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The girls had gotten a day off to settle back in at their Hotel suite back in Bulgaria, the private club at Sunny Beach had been closed for the two weeks.they were down in Albania.  It seemed that the girls were in a good mood, having been able to cut loose and party a little more but tomorrow when they stepped back into the club of wealth and power they needed to be more refined, calculated, and charming.  The men that would be there demanded it, and so did Rayko.

With Nicole's confidence back, she now seemed more relaxed and ready to embrace the scene of wealth they were going to be around the rest of the summer.  She saw how her best friend had become enamored with Viktor and although she didn't want to have the emotional ties and drama that seemed to be playing with Sara's emotions, the idea of finding one wealthy gentleman really appealed to her.  She had the $50 K already set aside and for her, the rest of the time could be used to selectively choose a man she felt comfortable with and one she was attracted to.

Katia asked Sara if she had heard back from Viktor since he had left Albania and made his way to the Turkish coast.  Sara gave her look with her eyes, "No, I haven't, and it's driving me crazy. He said I was supposed to spend more time with him, and that he said he was going to call me!" she complained.  Nicole saw how her friend was falling and hated seeing her this way and tried to make her feel better, "Oh sweety, how can he resist you?  He's gonna call soon, he's probably just busy with work stuff."  They were lounging on the balcony of their suite, sipping on mimosas, their bodies still slightly sunkissed from their last days in Sarande.

Sara nodded her head but it seemed like she didn't fully believe what her friend was saying.  "Marcus messaged me a couple of times this past week saying he wanted to see me once we returned to Sunny Beach."  Katia asked, "You know you're gonna have to play nice with him and flirt right?"  Sara looked down at her phone, "I know, but I don't want him to think I'm gonna have sex with him again, it was a mistake and I just did it to get Viktor jealous."  Nicole chimed in, "Don't forget that diamond necklace," and they all laughed.  "Ok that too, but I don't want to do it again. Not even for the matching diamond earrings," and they all burst out laughing.

The next evening the girls all reemerged back into the Sunny Beach scene, back to the club where money oozed from every corner and the scent of power was as potent as the cologne on the wealthy patrons that filled the space. They were dressed to kill, their outfits a delicate dance between modesty and provocation. Katia had chosen a stunning emerald dress that hugged her curves and made her eyes pop like jewels. Anastasia had on a figure-hugging black number that accentuated her natural beauty.

As the music pulsed through the club, the girls mingled, their movements calculated yet seemingly effortless. They had learned to read the room, to gauge the interest of the men without being too forward. It was a fine line, but one they had become adept at navigating. Nicole, her confidence restored, had the air of a woman who knew exactly what she was doing. Two men had their eyes on her, and she reveled in the thrill of the chase.

Grzegorz, the brawny Polish man who looked to be in his 40's carried himself with the confidence of a man who knew what he liked and knew how to get it. His eyes were on Nicoe the moment he stepped in the place.  He had seen her a few weeks back but she sort of blended in the background so he hadn't approached her.  But now, something was different about her, something magnetic and alluring that drew him like a moth to a flame.  He had been around a lot of beautiful young women and he wanted to add her to the list.

There was, however, another gentleman who had noticed Nicole's transformation.  Levi, a tall, dark, and handsome man from Israel, had the kind of wealth that was so vast, it was rumored that he could make the ocean part if he waved his credit card just right. He had been watching the girls from across the room, his eyes lingering on Nicole with a hunger that was impossible to ignore.  He was the type of man that could have any woman he wanted and yet here he was, his gaze fixated on Nicole like a hawk eyeing its prey.

She noticed them both eyeing her down, she whispered to Katia, "I think there's two guys who are interested.  What should I do?"  Katia glanced over and noticed who she was talking about, "Hmmm...Pick one to go up to now, but glance over at the other one from time to time until you can excuse yourself for a minute and pass the other with a sexy look and see if he comes over. See which one promises something or is more interesting than the other.  That's what I'd do," she winked.

Nicole took Katia's advice and walked over to the Polish man to introduce herself, "Hi, I'm Nicoe, it's so nice to see you again," she said with a smile that could melt the polar ice caps.  Grzegorz's eyes lit up and his smile grew wider, "Ah, the shy one from before, welcome back," he said as he took her hand and kissed it, his grip firm and possessive.  He was a man who knew what he liked and Nicole had clearly piqued his interest.  He was dressed in a crisp white shirt and tailored slacks that hugged his muscular legs.  His confidence was palpable, it was clear he was a man of action.

He handed her a glass of champagne and she asked him, "Why me?"  He leaned in closer, his breath a warm whisper against her neck, "Because, my dear, you have the fire in your eyes that tells me you're not just another pretty face. You're a woman who knows what she wants, and I intend to find out what that is." His hand grazed the small of her back, sending a shiver down her spine. She couldn't help but feel the heat of his gaze as he studied her every move, his eyes darkening with desire.

As Nicole casually touched his arm and smiled at him while he talked about his country and family, she kept stealing glances at the other man looking over at her.  Katia said he was Israeli and she wanted to find out more about him.  First, she wanted to hear what Grzegorz might offer or promise her.  She led him towards that topic without coming out and asking directly, "What brings you here to Sunny Beach, to this club?" she asked with a coy smile.

"Business and pleasure, as always," he replied with a knowing smile. "I find that the two often go hand in hand."  He took a sip of his drink, his eyes never leaving hers.  "And what about you, Nicoe? What brings you to this side of the world?"  His voice was deep and had a thick accent.

Nicole felt the heat of Levi's gaze from across the room and knew that she had to be careful. She didn't want to lead Grzegorz on too much, not before she could find out what Levi had to offer.  She answered him coyly but tried to lead the conversation back to what she may be able to gain, "Oh, I'm just here to enjoy the summer and the company," she said, her eyes flickering over to Levi briefly before returning to Grzegorz.

"Soo, about the pleasure part, I like to combine that with business as well.  You know what I mean?" Nicole playfully flirting while trying to see what might be willing to give her or do for her.  Grzegorz lit a cigarette, took a puff and replied, "Oh, I definitely know what you mean, an attractive woman like you must have your sights set on something.  Any goals in mind?" his cigarette dangling from his mouth as he talked.

Nicole glanced over at Levi, who was sort of in conversation with one of the Bulgarian girls from one of the other groups.  She took a sip of her champagne and continued with her conversation, "Hmmm, goals?  I know there is a lot to learn about the world, but I think I have what many men want and am looking for guidance to achieve my goals while offering, let's say my "qualities", to someone."  He looked over her body, what she was implying her "qualities" were, and said, "I would love to see those "qualities" in action, and I'm certainly capable of teaching things to you to help you with those goals.

She smiled, placing her glass down on the table, "Let's talk more of these things I could acquire from you, but first I'm going to excuse myself and use the ladies room." She stood up and left the table, he stared at her perfect tight ass as she walked away.  She made a point to walk past Levi and purposely brushed him as she moved through the crowd almost hinting at him to follow her towards the restroom area.

Levi was definitely the better looking of the two, so all things being equal she'd pick him but she needed to know what he had in mind and what he might want.  She slowly waited in the hallway around the back to see if he had taken her subtle invitation to follow her.  To her delight, he did, and as he approached she leaned against the wall with her arms crossed over her chest.

"Hello, my name is Levi.  I couldn't help notice you and when you had a second alone I didn't want to waste an opportunity to introduce myself to you.  You are?" he said with a charming smile that made her knees wobble slightly.  Nicole looked him up and down, taking in his tailored slacks and fashionable shirt, "I'm Nicole, pleased to meet you," she said, playing it cool but her heart racing.

Levi stepped closer, his cologne wafting through the hallway like an aphrodisiac, "You're American?  I love the accent," he said with a smoldering look in his dark eyes.  Nodding she replied, "Yes, I am.  I'm here for the summer," she let her eyes roam over his chiseled jawline and full lips.  She had heard from other girls that Israeli men were intense and knew exactly what they wanted and weren't afraid to take it.

"Perhaps longer if I'm you're able to convince me to keep you around," he said confidently.  Nicole replied with a quick quip, "Or if you can convince me you're worth my time."  The tension grew thicker than the humidity outside, their flirty banter a dance of desire and curiosity.  Levi leaned in, his breath hot against her neck, "Oh, I promise I'll make it worth your while," his voice a seductive murmur that sent a thrill through her body.

Her skin tingled with excitement as his hand brushed against hers, a gentle reminder of the promise of passion that hung in the air.  She stepped away from the wall and turned to face him, their bodies now only inches apart, "What exactly can you offer that I can't get elsewhere?" she asked, her voice a sultry purr that seemed to vibrate through the very fabric of the club.

He laughed at her girlish conviction, "Sure, you can get clothes, jewelry, fancy hotels, holidays from any of these men here.  If you're looking for something more, maybe enlightening conversation, intense sexual pleasure perhaps you don't need to roam around this room anymore?" Levi said with such confidence.  Nicole was intrigued but didn't want to give herself up so easily.  She wanted to tease him but also get a hint of what he had in that sexual department so she moved close to him and gently slid her to make sure it flowed over his pants, feeling a slight bulge.

"Aren't you confident, particularly in the talk of bedroom interactions." she said and began to move toward the ladies room.  Levi grabbed her hand to stop her, "I can show you better than I can tell you," his voice a deep whisper.  Nicole looked into his eyes, her own eyes sparkling with curiosity and excitement.

Her hand slipped through his, "Is there an invitation somewhere in your words?" she said, stepping backwards toward the restroom.  Levi's grin grew wider, "If you wish it to be so," and he followed her in.  The bathroom was empty except for the two of them, the music's pulse was muffled through the walls.  Nicole turned to face him, "This is a room for women, what do you think you're gonna do in here?" she asked with a smirk.

Levi leaned against the sink, his eyes never leaving hers, "I'm just here to make sure you don't get lost."  He stepped closer to her, his body now pressing against her, trapping her between his muscular frame and the cold marble of the wall.  Nicoe felt the heat of his body, the power in his presence, and she couldn't help but want to see where this would go.

"I'm a lady, mind you." she playfully said, "Do you think I'm just going to let you have me here in this bathroom?"  She didn't sound like she was refusing, more so challenging him to prove he was worth the risk.  Levi leaned closer, his eyes smoldering with lust, "You're absolutely right, Nicole. Ladies like you should never be rushed. But I can assure you, the reward is worth the wait," he said, his voice a seductive promise that made her core quiver with anticipation.  "Perhaps an appetizer, a promise for the main course set to come?" he whispered, his breath hot on her neck.

Never one to back down from a challenge, Nicole whispered "I have someone waiting for me out there, if you're going to say something like that you better hurry up."  He gently took her hand and swung her around placing both of her hands on the cold tile wall and took his right hand and began moving it up the back of her thigh right below her skirt.  "Someone's eager," she murmured, her breath hitching as his hand inched closer to the apex of her thighs.

He rolled the fabric up exposing her ass in a lace thong that left nothing to the imagination.  His other hand found its way to her hair and gently pulled her head back so he could whisper in her ear, "I'm going to taste you."  His words were a dark promise that sent a bolt of desire through her core.  Nicole's body responded without her consent, she could feel her pussy getting wetter by the second.  She was torn between the thrill of the chase and the reluctance to give in.

He crouched down, his face level with her incredible ass.  He placed his fingers on the thong sliding them away from her dampened folds, exposing her pussy.  He kissed the back of her thigh and moved closer to her sweet spot.  "You smell amazing," he murmured against her skin before taking a long slow lick from her ass to her clit, making her gasp.  His tongue was like a warm velvet against her flesh, teasing and probing.  She had never been so turned on by a first encounter, she had to admit he was very skilled with his mouth.  He kissed her inner thighs and slid his tongue along the line of her pussy, savoring her taste.

Nicole moaned, "Oh god," her voice barely a whisper as Levi's tongue swirled around her clit, sending waves of pleasure through her body. She leaned into the wall, her legs threatening to give out beneath her. The sensation was exquisite, a perfect blend of sweetness and heat that made her entire being ache for more. She could feel the cool marble against her cheek as her head pressed against the wall.

His tongue teased her clit in slow, deliberate circles, building the tension in her body until she was panting with need. He could feel her legs quivering as he inserted a finger, her wetness coating it as he began to pump it in and out of her tight pussy. The sounds of their passion echoed in the empty bathroom, mingling with the distant throb of the club's bass. Nicole's hips rolled against his hand, her moans growing louder as he added a second digit, stretching her gently as he curled them towards her G-spot.

He paused, "The appetizer is about to be taken away.  You need some time to decide on what you want for the main, am I right?"  Levi knew how to build the suspense up, knew how to tease women.  Nicole was panting, "Oh my god, yes.  I...I...I need to think," she managed to say while her body was begging for more.

He pulled his face away slightly, "So I should stop?" he said teasingly, his eyes sparkling with mischief.  Nicole gripped the wall, "No, no, keep going," she gasped, her body begging for more.  Levi chuckled and went back to work, his tongue flicking and swirling around her clit while his fingers worked their magic inside of her.  She could feel the pressure building, her legs shaking as she approached climax.

Nicole, forgetting how she wanted to keep her composure and tease him, gave into the pleasure, her body betraying her with each gasp and moan that slipped out. Levi's mouth was a maelstrom of pleasure, sucking and licking at her clit, his fingers moving in and out of her like a well-oiled piston, hitting all the right spots. The sensation of his stubble brushing against her skin added to the intensity, making her want to scream out his name, but she held it in, not wanting to alert anyone outside the bathroom of their illicit rendezvous.

She was internally debating whether to ask him to put something bigger inside her, she wanted to have some leverage against him but the feeling of pressure inside of her was building.  "Oh, god, Levi, please," she whimpered, her voice strained with the effort of not screaming out.

Levi's chuckle was muffled against her thigh as he pulled away from her pussy, leaving her trembling on the brink of release. He stood up, adjusting his own growing arousal and stepped back, "I'm sorry, Nicole, but I think we've had enough of our little snack. I don't want to ruin the main course, do we?"

She was panting, debating what she wanted, "Maybe just a taste?" she begged, her eyes glazed with need.  Levi leaned in, kissing the side of her neck, "Greedy girl," he murmured, "But I like that."  He slid his zipper down pulling out his cock, "A taste it is" he said as he rubbed the head of his penis around her labia.  Nicole moaned, she didn't know whether to stop him or urge him on "We're in a bathroom," she protested weakly, "I know, isn't it thrilling?" he said with a smile in his voice.

She was squirming, the head of his cock making her drip with arousal.  Finally, in broken gasps, she told him "Okay, okay, just a taste."  Levi took the plunge, sliding into her with a groan that was music to Nicoe's ears.  His cock eased slightly in thanks to her earlier wetness from his skilled tongue, filling her up in one smooth motion that had her face flushed against the tile wall, her hands pressed up it as well and her eyes closed "Ohhhhh...." she moaned, her body shivering from the sensation of fullness.

His dick went in as deep as he could push and he stopped letting it still inside of her.  Nicole's eyes barely open whispered, "Oh fuck...", her voice filled with a mix of shock and pleasure.  She had never been fucked in such a public place before, especially with the chance of getting caught.  

She waited for him to move, but this was another of his teasing.  She thrusted her hips forward to make him slide out a little and then backed into him.  "I think that may be enough for you," he said softly to her to see what her reaction would be.  Nicole in a haze was able to whisper, "I want you to move," she didn't sound demanding or bossy, just a plea of need.  Levi slowly slid out and back in making her moan, "Ohhhhh....like....like that."  He chuckled, "Good girl," he said, keeping the slow and deliberate strokes not wanting to really give her the full effect here at the club.

Nicole reached back and grabbed his hand that was digging into her hip, "Harder," she breathed, urging him to let go of his restraint. Levi said, "I don't want you to have the entire meal now, you won't be hungry later." She moaned, despite his strokes being so methodical she was in a state of delirium and nearly ready to orgasm.  Her mouth agape in silence, the deep slow strokes sending her body fluttering to the edge of pleasure and back.

Levi sensed she was about to have an orgasm and he decided to give her a little more, his strokes quickened and grew stronger, his grip tightening on her hip. Her moans grew louder and more desperate, her body begging for release. She pushed her ass back into him, grinding against his cock with a ferocity she didn't know she had. The wall was cold and unforgiving but she didn't care, all she cared about was the heat between her legs.

She tensed up and he pushed in deep, felt her begin to let go and slide out with ease watching her let go of her orgasm.  She squealed in ecstasy "Ohh my god!" her body shaking from the sensation and he pulled out to let her have a taste of an orgasm but not what he could really give her.  She moaned, "Ahhhh...ohhhhh....wh...noo...ohhh," her legs gave out a bit but he held her up, "I think that's enough for now," he said smugly as he tucked his cock away.

She was breathing heavily, her body beginning to relax despite the slight tension still inside, "Why..why did you stop?" she panted.  He leaned down at her ear, "I assume this means you are looking for the main course soon?" He said with a smugness that Nicole found incredibly sexy.  She barely got out the words "Yes, yes I am, when? How soon?"  Levi smirked, "I'll have my people talk to your people, Nicole. For now, let's go back to the party," he said with a wink as he helped her fix her dress.

She was a bit light headed as she stepped out from the bathroom, she thought to herself, 'I guess he won that game of cat and mouse' because she was dying to get the full experience now.  Levi had stayed inside the bathroom until she was out of the hallway.

Nicole walked back into the room and saw Grzegorz sitting at the table she left him at and thought, 'Oh shit..I forgot about him.'  Sara saw her slightly stumble back looking a little disheveled and grabbed her hand, "Are you ok?"  Nicole smiled at her, "Yes, I'll tell you about it later."  She walked back over to Grzegorz and sat down, her pussy still throbbing from the quick encounter with Levi.  She took a deep breath trying to regain her composure.

She apologized for taking a long time, saying she had an issue with her hair.  He began talking and her mind wandered off, thinking about Levi and how he drove her wild with his tongue and cock and she wanted more.  She didn't want to upset or disrespect Grzegorz so she tried hard to be nice to him until it was time to go.  Grzegorz suggested they leave the club early, but Nicole's mind was racing with the thrill of what had just happened and the promise of what was to come so she told him, "I'm not that kind of lady, besides the girls need special permission to leave."

The night was drawing to a close, the club's lights grew brighter and the music softer, a signal that the evening's festivities were winding down. Grzegorz, seemingly unfazed by Nicole's distant gaze, asked her if she was interested in arranging a day of shopping and lunch with him later in the week.  Nicole was a little surprised and wasn't sure how she should answer, "Sure, that sounds nice," she replied with a forced smile, her mind still racing with thoughts of Levi and the explosive encounter they had shared. She felt like a naughty schoolgirl who had just been caught with her hand in the cookie jar.

The next morning Nicole wanted to get advice from the girls at her place.  She told them all what happened with Levi and Grzegorz and asked them what they thought she should do.  Lena said, "I'd take the shopping spree but wait to get the dick from the Israeli, he sounds like he knows how to take care of you." and they all laughed.  Katia, the more seasoned in this environment and level headed, told her, "You can't play both sides like that, Nicole. It's not good for our reputation here. We need to keep the men happy so you can't go shopping if you're just going to blow him off and run over to Levi for sex."

Sara said, "I'm just being nice to the men at the club and doing some innocent flirting until I figure out Viktor's situation, you should just do that.  Go after Levi and make up an excuse why you can't go shopping but be nice to him and the other guys while you're at the club.  Did Levi say he was gonna message you for this invite?"

Katia agreed with Sara, so Nicole told them, "Today or tomorrow I think, he seems like he wants to finish what he started" and she giggled."  Katia turned to Sara, "By the way did Viktor message you?" Sara nodded, "Finally...late last night when I was in bed. He just asked how I was, but I haven't responded yet.  I was gonna make him wait."  They all laughed, the tension from the night before dissipating in the early morning light.

A couple of days passed and Nicole got messages from both Grzegorz and Levi in the span of a few hours.  She was getting ready for the night at the club and waited to reply until she was in the car on the way over.  Grzgeroz wanted to know if she was free Friday during the day for shopping and lunch and Levi asked if she was "ready to have the entire meal" this weekend.  She showed Sara the messages and they talked about how her response should be.  She texted Levi first, wanting to sound flirty, "I'm still craving that taste, when can I get the full meal?"  His response was almost instant, "Good girl, I'll be in touch with the details."  She added, "Do I get anything special after the meal?  A treat for a good girl?" she wanted to see if he'd shower her with any gifts or anything.

Her mind was racing with excitement and nerves. She had never been with a man who could make her feel so desired and out of control.  He messaged back, "If you behave, maybe."  The anticipation was driving her wild, her body craving the release that had been denied to her in that steamy bathroom encounter.  She couldn't focus on anything else, her thoughts consumed by the promise of what was to come.  Sara smiled, "Nico be careful with this guy, he seems like Viktor and you see how I am, they D you down really good and we become putty in their hands"  she laughed and shook her head.  "Now what should I say to Grzegorz?" she asked Sara.  Sara looked at her and smirked, "Just tell him you and I are doing a girls day at the pool or spa and you'll see him the next time he's at the club."

Nicole took a deep breath and texted Grzegorz, "Thank you for the offer, but I've got plans with my friend this weekend. I hope to see you at the club soon!"  She sent the message and felt a sense of relief.  She didn't want to lead him on, but she also didn't want to make him feel like a fool, Rayko didn't want the girls doing that.  The car pulled up to the club and the girls stepped out, their hearts racing with the excitement of the night ahead.

Later that night, Nicole and Katia were talking to Sara and they asked her if there were any more messages from Viktor?  Sara nodded her head, "I finally messaged him and then he just messaged me a little while ago." They waited for her to continue, "He's gonna be back here on Sunday, he said he wants to meet and talk.  I'm scared to message him.  Talk?! What is that about?"

Katia reassured her, "It's probably just to catch up, see if he can make any future plans with you."  Sara shook her head, "No, every other time he'd invite me to the yacht.  Why talk now?  He didn't even mention having sex or anything."  Katia said, "Message him back, say that sounds great. I've been wanting to talk too, are you sending a driver over or are we going out for lunch.  That way you toss it back to him and you'll have a better idea of what he's thinking."

Sara took Katia's advice and replied to Viktor's message.  He quickly responded with, "I'd love to take you to lunch, I'll send my driver over Monday at noon."  Sara felt her heart flutter, she had never been out with him in public.  It was always in the private VIP areas of the club or on his yacht.  This was different and she liked it.

The next morning as the girls were all having coffee Nicole got a message from Levi , "I've arranged things with Rayko, you don't have to be at the club tonight.  I'll send a driver over at 5 PM."  Nicole looked at the other girls and was smiling from ear to ear.  Lena said, "It must be from Levi, ohhh" and Sara chimed in, "You little slut, Nico are you gonna be on your back later tonight?" and all the girls laughed.  She told them she wasn't going to be at the club later, he arranged things so she wouldn't have to work.  Katia said he must have paid Rayko a handsome sum for that to happen.

As the day moved into evening the girls got ready for the club while Nicole got ready for her date, she decided to bring a bag with her so she'd have some other clothes, assuming she'd be spending the night.

She was picked up by Levi's driver and the other girls were on their way to the club a little later.  Nicole was brought to the hotel that Levi was staying in.  He met her down at the lobby, and gave her bag to one of his assistants to place back in his room.  He told her he had made dinner arrangements but first they were going to have drinks at the hotel's rooftop lounge.

Meanwhile back at the club Sara wanted a nice relaxing day, to play nice and mingle but her mind was focused on tomorrow with Viktor.  She was talking to a couple of men and a few girls when she felt a hand tap on her shoulder, and she turned around and it was Marcus, she hadn't seen the older German since the night she had sex with him.  She was happy about that because she had given her attention to trying to nail down Viktor and be professional and not have to deal with any other drama.  

"I see you are wearing the diamond necklace I got for you?" he said to her with a drink in his hand.  Sara blushed, a little nervous not knowing what he expected from her, "Yes, I never got a chance to thank you after I received it.  It's beautiful, I love it!"  Marcus took a sip of his Vodka drink, "You're welcome, I knew you'd look stunning in it."  He reached for her hand to bring her over to a table with two plush chairs, she couldn't say no, it was part of her job plus she felt obligated after their last encounter.

They sat back on their chairs, "I haven't been back here since that night, but I'm back for a few days.  I was looking forward to seeing you again." he said with a smile.  Sara felt a knot in her stomach, she was flattered but also nervous.  Marcus was a nice guy, but she had her sights set on the prize that was Viktor.  She didn't want any drama to ruin her chances with him.  "So tell me, what's new?" Marcus asked as he leaned in closer to her

Sara caught Katia out of the corner of her eye looking over at her, Katia knew Sara was in for Viktor and hoped her friend didn't do anything to upset Rayko or ruin anything with Viktor.  "Just enjoying the summer, all the girls are great and we relax during the day and have some fun at night.  I've met a lot of interesting people so it's been a great experience." She replied, trying to keep her voice calm and cool.  Marcus leaned in closer, "I've missed your company, Sara."  Sara took a sip of her drink, "Well, I'm sure you've had plenty of other lovely ladies to keep you occupied," she said with a smile trying to keep the conversation light.

He tilted his head, "Ahh maybe so, but that doesn't mean I haven't thought about my evening with you here.  Perhaps we could go in the back, away from the loud noise and talk more?"  Sara felt her stomach tighten, unsure of how to respond.  She didn't want to lead him on but she didn't want to upset him either, "I'd love to but I'm supposed to mingle with all the guests tonight.  Maybe another time?"  "Nonsense, I'll speak with Rayko." and he went over to Rayko and spoke with him privately and came back to tell Sara, "Come my dear, Rayko said it's fine."

She got up and looked over to Katia with a what am I gonna do look.  Marcus and her dipped into the private room in the back and moved over to a plush couch, the one they had sex on a month ago.  "Our spot" he said with a dash of provocativeness in his voice.  Sara just laughed it off, she didn't want him to think this was like last time.  They sat down and he caressed her leg, she didn't move his hand away, she was trying to play it cool.

He placed his fingers on her diamond necklace "It seems like you should have the earrings to match this." She knew what that meant, he wanted to recreate their first encounter, but she was torn. She had been playing a game of cat and mouse with Viktor and didn't want to jeopardize her chances with him by being too available to Marcus. "Where else have you been this summer?" she said, trying to change the mood around them.  His hand was now rubbing her thigh creeping under her skirt, "I was in the Greek islands, Rhodes, Ios, and Mykonos.  I wanted to come back here though to see you again." He leaned in closer and whispered, "To relive the last time."

His hand moving higher, Sara didn't know what to do, but she felt his hands on her inner thigh getting really close to her pussy and she couldn't help but let out a little gasp. Marcus took this as a sign she was into it and leaned in closer to her.  "You remember how good it felt, don't you?"  She took a deep breath, "Marcus..things are...last time.." and his hand reached her panties and his lips met her neck.  He kissed her gently and she felt his hot breath and she felt herself getting aroused by his hand.  "I don't know...I sort...of..." she tried to resist but his fingers found her panties at her entrance and she let out a sigh.

He tilted her head with his other hand and began to kiss her mouth, his tongue intruding into her mouth. She was a little helpless in this situation.  Marcus was a powerful man, and she knew the implications of upsetting him.  She let out a soft moan as his thumb began to rub circles around her clit, her body betraying her own intentions.  The room grew hazy as the sound of the club outside was drowned out by the thundering of her heart.  Viktor's hesitance to fully commit had led her to this path and she desperately wanted to undo the situation but felt like she was partially obligated.  

Marcus moved his hand away from under her skirt to reposition her body and began taking her skimpy top off. Sara's breath caught in her throat as he cupped her breast, his thumb flicking over her hardened nipple. She felt the weight of his gaze on her, the hunger in his eyes making her pulse quicken. She knew she should stop him, tell him that she didn't want this, but she didn't know how to articulate it so as to not disrupt the dynamic of the club or upset a powerful man like him or Rayko.

He adjusted her body moving her so she was straddling him, her legs wrapped around his waist, her skirt riding high up on her thighs.  Sara's mind was racing with a mix of arousal and anxiety as his hands explored her body, his fingers dancing over her skin with a practiced finesse that spoke of countless encounters with willing women.  He leaned back into the couch, and began unzipping his pants, his erection straining against the fabric of his trousers.

His mouth and hands all over her body, Sara wanted it to stop but was at a loss as to what to do.  His tongue on her nipples made her moan slightly and she felt his cock come through the zipper and touch her thigh.  She froze for a moment, realizing the gravity of the situation, but before she could react, Marcus had already taken charge.  He slipped her panties aside and the head of his cock was nudging at her wet folds.  The sensation was undeniable and she found herself pushing back slightly, the tip of him sliding into her with ease.  She turned from resistance to acceptance, realizing it was happening and the only thing she could do was keep this from getting out and back to Viktor.

With a grunt he pushed in deeper, his cock filling her.  She grinded her teeth to keep from moaning out too loudly, the sound of the club outside muffling their secret rendezvous.  Marcus' hands held her hips firmly as he guided her into a rhythm of his liking.  She slid up and down on his shaft, feeling it thicken and grow even more rigid with each thrust.  Sara couldn't help but get lost in the moment, her body responding to the sensations despite her reservations.

"Ohh..shiiittt..." she moaned as he lifted her up and down on his cock.  She didn't want to be heard but she couldn't help it, the pleasure was too intense.  His grip tightened on her hips and she could feel his breath hot against her neck as he whispered dirty things into her ear that made her skin crawl with anticipation. The juxtaposition of emotions was confusing, but the physical sensation was undeniable.

He lifted her up, his cock slipping out, and placed her hands down on the couch, her ass in the air.  Sara knew what was next and she didn't protest, she couldn't.  Marcus grabbed her by the hips and pushed her down onto his cock, the sound of it filling her up was music to his ears.  She was wet, very wet and he slammed into her, the sound of skin slapping against skin echoed through the room.  The couch squeaked and rocked with every thrust and she was sure someone would walk in but she hoped they didn't.

He smacked her ass while he plunged into her harder and harder, his hips slamming into her with the kind of power that left her feeling both used and desired. Sara bit her lip, trying to keep the moans from spilling out too loudly, as her body began to respond in ways she didn't anticipate. She felt a mix of pleasure and dread, her mind racing with thoughts of how this would affect her standing with Viktor if he found out.

Marcus was grunting while he plowed into her, her mouth open with moans coming out, "Uhhhh...oohhhhh...yes..." she was trying to keep it down but it was hard as he hit all the right spots.  Sara's body was on autopilot, her pussy tightening around his shaft with every thrust.  She felt the heat rising in her belly, the pressure building to a crescendo.  She was about to orgasm, and she didn't know how to stop it.  He slapped her ass again and again as he drove into her with a rapid pace, his fingers digging into her flesh.  Her breasts bounced with every impact and she knew she was leaving fingerprints on the leather couch.

He took his hands and wrapped them around her neck for leverage pumping harder and harder, she was moaning loudly now, "Oh god, yes!" and she felt his cock swell even larger inside her.  Her pussy was tightening and she could feel her orgasm building up, she didn't want to cum on this man but she couldn't stop it.  She was on the edge and she knew it was going to happen.

His quick powerful thrusts doing the job, making her spasm around him.  The pressure grew unbearable until she finally came with a muffled scream, her body shaking with pleasure, her eyes squeezed shut, she didn't dare look at him.  Marcus was grunting and groaning, feeling her pussy pulsing around his cock, he was close.  He let go of his grip around her neck and grabbed her shoulders, yanking her back on his dick.  For a man in his 50's he had a lot of stamina, but a few more powerful thrusts and he erupted deep inside her.  His warm cum filled her up and she felt it spurt and dribble down her thighs.  She was panting heavily, her heart racing from the intense encounter she hadn't planned for.

He fell onto the couch, his arm keeping him upright as he tried to catch his breath.  She collapsed face first onto the couch and pulled her skirt back down to cover her private area.  After a minute he asked her, "Shall I send the earrings to the club or the apartment?" He was going to get her the matching diamond earrings, she hadn't expected that.  "Uhh...I'll give you the address to the apartment and you can send them there," she said, still catching her breath.  "I'm glad I returned to Sunny Beach, you certainly made my stay an enjoyable one.  I can't wait to do this again." He kissed her cheek before zipping up his pants and leaving the room.

Sara went into the bathroom to compose herself.  She wasn't planning on telling anyone except maybe Nicole about it.  Viktor couldn't find out, and she wasn't going to tell any of the other girls.  She'd just say he really didn't try and that she let him kiss her but she kept acting hard to get.  

She walked back out and played the part that the other girls played until the evening was over.  She had plans with Viktor tomorrow, in public, and wanted to focus on that.  Katia asked her what happened and she told her exactly the response she had thought of in her head.  

They got back to the apartment and they talked about her date tomorrow with Viktor and if she was going to push him to make some sort of commitment.  Her mind was still on what happened with Marcus and hoping he hadn't mentioned anything to Rayko and word getting out.  She wanted to change the subject and asked if they'd heard from Nicole, they were all curious as to how her night with Levi was going.  Katia said, "I messaged her earlier and she just sent me a thumbs up emoji.  I guess we'll hear about it when she comes back tomorrow," the girls all laughed.

Sara went to sleep curious about her best friend's night, hoping she got what she wanted.  She also couldn't help beating herself up for having sex with Marcus again.  She knew that would be it with Viktor if he found out.  She was going to make sure Viktor had the best sex of his life tomorrow and wouldn't ask her about the club or work, she was going to use her best asset to distract him and try to get him to commit to her and she wouldn't need to worry about seeing Marcus again.  She went to bed with that plan, and all she could do was wait to see if she could implement it to perfection.
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