. 

“It’s  a  shame  your  hands  are  tied,”  she  said  as  she  stroked along  the  solid  outline  showing  through  his  pants.  “You  can’t  get  it out for me today, but maybe I can help with that.” 

Lucas squirmed against the wall as the zipper of his pants was lowered.  He  waited  for  Nari’s  fingers  to  slip  through  the  gap,  but  it didn’t  happen.  Instead,  she  unbuckled  his  belt  then  loosened  the button at his waist. 

“Oops,” she joked as she dragged his pants down over his hips to let the material slide down to his ankles. 

Lucas’s excitement spiraled higher as she dropped down to her knees and she untied his laces to take off his shoes then made him kick his pants away. 

“And  what  do  we  have  here?”  she  said  and  giggled  when  she flicked her fingers at the bulge in the front of his boxer shorts. 

“Fantasy is coming to life,” Lucas let out in a hoarse voice. 

“I can see that,” she said. 

He  froze  as  she  grabbed  hold  of  his  erection  through  the  thin material and he stared at the pretty face looking up at him. 

“Are you going to give me my dirty fantasy?” she teased him. 

“How can I do that when you tied my hands?” 

“A  big,  strong  man  like  you  could  free  them  though,”  she  shot back. 

Lucas strained against his bonds and felt the tie loosening. His underwear was already being dragged down his legs as he freed his hands  and  he  didn’t  get  the  chance  to  do  anything.  Nari’s  fingers wrapped around his erection and she squeezed tightly. 

“Oh  yeah,  I  remember  you,”  she  said  as  she  leaned  in  and kissed the tip. 

Her tongue flicked out to lick at the bubble of pre-cum and Lucas felt  the  trembling  of  his  legs.  He  pushed  back  against  the  wall  as touches swept around the head of his stiff shaft at the same time as fingers stroked up and down. 

“I’ve wanted to do that since I first saw you in the club,” Nari said when she backed off and looked up. “Show me.” 

She  loosened  her  grip  on  cock  and  Lucas  was  quick  to  take hold.  A  smile  spread  across  her  face  as  she  stared  at  the  sight  of him  sliding  his  fingers  up  and  down,  but  the  urge  to  do  more  than just watch came over her quickly. 

“Keep stroking,” she said in a breathless voice as she leaned in. 

Lucas  followed  her  instructions  and  his  head  rocked  back against the wall when the kiss played on the tip of his cock. He let out a groan when Nari’s soft lips slid lower to clamp around his stiff shaft. She watched the rhythm of his hand for a few seconds before beginning to bob her head. 

“Fuck,”  Lucas  gasped  as  her  lips  followed  his  hand  up  and down. 

It was by far the sexiest thing he’d ever done and he shuddered as  it  continued  until  Nari  raised  her  head  to  catch  her  breath.  She reached out to knock his hand away and grinned as she looked up. 

“You can hold on now,” she teased him as she flicked a hand at one of her pigtails before grabbing hold of his erection. 

Lucas didn’t need to be told twice and he hurriedly grabbed the pigtails to hold on as she kissed on the tip of his cock again. Her lips slowly slid lower until she’d taken almost all of his length. He yanked on the pigtails to make her keep going and she pulled her hand away from his cock. She gagged as she swallowed more, but didn’t stop until her lips were pressed on his balls and she held the wet warmth of her mouth on him for a few seconds before slowly backing off. 

Loose  strings  of  saliva  trailed  from  her  lips  to  the  head  of  his cock  and  he  watched  as  she  flicked  out  her  tongue  to  break  them. 

She then wrapped her fingers around his thickness to stroke slippery touches along his spit-lubricated erection. As soon as she caught her breath,  her  mouth  slipped  over  the  tip  again  and  this  time  she bobbed her head to an increasingly faster rhythm. Her breath rasped out when she came up for air, but she didn’t let go and kept working her fingers up and down. 

“Fuck,”  Lucas  gasped  as  the  building  pressure  threatened  to burst  out  of  control  and  it  prompted  Nari  to  slow  the  pace  of  her

hand. 

“Is a little Korean girl too much for you?” she teased him as she looked up. 

“You do it too good,” he replied. 

“So  do  you,”  she  shot  back  mischievously  and  giggled.  “You must have practiced a lot.” 

“Are you calling me a wanker?” he joked. 

“Unless you’ve played with another cock,” Nari said. 

Her  hand  came  to  a  stop  on  his  erection  and  the  tension crackled as they looked at each other. Lucas couldn’t bring himself to ask  the  question  that  came  in  his  mind,  but  something  must  have showed in his eyes. 

“You know, don’t you?” she let out in a hushed voice. 

Lucas  didn’t  need  her  to  say  anything  else  to  know  what  she was talking about. 

“The guy that brought me to the Blue Club told me the next day that the girls who don’t show everything, well…,” 

“They  might  not  be  girls,”  Nari  said  to  end  his  comment  and hesitated. “What if it’s true?” 

It  was  Lucas’s  turn  to  pause,  but  he  could  feel  the  intense throbbing of his erection. There was an excitement to the moment he hadn’t anticipated as he stared at the truly beautiful face of a T-girl that was about to reveal her secret. 

“Give me the tie,” he said. 

Nari picked it up and handed it over. 

“Get up,” Lucas told her. 

He could barely believe what he was doing, but knew he wasn’t going to stop as he watched her scrambling to her feet. 

“Now what?” she asked. 

“Turn around.” 

He  watched  as  she  did  it  then  dragged  her  hands  behind  her back to secure the tie around her wrists. Grabbing hold of her arm, he spun her around and moved in front when he shoved her against the  wall.  She  stared  up  at  him  as  he  reached  out  to  undo  the  final two  buttons  of  her  shirt  and  the  material  fell  open  to  reveal  an erection straining against white panties. 

“And what do we have here?” Lucas said to echo the words she used earlier as he flicked his fingers at the bulge. 

He  used  his  free  hand  to  reveal  breasts  then  leaned  down  to kiss them. The eruption of passion was stronger than before and he felt Nari squirming as he forced his fingers under her panties to grip hold of her erection. 

“I think I know what your kink really is,” he said when their lips broke apart and heard her loud gasp when he squeezed tightly. 

She reached up to grab his hair and brought his mouth down to her breasts again. Lucas flicked out his tongue to lick around a stiff, pink bud before sucking it into his mouth. His head moved back and forth  across  her  chest  as  he  lavished  attention  on  both  of  her nipples. He eventually released his grip on cock to grasp at panties and dragged them lower before moving back. 

“Fuck,” he let out as he stared down. 

Nari  reached  towards  her  erection,  but  he  knocked  her  hand away before it got there. 

“It’s mine,” he said and grabbed hold. 

Her head rocked back to bump against the wall as the pleasure of the stroking touches rippled through her. 

“Make  me  cum,”  she  let  out  in  a  desperate  voice.  “I  want  to watch you doing it to me.” 

“Yeah, I really have found your naughty little fantasy, haven’t I,” 

Lucas let out as he worked his fingers along a pulsing shaft and he couldn’t hold in the cheeky question. “And what will you give me?” 

She struggled against the bonds holding her hands together but couldn’t loosen them. 

“Untie me,” she said. 

Lucas was quick to oblige and she seized his hand to take him across  to  the  bed.  When  she  let  go,  she  dragged  her  shirt  off  and dropped it on the floor then turned. Lucas stood still as his shirt was unbuttoned then taken off. He was dragged down to a fierce kiss that lingered as they embraced tightly. 

“I’ll  tell  you  what  I’ll  give  you,”  Nari  said  when  their  lips  parted. 

“You can fuck me.” 

She  sat  on  the  edge  of  the  bed  then  threw  herself  back  to  lie down  before  lifting  her  feet  from  the  floor  and  spreading  her  legs wide.  Grabbing  the  back  of  her  thighs,  she  slid  her  hands  lower  to spread her ass cheeks. Lucas stood gazing down at her and barely believing  the  situation  he  was  in.  It  was  the  last  thing  he  expected when  he  walked  in  her  room  at  the  Blue  Club,  but  the  longing  for what  was  happening  was  stronger  than  anything  he’d  experienced before.  He  wasn’t  exactly  an  innocent  when  it  came  to  anal  with  a girl,  but  there  was  the  little  matter,  on  this  occasion,  of  a  throbbing cock that wasn’t his own. 

He dropped to his knees and heard the giggle when he pressed his hands down on spread thighs as he leaned in. Nari squirmed as a wet tongue rasped across her asshole and the rush of excitement made her shiver. Lucas continued to lick across puckered skin, but he eventually straightened up to shuffle forward. He heard the moan when he grabbed his erection to stroke the tip around a tight hole. 

“Put it in,” Nari urged in an excited voice. 

He pushed his weight forward to give a beautiful, Korean T-girl what  she  wanted  and  felt  the  tight  resistance  that  held  him  back. 

There was an excitement to the moment that swept him up and he gripped  just  below  the  head  of  his  stiff  shaft  as  he  doubled  his efforts.  Nari’s  whimpering  moans  grew  louder  as  her  asshole gradually  succumbed  to  the  pressure  and  she  gripped  the  back  of her thighs tightly to hold her legs up as the penetration slipped just inside. 

Lucas  let  out  a  groan  as  he  felt  the  pulsing  of  a  tight  asshole around the head of his cock. He leaned forward to fuck deeper and felt the pop that signaled the end of the resistance. He caught Nari’s gaze to see her mouth was wide open and her face screwed up as he gave her every hard inch of his erection. 

“Fuck…, fuck,” she gasped as she wriggled around. 

He worked to grind his body against hers as he reached out to seize hold of her erection. His touch made her asshole pulse more fiercely  around  his  stiff  length  and  his  head  rocked  back  for  a  few seconds to enjoy the sensation before he looked down. 

“Is  a  big,  American  guy  too  much  for  you,”  he  joked  when  he saw the expression on her face. 

“Yes,” she gasped. 

“Then let’s give you what you want.” 

He kept grinding his body against hers as he gripped tighter. The sound spilling from her lips turned to whimpering when he began to slide his fingers along her length and her nails dug in the flesh of her thighs as she was engulfed in the growing tension. 

“Yes, yes,” she whined as he quickened the pace of the stroking. 

He  looked  up  to  see  her  gaze  was  glued  to  the  way  he  was pleasuring  her  and  he  kept  his  body  locked  against  hers  as  their passions  spiraled  higher.  The  memory  of  her  pressing  her  face against the glass in the Blue Club as he unloaded flitted through his mind,  but  he  knew  he  was  about  to  get  more.  The  idea  of  cum splashing on her pretty body made him speed up the rhythm until his hand was furiously flashing along her throbbing length. 

He could feel her asshole clamping around his cock as her body responded to the thrill of his touch and her back arched tightly as she drew closer to the moment they both wanted. Her cries of yes started again as the rough touch of his hand took her right to the very edge and their eyes met for an instant before Nari’s body bucked up from the mattress. 

The gushing stream of cum that erupted from the tip of her shaft arced through the air to almost hit the underside of her chin and they both stared wide-eyed at the sexy display. Nari’s body continued to buck as Lucas stroked every last drop from heavy balls and her taut belly  and  tits  were  streaked  in  thick  white  by  the  time  her  climax came to a shuddering end that left her breathless. 

“Finish it,” she let out. 

Lucas could feel her asshole rippling around his erection as he continued  to  stroke  her  cock  and  he  held  on  to  enjoy  the  dying throbs. When he let go, he pushed his hands down on the top of her thighs  as  he  continued  to  hold  himself  deep  before  eventually drawing his hips back. Nari squirmed as she waited and she groaned when he thrust forward to drive deep inside again. 

Lucas’s grinding movements held him against her body for a few seconds before he pulled back to thrust again. He was gripped in the rush of bliss as he began to throw himself forward with more urgency and he closed his eyes as he lost himself to a frantic onslaught that plunged his stiff shaft in a tight, quivering hole over and again. It built the  pressure  in  his  balls  until  it  was  almost  boiling  over  and  there was no slowing himself down to keep things going. The lust was too strong and his hips juddered as he felt himself losing control. 

He opened his eyes to catch Nari’s gaze as he fucked his cock deep.  His  body  bucked  between  her  spread  thighs  as  the  burst  of cum splashed inside her and he held himself in place as he let loose with more spurts of his thick seed. The burning pleasure carried him up  to  a  high  that  stretched  out  until  the  powerful  release  of  cum came to an end. 

“Fuck,” he let out in a gasping voice as his body trembled. 

He held himself inside asshole until the power drained from his erection and the pair of them collapsed down on the bed to try and recover from their exertions. 

“I think I need a shower,” Nari eventually let out and giggled as she stared at her body. 

“Yeah, I’d agree with that,” Lucas joked as he turned to look at her. 

“You get it next time,” she said as she moved to the side of the bed and dropped her feet to the floor. 

“A pretty, Korean T-girl fucking my asshole.” 

“Uh  huh,”  Nari  said  as  she  got  to  her  feet.  “I’m  going  to  make you my bad little boy.” 

He  watched  as  she  headed  out  of  the  bedroom  door  and  was quick  to  get  up,  so  he  could  follow.  She  was  walking  into  the bathroom when he caught up and he spanked her ass. 

“I  could  stay  the  night,  Miss,”  he  said  and  heard  her  wicked laugh. 

She headed into the shower cubicle for the start of more fun that would probably end up with him on his back, with a gorgeous T-girl between his spread thighs. 
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