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When a lawyer tells Adam he’s inherited his Uncle Sal’s club, it’s a surprise to everyone involved. They weren’t even that close. And immediately he’s like a fish out of water, with gorgeous women everywhere doing things he’s never seen before. An erotic spectacle that is like nothing he’s ever known.

Because he’s suddenly the boss, distractions aren’t really allowed. But they quickly happen anyway, especially when a new staff member comes in and takes his breath away. And that’s on top of one of the experienced dancers giving him some education.

Inside the Pink Pony Club, sexual tension is the name of the game. Especially when it comes to seduction. And it cumulates in Adam experiencing a lot of firsts he could never expect in his wildest fantasies.

Pink Pony Club is a steamy erotic romance with humour, a gentle yet intense romance between two young lovers, and a trio thrown in for good measure. One click now for a short read novella with lots of spice.


CHAPTER ONE

“I’m sorry, what?”

The words that the lawyer said didn’t exactly resonate with me right away. I hadn’t even expected to be a part of a will reading, much less receiving anything from my distant Uncle Sal.

Growing up, Sal had been part of the black sheep side of the family, and that was made pretty clear by my father and mother, who turned up their noses at anyone who wasn’t white collar. Even though since I’d started college, I’d intentionally distanced myself from both of them as well, I certainly didn’t keep ties with any extended family growing up.

When I found out through a phone call that Uncle Sal had passed away and that I was included in his will, it was a surprise and a tragedy. Because we’d actually hung out and gotten to know each other. Distant uncle for sure.  

Since I’d moved out west to for school, we’d had dinner once in a while, and he was a pretty congenial guy. One of those typical swarthy overweight jolly men who wore shirts that were way too open and too much jewelry. A complete cliché. I certainly didn’t expect to be invited to any part of a reading of his will, even though I attended the viewing briefly.

He was a business owner, and I knew he was into some interesting ventures. We always got into a great talk about the cryptocurrency space when we had dinner, because he was interested in my opinions coming from the finance side. But when he died, nobody from my side of the family bothered to show up except me. My parents sent a garish bouquet with a very fake card.

Now, I was sitting across from a lawyer about to hear what he’d left me. Maybe a car? He drove a sweet old Cadillac. Or some jewelry? I had no idea what to expect. Not that I expected anything at all, I barely knew the man.

“The nightclub, referred to in this document as the…ahem…Pink Pony…is bequeathed to my great nephew, Adam. All deeds and titles on the property are now his.”

I could only imagine the surprise of the rest of the family that I was getting anything, but they weren’t even there to hear it. Everything else was probably getting carved up like a bunch of vultures, which didn’t surprise me with the family I was a part of. None of them got along and never had. But what did he leave me?

“What even is that? The Pink Pony?” I asked.

The lawyer put down the documents and stapled his fingers. He reminded me of Mister Burns from the Simpsons. “Apparently, it is a nightclub. A piece of property that was owned by your uncle and is now handed down to you. I believe it’s…” he glanced away. “…an adult club.”

“Like a strip club?” The man’s face reddened, and that’s when it registered that a strip club was exactly what it was. I was the proud owner of a business that I had no idea even existed. He’d never mentioned it. “And it’s called The Pink Pony?”

It wasn’t like I ever dabbled in that side of society. I’d been taught to keep my head down and just get ahead the old-fashioned way, even though I knew another side of the family didn’t exactly use ethical means to get ahead. Uncle Sal had been known as the colorful one of the family, and now apparently, he was playing some kind of joke. “Is this for real? Or is this just Uncle Sal’s way of messing with me?”

The man sighed. “No, it’s absolutely legal and real. The deed to the property is included in the documents.” A piece of paper slid over the desk to me. My mind was still racing. I was suddenly the proud owner of…a strip club? “It’s uncontested.” He sniffed. “Apparently nobody wanted it. All yours, as it were. The building and the…” he sniffed again. “…contents.”

My entire life up until that point had been studying. Wanting to get out from under my parent’s thumb was the main motivator, which was why I’d already moved across the country to get away from them.

The reaction from my parents to my leaving was pretty regular, which was to pretend that everything was totally fine while polishing off a bottle of wine every night. They barely paid attention to me when I was in high school, so I had figured out how to make a go of things on my own, and I knew Uncle Sal appreciated that side of me.

I had no idea how my parents managed to be successful, but they at least had given me some money to get started in school, so that’s when I threw myself into grades and burying myself in knowledge about finance. My graduation was looming, but this was going to throw an entire monkey wrench into things. Suddenly, I was going to have to deal with a business I wanted no part of.

“Maybe…can I just sell it? Or maybe trade it to someone else?”

The lawyer chuckled. “Selling it would be entirely up to you, as it is your property now. I’d suggest that trading it isn’t likely possible. Nobody else in the family was interested. At all.”

Okay, so I didn’t know a lot about this stuff. Mostly, what I knew were charts and graphs and how to make money, which was the reason I hadn’t had to rely on my parents’ money for about two years.

It also meant that I was applying for jobs in the top tier of finance firms, ready to make the jump next year and start making some serious money. Having strip club owner on my resume probably wouldn’t help that cause.

But being a successful owner of a business probably would. Something named the Pink Pony might give them a bit of a hint as to what type of place it was. But maybe, just maybe, in today’s world that wouldn’t matter. Weren’t people woke enough now to not be biased towards adult entertainment?

Plus, I was intrigued. Because of studying my ass off and spending evenings day trading, I hadn’t ever given myself a chance to have fun in school. Or date, for that matter. The few friends I had would go mental at the idea of me running a strip club. I told myself to check out the website as soon as I was done with the lawyer.

“Okay. I guess I own a nightclub. Is that all? Are we done?”

“You have the documents. The place is yours.” There wasn’t even a key.

“So, what, do I just head over there and announce I’m the new owner?” Doing that at any place probably wasn’t going to go over well and having a pack of angry strippers confronting me wasn’t on my spring Bingo card. The lawyer didn’t seem to have an answer, he just stood up. The age-old way of ending a meeting without telling someone to get out.

Obviously, I was going to have to figure this out on my own. Uncle Sal had given the place to me for a reason, and maybe it was because the place was valuable, and he thought it would be a good nest egg for me. A nest egg full of ill repute. I mean, these places did good business, right? I’d never investigated the profits of one before, mostly because I’d never set foot in one.

As I headed down the elevator towards the parking lot, my mind was racing. Looking through the papers wasn’t any help. It was a deed, a title transfer document, and an address. The place was across town a bit, so there was no way for me to even easily drive by and check it out today.

What was the answer? Research. It had always been the way I attacked any problem, and this was a pretty big problem, albeit an exciting one.

Any young male would have been ecstatic to suddenly inherit a club that likely had piles of women working at it. There was never a chance to have any types of relationship after throwing myself into school, but that didn’t mean I wasn’t interested in women. They just weren’t something I was really good at.

But I’d never even been inside a strip club. It always seemed like it just wasn’t something that would appeal to me, as much as I would have loved to see gorgeous women naked. And my parents would have been horrified at the idea.

I unlocked the door to my bachelor apartment and was confronted with the pile of books on my small desk and clothes on the floor. Not exactly the type of place that screamed business owner. Uncle Sal’s place probably had a stripper pole in his living room.

But what did a strip club business owner look like? Suits? Slicked hair? My hair wasn’t exactly the slicked back mafia type. Uncle Sal had been larger than life. The life of the party. From his Hawaiian shirts to the massive chunks of jewelry on each finger. Even when we had dinner, heads would turn because his laugh carried for miles. I was the complete opposite.

Whenever I got invited to a party, which was rare, I usually nursed a drink and people watched. Analyzing people and situations was my game, not actually talking to people until I knew it was a hundred percent safe. And this new situation was something completely foreign to me. So what was the best way to check it out? Virtually.

Firing up my old laptop, I quickly typed in a Google search for the Pink Pony Club. When I clicked on the link, the website was actually pretty damned impressive. As were the size of the breasts of the woman on the home page, who was wearing an elegant dress, but it was cut low enough to make her cleavage look like a canyon.

The pictures of the club looked opulent, and the website was very well put together, which surprised me. You could even register for a VIP club. When I looked at the reviews of it, they were mostly positive and claimed that the girls were some of the best in the city, whatever that meant.

A page dedicated to the women that worked there had some excellent pictures, obviously done by a professional photographer. I wondered who had the luck of getting that job. There were descriptions of theme nights, special guests that they arranged to come in, and even incentives for women to attend.

But the website was old and outdated, probably hadn’t been touched in a while. Uncle Sal likely wasn’t the savviest web guy. I started to make a mental list of things I could look at right away, getting more excited about the idea.  

Okay, so maybe this wasn’t going to be so bad. I had to give it a chance and at least check the place out. And judging from the looks of the place, it might actually be a lot of fun. Uncle Sal had done this for a reason, and I just had to figure out what that reason was besides playing around with the family.

No, after class tomorrow, I’d head out there and see what was going on with the place. After all, they had been without an owner for a couple of weeks, and who knew what was going on behind the scenes? If movies or TV were any indication, I was about to walk into a place that might give me an education in much more than finance.

And if Sal had given it to me, there had to be a reason beyond just simply not having anyone else to give it to. I had time to figure it out and see what was going on. Maybe there was a reason the place had been dropped into my lap. If he trusted me with a place like this, then it meant a lot to me and I wasn’t going to just let it continue to sit unattended.

Tomorrow, I’d walk into the place and see what happened.

After all, how hard could running a strip club be?


CHAPTER TWO

Having the afternoon free, I finally jumped in my rattling car and headed off to the area where the club was located. It was inside a big industrial area, sort of away from anything, which was probably a good thing for men who frequented the place and didn’t want to be seen. It had ample parking, and as I’d digested the fact I owned the place now, I wondered how we could fill up all those spaces.

When I told my meager group of friends what had happened, they were all laughing at the idea, although then privately more than one reached out and asked me if I needed any help running the place. I think the concept of a club with scantily clad women walking around everywhere was far too appealing to them.

It was hard enough for me to wrap my head around being a serious business owner of a place that traditionally was anything but serious.

Whatever the place held, I knew it was legitimate based on the web site, and Uncle Sal had created something pretty impressive. There were two options available to me. Check it out and try to sell it and then move on with my life, or maybe try to make something even bigger out of it. After all, it might be kind of fun. Purely from a business perspective, of course. That’s what I kept telling myself, anyway.

Taking a deep breath, I got out of my car. There were a couple of cars around the side of the building, but otherwise, it was deserted. The front area had an awning over it with a massive neon sign above that stated Pink Pony with a couple of horses on either side that probably framed the name when they lit up. Definitely the type of place that only got busy after dark. Signs were on either side of the door about admittance and behavior, with items like NO TOUCHING ALLOWED.

Somebody definitely kept the front area clean. I’d imagined cigarette butts and maybe even other types of garbage, but it was pristine. That was a good sign. The front door was a massive double opening that looked like pretty solid steel. So far from the outside, it looked like any other business. And it was closed.

I tried the door, and it was locked. Even rattling it a couple of times didn’t do any good. Did strip clubs close? There were no hours on the door. Trying again was about as effective as the first time. Shit. How was I even supposed to get into the place? It wasn’t like I got a key. I tried knocking, and the massive solid door just made my rapping sound like a clunk.

There was a camera above the door, and I gave it a small wave in case there was anyone inside watching. But after a couple of minutes, I was ready to give up. I’d have to come back during whatever were regular hours for the place. Obviously, there wasn’t a lot of business inside a strip club at 3pm.

“You lost, sweetie?” I heard a voice from behind me. “Club’s closed. We open at five.”

An older looking woman was standing around the side of the building, looking at me with an amused look. She was in tight jeans and a cutoff tank top, with her dark hair in a ponytail. Even though it looked like she didn’t have any makeup on, her eyes were as dark as her hair and her lips were dark red and plump.

The amused look and the placating way she said sweetie made me realize that nobody knew I was coming.

I took a deep breath. “My name is Adam. Adam Gartner?”

“Should I know who you are?” she said again, with her hip cocked. “One of the regulars for one of the other girls? You’re eager, aren’t you?”

“No. I’m actually the new owner. Apparently. According to Paul Piccolo.”

Her eyebrows lifted. “Paulie? He’s our lawyer.”

“I guess. The reading of my great uncle’s will was yesterday, and he left me…this place. So I’m here to take a look at it.”

Her eyes went up and down, but she looked wary. “So, you’re Sal’s…what? Nephew? We never heard him talk about…wait a minute.” She snapped her fingers. “Did you guys go to dinner once in a while?”

“Yeah, that’s me. And it’s great nephew. My name’s Adam.” I walked closer and held out my hand, but she just looked at it amusedly.

“Honey, can you even legally be in this club?”

That got my hackles up a bit more. “Yes. I’m twenty-one. And I guess I’m technically your boss now, so maybe you should be a bit nicer to me?”

She rolled her eyes and huffed. If she hadn’t been so damned gorgeous, it would have pissed me off a lot more.

But I wasn’t used to dealing with gorgeous women having conversations with me. This was entirely out of my comfort zone. Back at school, if a girl who looked like her had even bothered to give me the time of day, it meant she wanted me to do something for her.

No, this was something I was going to have to get used to. And I knew I wasn’t lying about being in charge of the place. Whatever that meant. I was planning on getting a crash course on business management, and if it had to be at a strip club, then that’s what it was going to be.

“Well, mister boss man, the door to get into the club is over here after hours. And there’s a code. I guess I’ll give it to you.” When she turned away, I saw her jeans were painted on, and it was impossible not to check out the movement of her hips. Definitely built for dancing.

Walking over to the side of the building, there was a door, but it was painted in such a way as to almost be unnoticeable. Even the handle and the cover for the code box were the same color. Probably for safety. “Huh. Smart.” I commented.

“Sal took excellent care of us. I hope that isn’t going to change.” She commented, holding out a hand with nails long enough to poke one of my eyes out. “My name’s Skye.” Now that I was closer to her, I could see that she was probably quite a lot older than I was, and the beginning of lines around her eyes and the fact her skin had subtle markings on it told me I was right.

Still gorgeous, though. If there was a dancer category for MILF, she fit the bill perfectly. “Sorry, Skye. I didn’t mean to act like a jerk. Thanks for letting me in. I felt kind of stupid out there and this whole thing is a bit weird.”

She smiled and opened the door, and when I walked in, there was another room with a coat rack, and then another door with another code box. “Two door entry, just in case somebody follows a girl in. Oh, and there are cameras everywhere. Lorenzo is the IT guy, and he has the whole place wired.”

“There’s an IT guy?” I almost chuckled. “Wow.”

“You really don’t know anything about this place, do you? Sal never told you?” Skye said with a cocked eyebrow. I was having a hard time not glancing down at the bare strip of her stomach and the breasts she was offering to my eyes. I saw a pattern underneath her thin tank top and wondered what her bra looked like. “Adam. Eyes up here.” She snapped.

I blushed right away and shook my head. “Sorry. No, I don’t know anything about this place. Sal and I weren’t exactly close except for a couple of dinners, and I think my side of the family kept me away from him on purpose. So, I’ll need your help to get oriented?” I phrased it as a question intentionally.

“Well, lesson number one. Don’t ogle the girls if you want them to take you seriously. I mean…” she shook her upper body, and her impressive tits swayed with the movement. “…I don’t mind, especially with a cute young guy who owns the place. But the other girls will eat you alive. And not in a good way.”

She called me cute. That was different. “I get it. And thanks. It’s just not what I’m used to.”

“Oh, really? You’re not used to a place where women take their clothes off for money? I couldn’t tell.” She laughed.

Skye opened the second door, and we walked into a big open area with mirrored tables on either side. Each one looked like an individual station, and there were pieces of clothing scattered on the chairs. All of them were covered with makeup, and a few of the mirrors had pictures attached to the frames. It looked like a typical place I’d seen in movies before, when the movie involved a strip club. “How many girls work here?”

“About sixteen, give or take.” Skye said. “There’s about ten of us that have been around for a while, and then a few that come and go. I work only on weekends when the best customers come in. And I’ve been helping out since Sal’s been gone trying to keep the girls in line a bit.” She clicked her teeth. “It’s probably a good thing you’re here, because it’s been getting a bit crazy.”

I had no idea what that meant. “So right now it’s crazy and it’s busiest on weekends. Makes sense.”

“Wow, you’re really a newbie, aren’t you?” she laughed. “Are you serious about running this place? The girls will want to know. If you’re just going to come in and sell the place, then…” her voice trailed off as she frowned. It was one of those moments when I knew I had to reassure her, but I also wanted to be honest.

“Listen, this was totally unexpected for me. But I know good business and my knowledge is all about finance. I want to make a go of this place and see what happens, but I’m going to need some help at the beginning. From people like you who know this place inside and out. Is that okay with you, and do you think it will be okay with the rest of the staff?”

Her expression was slightly surprised. “You’re actually being honest. I can tell.”

“Trying to be.” I nodded. “And I would appreciate any help. I’m a bit out of my element here.”

“No kidding.” She laughed. “Okay, Adam. You got it. I’m the type of girl who lets everyone have a chance.” She leaned in, and I managed to make sure my eyes didn’t drop. “One chance. That’s what everyone gets.”

“Great.” I said. “Can you show me the rest of the place?”

Her gorgeous jean covered posterior led me out of the room with the makeup tables through another door that had a lock on it. A short hallway led to a massive open area that had curtains around about ten booths, with one enormous glass encased room right at the end.

“This is for VIP lap dances. Curtains stay closed. At the end is the big room where guys can basically have a party on their own. The glass becomes frosted if you touch a panel so nobody can see.”

“So this is where guys pay for…”

Her eyebrow went up again. “Extras? Yeah, sometimes. We keep a close eye on things, but if guys pay enough…” That was probably what she meant by crazy. I definitely didn’t want the club to turn into a place where guys thought they could buy sex.

“When do people usually show up for work?”

She glanced at her watch. “Pretty soon. We have a full security staff and a DJ, plus the bar staff. It’s a lot to take care of. Sal spent a lot of time here.” A glance at me, and I knew it was another test. “It isn’t a part time job.”

“I get it. Let’s see the rest of the place.” I was trying to reassure her, but I was shaking with nervousness at the same time. This was totally out of my element. Including being shown around by a woman who was hot as hell.

Skye led me out into the main area, and it had a big stage sitting right in the middle with a pole attached to the ceiling. Scattered on one side were rounder booths with a small table in the middle, and there was a row of seats around the main stage as well. That was familiar. The place looked like it had jumped out of a movie stage.

A long bar was on one side of the room with stools along it. “This is the place. Where the action happens.” She waved her hand at the room. Everything was colored mostly in pinks and deep red colors. “When it’s busy, it gets really busy. It’s kind of fun, actually.”

“Can I ask you something personal?” she nodded. “Why does a woman who is as gorgeous as you are have to work here?”

It was an honest question. I wasn’t familiar with women who had to take their clothes off for money, even though just thinking that way felt completely judgmental. She laughed. “Oh, Adam. You think it’s because I have to work here? I’m some down and out poor soul who can’t find an actual job, and has to get men to pay me to take my clothes off?”

I shook my head quickly. Wrong approach. “Sorry. I didn’t mean it like that.”

“Well, I appreciate the compliment. And in answer to your question, it’s way easier than real estate, and I make the same amount of money working half the time. Plus…” she winked. “…I love making men crazy. It’s a bit of a rush. After my divorce, I kind of thought I’d reinvent myself, and this was a part of it. The job is easy, the men are mostly stupid, and I can pick and choose which ones I want to fuck.”

The word fuck hung in the air. I quickly realized that my body had responded to the idea of seeing her naked. “Um…so does that happen here?” Suddenly my jeans were tightening, thinking about her naked and possibly going further than just dancing. “I mean, isn’t that…”

“Prostitution? Yes, it is. And Sal was always pretty clear it doesn’t happen inside the walls. Although it’s been getting worse now that he’s gone. Some girls get tempted by the extra cash. You’ll have to keep a close eye on the VIP.”

“Thanks for the heads up.” I nodded. “And being so honest with me.”

“I’ll show you the offices.” She walked to the side of the bar and there was a small hallway leading to a couple of closed doors. “This is Sal’s office. I guess it’s yours now. Security is across the hall.”

It was small, with a couch on one side and a desk on the other. A series of pictures and wall hangings dominated one side. I almost got startled when I saw a picture of him and me together that was taken at a family function five years before. “I always wondered who that kid was,” Skye mused. “I guess now I know. He must have liked you.”

“I guess he must have.” I replied. “I had no idea.” There had never been any sign that Sal thought of me as any more than a nephew who he was following from afar. I’d get the occasional update or message on Facebook, but other than that, he just kept his distance.

Now, he’d handed me what seemed to be his most prized possession. And that meant something to him, and now it meant something to me. I told myself not to let him down. Whatever it took to make this place as good as he had it, I was going to try to do. Across the hallway, Skye opened the door. “Security is decent. All the cameras are recording 24/7 and the files get backed up digitally. Just in case there are problems.”

We walked back into my new office. “What kind of problems?”

She grinned. “Oh, you’ll find out. Although it isn’t bad here compared to other places. That’s why girls like working here. Sal kept the place clean, and that’s the way we like it.”

“Okay.” I nodded. “Then you can tell everyone that’s going to continue.”

“You can tell them yourself.” She said. “I’m assuming you’re sticking around to see the place in full swing?”

I had a midterm in two days, but I quickly decided that school had to take a back seat. If I was going to throw myself into this situation, it had to be done as soon as possible. “I guess I am.”

“Settle in. If you need anything, just let me know.”

“Thanks, Skye. I appreciate it. And I’ll probably need a lot of help.”

She smiled, and it almost looked motherly. “Adam, you seem like a nice kid. Just don’t fuck this place up. It’s home to a lot of good people.”

“I won’t. At least I can promise I’ll try not to.” It was the best I could offer, and it was the truth.

Digging into the desk, I started to go through the meager files and what I could find on the computer. Everything felt like it was at least five years old, including the equipment. I’d have to bring my laptop in and use that instead.

I could hear the hum of some people coming into the club. From the shift schedule I’d found buried in the mound of papers on Sal’s desk, some people came in at 4 and left at 12, and some people came in later. It was a pretty extensive list, and I noticed it didn’t have the names of the girls on it.

But other than the occasional piece of paper, it was the Wild West, and the place was a mess. Every girl was considered independent and basically made their own money with a cut going to the club. Or at least, that’s what was supposed to happen. The finances were a disaster.

A loud knock brought my head up. “I heard you’re the new boss?” A massive wall of a man barely fit through the doorway. “I’m Gunter. Head of Security.” When he shook my hand, he swallowed mine. “I take care of the door staff and the back rooms.”

“Nice to meet you.” It was weird looking up at somebody. The man was the size of some of the professional wrestlers I followed. “Adam. I just got informed Sal willed me the place.”

Gunter nodded. He looked like he was all business. “Skye told me. She also said you’re pretty new to all this.” The big man smiled. “We got your back. If you treat this place like Sal did, then you’ll get used to it soon enough.”

“Thanks. She helped me out too. I’ll be here tonight, but whatever you’ve been doing just keep doing it for now. I might have questions for you later, if that’s okay?”

A laugh that was just as big as he was told me the guy was all right. “You’re the boss. You tell me what to do, I do it. And I’ll keep my guys in line. You can meet them later.”

“Sounds good.”

“We open soon. Some of the girls are outside if you want to meet them.” I nodded and got up, registering I’d been sitting for too long.

Walking out to the bar, there were a few girls sitting on the stools. Skye was there, and when she spun herself around and stood up, it was impossible not to feel my pants respond. Holy shit, she looked incredible.

The jeans and cutoff top had been replaced with a chemise that enhanced her big breasts and a pair of silky looking shorts that clung to her ass like a second skin. Her makeup made her eyes look even deeper and smokier, and her hair was curled and flowed over her shoulders.

In short, she was a total knockout. Although, there were three other women right beside her who were almost as gorgeous. “Ladies, this is your new boss. Adam, this is Kelly, Heather and Sadie.”

All of them were in barely there outfits. Lingerie that had lacy stockings, bras that pushed everything up, and pretty much everything was visible. I felt weird even greeting them, hoping they couldn’t see that I was sporting a big tent in record time.

Instantly, I felt intimidated. All the women smiled at me, but everywhere I looked there was bare skin that was far too tempting to rest my eyes on. I knew I had to make a good first impression and try not to ogle the staff on my first night. Somehow, I managed to croak out a “Nice to meet you.”

Two bartenders were behind the bar setting up, and I met them as well. The place looked like it was humming like a well-oiled machine. Maybe they didn’t need me after all. Sal had obviously given a lot of autonomy to the staff to do their thing, and I’d seen from another chart I found that many of them were well paid. Much more than minimum wage. That was probably why they stuck around.

I hadn’t dived into the financials yet, but that was next on my agenda. For tonight, I wanted to get a feel for the place and make sure I met everyone, even though meeting all these gorgeous women made me shake inside. It wasn’t anything like my finance classes or social events, that was for sure.

It was probably best to just sit back and observe, or at least that’s what felt safest to me. Gunter seemed to have a handle on the door, and a steady stream of ladies was emerging from the back. All of them were different too, which made the whole place feel like it was somewhere you could access whatever fantasy you desired.

All of them had skimpy outfits on, from barely there lingerie to bikinis, showing off all the assets they had to offer to the patrons. There was no way I’d learn everyone’s name, at least not in my first week hanging out there. I could see a lot of them talking and then looking my way.

Occasionally, as I sat at the bar, a girl would come by and introduce themselves, and there was a good amount of flirting going on as well. I lost track of all the names. Terri, Suzi, Jasmine, Cherry, and pretty much every other stripper name you could think of.

It was definitely difficult to not have my eyes linger on their outfits. The fact I was now thrust into a room filled with insanely desirable women that technically I was in charge of was something I knew would blow away the guys I’d gone to school with. Pretty much any guy, actually.

The music started quickly, and when the first girl hit the stage, it was incredible to watch them dance. And not just from the perspective of taking their clothes off. The way they swung around the pole and used their strength to lift off the stage was impressive. I could see they all had to be in pretty good shape to perform well.

But there were also some women who were absolutely farming it in and making minimal effort. It reflected in the amount of attention they got, and therefore how much money they made.

“Enjoying the show?” Skye sauntered up to me. She’d changed, and looked insanely hot, wearing a sheer dress that was easy to see her dark bra through. The cleavage of her big breasts was pushed up for full attention. Even her hair was smoky and flowing around her shoulders.

My cock was already not able to process what was going on around me, but seeing her in that outfit, which was right out of any man’s fantasies, had me needing to adjust my seat in a brief time.

“Just taking it all in.” I tried to tear my eyes away from her, but whenever she moved, the dress shifted and it was like it was teasing me. All of that was probably on purpose. “Walk me through how you operate.”

“Well, we all walk around and flirt with men.” She bluntly said. “If they want a lap dance, it’s twenty dollars cash. If they want to take us to VIP, then that’s extra, but they…get more.”

My eyebrow raised. “Like what? And I’m not judging, I just need to know if I’m going to run this place properly.”

“More intimate dances. Maybe a hand job.” She shrugged. “Some girls do extras outside the club. The idea is to make money, after all.”

She pointed at the stage. “Every girl gets a shot up there once a shift. You can make really good money and get a lot of lap dances afterwards. Any feature dancers usually do three or so shows. They get paid regardless.”

“Feature dancers?” I’d seen it on the web site.

She laughed. “Usually porn stars. Or ones that do escorting that are in town and want to generate new customers. You’re in charge of booking those.”

That was going to be low on my list for now. But there was so much information, it was almost impossible to keep everything above water. I’d have to dive right in.

I took a deep breath. “So, can I trust you?” she nodded. “I need to know everything. And I mean everything. If Sal ran things a certain way, then that’s fine, but I have some ideas about things. If you’re willing to hear it, maybe we can get everyone to buy in.”

Skye looked like she was thinking while she stood there. Damn, she was gorgeous. Finally, she nodded. “Okay. I’m trusting you. Until you betray it. And don’t do that, or I’ll shove one of my heels up your ass.”

“Cool. Not about the heel, of course.” I said with what I hoped was a disarming smile. Having her on my side was going to be really important.

So, I watched, and she gave me an education.

Far more than I’d ever imagined.


CHAPTER THREE

The first all-staff meeting went exactly as I thought it would, which was why I almost threw up my breakfast before we had it. It was time to process everything I’d seen over my first week there, and a big part of that was cleaning out all the bad elements.

A couple of girls had reputations for doing extra favors in the parking lot, and while I’d found out pretty quickly some girls were okay with doing a little bit more in the VIP area than maybe they should, straight out prostitution wasn’t going to be tolerated anymore.

Skye was my guide towards what I needed to look for, and when I witnessed one girl clearly giving a guy a blowjob in his car in the parking lot where other customers might see, that was too much.

It was strange that I had quickly started to care about the place, mostly because I saw potential in it. And the people working there were for the most part great. Just people who needed extra money and were okay with what they were doing to get it. Nobody was there out of coercion or because they were desperate, I made sure of that. Standing up there in front of everybody for the first time, I took a deep breath. It was intimidating having so many people watching me.

“Thanks for being so welcoming to me after Sal’s departure.” I figured departure was the best way to describe it. “I’ve been getting used to the place and figuring out everything, so I thought I’d call you all in and give you some new ground rules moving forward. And I have a couple of other things you might be interested in.”

The thing was, the club was a legitimate business. But the product was the people inside it, and therefore they needed to be motivated to do good work. I also knew that if morale was good, and people liked coming to work, they would probably perform better. I’d been scouring every book I could read on leadership and motivation for business owners I could find.

Skye, at least so far, had been better than I imagined as a guide to the world I didn’t know anything about. When I brought something up, she was quick to shoot it down or consider if it might work for the girls and the other employees.

And she was really smart about it. When I found out she was a business major twenty years ago, it made perfect sense. Life circumstances had driven her into the club, and she’d stayed because she liked it, not because she had to. I could respect that. Like a den mother, she was the one the dancers went to when they had a problem, not me. They didn’t trust me yet, and that was fine.

Hopefully after today, they would trust me a little bit more.

Lifting up a couple of envelopes, I pointed at Bianca. “Bianca, you’re out. We can’t have anyone doing what you’ve been doing with customers on the premises.” Her eyes went wide, and then anger flared up.

“What the fuck!?” she turned on Skye. “You fucking cunt, you narced on me?”

Skye laughed. “I didn’t need to, B. It was pretty easy to tell what you were doing. Jesus, at least take them somewhere else.”

“Fine. Fuck you all.” The angry woman stormed up and grabbed the envelope and stalked out. She didn’t even ask what was in it.

“Because she didn’t bother to ask, I’ll just tell you. I switched all of you dancers from independent contractors to employees.” I announced. A hum went around the room with some concerned looks. “So that envelope had severance pay.”

“What does that mean for us?” Heather asked.

“It means you get base pay, so you get paid just for being here for your shifts. That means if anything ever happens, you qualify for unemployment. And there’s going to be a bonus system put in place.” I replied. “And, I’m also working on a benefit plan for the staff.”

“Benefits?” A couple of the girls broke out into big smiles, and there was a louder hum in the room. It was going to cut into profits, but that was being taken care of in other ways. I was streamlining a bunch of things that Sal had no idea how to manage. “That’s great!”

“Glad to hear you’re okay with it. But all of you will have to sign an employee contract, which there is a big stack of here.” I pointed to the papers beside me. “And there’s a code of conduct in it. So that means no illicit activity on club grounds. What you do outside of here is your own business but if you’re recruiting customers from here then we will have a problem. Everyone okay with that?”

Lots of nods followed. They were still smiling about the benefits. “It also means no drugs on the property. So that means, Ethan you’re out too.” I held up an envelope at one of the security staff. He looked at Gunter with anger as well, but all the bigger man did was nod and he stalked forward and grabbed his meager severance as well. “Fuck you.”

I hoped nobody could see how much I was shaking. My heart was hammering in my chest, and I could feel myself sweating under my shirt. Once he was gone, I addressed the whole room again. “We’re going to be introducing drink specials, better upper class theme nights, and shift changes. All of this will hopefully mean more customers with more money to spend on enjoying themselves. And like I said, eventually that means benefits and other things. I just need you all to buy into the idea. If you don’t, no harm and I have severance pay for you.”

Nobody moved, so I took that as a good sign. “Also, Skye has been helping me out a lot, but I want you all to know my door is open for suggestions or concerns. I know Sal wasn’t exactly around a lot, but that’s changing as well.” I’d resolved myself that I could be at the club six days a week if that’s what it took. Being present was a big part of making sure the place ran well.

“Any questions?” Nobody raised their hands. “Like I said, my door is open. And there’s zero tolerance moving forward for the things in the contract. Come on up and grab one, feel free to have it reviewed by someone if you want to. No pressure.”

Skye broke in. “Ladies, I’ll tell you straight, he’s legit. He really wants to make this place better for us, so you can trust him.” She smiled at me, and I lost a bit of the weight on my shoulders. It made me able to let out a breath.

“What if we want to stay independent?” One of the girls asked.

I had to shake my head. “Can’t happen anymore. Sorry. But I’ll give you an excellent reference and severance if you want to leave.” She frowned but then grabbed her purse and hugged a couple of girls, leaving the club. Two down plus one security staff.

But the rest stayed. They all grabbed a contract and read it over, with some discussion, but most of them signed it right on the spot.

A lot of them thanked me, and that felt good. Having that meeting done, and also knowing that most of them wanted to stay, felt great. The vision I’d put together seemed to be resonating with everyone. We’d have to add a couple of new dancers, and maybe a couple of other people, but that was a bridge to cross later.

When I finally got back into my office with the stack of contracts, I sat down and let out a big sigh of relief. The tension of not knowing what might happen, or possibly dealing with some angry staff members, had me up all night.

A knock on the door frame, and Skye appeared. “That was great.”

“Glad you think so.” I nodded. “Could have been a lot worse. And I don’t think we lost anyone we didn’t need to.”

She shook her head. “Nope. And I know a couple of girls who might want to work here.”

I looked at her. “In case I haven’t said it today, I couldn’t do this without you. I hope you know that.”

Spending so much time with her going over policies and what happened behind the scenes, it was sometimes easy to forget how smoking hot she was. But even in her street clothes for the meeting, her cutoff tank top and tight pants were tempting beyond belief.

“It was actually kind of hot, seeing you control the room like that. Not gonna lie.” She said. “I’m wondering if maybe you want me to show you what can happen in the VIP room?”

I gulped. What did that mean? “If you think it’s a good idea.”

“I think it’s a very good idea.” Her eyes had turned sultry, and I could see a hint of the fact her nipples were hard under her tank top. “And I’d really like to have some fun. You look like you need to blow off some steam. When you were talking in front of everyone, you looked like a coiled spring ready to explode. I’ll give you the full VIP experience.”

“I was.” I admitted. “And what does the full VIP experience include?”

So far, I hadn’t experienced anything except watching from afar, but the idea of Skye dancing for me directly, especially with all the tension that had been built up, was a welcome one. And if she was offering, I wasn’t about to turn it down. After all, I was still a young guy and while I’d been trying to remain professional while at the club, I was still very interested in seeing what she had to offer.

“Just head to the VIP booth in about twenty minutes. I’ll join you there.” Turning away, her incredible ass swayed out of the room. My jeans had already stiffened, and the idea of seeing Skye dancing privately for me was something I’d already fantasized about.

Sitting there, it felt like time was crawling. The club wasn’t open yet, and barely anyone was around so I didn’t feel like I was risking anything when I headed to the big booth at the end of the VIP area. But I still made sure to hit the frosted glass. It was a really cool feature.

I could almost hear the second hand on my watch moving, until finally the door opened, and my eyes went wide while my cock started to grow.

Skye strutted in on four inch heels, but she’d changed. The tank top and tight pants were gone, but now she looked absolutely incredible. It was one of her theme costumes, and she looked exactly like a sexy schoolgirl. When she’d worn it a few days ago, it made her a lot of money.

“Mister Gartner. You’ve been a very naughty teacher.” She stood in front of me with her legs spread, the stocking covered limbs looking powerful. “I think we need to make this a very special tutoring session.” Her phone got plugged into the wall.

Suddenly, music started coming from the speakers. It was music I’d never heard before, with a low beat. The bass was sultry, and the melody was filled with sexual heat. Skye walked over to me on the couch and smiled down at me. “Are you ready?”

“So ready.” There was a part of me that felt like I was taking advantage of my position at the club, but that part of my mind was rapidly disappearing as I took in every inch of the incredible body tat was about to perform for me.

The white blouse she wore was straining against the buttons, and as she started to sway her hips, a hand went to them and slowly unbuttoned one. The black bra underneath was revealed a bit more. “We definitely need to give you an education.” Another button, and more skin. Now my dick was fully hard and eager to see more.

As soon as it was fully unbuttoned, the shirt was tossed aside, and her incredibly full chest was swaying along with her body. There were no visible tan lines, which made me wonder if she tanned naked. That thought certainly didn’t help my straining pants at all.

My mouth was dry. Skye was like sex personified, an embodiment of lust standing right in front of me as she moved gently back and forth. “I feel like I shouldn’t be doing this. It’s kind of not right, isn’t it?”

“I’m volunteering, silly.” Skye smiled. “This is all on the house. Consider it a way for the two of us to get to know each other better. Plus, you’re cute. The girls all think so.”

It wasn’t going to take a lot of convincing for me to crumble, and her calling me cute along with reassuring me was enough. The sexy body in front of me had my cock like steel. Did she seriously say I was cute? “Won’t the other girls get mad?”

“They will have no idea what’s going on in here.” She kept dancing, and quickly turned around and bent over, showing me that under her plaid skirt was only a black thong. It yanked up between her ass cheeks and I could just see the edges of her pussy. I’d never seen one up close before. “So don’t worry about it. This is just between you and me.”

Her butt flexed as she moved in her heels, and I desperately wanted to touch her, but I didn’t know what to do. The last thing I’d expected when I arrived at the club was to be in a private dance room with one of the dancers. And Skye was definitely the hottest dancer in the entire place, at least according to me.

I tried to tell myself it was purely for research that I was watching her dance. Yeah, that was it. This was just what the patrons got, and therefore I had to find out what VIP treatment actually meant, right? But I should probably ask. “This is what our customers get?”

She turned around. Hands went behind her body and suddenly the big black bra was falling away from two of the biggest, fullest breasts I’d ever seen. “All this. And you’re going to get even more, considering how good of a boss you’ve been. I’m willing to break a few rules.”

I’d seen lots of breasts at the club already, and it was an education into all the different shapes and sizes they could be. But Skye’s were a true work of art. Round globes that had big, dark nipples and a line of cleavage running through them that defied description. I knew I wouldn’t even be able to hold one in my hand, they would spill over with ease.

Leaning forward, the tits dropped towards my face, and suddenly I was being smothered by tit flesh, rubbing against my forehead, and then my cheeks. Her skin smelled like vanilla. I could feel my hands flexing, wanting to touch her, but it was against the rules. Skye definitely knew not only how to dance, but how to drive men wild with desire.

Turning around again, the breasts whipped away from my face, but now I was presented with her ass again, and it was close enough to almost kiss her thick cheeks. The skin looked smooth and lovely and dark. I swore I could smell something other than the vanilla I’d smelled before. A low, musky type of scent.

“This is crazy, Skye. I don’t know what to do.” I admitted. “I feel wrong about this.”

“Don’t.” She quickly turned again and before I could even process what was happening, she was reaching down and starting to unbuckle my belt. “This is all part of having fun. For both of us. I got horny watching you. So just enjoy.”

She was horny? Was this normal behavior? I never had a woman tell me they were horny around me before, but the fact she got my belt undone told me what she was about to do. And I wasn’t about to stop her.

My pants were yanked down with ease, and when my cock popped out, straining towards the ceiling, her eyes looked up and me and smiled. “Damn. You’re hung, too. Adam, you’re the total package.” Her hand took a gentle hold of me and when she touched my bare shaft, I gasped with the shock of how good it felt.

Without any restraint, she bent down and kissed my dick, making me gasp with surprise. “Skye…holy shit. Is this…” I could barely process that suddenly I was naked from the waist down and her mouth had just touched my throbbing cock.

She knelt down with a smile on her face, her massive tits almost curling around my erection. “Trust me, I don’t do this with customers. But for you, this is going to be a lot of fun. Just consider it part of establishing a great work relationship.” I could tell she was offering to go all the way with me, and that was going to be way too much.

Suddenly the reality of what was going on crashed into me. Was I about to lose my virginity in the VIP booth in a strip club? That wasn’t what I wanted my first time to be like, even though it was virtually impossible to resist the idea. And Skye was probably an expert at pleasure.

But I had always told myself the first person would be someone I was in love with. Not just lust. And this was all about lust. So I had to stop her before things went too far, even though my cock would probably never forgive me.

“I…I don’t want…it’s my first time. So we can’t…I can’t.” I finally blurted.

Her head lifted with a surprised expression. “Oh. Wow. I don’t think that’s ever happened to me.” Leaning down, she didn’t hesitate to kiss my dick again. “But it’s not a problem.” Her lips slid over the head, and suddenly I groaned with the sensation of a warm wetness coating my cock head like nothing I’d ever felt. A surge went straight through my body, almost making my head spin. It was the most incredible thing I’d ever felt.

There was an inner turmoil inside me. Did I really want my first time to be with someone like her? I’d given it a lot of thought since walking through the door of the club, because sex had been on my mind twenty-four seven. It was impossible not to think about with gorgeous women almost naked everywhere you looked. I’d made a very strong point of not sampling the goods, but here was an absolutely stunning woman ready to give herself to me.

But it wasn’t the right time. And as much as any man would have been happy to enjoy what Skye was offering me, I didn’t want my first time to be with her. Her lips came off and then enveloped me again, a drip of saliva rolling down my throbbing shaft as she sucked, and then she kissed it again. “Are you ready?”

She went to stand up and took hold of her panties, and I quickly grabbed her. “No.” her entire body went tense. “I mean, yes, of course I want you, Skye. You have no idea how much. I just want my first time to be…special. Not that you’re not special, it’s just…”

A giggle escaped her. “Oh, Adam. Damn. You really have a heart of gold, don’t you. And trust me, I get it. I’m not upset.”

I let out a breath. “Oh, thank God.”

She sat down beside me, and suddenly the mood in the room changed a bit. As much as she had been dressed like a teacher, it was as if she adjusted things and now, she actually was a teacher. Looking down, she slid her fingers up my cock, making me gasp again.

“Maybe there’s something else we can do. I can teach you how to really please a woman, so that when it is really your first time, you absolutely blow her mind. Does that sound like a good idea? Plus, you need to learn how to use this. Your dick is insane and once women find out how endowed you are, they’re going to be climbing you like a tree.”

The fact she was stroking my erection while saying it didn’t hurt in the slightest. “That would be great. What did you have in mind.”

She grinned. “Oh, I’m going to teach you how to really make a woman feel good. Have you ever…gone down on a girl before?”

“Uh, no.” It was almost embarrassing, but the closest to anything I’d ever gotten was seven minutes in heaven with a lot of awkward fumbling and some really bad kissing. Skye’s breasts were the first I’d ever actually touched. “I’ve never really done anything.”

“Oh, wow!” She clapped her hands with delight. “This is going to be so much fun!”

It was crazy to me that she was so open about sexual acts, but it just seemed like that was part of her nature. And standing there with only a pair of panties on, she was straight out of every fantasy I’d ever had about MILFs.

She wiggled her hips. “Do you want to take my panties off?”

My dick flexed at the idea of actually undressing her. “Absolutely.”

Placing my hands on her hips, I felt the warmth of her skin and when I took hold of the elastic waistband, she sighed. “Do it slow. I like it slow.”

I was about to see my first ever vagina. At least, close up and alone. Since I’d been at the club, I’d seen lots of them. Shaved, bushy, and lots of pink folds. But somehow, this was much more intimate, and it was nice to think that she was going to give me an education on how to really pleasure a woman.

Skye was shaved except for a cute little bit of hair at the top of her slit, almost looking like an arrow pointing down. Slowly rolling down her panties, that hair was revealed first, along with the smooth skin below her bellybutton. As the silky fabric eased down even lower, the rest of her was revealed.

Because I’d usually seen it from afar, having a close up look was entirely different. The pink folds emerged as I continued to slide the panties down past the swell of her hips, and eventually they dropped around her feet. My face was only a foot from her, and I caught the faintest scent of something that smelled amazing. “Okay.” Skye stepped her legs wider, kicking the panties away.

Her pussy was wholly revealed, and the lovely lips spread a bit wider, but now I could see that there was moisture on them. She was wet. It was confirmed when she used two fingers and separated the lovely opening, a glistening slick wetness appearing on her fingers. “You have me so turned on, Adam. This is what a woman who’s really wet looks like. Do you want to feel it?”

“Yes.” I croaked. She took one of my hands and placed it between her legs with a soft sigh. As soon as I touched her lips, I felt moisture on my fingers, and when I slid them back and forth a bit, she giggled and gasped at the same time with a smile.

“Ooh. That’s so nice. You have a really gentle touch.”

Taking hold of my hand again, she lifted it up to her breasts. “Explore as much as you want.”

The hefty round globe was full and firm to the touch. I slid my hand up and over the other one, feeling the hard nipples that were easy to touch. When I gently rolled my fingers around them, Skye gasped. “Okay, lesson time. Some girls have really, really sensitive nipples. They don’t like being played with as much. Mine aren’t that bad, so I love having them played with. And sucked. But you really need to make sure you’re checking how the girl is feeling.”

“Like, asking them?”

She smiled. “Hopefully you can tell by the way they’re responding. Girls are subtle. They’ll move your hands, they’ll maybe even react, but not in a good way. You need to read them without asking. It takes experience.”

Her body shivered a bit as I moved my fingers back and forth. “But that feels really good. Light touches are always best. Especially in certain areas.”

Leaning forward, I was shaking as I kissed her stomach. “Can I…kiss them?”

“Ooh, yes please.” She leaned forward, and the two big tits filling my hands came to my mouth. The skin was smooth and tight, the curves fitting into my lips perfectly as I began to enjoy my lips skating across her breasts. When I slipped my lips around one of her nipples and gently sucked, my cock throbbed between my legs. There was something primal about enjoying her there. “Ah…yes, that’s so nice. You’re making me so fucking horny, Adam.”

Sampling first one breast, then the other, I took my time and let my hand slide between her legs again. Now it felt like she was absolutely dripping down there, the lovely warmth all over her lips. Dipping a finger between her folds, I felt heat and tightness enveloping my finger. It made me wonder what it would feel like to have my penis inside it.

Definitely much better than my hand, that was for sure.

“Again, be gentle. Just stroke around the outside in circles, that feels soooo good.” I slid my finger out of her gripping wetness and then started to trace around the outside. It was crazy how much moisture there was, and it felt different than water. Like a cream or something that made my finger move so much easier. “Mmm…perfect.”

Her hips started to sway, and looking up at her, I had almost forgotten in my focus on her pussy how amazing the rest of her was. She was hefting her big breasts and rubbing them, her nipples like hard little points. “What else can I do?”

“Ooh…that’s a very good question. Have you ever made a woman cum before, Adam?”

My entire body was shaking. I hadn’t done about ninety percent of what we’d already done, so that answer was obvious. All I had to do was shake my head.

“Well, tell you what.” Skye stepped back and finally pulled off her top. She was completely naked in front of me, her insanely hot body still glowing in the light with the music pumping. “If we’re not going to go all the way, why don’t we make each other cum? Does that sound good?”

“Sounds great.” I was trying to play it cool, meanwhile my heart was hammering in my chest. It was going to be my first time really doing anything, especially with an older woman. She grinned and kept swaying her hips while she turned around. The insanely firm ass I’d admired so many times already was right within reach.

Skye bent over, and her legs spread just enough to expose her folds again. The lips were puffy and looked like they had dew on them. “Okay. Gently put two fingers inside. You can do whatever you want with your other hand.”

Her legs spread even more, and it was like she was waiting for me as they slowly swayed back and forth. Leaning forward, I palmed her full ass cheeks and then slowly slid my hand towards her wet lips, using a finger to probe at first. She moaned and grabbed her legs. When my finger slipped inside, it was easy to push it in, and when I used the second one, the grip was intensely tight but wet at the same time. The inside of her was gripping and almost felt like it was sucking at me.

“Hang on. Let me move.” She stepped over to the couch and knelt on it, holding on to one side and staying on her knees. Now I could smell her as well, the scent I’d detected before intoxicating my nose. I could easily thrust my fingers, and did so slowly, enjoying the sensation of her pussy gripping at my fingers. “Oh, shit…yes…just like that. Slow and steady. If a girl tells you to keep doing something, don’t change a thing.”

I wasn’t about to. It was so insane to me that I was finger fucking my first woman, and it was a gorgeous stripper that was right out of my fantasies. Plus, she was educating me at the same time.

My dick was throbbing between my legs, but as much as I knew in porn the guy would probably just shove it into her, that wasn’t what this was all about. I had enough presence of mind to not lose my virginity with a MILF stripper and maybe regret it later. She was moaning in front of me, like sex personified, and I didn’t want to stop.

Her hands spread her lips, and I saw a lovely little bud at the top of her pussy. “Kiss me right there. Use your tongue really gently in little circles again.”

I couldn’t wait. Her scent and the way her body was moving had me completely intoxicated. Leaning forward, I kissed the offered little nub and then started to slowly let my tongue flick across it, just like I had her nipple. Soft and steady, like she’d told me.

“Oh, SHIT YES!” she gasped, her hands tightening in my hair. “Just like that, Adam…ooh…yes, keep going!”

I followed orders, and suddenly her legs began to shudder, and she started to gasp in lovely loud little peals that I’d only ever heard when I watched porn. But this was real, and her throbbing clit was dancing across my tongue while her tight pussy clenched at my fingers. Suddenly, there was a flood of wetness that coated my fingers, dripping out of her as she gave out a loud cry that sounded incredible. “MMMMMMWWWAAAHHHHH!”

Staying right where I was, her hands finally pushed my head away and she pulled my hand away from her pussy, that felt incredibly wet, like liquid silk. Her breath came in short little gasps that sounded like music to my ears. “Shit…that was a really good orgasm.” Without warning, she sat down on my lap. “Congratulations, Adam. You just made me cum.”

My cock was pressed against her bare thigh, and it was almost uncomfortable how hard I was. I could still smell her scent in the air, and her tits pressed against my chest as she leaned into my ear. “And now, it’s your turn.”

The lovely hand that had touched me earlier crept down and circled my cock again, and as soon as I felt it around me, I flexed powerfully. Knowing I was on the edge of blowing my load with only a little bit of stimulation. Our erotic spectacle had gotten me right to the edge, and she looked down. “I have a great idea.”

Sliding her sinuous body down, I wondered if she was going to suck me again, but instead she lifted her breasts up and placed my cock in between them. A gentle glob of spit came out of her mouth, targeting the tip of my swollen cock head, and it dripped down as she rubbed it all over. That might have been enough, but then Skye leaned forward and nestled my erection in between her massive tits.

When she started to rub them up and down, it was like a cattle prod straight to my cock. The friction was like she was masturbating me, but with the softest hand possible, and pressure equal from both sides. “Such a nice cock, Adam. I can’t wait to watch you cum.” Her mouth dipped down and licked off a bead of my precum that had leaked out of the head.

I had to lean back and close my eyes, waves of intense pleasure building inside me as she continued to masturbate me with her tits. “Come on, baby. Give me all that lovely cum. I want it.” She moaned. That only accelerated things. I’d never felt anything so good, my head swimming as I felt my balls tightening.

Finally, I started to gasp. “I’m…I’m going to…AAAAHHHH FUCK!” The cry I gave was primal and uncontrollable, my cock erupting with a geyser of thick white that launched into the air and splattered onto her chest. It sent a shockwave through me and my heart was hammering in my chest.

Still, her tits didn’t stop, and she moaned as it continued to spurt and cover her lovely globes with my cum. She was wide eyed and smiling, not upset at all that I’d coated her tits with a massive pool of white.

In fact, she lifted one breast and licked it, taking my cum onto her glistening tongue. “Yummy. Mmm…that was so hot. Did you like that? Your first titjob?”

“Holy shit.” I gasped. “Are you kidding?” she giggled and slowly stood up from between my legs, showing off her exquisite body once more. From her purse, she retrieved some wipes and as if nothing had happened, started to clean off her lovely breasts. I could barely form words looking at her.

“Just so you know, I never let anyone do that in here.” She looked at me with a wry smile. “That’s extra special treatment. For an extra special boss.”

Barely able to do up my pants because of my hands shaking, I stood up on wobbly legs as she slipped her skirt and blouse back on, not bothering with the underwear, which was stuffed into her purse. She opened her arms and invited me in, kissing my cheek. “Don’t worry. Nobody will know what just happened. Just between you and me.”

That was good. I didn’t want any of the other girls to find out, mostly because I didn’t want them to think they could do anything similar for special favors. Skye had been very up front about her intentions, and I believed her. She’d never given me any reason not to so far. Plus, she’d helped me out immeasurably in a short time.

She was all business again as she turned off the frosted glass and led me out of the room. Nobody was in the hallway, so I hoped that nobody would find out what we’d done. It was probably pretty unprofessional, even in this environment.

Another quick kiss on the cheek and a squeeze of my hand. “Need to clean up a bit more. See you on the floor.” And she was gone.

My body was still coming down from the intensity of it all. The first real sexual encounter I’d ever had was something right out of any man’s fantasies, and it was with one of the hottest women I’d ever seen. If that was a taste of what might happen in the future, I was all for it as long as it didn’t mess up the dynamic in the club.

Little did I know what was soon to happen, and it would change everything.


CHAPTER FOUR

After my enjoyable time with Skye, I managed to relax a bit more around the girls. They were there to work, or at least most of them, but Skye was right. If they were having fun while working, maybe they would do a better job and make more money. I had to relax a little bit and keep my head about me, but also maybe not freak out about little details.

So far, Skye had been great about helping me with the dancers, and there hadn’t been any major incidents. The incredible thing was, even after what had happened in the VIP room, she seemed to be able to just go back to things like they were when we originally met. I was having a much harder time, because memories of my cock exploding all over her breasts kept flying through my mind.

The staff had responded to what I was putting into place, and I’d only had to dismiss one other dancer, at least since the meeting. It made more room on our roster for other girls.

Quickly, there was a potential new dancer coming in. She’d been referred by Skye, who claimed to know her personally, and because I’d ended up firing the two who were doing extras, we had room. I had no idea how an audition went for new dancers, but Skye told me that usually it was a quick interview and then the other girls actually watched them dance. The other women would critique, which sounded terrible, but if that’s how it was done then it was fine.

“Don’t worry. She’s really great.” Skye reassured me. “And smart. She’ll fit right in.”

I trusted her, especially after she’d remained so silent about what we’d done together. So when I walked out to the bar, I didn’t think anything about the potential new hire until I saw a face I didn’t recognize sitting at the bar. The girl looked up at me and I almost crashed straight into the pillar in front of me. 

Jesus. Where did she come from?

Longer than shoulder length red hair flowed out from her head over a pair of bare shoulders covered with a simple white chemise top with thin straps. She had a small sprinkle of freckles on her chest and shoulders. Light, milky skin that looked like it was glowing under the track lighting. 

But it was the eyes that looked up at me with an innocence that I hadn’t seen in years. Bright green and almost sparkling. They were wide and open. Her lips were full and shaped perfectly. My eyes darted down, and I saw what seemed to be perfectly proportioned breasts for her frame.

She was wearing jean shorts and had long legs that seemed to stretch forever. They were tanned and absolutely stunning. Even her feet were cute. And pedicured recently, judging from the colour.  

I’d seen lots of women in the past two weeks, but she was easily the hottest one that had walked through the door so far, especially one looking for a job. There had to be something wrong with her. No girl as beautiful as she was needed to work in a place like this. She was barely even wearing makeup, and certainly didn’t need it.  

Shaking my head, I walked over to her. There had to be something wrong with her. Maybe it would be easy for me to get rid of her after all. Although after looking at her I really didn’t want to. There was an innocence about her look, but at the same time it was a look that you could tell was easy to turn into intense sexuality. As soon as she looked at me, I almost got startled. You could get lost. 

“Hi, I’m Adam. The owner.” Fuck, those eyes. “You’re the new girl who called? What’s your name?” 

“Hi, I’m Jade. Pleased to meet you.” 

She took it and shook it, standing up. Just the touch of her skin against my hand gave me a partial boner. Now that I was closer, I could smell her and the perfume she wore smelled like vanilla and some sort of fruit, turning my partial hardon into a semi. I hadn’t even seen her naked yet.

Although I was very much looking forward to it. “Come on into the office.” I was trying not to let my voice crack like a teenager.

She followed me through the small hallway into the back, and as soon as I went behind the desk, she stood there in front and I was trying to figure out what to say to her.

“I think Jade really suits you. For your green eyes.” When the words slipped out it almost made me cringe at myself. I hadn’t been able to take my eyes away from hers since she had introduced herself. Sitting there in the office with her was like torture knowing that she was immediately off limits. At least that’s what I had to tell myself. 

She looked slightly uncomfortable. “Um. Thanks, I guess. So what’s the interview process?”

Girls didn’t get into this business because they were super stable. Financially or mentally, unfortunately. And the adrenaline rush of it all made it hard to resist. It’s why I decided to quit partying. Well, almost. You couldn’t make good decisions and handle things like I needed to if you were messed up. 

“Sorry. Number one thing is, we want you to feel comfortable here. Tell me a bit about yourself. And feel free to sit down.”

“Um…what do you want to know?”

I wanted to know everything about her. “Any experience doing this type of thing? Skye said she knew you personally.”

Jade shook her head. “No experience. She just told me it might be fun and I’d probably do well at it. I would like to make some extra money on the side, and as long as this place is safe…” she trailed off.

“The safest. Nobody does anything they don’t want to do, or has anyone do anything to them they don’t want. That’s my number one rule.” I told her.

She let out a breath. “Okay then. What do you want me to do?”

“Well, you can get changed in here. Then you go out to the stage and dance for a song. You can stay fully clothed if you want, that’s no problem. The girls will be watching, though. No judgement, we just want to see if you’ll fit in. I know that might be weird if you’ve never done it before.”

“Skye told me what to expect. It should be fine.”

“Okay.” I slid the employee regulations across to her. “Take a read through this. I can wait outside. I know it’s a big decision. Then if you’re okay with everything in there, you can get changed.”

Jade nodded and when she smiled it melted me. The outfit was innocent enough for her to be a college coed, which I realized she probably was. Well, she was about to exchange it for something entirely different. Thinking about her in lingerie had my dick needing an adjustment in my jeans already, and she hadn’t even changed yet. 

I left the office, and Skye immediately poked her head around the corner with her trademark pout. It made her a lot of money. “So?”

Part of me wanted to tell her that she’d somehow found the hottest girl I’d ever seen. “She’s looking over the regulations. And then if she’s good, she’ll dance for you guys.”

“She’s so great, Adam. A real gem. I hope it works out.”

I hoped it did too, because being able to see Jade on a regular basis, especially dancing, wasn’t going to be difficult. In fact, it was going to be difficult to take my eyes off her.  

I heard a beat start, the DJ playing around with the system. The music in the background only made me think about Jade, and how she might sound if I had her on top of me, grinding her hips into mine while I thrust up into her hips. Her perfectly shaped breasts would fit perfectly into my hands as she leaned back and allowed me to access the deepest depths I possibly could. 

She walked out of the office. “All good. I’m ready.”

Jade handed me the sheets of paper and I quickly riffled through them. Everything was signed and initialed, so she was officially an employee. Walking her back to the locker area, I pointed at the rack of clothing. “Pick anything you like. You might as well dress the part. That is, if you’re comfortable with it. Your sizes should be in the middle. I’m assuming you’re about a six.” 

Thinking about her body in any of the outfits had my soldier at full attention again. I almost wanted her to pick something completely transparent to be able to access memories of her body later when I was alone and able to get in some right hand training. She walked to the rack and fingered some of the outfits. Finally, she slid off a filmy dark green chemise and held it up. 

“You can use my office to change if you want.” I told her. Jade laughed while looking at the filmy outfit. 

“I should probably get used to stripping in front of men, but okay.” We walked back into the hallway and the office door closed behind her. It was all I could do not to want her to leave the door open so I could watch her take her clothes off.

Skye was still sitting at the bar, so we were alone for a moment and knowing she was going to walk out of the office wearing next to nothing had me feeling like a teenager at his first strip club. Excited. About a girl. I hadn’t felt that way in a long time.  

Jade walked out after a couple of minutes. “Okay. How do I look?” I turned around. She had taken off her bra and I could see the slope of her perky breasts perfectly capped with nipples that were sticking visibly out. Her long, tanned legs slid out of the base of the negligee, which when she turned around just showed a hint of the bottom of her ass cheeks. The dark colour contrasted her hair and eyes perfectly. It was like she walked out of a Victoria’s Secret catalogue. 

“That will work.” I croaked. Holy shit. 

My mouth stopped working and I had to shake my head. She was the most purely beautiful girl I had working for me. The way her cheek bones outlined her eyes and lips, the light freckles on her neck. The piercing green of her eyes. Her body was flawless and perfectly proportioned. My cock was straining at my pants.

“We should take some pictures. For the web site.” she nodded in agreement. I brushed past her to get the camera from the office and as soon as I got close, it was like my breath hitched in my throat. The aura around her had already captivated me hard enough to want to drag her in with me and slam the door. And speaking of hard, my jeans were almost at their limit. 

Stay professional. I opened the drawer and got out the digital camera. “These go on your online profile. Then they get deleted. Okay?”

“I guess I have to trust you. Can you blur out my face?” It was a common request. It also told me that maybe she didn’t want any chance a picture of her got online by mistake. 

“No problem. Although I have to say your eyes are absolutely incredible.” I almost smacked myself in the face. Sounding like a stupid horny teenager again. “But yes, the body is usually good enough for our customers.” She laughed. 

Leading her towards one of the walls, I had her pose a couple of times. When she gave me a sexy look and pulled her lingerie tight over her breasts I could see just the hint of her dark nipples under it. They were a perfect size and hard like little pebbles. Nothing left to the imagination. Boom. Money shot.   

Skye walked into the doorway. “You ready to rock, baby?” 

Her green eyes looked at the other woman. “As ready as I’ll ever be.” I could tell she was a bit nervous. Skye was standing there wearing a skirt that could have been a handkerchief and a bikini top that barely held her in with no hint of any nervousness. It was incredible how fast some of the ladies got used to things around here. 

Skye smiled. “Well Jade, it’s time for your audition. Let’s go see what you got.” She walked over and took her hand with a smile. The two of them walked away, and I couldn’t stop my eyes from watching her lithe limbs move and her ass away as she walked away. Even though Skye’s ass was top notch, it was nothing compared to the girl beside her.  

The music was playing and even though it seemed like she was a bit nervous, Jade walked up the stairs beside the stage to a small smattering of applause. There were a few customers there, but it was still early.

Walking in heels looked pretty natural to her, and when she started to dance, it was like all the nervous energy she’d had while talking to me flowed out of her and suddenly I was mesmerized by her sinuous body moving on the stage. Even though I’d seen a hundred stage dances by that point, she was somehow different, and incredibly alluring.

I could even see the other men in the room raising an eyebrow as her body moved, and when she took off her first article of clothing, they sat up at attention. Then something I didn’t expect flooded through me.

Jealousy.

Like I wanted to claim her for my own. She had my chest feeling like I couldn’t breathe, seeing how gorgeous she was. When she removed her top and her lovely little breasts emerged, my cock was throbbing in my pants. I couldn’t take my eyes off her.

There was no way I could control my reaction, so I quickly tore my eyes away and turned around. I could see Skye nodding and a few of the other girls smiling as well. Obviously, they were just as impressed as everyone else. But there wasn’t a jealous eye in the room. It was more like respect for the dancing she was doing.

I walked into my office and shut the door. The breath I hadn’t realized I was holding whooshed out of me. Looking over on the couch, Jade’s clothes were in a small pile. The panties she had obviously taken off were lying right on top. They were white, lacy and thin. My little head was definitely in charge over my big one. 

While it felt wrong, I couldn’t help myself. Picking them up off the pile I memorized where they had lain and opened my fly. My cock sprung out and I wrapped my hand around it, feeling it throb. Lifting the panties to my mouth I could smell her scent all over them.

Feeling like a horny teenager, I started to stroke myself rapidly, feeling the thin fabric and imagining her naked body right in front of me. Smelling her sexy smell while my mouth devoured her pussy and tasted her skin. 

The fantasy expanded to her naked, writhing on top of my cock while I cupped her sexy breasts, and her plump lips kissed me while my balls tightened and I gave myself to the most gorgeous woman I’d ever seen.

Panting quickly, my cock spurted a massive load of white stickiness across the floor. It was probably the most powerful orgasm I’d had in a month. Guilty feelings entered my mind, but I managed to place the panties back exactly where they had been and clean myself up. It was better than taking advantage of her, even though I desperately wanted to try. 

I heard clapping from outside and quickly managed to get myself composed. Skye walked into the office with a big smile. “Damn. That girl has skills I never knew about. You’re going to hire her, right?”

“Definitely.” I managed to croak, hoping that Skye couldn’t see the telltale stain on the floor I’d left there two minutes before. “Tell her she’s hired and she can come and sign up for shifts.”

“Yay! She’s so great, Adam. You’ll see. And she’s hot as fuck, isn’t she?”

“Uh…yeah.” I nodded, trying not to look at the cumstain on the floor. As soon as Skye was gone, I quickly grabbed a paper towel and wiped it up, feeling guilty.

Trying to clear my spinning head, I sat down at my desk and quickly grabbed another contract. No woman had ever made me feel like I wanted them so badly in an instant. When Jade walked back in, redressed in her lingerie, I felt my cock respond again, even though I’d just jerked off. “Skye told me the good news. So I guess I’m in?”

“You are in.” I managed to smile.

“Is it okay if I change in here again?” She had the lingerie off without waiting for an answer, and her body was even more breathtaking up close. Much more petite and athletic than a lot of the girls with bigger assets, but her stomach rippled with muscle and her legs and ass were taut enough to bounce a quarter off. I averted my eyes and tried to make it look like I was busy with a blank computer monitor.

“Oops. Sorry.” She said. “Figured maybe I should get used to being naked in front of people.”

“It’s no problem.” I said, my voice on the last word hitting a note I hadn’t heard since I reached puberty. My face flushed red as she started to put on her clothes, and quickly at least she was covered. That didn’t help the memory of her body that had been tattooed into my brain. Or the fact that even fully clothed, she was still breathtaking.

“So when do I start?” She asked. “I kind of need the money. Nursing doesn’t pay all the bills.”

“You’re a nurse?” Jesus, I could only imagine what she’d look like in scrubs. “And you’re still looking to work here?”

“You make it sound like it’s a horrible place to work. And that’s not what Skye told me.”

“It’s…it’s not. At all.” I stammered. “I guess I just thought nurses made decent money.”

“My finances aren’t really any of your business, are they?” she said, but at least she was smiling. “As long as I do my job?”

“Of course.” My face went red again. Stupid blushing. “You can start tomorrow night if you want. Club opens at five and we get busy around eight. So if you want to come in a bit early you’re welcome to. Get to know everyone.”

“Awesome.” She stepped forward and actually extended her hand, like we were making a business deal. “Thank you for the opportunity.”

“Thank you for joining us. And welcome to the Pink Pony.” I nodded. Her hand was really soft.

“See you tomorrow.” When she walked out of my office I was almost lightheaded. Guys sometimes talked about getting hit like lightning with a girl who was so incredible they felt like they had to have her, and that’s exactly what I felt like.

Jade. Suddenly I was even more excited to come into work tomorrow. And it seemed like the next twenty-four hours were going to drag.


CHAPTER FIVE

The next couple of weeks were an exercise in patience, especially whenever Jade was around. Mostly because it was hard for me not to give her all the attention I wanted to. Was it a stupid crush? Probably, but the more I got to know her through little bits of conversation here and there, she was just as down to earth and nice as Skye told me she was.

I was also getting used to the way things worked around the club. Dancers had the occasional drama, but it was usually easily resolved, and I could tell the staff appreciated I was consistent with my actions. They were also thrilled with the changes I’d made, and as the money kept flowing in, it was easy to plan some upgrades to the place. With their feedback, of course.

After all, I wasn’t in it to make a pile of money. I was just fine, and I still had my finance career to fall back on eventually. But rapidly I found I was enjoying running the place, and having happy staff and happy customers brought a lot of satisfaction. It was like an MBA education all wrapped in a lovely little package that provided me with daily challenges, but also daily happiness.

I only wished it allowed me to get closer to Jade somehow. Other girls had flirted with me, but as soon as she’d walked into the club, I only had eyes for her. Whatever had taken place was far too powerful to ignore. Totally smitten. When I quickly found out she’d had a nasty breakup and was single, it actually got me excited.

There was a lot to do whenever I was at the club, but every time I had a chance to talk to her, I jumped at the chance. And even Skye commented that could tell I had a crush. She seemed to think it was cute, which only made me feel even worse about it.

But one night I overheard Jade asking girls for a ride home, and I couldn’t resist telling her I’d drive her back. Even though it wasn’t exactly on my way, I didn’t care. She thought about it for a moment, and then finally accepted. My heart actually skipped a beat.

What the hell was wrong with me? I was surrounded by gorgeous women virtually naked everywhere, but somehow my eyes were only on her, even when she walked out of the club in jeans and a t-shirt when her shift was over.

“You know, you really don’t have to do this.” She said again. “Monica would have driven me.”

“It’s seriously no problem.” I quickly pointed to my car before she could reconsider again. Maybe it was my schoolboy crush, but just being able to have an uninterrupted conversation with her was making me nervous.

“Milady.” The door creaked suddenly and threatened to fall off the hinges. “Whoops. Be careful getting in.” I cringed inside, but all Jade did was curtsy perfectly and slide into the passenger seat. The door actually closed and latched. I hadn’t had anyone in the car for a while, so I didn’t trust it.

“You know, it’s kind of cool that the owner drives such an…interesting car.” She said. “I always figured you’d have some kind of exotic sports thing.”

“That’s not really my style.” I responded, lurching forward as the engine threatened to stall. “I’m not exactly a flashy kind of guy.”

“I noticed.” She smiled. “That’s not a bad thing.”

When she said it, the tension inside my head ramped up about tenfold. Being so close to her in a vehicle was exciting me beyond measure.

“My asshole ex took my car. Hence, the need for the second job to buy a new one. So, I appreciate the ride.”

Any guy treating this woman badly was already on my shit list. Just being close to her in the car was enough to cause tension through my body, and because she was in street clothes, somehow it made her even more alluring. Plus, talking to her was easy. “Sorry to hear you were in a bad situation.”

She sighed. “It’s my own fault. I always pick the wrong guys. My therapist finally made the lightbulb go on in my head that the common element was me, so I just have to stop letting manipulative guys take advantage of me. I’m a fixer, which is also probably why I became a nurse.”

Thinking about her in scrubs definitely didn’t help matters down below. “It’s great you’re moving forward, though. I guess the club is a temporary stop, then.”

“I don’t know. I kind of like it, to be honest. All those guys getting all crazy because of me.”

“They definitely do that. You’re…well, you’re the most beautiful girl in the club. At least, I think so.”

“Aw. Thank you. Dancing is kind of freeing, you know? Just letting everything go and enjoying the moment. Even though I’m getting naked.” She giggled. “And it’s a really great place to work so far. The other girls are super nice.”

“Yeah, they can be a handful.” I laughed. “Like herding cats sometimes.”

“That’s what the hospital is like sometimes too.” Jade replied. “But the crazy is sort of fun, right?”

“Yeah, I have to admit, it can be.”

I found myself telling her the story of how I came to be in charge of the club, and her eyes were like dinner plates. “Wait a minute. Seriously? You got the place willed to you?”

“Yeah. I’d never even set foot in one before. And it’s been a pretty steep learning curve.”

“Damn. I never would have known. I mean, I knew you were young, but…”

“I’m not that young.” I argued. “And I’m enjoying it a lot. In fact, I’m thinking about taking a leave from school. The place is important to a lot of people, and school isn’t going anywhere.”

“Plus, you get to hang out with a lot of gorgeous women.” She laughed. “Does your family know?”

That question hit me harder than I thought it would. When my parents had found out about the fact I was running Uncle Sal’s old club, they were horrified and told me to sell it right away. They had no idea what the place was like, it was just all judgemental.

And both of them only bothered to berate me over text, not actually call me to talk about my end of it. “They know. Can’t say they’re actually supportive. But that doesn’t matter to me.” I took a deep breath. “My parents aren’t exactly the supportive type.”

I rarely told people about that side of my life, but something inside me told me I could trust her.

She surprised me when she nodded. “I know how you feel. I moved across the country to get away from mine.”

“Really?” I was taken aback. “Me too.”

“Okay, so two people in a car running away from their families both wind up at the same club. Imagine that.” She smiled. “Must be fate.”

Fate. That word hung in the air a bit. As soon as I’d seen her sitting there in the club, it was like I got struck by a bolt of lightning. And even though she worked for me, and I felt protective over the entire place, somehow, she was even more special. I didn’t want to admit it, especially out loud, but I’d already fallen, and fallen hard.

Seeing her naked regularly was a definite bonus, and even though I’d been jealous the first few times I saw other guys enjoying her dancing, she’d never given me any indication that there was anything going on besides dancing. Even when she was called to the VIP room, which was frequent.

I’d even seen her turn down guys who gave her the ick, which was a frequent thing with a lot of the girls. We were working on making sure the code of conduct was enforced both with the girls and the clients. Even to the point of posting a big sign at the entrance with expectations about behavior.

It definitely made the staff more comfortable. They didn’t have to feel unsafe or that they had to take care of problems on their own anymore. Gunter had hired a couple of new people that I approved of, and all of them were totally professional and great at their jobs.

Meanwhile, week by week, I was getting to know Jade better. At least once a week we were riding home together, and the friendly banter that had begun was more playful. Every time we bantered together, the temptation was immense.

The other girls, especially Skye, could see it too. She’d commented more than once that something was going on between the two of us, but there wasn’t.

At least, not yet. And that all changed one fateful night.

It was a full moon, and maybe that was part of the situation inside the club, but it was like both the staff and the customers were all extra excited. Money was flowing like water, and the VIP was packed all evening long. Meanwhile, my eyes were only on what was going on behind the scenes.

Jade had shown up, and right away when I said hello to her, I could sense something was different. Normally she wore something that accented her red hair and her soft features, but when she strutted out of the back dressed all in tight black latex, it was like a seductress had come to life.

The top had a zipper in the front, and it was mostly open, plunging down to show off the space between her perfect breasts while the swells of either side tempted my hands. For the bottoms, it was shorts, but they hugged her perfectly firm ass with the crack tucked in between the cheeks, begging for each side to be squeezed like ripe melons.

Her hair was curled and wild looking, and when she hugged me, she even smelled different.

“Where did you get that outfit?” I asked. My cock had stiffened immediately when I saw her.

She shrugged. “Found it in the back. Like it?”

“It’s incredible. Just…not what you usually wear.”

“Oh, so you’re keeping track, are you?” she turned around, and swayed her hips a bit, making my dick throb. “Mental note. Adam likes this outfit.”

I wanted to tell her that hell yes, I did. It was the first time I’d ever been tempted to actually ask her for a private dance, and the funny thing was, on that night it felt like she might say yes.

Watching her walk around and dance was one thing, especially when she used the zipper of her outfit to tease the men she was dancing with. More than once, I could have sworn she was looking straight at me when she turned away from them and smiled.

But when she hit the main stage, it was like something had taken over the entire club. Strutting up in big five-inch heeled boots, the music started to play. Instead of her usual softer music, it was a heavy metal song that encouraged grinding and just screamed out sexual need.

And damn, could she dance. Knowing what she was like in her normal world, it was intensely erotic to see her using her body like a sinuous goddess, winding and grinding and showing off every inch of herself. The zipper of her top slid down and when her perfectly shaped breasts emerged, the nipples were hard and eager, not even needing to be teased.

My mouth was dry watching her, and I could see that even the other dancers were admiring the show Jade was putting on. Lots of the customers were rushing to the row of seats by the stage just to get a closer look.

Her shorts came undone, and underneath was a black thong that framed her hips and ass with perfection, the cheeks flexing while she strutted around the stage in her boots. Wildly using her hair to tease the patrons that were handing her money, she was smiling the entire time. I could see that she was truly feeling free and alive.

In that moment, it was impossible not to fall even harder for her. I’d created a place where she felt like she could be free to express whatever part of herself had emerged, and it was a part of her I desperately wanted to share with her. We’d never gone anywhere near those boundaries, but as my heart thrummed in my chest and my cock strained against my pants, I knew I had to try.

Once her thong covered body had finished her songs, the entire place erupted with cheers as she gathered the money she’d been given. Definitely more than any other dancer had made that night, or would. As she stepped off the stage, I positioned myself so that I could clap for her as she walked to the back.

She stopped in front of me, and her perfect breasts tempted my eyes. “You’re driving me home tonight, right?”

Holy shit, this insanely hot girl was standing in front of me naked and demanding a ride home? Hell yes. “Of course.” I managed to nod without hopefully revealing what she’d done to me. The time seemed to crawl before the club closed and everyone finally started to make their way out of the back. I was waiting in the parking lot, nervous as hell.

Even wearing her street clothes, with the wild hair, she still looked incredible. I couldn’t possibly touch her, or I wouldn’t have stopped. The drive was mostly done in silence, which wasn’t a bad thing, but it was unusual for us. Thick in the air was something, but I couldn’t quite pin down what it was.

“That was quite a show you put on.” I had to say it. My jeans were telling me I hadn’t forgotten how she looked.

“Why, thank you. It certainly made my rent money. Maybe I should do that more often.” She paused. “Plus, it was super fun.”

“You looked like a whole different person. The dancing was crazy.”

“Maybe I’m ovulating or something. I just felt a bit freer tonight, you know? And I’ve been practicing.”

“I could tell.” I had been hard as a rock ever since watching her on the stage. “And you’re such an amazing dancer. Every person there was watching.”

“I have to admit, that’s actually a massive turn on.” She sighed. “Can I tell you something? Just between us?”

“Of course.”

“I had to go into the back and masturbate after that. I was so horny. It’s like it brought out my inner slut.”

Oh, Christ. Thinking about her masturbating only made things worse between my legs. I shifted myself, and I saw her eyes drop to my pants and a smile flit across her face. “Having a problem?”

I was shaking with nerves, but there was an energy filling the car I couldn’t believe was happening. And there was no point in trying to hide how I really felt. “A big problem. Ever since I saw you for the first time. You’re the most gorgeous woman I’ve ever seen. Or spent time with.” I laughed. “Or seen naked.”

She giggled. “Oh, come on, Adam. I hear that from customers all the time.”

“Yeah, but I’m not a customer.”

I felt a hunger that I’d kept pushed deep down inside me, bubbling up to the surface. Her eyes were locked onto mine, almost like a challenge, but then she bit her lip. The tension between us had reached a boiling point, and it was only up to one of us to make a move towards the other and let the reaction reach its apex. “And I think I’d really like to explore your slutty side.”

My hand moved almost voluntarily, and I saw myself lift it to stroke her long red hair as she sat there staring at me, then my muscles twitched and I grabbed it tightly in my hand, pulling her head towards mine. Like two starving animals, our mouths met in a fierce growl and finally I was kissing her. Hard. Like I had never kissed a woman before. 

The car suddenly seemed very hot. And Jade was finally going to be mine.


CHAPTER SIX

As I pulled on her hair to get her body closer to mine, her hands twined into my hair as well. All I could hear was moaning and then the sounds of our lips and tongues swirling together in complete reckless need. Her teeth bit my lower lip gently.

Then I felt a hand on my lap, probing for the rock hard erection that was inside of my pants and as we kissed, she fumbled there. When she grazed it with her hand, my cock twitched as if hit with a cattle prod. 

I wanted her. To smell her skin, to feel it sliding across mine and to hear her panting and moaning in my ear as I moved inside of her body. The sensation had been bottled up for so long and I was ready to unleash it all over the incredibly gorgeous woman that I had lusted over for so long.

Pulling on her shirt, she broke the kiss just enough to let me tug it over her head and revealed her breasts covered in a thin black bra. The milky white of her skin was a perfect contrast to it. With all the lust I was feeling, I tugged it down and finally got to see her perfect breasts uncovered. The gentle curve of them was capped with nipples that were perfectly round and dark. Her breath came in pants as I let my hands skim across the hard nubs. 

Finally, her hands managed to undo my pants, and she eagerly reached in. When her hand touched my cock, it almost made me explode immediately. Breaking the kiss, I knew I needed to tell her to slow down, or the encounter would be over in record time. It had been a while since Skye took care of me. And I wanted Jade so much, I was worried about disappointing her.  

“Wait…” I broke the kiss. Her lips eagerly continued to lunge at mine, and we would tangle our tongues again and then break, both panting hard. “If you keep touching me like that, I’m going to blow. Fuck, I can’t get enough of you.” She bit her lip again. 

“That’s okay. I need you. Now.” It almost came out of her as a growl and she pushed me back on the seat, still hanging onto my rigid member. Then her head was down, and I felt a warmth and pressure envelop me in the most incredible suction I had ever felt. It was as if a warm glove stroked my shaft, and the friction made my hair stand on end and my body go rigid. 

“FUCK!” I clutched at her hair and the seat beside me. “AH…OH…WOW!” Within twenty seconds I could feel pressure build inside me. This was going to be a record quick explosion. 

Then her hand gently squeezed me at the base of my shaft, letting the tension roll through me like a gentle wave and my body calmed down a bit, even though the tension stayed at the peak. Her mouth stayed wrapped around me. With just a simple flick of her tongue, she took me from calming down back up to my peak in seconds, and then when she felt my hips rise into her mouth, she squeezed me again. 

“Fuck…Jade…Jesus fucking Christ. I need…” the garbled words coming out of my mouth barely made sense. 

Then she lifted her head with a smile. “You need me. As much as I need you.” Her mouth plunged down again, and my hips rose off the seat with how intensely she was sucking. “And we definitely need to go inside.”

Was this really going to happen? I knew if I went inside with her, there was no way I was going to stop what I wanted. She was going to be my first, and I couldn’t wait to enjoy her body exactly like I’d fantasized about. She giggled as I tucked myself quickly back into my pants and shut off the car.

Both of us spilled out of our doors and almost ran up the small flight of stairs, her hands fumbling at her keys. As soon as the door was open, she yanked me inside, and the passionate kiss we’d shared earlier continued, this time against her hallway wall. Our bodies felt like they were fused together, and right away, her hands went to my belt again. “Living room or bedroom?”

I didn’t realize there was a choice, but I wanted to see her bedroom. And not have a reason to be uncomfortable. “Bedroom.”

As she walked down the hallway, she took her shirt and bra over her head in one motion, alluring me towards the doorway like a naked siren. I took my shirt off as well, tossing it onto the floor. There was no need to fold it. When she flicked on the bedside lamp, it gave a warm glow to the room and I saw mostly pink sheets and pillows, with stuffed animals on the bed that she quickly swept onto the floor.

Her breasts swayed, and I quickly stepped behind her, hungrily kissing her neck as I gathered her into my arms and felt the bare skin of her back against my chest. Cupping her breasts in my hands was heaven. I’d been dying to experience her body since the first moment I saw her, and now it was time to thoroughly explore.

Skye’s voice broke through in the back of my mind. Go slow. It was hard to think about anything but tearing her clothes off and experiencing her body fused with mine for the first time, but I teased her nipples with my fingers, and she moaned, tilting her head back. “Fuck…that feels so good, Adam.”

Turning around, she quickly dropped to her knees and yanked my pants down again, sliding my thick shaft back between her lips. Now she could look up at me, and I enjoyed seeing her make eye contact while she eagerly sucked at my rigid shaft. I stroked her hair. “You’re so gorgeous, Jade. Oh my God, you’re so gorgeous.”

“I need you inside me. Now. Right now.” She moaned, standing up and kissing me hard. “I’m dripping for you.”

I didn’t know if I should tell her about what was about to happen, but she definitely needed to know. “Wait. I should probably tell you something. I’m a virgin.”

Her eyes went wide. “What? But you and Skye…didn’t she…?”

I laughed. “She definitely showed me some things. But we didn’t do that. Go all the way.”

The gentle hand wrapped around my length again, and she looked down with a smile. “Oh, wow. I’ve never been a guy’s first before.”

“Well, you’re about to be. I just thought you should know.”

“Let’s make it an amazing experience, then.” She kissed me again, and this time it was more tender. “Lie down.”

Her pants and panties came off quickly, and even though I’d seen her naked before, it was different. We were alone and the energy between us was like nothing I’d ever felt before. I had no hesitation that I wanted her, but I wanted to be sure that she was thoroughly satisfied. So that there would be no question about a repeat performance.

I’d already fallen hard for her, and didn’t want to risk somehow screwing up. But she patted the bed, and as I lay down, she ran her hands up and down my legs. “God, your body. How do you want to do this?”

“There’s actually something I want to do first.” I grabbed her hips, and she gasped as I yanked her around, finally settling her hips right over my face. Taking my cue, she slid back into the perfect position as her dripping wet pussy opened right above my mouth. As if reading my mind, she took hold of my shaft with her hand, stroking it lightly as I pulled her pussy down to my eager lips and tongue.

“Ooh…yes…fuck…Adam…” she moaned. Her lips were full and delicious as I probed her with my tongue, taking long, slow swipes up and down, circling like Skye had told me to do. The result was explosive, her hips beginning to shudder almost instantly. “Ahhh…yes…damn…that feels amazing!”

Her mouth slipped over the head of my cock, and we began simultaneously pleasuring each other. My sucking and licking at her pussy made wet sounds while her sucking and taking my cock deep into her throat was adding little sighs to the mix. It was sensual and lovely, and even though there was so much lust boiling inside me I wanted to explode, my goal was to make my lovely beauty orgasm all over my face.

Teasing out her clit, I started to gently thrum my tongue against it and her mouth came off my cock as she gasped with pleasure. “Ah! Ooh…yes…please…don’t stop!” Skye’s words resonated in my mind. If a woman tells you not to stop, don’t stop.

I kept the steady rhythm of my tongue until I felt her entire body start to shake. Her thighs clamped around my head and suddenly she cried out with a loud peal of release. “OOOOOOOHHHHHHH! YYYYYEESSSSSS!” A flood of her cum ejaculated into my mouth, my tongue eagerly lapping it up and sucking at the puffy lips while making sure she rode out her orgasm with bliss.

Thankfully, she’d stopped sucking my cock, because it was already almost on the verge of blowing. When she slid her mouth back down over me, I gasped with the tightening sensation in my balls. “Jade. Stop. Holy shit, I’m going to blow.”

Sitting up and dismounting my face, she leaned down and kissed my chest. “How do you want to do this? You get to pick.”

I hadn’t honestly given it a lot of thought. All I was looking forward to was feeling her body as close to mine as possible. “Why don’t you get on top of me?”

“Perfect.” She kissed me gently one more time and then straddled me again, but this time, her hips shifted back against my erection. I could feel the slick between her legs as she moved back and my cock finally found her entrance. Taking a deep breath, she looked down at me. “Ready?”

I nodded, and slowly I felt something that felt like heaven engulf my cock. It was hot, wet and slick and felt like a lovely glove sliding all the way down my shaft. Both of us gasped with intense pleasure, or at least I hoped she was. “Damn. That’s fucking huge.” Jade moaned. As she slid down even more, it was sending a massive pulse of pleasure all the way up and down my entire body, making even my toes flex and my head spin with how good she felt.

Sitting there on top of me, she finally sighed and opened her eyes. “There you go. You’re not a virgin anymore, Adam.”

“I guess not.” I slid my hands around her hips to her perfect ass, and when she felt my hands cup her, she started to move. That made things amplify by about a thousand times, feeling her pussy start to grip and slide with wet friction up and down my entire length. “Holy shit…that feels amazing.”

“I’m glad.” She leaned down and kissed me, at first tentatively, but I wanted more. I grabbed her hair and tugged her mouth into mine, kissing her with the same passion we’d shared the first time in the car. The energy was almost crackling between us as we got into a steady rhythm of sexual need, her breath coming fast into my mouth.

“So good…so good…” she panted, and I could feel her body tightening again. My entire being was straining against blowing my load because I didn’t want to explode so quickly, and I somehow staved off my orgasm, even though her pussy was sending my cock into heavenly spasms all the way up and down my shaft.

Energy crackled between us as we got into a sensual rhythm of lust. The bed was creaking lightly, but the noise was joined by little sighs and my gasps of breath from what she was doing to me. And the way she looked on top of me, smiling down, was going to be something I knew I’d never forget.

I didn’t want her to move, enjoying the way she looked as much as the way she felt. Her hands squeezed my chest. I could feel her slick wetness dripping all over my crotch. “Fuck…fuck…yes…I wanted this for so long.” She moaned.

Taking her perfect breasts in my hands, I teased her nipples. “You’re perfect. A goddess. And all mine from now on.” She smiled down at me, and then leaned in, her lips finding mine again.

“Damn right I’m all yours. And this cock is all mine.” Her muscles squeezed me, and it made me gasp into her mouth. The pace began to ramp up to a feverish pace that wasn’t going to be stopped.

What was incredible was knowing I didn’t have to hold back. Because if I had my way, we were going to do this every single night for the rest of my life. My head was swimming, trying to hold on to my orgasm to allow her to have another, but as she gasped erotically into my ear, it sent my body into another level of need to explode inside her.

“Hold on…I’m so close…baby, hold on…YYYYEEEEESSSS!”

Just as her body shuddered and her pussy gripped me like a vise, my cock exploded deep into her tunnel. All the teasing and need that had built up over the past weeks was spurting into the most gorgeous woman I could ever have imagined.

Her pussy milked all the cum out of me as both of us gasped into one another’s ears, unable to contain how good it felt to be claiming her body as my own.

“Oh…ooh…yes…” her mouth found mine, and when we kissed this time, it was slower and sensual. Finally, she sighed and collapsed on my chest, breathing hard. I let my hands slid down her body, feeling how good she felt on top of me. Finally, she lifted her head. “We came together. I don’t think I’ve ever done that before.”

“Well, I know I definitely haven’t.” I grinned. She laughed and slowly slid herself off my cock with a small wince.

“Are you sure that was your first time? I’m having a hard time believing you.” Her head nestled into my chest, curling up against my body. It felt natural and lovely to be holding her as our breathing returned to normal.

The smell of her skin filled my nose as I inhaled her hair. “What kind of shampoo do you use? Because I’m going to make sure I get some.”

She laughed and lifted her head. “Awfully presumptive, aren’t you? Like you think this is going to happen again?”

I stammered. “Uh…I didn’t…I mean…” After all, we were lying there naked after she’d eagerly taken my virginity. “Too soon?”

Jade sighed. “Not too soon at all. And I’ll text you a picture.” She curled up again, kissing my chest and running her hand down my stomach. “It just kind of feels right. Is that crazy?”

“I’m officially sleeping with an employee. That feels crazy.” I laughed.

“Yeah, Skye’s going to have to keep her hands off you from now on.”

A horrified sensation passed through me. “Oh, yeah. I don’t know what she told you, but…”

She giggled. “Girls talk, silly. Especially when it comes to having fun with the new boss.” Her hand crept lower. “Don’t worry, I’m not upset at all. In fact, she sang your praises because you were such a nice guy. Didn’t even reveal the whole virgin thing. But she did say your dick was amazing, and she was right.” Fingers crept around my sticky shaft and, just feeling her touch me in such an intimate way, made me harden again. In record time.

As her lips met mine, I curled my arms around her and pulled Jade on top of me. “You know, a guy could get seriously addicted to you.”

“I’m happy to hear that.” She kissed me. “Because I’m not going anywhere soon. As long as you’re okay with dating a dancer.”

“Absolutely okay.” I cupped her delicious breasts and felt her sick pussy rubbing up and down my length, just teasing me.

It was going to be an amazing night. Without a lot of sleeping.

By the time we were finished, my body was well and thoroughly exhausted. We couldn’t keep our hands off each other, especially since we were naked, and in between bouts of rest I was awoken to the sensation of Jade sucking my cock and then happily riding me again. Drifting off once more, when I woke up, it was my turn to get hard again while nestled against her perfect ass, and that meant I had my first opportunity for spooning sex.

It was amazing to feel her gorgeous ass sucking at my shaft while her insane body writhed against me and I used her perfect breasts for leverage. By the time I finally slid out of bed and found her getting ready for her other job, seeing her dressed in scrubs made me want another round before she left. The fact she was happily sore, or at least told me she was, made me glow a bit.

Even with her hair in a ponytail and fully clothed, she was gorgeous. I dropped her off for her shift and before she got out of the car, she kissed me. “Thanks for an amazing night.” It felt natural and lovely, and as soon as the door was shut behind her and I watched her walk into the automatic doors, a big smile broke out on my face.

She was incredible. The night had been incredible, and it was almost surreal that the most gorgeous girl I’d ever met was also one of the easiest I’d ever talked to. Was this what people meant when they talked about falling hard for somebody?

Now I just had to think about the club. It wasn’t exactly cool for me to be sleeping with one of the staff, even though Skye had made it pretty clear she would have been happy to. I was going to have to be very careful about what happened at the Pink Pony to make sure that the upward trajectory it had continued without any hiccups.

The music in my car felt a lot happier as I drove away from the hospital. And after a shower, we’d see what happened the next time Jade entered the club.

All I knew was that it was a night I’d never forget.


CHAPTER SEVEN

The next few days were a whirlwind of paradise. Having Jade at the club, and even watching her dance with other men, didn’t bother me at all. She was also quite eager to have a repeat performance of our night together, as was I. And dancing made her ravenous in the bedroom.

Except the next time, it was at my place, and it was just as intense and amazing as the first time. It made me wonder if every time was going to be just as good, and if that was the case I was going to have to get in better shape, because I was exhausted. But it was a good exhaustion. One where I got to wake up with a gorgeous naked woman in my arms and not only make love to them, but talk about life and the future.

She seemed open to making plans, and we both had almost the exact same values. It was like some strange force had brought us together in a very strange place that neither of us ever could have imagined.

All we had to do was be careful at the club. There were lots of fantasies about office sex, shower sex and lots of other things, but she was pretty good at reining me back in when I thought about crossing the boundaries I’d set myself within the walls of the Pink Pony.

Even when we hung out and just did normal, mundane things it was fun. Mini-golf, going for long car rides and listening to music, even dancing at a normal club. The first time I picked her up for a dinner date she was wearing a dress that looked hotter than anything she’d ever worn at the club, and that resulted in a quickie in the car before we even went into the restaurant.

I’d never expected to have such an incredible connection in an emotional sense along with the physical. We were quickly falling for one another, and everyone could see it.

The past seemed like a distant memory. When my parents found out I was dating one of my dancers, they of course condemned the idea and told me it was a recipe for disaster. But their opinion didn’t mean anything. I could almost imagine that Uncle Sal would have happily approved, and that was enough for me.

Still, I was always a bit uneasy that it could all come tumbling down like a house of cards. Even with all the things I’d put into place, it felt like there was something missing. My mind couldn’t calm down sometimes when it came to making the place perfect.

Jade told me all the time I was putting too much pressure on myself. I just didn’t know how to resolve the constant worry that I couldn’t pin down. At least until one night when trouble came walking in the door.

She told me about her exboyfriend, and it was obvious the guy didn’t want to let go of her. I couldn’t blame him entirely, I wouldn’t have wanted to either. But instead of just taking it like a man and walking away, he decided to steal her things and intimidate her, as if that would make her stay.

Jade could handle herself, and I knew that. But when the idiot walked into the Pink Pony, it was something I couldn’t stop myself from getting involved with.

He was with a group of four guys, and as soon as they walked in and took one group of seats around the small stages, I could almost smell trouble. Normally, the patrons were pretty decently dressed, but these guys were barely in wife beaters and had tattoos all over them.

I saw the guy I recognized scanning the room, and as soon as his eyes fell on Jade, they narrowed. She had just come out from the back and looked incredible as always, but the way he was looking at her made me realize exactly who he had to be, even if I hadn’t seen a couple of pictures of him. Her ex-boyfriend.

There was trouble brewing, and it was pretty obvious. As soon as Jade saw him, she looked away with an expression that told me my instincts were bang on. She definitely didn’t want to see him at the club, that was for sure. A big smile broke out on his face as soon as he spotted her.

Quickly she walked to the opposite side of the room, which just happened to be where I was against the bar. We couldn’t make it obvious that we were now a thing together, but I wanted to fiercely protect her from whatever was about to happen. There was no reason for the guy to be here besides causing a problem.

“Is that who I think it is?” I asked her. She looked very nervous, but nodded. Technically, the guy wasn’t doing anything at the moment, but the fact she was worried made my hackles rise. He was obviously here to cause a problem for her, and I wasn’t about to let that happen. “Is he going to be a problem?”

“I don’t know why he’s here. He must have found out I work here somehow.” She said.

“You know, you can get out of here if you want. Just head into the back. I can drive you home.”

She shook her gorgeous red hair. “I’m not running away. Fuck that. This is my place. Our place.” Her eyes met mine, and it gave me a warm glow that she referred to it that way.

“Okay. Want me to take care of it?”

“It’s fine.” She said, squeezing my hand. “I don’t want to let him know he can get to me. He’s not going to win.”

“Just say the word.” I nodded.

One of the other guys started looking around at all the other girls, and when his eyes fell on Skye, he got out of his chair and approached her. There was a brief dialogue, and that was normal. At least so far. After all, she was one of the hottest women in the place. I could see she wasn’t super happy about dancing for the group, but I quickly made eye contact and raised an eyebrow, and she waved me off by blowing me a kiss.

I knew she could handle herself. All four of them leaned back as Skye stepped up on the small stage and started to dance for the playing song, slowly grinding her hips and faking a smile to all the surrounding men. Even though there was a gorgeous naked woman in front of him, the asshole ex of Jade’s kept looking over at her as she spoke to other customers, making sure to stay on the other side of the room.

The other three guys were leering like some guys did and leaning over to make comments to each other. Even though I’d seen it a dozen times before, bad behavior was usually quick to pass with most guys once they realized the dancer wasn’t going to put up with crap. But the energy with this group was different. They had come specifically to cause trouble.

Skye was facing away from them, and I could tell that she had zero fucks to give about how well she was dancing for these particular patrons, which was her right. One of them leaned forward and grabbed her ass, and she whirled around. “Hey!”

I could see the expression on Skye’s face, and she wasn’t pleased. It was the opening I needed to try to resolve the situation and kick the pricks out. Walking over to Gunter, I told him what was going on and he quickly went to walk over to the platform. But I stopped him. These assholes were mine.

“Gentlemen. We don’t treat the ladies like that around here!” I started in a loud voice, trying to puff myself up a bit. “I’m going to have to ask you to leave.”

“Not without a proper dance.” The jerk sneered. “This one is too old, anyway. Why don’t you send Jade over here instead?”

“Too old?” Skye snarled. I quickly got her down, just in case she was going to punch the guy. The last thing we needed was fists flying, especially hers.

“Settle.” I whispered in her ear. “I got this.” She shot the guys the finger and stalked away. It was time to make sure these guys knew what was up.

“Jade’s not dancing for you.” I replied. “And I think nobody is going to want to. You guys can take your money with you and get out.”

“Who the fuck are you?” the guy focused on me, and it wasn’t unexpected. My heart was thrumming in my chest, and I felt my hands tighten into fists. “The butler?”

His friends laughed. But I felt a swell of confidence. It was the first time I’d ever really needed to exert any kind of authority, and it was perfect timing if it meant this prick was going to get tossed out.

“I’m the owner, actually. And these girls are my responsibility. So you guys need to get out of here because they don’t want you here anymore.”

“Oh, really?” Jade’s ex boyfriend stood up, and he was a few inches taller than me. But there was no way I was going to back down. I could see Gunter looking over and he signaled one of the other doormen. They had my back. “And what are you going to do about it?”

A voice I recognized cut in from behind me, loud enough for all of us to hear. “He’s not going to do anything about it. We are.” I quickly turned and saw six of the girls, with Jade in the middle, all of them holding their purses. Skye among them. “You guys can take your small dicks and fuck off. None of us are going to do anything for you.”

Jade’s eyes were blazing, and I’d never thought in a million years that any group of guys would be confronted by a gaggle of angry exotic dancers. Even though they were in lingerie, all of them looked threatening enough. Her eyes fell on her ex. “Especially you, you stupid asshole. Get the fuck out of here before we all throw you out.”

His eyes filled with rage. He took a step towards her and I lifted my hand quickly in front of him. “Ah, ah. Not a good idea. Tell you what, you can either walk out of here or get carried out. By them.” I pointed to the security team and now there were four of them as well, and all of them were getting ready to rumble. Gunter was almost salivating at the idea of getting to open the door with someone’s head.

The girls started to hurl insults at all the men, and they glanced at each other and a couple of them finally shrugged, walking away towards the door. Jade’s ex-boyfriend glowered a bit more. “This isn’t over!” He threatened.

“Yes, it is.” Jade said. “Because this is our place. And if you come back, don’t expect anything different to happen.” When she lifted two middle fingers, I saw a flash of anger cross his eyes and tightened my fists, but he finally turned and stalked away. Even some of the patrons cheered as the group walked out the door, Gunter holding it with a broad smile.

As soon as they were gone, the music swelled, and the place started to move normally again. Except for one thing. Jade walked over, grabbed me, and kissed me hard. Our mouths sealed together and as her tongue slid against mine, I heard catcalls from all around us. But I didn’t care. She was marking her territory, apparently, and I was more than happy to be marked by her.

When we finally broke apart, all I saw from the other girls and a few of the other staff were smiles. “We can stop pretending.” She whispered in my ear. “I think they all know anyway.”

That only gave me even more permission. Now it was my turn to lift her up into my arms and kiss her, more cheers and calls encouraging us. Tempted to take her right into my office and enjoy her, I somehow managed to restrain myself, even though my dick was pointing the way and definitely wanted some more.

“Watch me dance. All night. And then I’m going to fuck your brains out.” She sighed into my ear. “Drink some coffee. You’re going to be up all night.”

Goddamn. Once she walked away, I went over to the bar and poured myself one. It was going to be a long night, but one that I was looking forward to.

Was it strange that I was watching my girlfriend lap dance for other men and enjoying it? Maybe. But I was the one who was going to take her home and enjoy her later. And that was more than enough for me.

Finally, I felt my shoulders drop. That was the missing piece. Knowing that everyone at the club had my back as much as I had theirs, it felt like I could suddenly breathe and just relax.

And now I knew for sure that the club supported us as a couple. Jade was the best thing that had ever happened to me, and the Pink Pony was a close second.

I settled into my seat to watch my girlfriend tease and tempt all the men in the room. It was incredible to watch, and even more incredible to know I was going to be the one who got to take her home at the end of the night. And make love to the most incredible person I’d ever met.


CHAPTER EIGHT

“Hey, Adam. There’s a package for you in your office.”

It was my birthday, and so far, neither of my parents had bothered to reach out to me. Since I’d started working at the club, the fact I was putting school on hold had gained me a cold shoulder. But it didn’t bother me. This year, one of the first people I couldn’t wait to spend time with was Jade.

We’d been inseparable ever since that first night we spent together, and being able to put her ex-boyfriend in his place along with the rest of the staff told me that not only did I have an incredible woman by my side, but the entire staff supported me and had bought into the fact I actually cared about the place.

And things had picked up. When we started advertising properly and using things like algorithms on our website, even people like sponsors had started reaching out, giving us additional revenue sources. We were contacted by a few high-level dancers from other places who commanded big money, but then brought in big money in return.

Applications for new dancers had even picked up because word had spread, and everyone wanted to work at the Pink Pony. And what was most popular was that I had created a profit-sharing program that the entire staff could buy into if they wanted, plus found a company that would provide benefits for the staff.

A year before, I’d been doing nothing on my birthday. This year, I didn’t know what to expect, because all Jade had promised was a surprise would be waiting for me that night. So I was excited when I walked into my office and saw a small box on my desk.

It couldn’t be from anyone else. But when I opened it, there was just a note and what looked like a black stocking.

Happy Birthday Adam! Please put this blindfold on at midnight and call Gunter.

That was all it said. It was a couple of hours from midnight, and a text to Jade went unanswered. That wasn’t unusual, because it was one of her hospital shift nights. But why call Gunter? Was he going to do something? My curiosity was peaked as I left the office and went into the main room.

It was a quiet night, being a Tuesday. The bartenders greeted me and Gunter was by the door as usual, with a couple of the girls hanging out and the stage always rotating. Sitting down at my usual stool, the bartender handed me a coffee without even having to ask.

What was incredible to me was that the place literally felt like home. My apartment was okay, and Jade had taken some steps to make it a bit homier since we were spending so much time together, but the building that I’d never even thought to enter before had now become part of what felt natural, and the staff felt like my family. It wasn’t work anymore. It was a pleasure to be a part of.

Midnight finally came by, even though it felt like time was crawling. I went back into the office and pulled the item out of the box, calling Gunter to come to the back. The silky material went over my eyes and fit perfectly, and once it was there, I felt kind of silly when I heard the big man walk in.

“All right, boss. Follow me.” He led me out of the office, and when I felt myself getting led through the bar area, I heard a lot of calls of Happy Birthday as we moved through the place. I had no idea what to expect, but I knew exactly where we were headed when he led me up the small flight of stairs into the VIP area.

It was the big, enclosed booth at the back, and Gunter led me inside, sitting me down on the couch. “Wait here, boss.”

There was no other choice unless I wanted to remove the blindfold, and I didn’t want to spoil whatever was about to happen. When the door opened, I heard somebody come in and then the frosted glass turned on as well. “Who’s there?” I asked.

It was Jade’s voice. “I guess I’m the first part of your birthday present. You can take the blindfold off.” As soon as I heard her voice, a thrill went through me. Because she was supposed to be working, I wasn’t expecting her to be there, but I tore my blindfold off quickly and my cock immediately came to life as soon as I saw her.

Dressed in a long black body stocking, I could see her perfect ass pushed up from her heels, but there was also another outfit underneath. “Damn. You are so gorgeous, baby. What a great present.”

When her attitude shifted, her lips parted, and I could sense the aura around her change. It changed for me, too. Her back arched and her legs tightened and suddenly standing in front of me was the most sensually addictive woman I’d ever seen.

Jade was here. And I couldn’t wait to experience her. “Oh my God, you’re insane. I want you so much.”

“I’m sexy. Right?” her hips swayed back and forth.

“So sexy.” She stepped forward, and my legs spread as she bent down, her long hair skimming over my thighs. It made me shiver. “I’ve never wanted anyone more.”

“Oh, Adam.” A voice came from the doorway. “You really need to control yourself.” I hadn’t even noticed the door open, being so fixated on Jade in front of me.

It was Skye, and when she strutted in, I saw she was wearing an identical body stocking. The two women virtually matched, except one was red-haired and one brunette, and Skye was voluptuous, where Jade was petite. “Otherwise, I’m going to get offended.”

Jade grinned at me when I looked back at her in shock. “We thought this might be fun. A really nice birthday present for my man.”

I grinned, even though my nerves hit me like a freight train. Were they about to give me what most men only dreamed about? “Oh, so I’m your man now, am I?”

“Damn right.” She bent forward, and this time offered me her delectable lips to kiss. I took full advantage, loving the way her mouth easily caressed mine, but when her tongue slipped inside mine, there was heavy lust behind it. She moaned lightly, making my lips vibrate, along with the rest of me.

When I finally regained my senses, there were two gorgeous women standing in front of me, wearing garments I couldn’t wait to strip off them. One was someone I was in love with, as crazy as that sounded after a couple of weeks. And the other was someone I lusted after and had given me a very thorough sexual education.

Both were gorgeous, and as I realized what was about to take place, or at least I hoped, it only sent my already excited body into hyperspace. I was about to have a threesome, and I couldn’t wait to see what the two lovely women had in store for me.

Skye stepped forward. “Hey, I get some of that too, right?” I looked at Jade. Of course, she’d already revealed that she knew about what happened with Skye, but I never expected what she said next.

“Of course. Tonight is all about sharing.”

Oh, shit. Did that mean what I thought it meant? When Skye kissed me, it was full of lust, and even though I felt strange kissing another woman in front of my girlfriend, when the kiss finally broke and I looked at Jade, she was biting her lip. That told me she was horny.

“Stand up.” She offered her hand, and I stood up, a woman on either side of me. As soon as I faced her, Jade grabbed my hair and pulled me on for another passionate kiss, tongue filled and lusty. Her sexy body pressed against mine and my hard cock rubbed against the sheer material of her body stocking.

But as soon as she released me, Skye turned me around and kissed me with just as much lust, if not more. Jade’s hands snuck around my body and unbuttoned my shirt. “Let’s get all these clothes off.”

Once my shirt was gone, Jade turned me to kiss her, and then Skye worked on my pants. The belt came off first, and she gave my ass a playful spank with it, but then tugged my pants and shorts down, my cock finally free to the air. It was almost sticking to my belly button after making out with both sexy women.

I let my hands wander across Jade’s body stocking, her nipples teased through the thin fabric as she hissed into my mouth. It meant I barely noticed Skye getting on her knees in front of me, but when she slid her mouth onto my rigid shaft, it made me gasp into Jade’s mouth with surprise.

“Mmm…what a great idea.” My girlfriend said, getting down on her knees in front of me as well. Obviously, the women had an agenda in mind, and it was about to start with my first ever blowjob from two women at the same time. I couldn’t believe my birthday was starting off like this.

Skye’s lips slid almost all the way down my cock with ease, and she groaned low in her throat, making my balls vibrate. I gasped, watching as her nose tickled my belly hair, and then she gently thrust back and forth a bit, letting me slide into her throat as if I was fucking it. “Jesus…ahh…” I gasped.

When Jade took a hold of me, it was different. She let her tongue slid up and down my lengthy shaft as if licking an ice cream cone, back and forth with swipes that added friction and coated my entire length with her saliva.

Tucking my cock up, she also licked my balls, and that made my entire crotch contract with delight. Reaching even further underneath, her tongue skimmed over my taint, and that made me gasp out loud. Nobody had ever touched me there before.

Handing me back to Skye, I was suddenly buried deep in her throat again, and the sensation changed to one of pure suction and ecstasy. The two women were intentionally driving me wild, giving me an entirely unique experience as they both pleasured my cock orally in different ways.

“You two are insane.” I moaned. Jade stood up, and I eagerly kissed her with as much passion as I could because of my cock being buried in another woman’s throat.

“I think you need a bit of a show.” Skye pulled Jade into her naked body, and when the two women kissed passionately, I watched their lips fuse, and their tongues meet. My already throbbing cock almost exploded seeing it. The sensual, passionate way they were making out, obviously something that both women were absolutely into, was something I never suspected I’d see in my sexual life.

Skye leaned down and teased Jade’s cute little nipple with her tongue, and Jade looked at me and smiled. “Enjoying the show?”

“So much.” I moaned. The two women’s mouths met again with passion, and watching them kiss was something that stirred primal feelings of need inside me. Jade was squeezing Skye’s big breasts, and then she took a taste of her large nipples while the other woman cooed and stroked her long, red hair.

I needed to be a part of something, but as soon as I tried to stand up and join them, Skye placed a hand on my chest and pushed me back down on the couch. “Ah, ah. No touching.”

“Fuuuck…” I couldn’t believe what they were doing to one another. Both women cupped the ass of the other, squeezing it while they kissed again, as if they were two familiar lovers that couldn’t get enough of each other. “You two are insane.”

“I want to watch him eat your pussy,” Skye said to Jade. “And I can help.”

“Oh, yes, please.” Jade moaned, turning to me. As she stepped between my legs, Skye took a hold of her panties from behind and slowly slipped them down. The lovely tuft of red hair on her pussy was revealed, and I salivated at the fact I was going to have a chance to make her cum all over my face.

I put my legs together, and she straddled them as I moved forward on the couch, smelling her arousal before I even touched her lips. They were glistening already with wet slick. Kissing her thighs, I started to carefully approach her lovely centre, eager to make her gasp out my name when she came all over my tongue.

What I didn’t expect was Skye slipping her head between Jade’s legs and taking my cock into her mouth. As soon as I felt her hair on my legs and her warm lips wrap around me, I took my first taste of my lovely girlfriend’s pussy, and all three of us moaned almost in unison.

Jade tasted like heaven on my tongue, the folds of her opening embracing my tongue and her hands tilting my head back just enough to lap at her whole slit. Up and down, just like Skye had so thoroughly taught me.

Meanwhile, Skye was busy with my cock easing into her throat, sending massive shockwaves through my body as she eagerly devoured me. She loved her oral craft, and it made my dick swell in her mouth in an instant, especially because of the pussy I was devouring above me.

It was a threesome position I’d never seen before, but I realized what the advantage was when Skye took her mouth off my cock and started to play with Jade’s ass cheeks, spreading them and making her pussy folds open even wider for my eager tongue. Jade was moaning and clutching at my head, encouraging me to keep going.

When Skye inserted a finger inside her from behind, her legs shook around my head. Now one of us was penetrating her while my mouth was gently teasing her pussy lips, and when I licked higher and took her clit into my lips, she gasped loudly. “AHH! YES! I’m going to CUUUUUUUMMMMM!”

Feeling her pussy shudder, her orgasm was a delicious flood onto my tongue and Skye’s probing finger, loud, rhythmic gasps coming from her until she finally let go of my head and lifted her leg over me, collapsing onto the couch with panting sighs. “Holy shit. That was crazy hot. Having both of you at the same time.”

“I want the same treatment, by the way. But I think our friend Adam needs some fun too.” Skye said, straddling me with her voluptuous frame. I leaned forward to enjoy her pussy as well, but she quickly grabbed my head and shoved me back. “Not like that.”

Lowering herself down, her knees went to the outside of my legs on the couch, and she quickly grabbed my rigid cock, letting it find her dripping wetness. The panties were still on, but she tugged them aside and as soon as I realized what she was about to do, I looked over at Jade. “Is this okay?”

It wasn’t like I wanted to stop what was going on, but she quickly took my hand. “Oh, yeah. I want to watch you fuck her.” With those words, I knew I could enjoy myself, and I let Skye slide down my shaft with ease, impaling herself on my throbbing dick. The surge of intense pleasure and the way her pussy gripped me was so different, but somehow amazing at the same time.

She wasn’t as tight as Jade, nestling me inside her with ease, but she sighed while she rocked on top of me. “Fuck, I knew you’d feel so good. This dick is amazing.”

It was only the second time I’d been inside a woman, and it felt absolutely incredible. Just different. Especially with her big breasts bobbing in my face that I loved to play with. She’d told me they were sensitive, so I started to suck at one of her big nipples while she rode me, her lovely slick tunnel gently gripping my shaft.

Glancing over at Jade, she locked eyes with me, and it was hot to see her with a hand between her legs, masturbating with a smile while she witnessed Skye and I together. She blew me a quick kiss, and then I could return the attention to my lovely MILF lover, who was starting to bounce on my cock faster.

It felt insanely wet, and the friction was looser, but that just meant my body was being eased sensually towards an orgasmic explosion rather than the rocket ride that I always had with Jade.

“Ooh, I know what you want,” Skye said, quickly dismounting me. Her ass was definitely a work of art, and when she turned around and sat back down, the sexy cheeks flexed as she eased me back inside her, and I gasped as her pussy swallowed my throbbing cock again.

“Get over here.” She grabbed Jade and then leaned back. Her thick body pressed into mine as her pussy opened, but then I felt something incredible, which was Jade’s tongue rolling up and down my shaft and Skye’s pussy while we kept fucking. I had no idea Jade was bisexual, but it was confirmed when she licked at Skye’s pussy, making the sexy woman riding me gasp with pleasure.

It was an erotic spectacle I’d never even imagined. My girlfriend licking my cock and another woman’s pussy while the other woman was fucking me into the depths of pleasure.

“Oh, yeah…lick that pussy…” Skye moaned. “Fuck me with that big dick, Adam!” It was a writhing trio of lust, and when Jade’s tongue slid up my shaft and licked Skye’s pussy juices off me, it sent a spasm through my whole body. The sounds of our bodies moaning and writhing together were echoing in my ears alongside the pumping music.

My cock slipped out of Skye’s pussy and Jade immediately sucked all her juices off it, giving my balls a quick lick before placing me back inside my other lover. All of us were gasping and moaning, and as my balls tightened, I grabbed Skye by her magnificent tits and fucked her harder and deeper.

Jade slid up beside me and hissed into my ear, licking my earlobe. “I want to watch you cum inside her, baby. Fill up her pussy for me.”

Hearing her telling me to explode was all it took. “Oh, SSSSHHHIIIIITTT!” I cried, letting my body erupt and my cock exploded into Skye’s tight tunnel, thick ropes of cum filling her up as she gasped on top of me.

“YES! I can feel it!” she moaned, and I felt her hand swirling over her clit as she bore down on top of me while I continued to cum. “AAAAHHHH!” With a delicious shudder, she came as well, her pussy almost squirting out all over my throbbing dick. The lovely orgasm made her cum join with mine.

I slipped out of her again, and then Skye slid beside me. Jade immediately slid between her legs and began to eagerly lick her pussy, Skye’s hands twirling into her red hair and pulling her mouth into her pussy while I witnessed my girlfriend sucking my cum out of another woman’s slit I’d just fucked so incredibly hard.

As if topping a sundae, once Jade was done eating out our combined loads, she moved up and the two women kissed passionately. I could see my thick white cum swapping into their mouths as they shared me with one another.

When they finally finished, I was almost ready for more, because watching them had kept my cock hard. But then I realized where we were. There was an open club just outside the door, and our threesome couldn’t continue while the VIP room needed to be used to make money.

Jade slid onto my lap and kissed my neck. “Did you enjoy your present, baby?” I shivered at the touch of her lips, and when she kissed me, it was gentle and loving. There was no way I could envision anything better. Especially when Skye slid up beside me and kissed me as well.

I couldn’t believe how lucky I was. Not only was the club thriving, but I had an incredible girlfriend and another lover who was beyond compare. As we finally disentangled from one another and I got dressed, I watched the two gorgeous women laughing and joking with one another who had just fucked my brains out.

Walking back into the club, the DJ immediately broadcast over the speaker. “HAPPY BIRTHDAY TO ADAM!” and a massive cheer went through the building. There was a lot of night still to come, but because the place felt like home, there was nowhere else I would have rather been, and no other people I wanted to spend my night with.

My future was bright, at least as bright as the lights outside the club. And as I walked into a group of people who had become like a family to me, with Jade’s hand in mine, I knew that there was nothing that could make it better.


EPILOGUE

It was hard to think that it had been a year since the first time I walked into the Pink Pony. The place was busier than ever, but even though it was a regular night, we were closed for a private party. That private party was a goodbye party for me.

Since the club had started to thrive, I’d began thinking about returning to school and finishing things up there. It only took a couple of courses, and my graduation was finally on the horizon. I’d already been contacted by a few big firms to start my finance career. It was hilarious when I sat in interview rooms and told them about what had happened.

What was the problem? It wasn’t like I cared if they knew. I was proud of the entire place and the fact that I had taken great care of all the people involved.

Gunter had been promoted to head of operations, so he was getting a well-deserved step up to take care of not only security, but the bar staff and everything else. Meanwhile, Skye was a natural fit for the head of staff, and she had happily accepted her role making sure the dancers were taken care of properly. I trusted both of them completely, and I knew that I’d be coming back frequently.

Jade had decided to head to graduate school, but I told her that she could still dance whenever she wanted to. As long as I was in the building, so that we could enjoy the aftermath together. My office was a great place to have sex, and I’d made sure to set it up comfortably. Along with a bit of soundproofing.

Whenever I watched her dance, she drove me wild. Even when there were other men watching her. It also made her horny as hell, and pretty much whenever she worked, we had some wild nights. The fact she was so open about her sexuality also meant once in a while she’d grab a friend, and we’d really enjoy ourselves.

Skye wasn’t always involved, but Jade had given me full permission to enjoy her whenever we both wanted, and the older vixen had been a part of some of our best sexual fantasies together. Even a trip to Cabo where the hot tub became an outdoor venue for another mind-blowing threesome.

And the party tonight was hopefully going to end up the same way, with two women who I couldn’t get enough of.

It was a new beginning for a lot of people, and that was reflected in the cheerful greetings I got as I walked out onto the club floor, from customers and staff members alike. Jade was sitting at the bar, looking like her usual gorgeous self even though she wasn’t scheduled to work that night. She’d not been feeling well lately.

Turning around, she handed me a coffee. “I can tell in a couple of hours this place is going to get pretty wild. There’s a lot of happy energy around here.”

I shrugged. It was crazy to think that a year had passed, and now a bunch of dancers getting wild wasn’t even something that phased me. “I’m glad. Everyone here deserves to be happy.”

“That applied to you too, you know.” Jade laughed, taking my hand and squeezing it. “All work and no play makes Adam a dull boy.”

“I get lots of play. And trust me, when we get home tonight, I’m going to play with you all night long.” I leaned in and kissed her neck, feeling her body shiver.

“Oh, don’t worry. Skye and I have a nice celebration planned in the VIP lounge.” She replied in my ear and then gently nipped at it. Her eyes drifted over to Skye, who was working the room as usual. “Maybe a bit of a show again.”

“Sounds like a great time.” I curled my hand around her waist and cupped her gorgeous ass. It had been getting bigger lately. “Can’t wait to see you dance for me.”

“Well, I’m not going to be able to dance much longer.” She said. “Pregnant girls aren’t exactly good on stage.”

It took a moment for that to register. Then suddenly everything clicked into place. The extra weight she’d been carrying. Less morning sex. I’d sworn her breasts were getting bigger. “Do you mean…” I grabbed her and looked her straight in the eye. “You’re pregnant?”

She nodded, and I swept her into my arms, kissing her and hearing catcalls from the people around us. I didn’t care. This gorgeous woman was carrying my child. It wasn’t like we hadn’t talked about it, and a thrill filled my body, knowing that this gorgeous woman was going to be glowing with new life.

Skye tapped me on the shoulder. “I’m assuming that means she told you. So…”

Two of the girls held up a massive sign that read Congratulations with a picture of an ultrasound on it. A massive cheer went up, and Jade was getting hugged by everyone while I sat there dumbfounded.

Instead of just a family of staff, now I was starting a real family with the woman of my dreams. Nobody ever could have told me a year before that Uncle Sal would bequeath me a place that would entirely change my life, and the future was brighter than the sun. All because of a tiny little club on the outskirts of town that held treasures I never could have imagined.

And now, the mother of my child. I pulled Jade into my arms one more time, whispering into her ear. “I love you so much. Mommy to be.”

She laughed. “Ooh. That could be fun. Daddy to be.”

The music began to play again, and as one of my incredible dancers headed to the stage, I slid my arm around the two women on either side of me and started to enjoy the show. A show that was just as exciting as the rest of my life was going to be.

THE END
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