

CHAPTER ONE - ARIZONA

My name is Kate Stevens and today is the start of my new life. I turned eighteen earlier this year and am no longer in the foster care system. It’s finally time for me to leave Arizona and head for the bright lights of New York City. No longer must I deal with moving from family to family and from one school to another. I was placed into the foster care system when I was six years old. My parents were both heroin addicts and their addiction to the drug was important to them than I ever was. My father went to prison when I was five years old for killing a man whose home he had broken into to get drug money. He was murdered in prison later that year. My mother did what she could to put a roof over our heads but we often found ourselves sleeping in the streets. One day my mother dropped me off at a friend’s house. She told me she had a job interview and would be back later to get me. That was the last time I ever saw her. Her friend thought that something may be wrong when she called the police a few days later. The police found her dead with a needle in her arm in a motel room we would stay at when she had the money for it. I didn’t know of any family other than my mother and father and if I did have there was no member that was willing to take me in. I became a ward of the state and placed into foster care. I was never a member of a real family, I was always the foster kid. I would move from one family looking at me as a paycheck to another. They were many times that I ran away for fear of physical or sexual abuse. Thankfully I never was abused buy I never developed a close relationship with another person except for Stacy and John.

Stacy was my foster sister for the last three years, the only daughter and child of Mary and Jim Hodges. I was placed with the Hodges at the start of my sophomore year of high school. I was a paycheck to Mary and Jim. Jim was an alcoholic mechanic and Mary was a stay at home alcoholic. They would both drink until they passed out daily. To Stacy, I was the sister that she had always wanted. During my entire time in the foster care system, Stacy was the only person that ever treated me like something more than a paycheck. She cared for me and I cared for her. She would take me to parties and introduce me to friends. She would help me with school work and would share her clothes with me. She was the only person that ever called me beautiful and told me she loved me. We were the same age and shared a birthday. It was no secret that the Hodges were the town drunks and Stacy and I were never looked at in the same light as other teenagers.

I knew from an early age that I was different. I never had any sort of sexual feelings towards those of the opposite sex. Over the years I would have boys that I considered friends but those friendships would eventually dissolve when those boys would let their feelings toward me be known. I would reject them and as a result we would no longer be friends. That was normally the case, except for John Brennan. John was the same age as me and Stacy and we met when John moved to Arizona from Wyoming. He was handsome, standing 6 feet tall, with blonde hair and blue eyes. He was muscular, athletic, smart and popular. Me and Stacy started hanging out with John when he started a math study group. Stacy, me and John were the only members of the study group and we didn’t do much studying now that I think about it. We would watch television, tell jokes, laugh and talk. John was fully aware of the living conditions that me and Stacy dealt with so we often would have sleep overs at John’s house without his parents knowing. Me and Stacy would climb through John’s window and crash in sleeping bags. We did this often until Stacy started dating Todd Flannigan and started sleeping over at his house more and more often.

The night that I came out for the first time to anyone as I was staying at John’s house. Mary and Jim were arguing in an alcohol fueled rage and Stacy was at Todd’s. I went over to John’s house and climbed through his window. John was happy to see me and I was happy to see John. As I always had done, I went into John’s closet and took out one of his sleeping bags. When John asked if I was uncomfortable and asked if I wanted to share his bed that night I naively responded yes. I had never thought that John had sexual feelings toward me, we were just friends and he never flirted with me in any way. I was shocked when John rolled over and kissed my lips as I laid next to him that night. I jumped out of bed and looked at him with a look of shock on my face. John told me how he wanted me to be his girlfriend and told me how much he liked me. I remember the look of disappointment on his face when I told him that I couldn’t be with him or any other boy because I was a lesbian. The one word that stands out in my mind from that night is the word hot. John kept saying “But you’re so hot” over and again as I explained to him that the feelings he had toward me were feelings that I could only ever feel toward another girl and how I hoped we could still be friends. To my surprise John remained my friend unlike the others.

The following day I told Stacy what happened between me and John the night before not realizing that I had never told Stacy that I was gay. I remember quickly realizing that fact as the words “I told him I was a lesbian” left my mouth and entered Stacy’s ears as her mouth opened wide. We talked about how I knew I was gay. Again, the word that I remember most from that conversation was hot. As John had continuously said the word hot the night prior, so did Stacy. “But you’re so hot. You could get any boy you want” I remember her saying like it was yesterday. It wasn’t yesterday though, the conversation happened over two years ago.

It was no secret that I was going to leave Arizona for New York after graduating from high school. John wanted me to go to college with him in California and Stacy wanted me to stay with her in Arizona so we could live together and find ourselves. I never wanted to go to college and quite honestly, I was surprised that I was on track to graduate from high school. I had told Stacy that I had no desire to be a third wheel to her and Todd. In my mind New York City was where I needed to be. Stacy and I worked as waitresses in the town diner and there was a woman who used to read tons of gossip, fashion and financial magazines. She would leave those magazines for me when she was done with them. New York City seemed so magical to me. It was the center of fashion and wealth. It was the place where if you made it there you could make it anywhere and a place where a gay person could be gay without being looked upon as some sort of freak. It was multicultural, unlike no other city and expensive. When Stacy and I turned eighteen, Jim and Mary no longer received foster checks for me so they made me pay six hundred dollars a month for my room and board. Thankfully, I saved a few thousand dollars over the years from my job that would be my New York City nest egg.

As I sit here in the airport awaiting to board my flight I wish that I could let my mind wander to think about what Stacy is doing at this very moment but I know all too well. Instead I find my mind wandering and asking the question why. Stacy didn’t drink, a bi-product of growing up the child of two alcoholic parents. She would be become upset with me when I did drink which I did quite often. She was always the designated driver and would never get into a car with a driver who was intoxicated. Why did she? The toxicology report stated that Todd was three times the legal limit and Stacy was two times the legal limit when Todd lost control of his car, traveling nearly ninety miles an hour, losing control and crashing into the woods, killing them both on impact. Had I chosen to go to that party instead of picking up an extra shift at work would she still be alive or would I be lying dead beside her? Why did she drink that night? My mind wanders with questions but the only thing I know for certain is that I miss her. I know that John will be in California soon. We’re friends but for how much longer I don’t know. I’ll be in New York City and he’ll be a college student in California. We’ll be on opposite sides of the country and we’ll keep in touch for a while but we’ll drift apart and once again I’ll be alone.  I’m excited as I board the flight, knowing in a little over four hours my new life will begin in New York City. I don’t know how I’ll make a living but I do know that I have three thousand dollars in my pocket and a studio apartment waiting my arrival at a cost of seventeen hundred dollars per month.

CHAPTER TWO – NEW YORK CITY ARRIVAL

I’m jolted awake as the plane lands in New York City. A feeling of excitement engulfs my body as I realize that I’m finally here. I grab my carry-on bag from the overhead compartment and quickly make my way out of the plane into the airport. As I walk I see families hugging and kissing their family members. It makes me sad to know that there isn’t a person on Earth that feels that way about me. The airport is huge and people are in a frantic pace, walking quickly without regard to me walking in front of them. I arrive at the carousel and await my luggage. It’s been almost ten minutes when I feel a sense of relief as I spot my luggage making its way toward me. I grab my luggage and struggle with the weight as I finally able to grab it from the carousel and onto the floor beside me. As I look around I can’t help but notice that I’m being stared at. I’m wearing a pair of shorts, a tee shirt and sneakers but it seems that men are staring at me. I feel uncomfortable as I make my way out of the airport and outside into New York City for the first time. There’s a long line of people awaiting taxi cabs so I walk to the end of the line and await a cab. A short man walks up to me and says, “Where are you going?” I look at him and quickly say “Long Island City.” In a matter of minutes, I enter a yellow cab and give the driver my address. As the cab goes into motion I stare out the window. Everything seems so fast and everything looks so crowded. My heart begins to beat quickly and I feel myself beginning to perspire. I’ve never experienced traffic like this before. The cab is barely moving but the meter is running rather quickly. About an hour later the cab stops at a small building and the driver states “That’s sixty bucks.” Sixty bucks? After next month’s rent I’m down to a little over $1,200. I gave the driver three twenty dollars bills. The driver took the money from my hand and said, “Thanks for the tip” which I found quite odd as I didn’t give him a tip. The driver took my bag from the trunk as I exited the cab and placed it on the curb. I placed my carry-on bag on top of my luggage and rolled my luggage behind me as I excitedly went to the front door of my apartment.

I unlocked the door with my key and went inside. The apartment was small to say the least. There was a small kitchen with a few cabinets, a small stove and smaller than normal refrigerator. There was a small sort of window where I could stand in the kitchen and look out to my living room/dining room/bedroom. The bathroom was just big enough to fit a pedestal sink, a toilet and a tiny stand up shower. I went to turn on the light when to my surprise the lights did not go on. I removed my cell phone charger from my carry-on, plugged the charger into the phone and the charger into the wall outlet but nothing happened. I quickly came to realize that I had no electricity. I was so excited to get to New York that I had forgot to call the electric company in advance.  In addition to having no electricity I had no table, chairs, couch, microwave, hangers and most importantly food. I used the remaining battery power on my cell phone to call the electric company to open the account and was horrified to find out that the electricity wouldn’t be turned on until the following day. With no electricity, it meant that I couldn’t buy groceries. I quickly put a check list together using a pen and paper and exited my apartment with the list in my back pocket.

As I walked out into the hot afternoon New York City summer I couldn’t help but think how noisy things were. I knew that New York City would be far different than my small town in Arizona but I felt lost. There were more people on the streets than I had ever seen before, walking quickly while talking on cell phones, cars honking their horns with drivers yelling at each other and large buses. I could hear train brakes screeching even though the train station was blocks away. Thankfully a few blocks from my apartment a found a huge home discount store. My list was long and it took me a few trips back and forth from the store to my apartment and back again. I purchased everything I felt I needed to turn my tiny studio apartment into a home and found myself with two hundred dollars less in my pocket. On the final trip from the store into the lobby of my apartment there was a beautiful woman, standing approximately five feet 6 inches with long blond hair and dark blue eyes. She was fit and dressed in a pair of sneakers, with a white tank top and tight-fitting shorts. She looked to be in her late twenties to early thirties. As a rolled my shopping cart to the front door of my apartment the woman approached me and said, “Hi, I’m Nicole. You must be the new tenant.” “Hi Nicole, I’m Kate and yes I am the new tenant” I replied. “Looks like you have a ton of unpacking to do. Do you need a hand?” Nicole asked. “Sure” I quickly replied as I unlocked the door to my apartment. As Nicole helped me unpack my bags and open the packages I purchased from the store I learned that Nicole was a 29 and worked as a masseuse. She was married to a man named Brad who was a sous chef at a restaurant in Manhattan. I told her that I had just arrived from Arizona and would be looking for a waitressing job to make ends meet as that was the only thing I had ever done for work. Nicole was shocked when I told her that I was eighteen and out on my own. We talked for a bit when she asked, “How do you plan on blowing up that mattress with no electricity?” I replied, “I hadn’t really thought about it” as I shrugged my shoulders. Nicole took the deflated mattress and said, “Let’s go to my apartment” as I followed her out of my apartment, into the elevator and up to her apartment.

CHAPTER 3 – NEW FRIEND

As the days turned into weeks I found myself running out of money quickly with just enough money to cover the next month’s rent payment. Nicole and I spent lots of time together as she was self-employed and Brad worked long twelve hour shifts at the restaurant with only one day off. Brad was a handsome tall slender man, standing a little over six feet tall with brown hair and brown eyes. He was nice and was from Arizona as well. He even set up an interview for me at the restaurant he worked at which I unfortunately didn’t get due to my age and lack of fine dining experience. The following month I paid my rent, electricity bill and cell phone bill and was now down to my last twenty dollars. I couldn’t believe how hard it was to find a waitressing job and I was in panic mode. It was my dream to live and make it in New York but I was a short month away from not being able to pay my rent and was unemployed. Nicole suggested that I go into Manhattan and walk into diners which is exactly what I did. For close to a week I went back and forth on the train from my apartment into Manhattan and was rejected by one diner after the other. I was disheartened and scared. My rent was due in three weeks and I was broke. My body ached from the blow-up mattress that I slept on and my feet ached from the miles of walking I had done. As I returned home from my latest disappointment I walked into the lobby of my building as Nicole walked in at the same time from an appointment. “How did it go today?” she asked. I took a deep breath and said, “Same as usual.” I opened the door to my apartment as Nicole followed me inside. “Don’t worry, things will get better. You just have to stay positive” she said in an assuring voice. “It was hard for me too when I first started out and look where I am now. If you keep positive thoughts positive things will happen” Nicole said confidently. I kicked off my shoes and sat on my blow-up mattress. Nicole sat on the floor next to me and started massaging my feet. It felt great as I could feel my aching feet becoming relaxed. “Why don’t you take a nice hot shower. I’ll be back in a few minutes. As Nicole left my apartment, I started the water in my shower and grabbed a pair of shorts and a tee shirt. As I showered I heard Nicole enter my apartment. I turned off the water, toweled off and put my clothes on. When I exited the bathroom, Nicole was standing in the middle of the room with a massage table next to her. “I can’t get you a job but the least I can do is relax your aching muscles. On the house, of course” she said as she smiled at me. “I’ve never had a massage” I said as Nicole responded “You’re in for a treat than. I made my way over to the table and laid down flat on my stomach. Nicole laughed and said, “To receive a proper massage you need to take your clothes off.” The thought of being nude in front of another person made me nervous as I had never let anyone see me naked before. “Up and off” Nicole stated as I got off the massage table. I took off my shorts and tee shirt and now stood nude in front of Nicole. I nervously laid back down on the massage table, nude with my ass exposed to Nicole. She started massaging my shoulders and back and I could feel myself becoming aroused. Nicole grabbed a bottle of lotion and used the lotion to massage my back and shoulders. Her hands felt great on my body. “Wow, you’re tense” she said as she started to massage my ass and my legs. I could feel her hand brush my pussy as she massaged my inner thighs and I wanted her to touch me. “You need to get laid” she laughed out loud as she continued to massage my naked body. “Nothing like a good stiff one to get you relaxed” she said laughingly. I nervously responded, “I wouldn’t know.” “Are you a virgin?” Nicole asked in a surprised voice. “Yeah, I am and a hard, stiff one isn’t really what I would look for anyway” I responded as my body felt like it was melting at Nicole’s touch. Nicole nervously asked, “What do you mean?” “I’m gay” I said in a confident tone. Nicole didn’t respond a she continued to massage my body and told me to roll over. I rolled over as Nicole started to massage my head and temples. “How do you know if you’ve never had sex before?” she nervously asked me. As I breathed slowly and felt the tension leaving my head I responded, “I just know.” As I laid on the massage table with my breasts exposed to Nicole I wished that she would rub my breasts and kiss me but she didn’t. She finished the massage by massing my shoulders from below and asked, “How was that?” I felt relaxed and calm as I responded “That was great. Thank you so much.        

The next day I walked into a diner close to Times Square with an air of confidence and asked to speak with the manager. Nicole’s words to me yesterday made me feel better and the massage she gave me made me feel great. A short balding man approached me and asked, “How my I help you, young lady?” I took a long deep breath and exhaled as I said “My name is Kate Stevens. You manage a diner and I’m a waitress. I know I’m young but I have 3 years of experience waitressing. I moved here from Arizona a little over a month ago and I’m three weeks away from not being able to pay my rent. I need a job and I will work as many hours as you need without a complaint.” The man looked at me for what seemed liked forever and responded, “I’m Michael Agnes, owner. The pay is two dollars an hour. The shift runs from 6AM until 3PM. You get a half hour break and Monday’s off. If someone calls in sick the next shift runs from 3PM until 12AM. You can start on Tuesday for a one week trial. If your good I’ll keep you on and if you’re not than you know what that means. Wait here.” I stood there in disbelief as Michael returned with a green tee shirt with the name of the diner written across the front. He looked at me and said “This shirt, black slacks and black sneakers. Fill out these paper work and give it to the woman behind the register. See you 6AM on Tuesday and don’t be late.” I filled out the paperwork, gave it to the woman behind the register as instructed and left excitedly. When I arrived at my apartment building I went into the elevator and up to Nicole’s apartment. When I knocked on the door Brad opened the door and told me that Nicole has stepped out but he would tell her that I stopped by. I went into my apartment and laid down on my sorry excuse for a bed and tried to contain my excitement. About an hour passed when Nicole entered my apartment and said, “You shouldn’t leave your door unlocked” as I jumped up from my bed and ran across to Nicole. Without a thought, I kissed her on the lips and hugged her as I exclaimed “Thank you so much for yesterday! I got a job today!” I felt her body tense up when I realized that I had just kissed her. I let go of her and said, “I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to do that” in a nervous tone of voice. Nicole smiled at me and said “It’s okay. Tell me what happened.”  I recapped my day for her when she said “Today is Brad’s day off and we’re going to spend some quality time together but we need to celebrate. You and I are going out tomorrow night.”

The next night Nicole arrived at my apartment wearing a skimpy black dress and long heals. She wore bright red lipstick and dark eye liner which made her eyes look much brighter than they already were. She looked amazing and I was extremely attracted to her. We walked for about eight blocks from our building and arrived at a lounge which I gained entrance to by flashing my fake Arizona driver license. We drank, danced and laughed and decided to leave around 2AM as the lounge started to die down. We walked slowly and made small talk as we arrived in the lobby of our building. We were both extremely drunk when Nicole looked at me and asked, “Why did you kiss me yesterday?” I became nervous and said “I don’t know. I just kind of did it without thinking. I’m sorry if I made you uncomfortable.” Nicole smiled at me and asked, “Do you think I’m attractive?” I was nervous and said in a low voice “I think you’re beautiful. Brad is a lucky guy.” Nicole laughed and said “I tell him that all the time. I don’t want you to feel awkward or anything, I just wanted to know. We need to do this more often” she said as she entered the elevator and I watched the doors close.

Tuesday quickly arrived and I was now two weeks away from my rent being due. I needed to make seventeen hundred dollars plus to pay my bills. The diner was much more fast passed than what I was used to but I didn’t have any issues at all. I quickly become familiar with the lay out of the diner and average twenty dollars an hour. After my one week trial Michael decided to keep me on permanently and by the time my rent was due I had made a little over two thousand dollars, enough to cover my rent, electric bill and my cell phone bill with a few extra dollars to spare. As the days turned into weeks and the weeks into months, Nicole and I continued to spend a tremendous amount of time together which I enjoyed tremendously. I felt like I was always tired and my body ached form my living conditions and the insane amount of time I spent on my feet all day at work. Thankfully, Nicole would give me a fantastic massage whenever she felt that I was getting to tense. I was barely scrapping by. Nicole suggested that I go into her line of work but the thought of massaging naked men didn’t appeal to me much. Nicole suggested that I become a bartender and said that with my looks alone I could make a killing at the right place. I found it odd that I wasn’t legally able to drink but I could become a bartender and serve alcohol. The more I thought about it the more sense it made to me. The only problem was that the best bartending school cost six hundred dollars and I couldn’t come up with the money.

CHAPTER 4 –  6 MONTHS IN N.Y.C.

It was now early December and I’ve been living in New York City for six months. I don’t know why but the diner hasn’t been as busy as it normally is. Michael decided to cut a shift from everyone’s rotation so I now had Monday’s and Tuesday’s off. I was used to making an average of close to twenty-five dollars an hour but I was barely making a hundred dollars a night and I was worried. I was barely making enough to cover my rent and there was no way that I could scrape the money together to go to bartending school. I was sitting on my bed when I heard a knock on the door. I arose and opened my door and was surprised to see Brad standing there with a bottle of vodka in his hand. I didn’t know Brad all too well as our schedules conflicted. I think we had only hung out less than a handful of times. I was always with Nicole but rarely with them both and never alone with Brad. “I hear you want to be a bartender so why don’t you make us a couple of drinks. I nervously laughed and said “Sure, come on in” as I took the bottle of vodka into my kitchen and made two screwdrivers. We made small talk as we drank our drinks and talked mostly about the restaurant business and why I wanted to become a bartender. “Where’s Nicole?” I asked nervously. Brad bit his bottom lip and said, “She’s with a client.” Brad picked up his drink and chugged it down and he took a deep breath. He looked at me and said, “I’m not sure how I’m going to say this but you need to promise me that you won’t say a word about what I’m going to talk to you about to Nicole” I became a bit worried and said, “Well that depends on what you’re going to tell me, doesn’t it?” Brad made himself another drink and said, “Don’t worry I’m not coming on to you but if Nicole knew what I was about to tell you she would be mortified, so please if the answer is no than forget what I say and ask.” I was a bit dumbfounded but I said “Okay, then tell and ask away.”  Brad took a big drink from the glass and said, “Nicole told me that you’re a lesbian and that you’re a virgin.” I smiled and said, “Both true.” Brad nervously continued “There’s always been a part of Nicole that’s been curious. We’ve talked about her being with a woman in the past and much more often than usual in the last few months. She told me that you kissed her and that she liked it. She also told me that she gives you massages almost every week, sometimes twice a week and that it turns her on to touch your body.” I was speechless as I wasn’t quite sure why Brad was telling me any of this. Brad looked at me and asked, “Are you sexually attracted to my wife?” Without hesitation, I answered “Yes.” “If Nicole wanted to have sex with you, would you?” Again, without hesitation I answered “Yes.” I chugged my drink and made myself another. “Well I’ve been trying to make her fantasy of her being with a woman a reality for a while now. I tried online ads and even thought about hiring an escort but I’m worried that she may catch some sort of sexually transmitted disease. I know you’re a virgin and you need six hundred dollars for bartending school. I’ll give you the six hundred dollars if you have sex with Nicole in front of me. I won’t get involved, I just want to watch. You get to have sex with Nicole, you get your money for bartending school, Nicole gets her fantasy of being with a woman that she’s attracted to and I get to watch it happens. It’s a win for all of us.” I wanted to fuck Nicole in the worst way but the fact that Brad was willing to pay for me something that I would do for free sounded amazing. “So, I get six hundred dollars to have sex with Nicole?” Brad smiled and said, “Six hundred dollars but you can’t ever tell her about our financial arrangement.” I looked at Brad and asked, “So why pay me?” Brad became a bit nervous and said “Consider it one friend helping out another. I know Nicole offered the money to you but you won’t take it. I hope you’ll take mine instead.” Brad continued to tell me about the scenario and fantasy and we agreed that it would happen the following Monday night. I was excited and nervous at the same time.

It was now Monday night and as planned Brad sent me a text message to come over. I put on a robe to cover my naked body and a pair of slippers and exited my apartment into the elevator. As the elevator begin to move my heart started to pound in my chest. I exited the elevator and opened the unlocked door and entered the apartment and walked to Nicole and Brad’s bedroom that glowed from the light of candles. Nicole was nude on the bed, with her arms tied above her head to the head post with two of Brad’s neck ties. Brad was sitting in the corner of the room in a chair fully dressed. If there was ever a doubt in my mind that I was a lesbian that doubt no longer existed. I was about to make Nicole’s fantasy become a reality and lose my virginity in the process. I kicked the slippers off my feet and took of my robe. I laid on top of Nicole as my breasts met hers. I kissed her lips softly as she kissed my lips softly back. I stuck my tongue in her mouth and began to passionately French kiss her as she kissed me back. The feeling of her tongue touching mine was making me excited. I slowly kissed her neck and started to kiss and lick her breasts. As I put her nipple into my mouth and began to lick she let out a soft sigh of pleasure. I kissed down her stomach and began to lick the inside of her thighs as she spread her legs apart. I stared at her bare shaven pussy for moment as I began to lick her. I liked the way she tasted and as her pussy became soaking wet, Nicole’s juices had my face dripping wet. Brad arose from the chair in the corner of the room, took of her blind fold and retreated to the chair where he once again sat. I looked at Nicole as I momentarily stopped licking her to see a big grin come across her face. I slowly inserted my tongue inside of her as she began to thrust her hips into my frozen in place tongue. She was breathing heavily when she yelled out “Untie me!” I kissed up her stomach and across her breasts and began to French kiss her again so she could taste herself. I untied her arms as I sat across her stomach. Nicole pushed me backward off her as I landed on the bed on my back. She got on top of me and began to kiss me passionately and licked straight down my body until her tongue was inside of me. She licked me frantically as she reached up with both her hands cupping each of my tits with each of her hands. I was so turned on that I grabbed the back of her head and pushed her tongue deeper inside of me as I thrusted my hips into her face. She started to rub my clit as she continued to lick my pussy. She stopped licking me and told me to roll over which I immediately did. She started licking my neck and licked down the middle of my back and kissed each of my ass cheeks. “I wanted to do this to you for so long!” she exclaimed as she began to lick around my asshole as she inserted two fingers inside of me. Nicole then stuck her tongue deep inside of my ass and she fucked me with her fingers. The feeling of her tongue moving in and out of my ass combined with her fingers moving in and out of my pussy made my body shiver with pleasure as I felt a warmth engulf my body followed by a burst of a pleasure as I screamed out. Nicole had taken my virginity and had given me my first orgasm. I panted attempting to catch my breath as I now wanted to make her feel the way she just made me feel. I sat up on the bed and said firmly “Nicole lay down” as she did what I told her. I started to play with her pussy and inserted two fingers into her pussy and moved them in and out of her quickly and I inserted my tongue into her asshole. She started thrusting her ass harder and harder into my mouth as she yelled out “Put a finger in my ass!” I did as she asked and inserted my finger into her ass as I continued to finger fuck her pussy. Brad arose for the chair and stood next to the bed. He pulled down his shorts to expose his rock-hard cock and stroked himself as Nicole screamed out in pleasure. Her body became lifeless as Brad ejaculated. Nicole rolled over as I placed myself on top of her. We continued to kiss for a few minutes when I decided it was time to leave. I put my slippers and robe back on and kissed Nicole as I smiled at Brad and exited.

It seemed as if a day didn’t go by that Nicole and I didn’t at minimum text each other but it had been a few days since our encounter and I hadn’t heard from her at all. I found it to be odd and it made me feel uneasy. I couldn’t stop thinking about Nicole and how I wanted to be with her again but I started to feel that she was avoiding me. I was relieved when I finally did receive a text message from Nicole asking if I would be home at my normal time but I texted her back and told her since I was doing a double shift at the diner I would be home close to 1AM. I was midway through my double shift when Michael approached me and said “Kate, I want you to know how much I appreciate how hard you work but I need to tell you something. My lease expires at the end of the month and my landlord is trying to double the rent. I’ve been in this business for a long time and the writing is on the wall. I’m not renewing the lease. It’s time for me to retire and head on out to Florida. I’m sorry to tell you that as of December 31st, I’m closing the diner.” I was floored. I was barely scraping by to begin with and I was just told that I would be staring the new year unemployed. I thanked Michael for hiring and we briefly hugged. I went outside to get some air when a feeling of desperation come over me and I started to cry. It had taken me so long just to find this job and now I would have to do it all over again. I finished my shift and counted out my tips of one hundred and twenty dollars. I had a few dollars saved up but making rent would once again leave me with close to no money. As I walked from the train station to my apartment building my cell phone rang. I looked at the number flashing on my screen and became excited. I picked up the call and yelled out “John!” “Hey Kate. It’s been forever since we’ve talked. I wasn’t expecting you to be up so late” he said. I told him how New York City was chewing me up and spitting me out. He told me how it was hard for him to adjust to college life in California but how he met a girl named Susan and things were going great. He asked me to come visit him on campus but I told him how I was running short on money and I wasn’t sure what I was going to do. John being who he is tried talking to me about going to college by applying for financial aid but I just laughed it off as we talked until I walked into my lobby to find Nicole waiting for me. I told John I had to go and greeted Nicole with a hug. I put my key into the door as Nicole followed me inside.

Nicole smiled at me and said “I want you to know how great the other night was. It was more than I could have ever imagined.” I smiled back at her and said, “It was the greatest night of my life.” Nicole nervously paced and said “I have a present for you. I know you won’t take my money but I want you to have this” as she handed me a plain white envelope. I opened the envelope to find a paid in full receipt to the bartending school I wanted to attend. “Nicole!” I yelled out. “Don’t be mad. You did something special for me so I wanted to do something special for you in return” Nicole said with a smile. I looked at Nicole and ran my fingers through my hair and said “But you did. What we did the other night was as special if not more special for me. You took my virginity Nicole. I can’t accept this.” Nicole hugged me and said “You can take it and you will. How can you not take an early Christmas present from me?” I smiled at her and said “Okay.” Nicole grabbed me and kissed me passionately as we kissed and held each other.

The diner was closing in two weeks and the bartending class for my license started in the last week of December. I spoke to Michael about it and he said he had no problem with me just working my normal shift for the last week and wished me luck on my new endeavor. I worked until 3PM and rushed to get across the city for the start of class at 4:30PM. I enjoyed bartending school even though I was the youngest person there. Most of the students were females in their early twenties while the male students were of the same age group. I learned well over a hundred drink recipes, became familiar with the different glassware, learned how to deal with drunks and even took a course in customer service. I wasn’t feeling confident after a week so I took an additional week of training at no cost. I passed my certification and was proud that I did. I was now a licensed out of work bartender as opposed to an out of work waitress. Thankfully my school offered job placement services and I went on a ton of interview before landing a job at a restaurant called Jugs N Mugs. It was a sports bar restaurant catering to young adults and sports loving men alike where all the women are attractive and scantily dressed. When I arrived at my apartment and tried on my uniform for the very first time I felt as I were practically naked. The skirt barely covered my panties. The shirt stopped showed off my stomach was so tight fitting that I couldn’t wear a bra underneath it. The compensation I would receive would be shift pay of twenty-five dollars for a ten-hour shift and the tips would be evenly spread amongst all the girls at the service bar which was normally four. I would be working five days per week. I wasn’t sure about the place but I knew I had to start somewhere and that somewhere was Jugs N Mugs.

CHAPTER 5 – JUGS N MUGS

It was my first day of work and I was met by my manager Luke. He was in his mid-twenties and average looking. I was introduced to the girls I would be working with that night. Luke introduced me to Amanda and Roxanne when Luke screamed out “Where the fuck is Ava? I swear if she keeps showing up late I’m going to fire her ass!” The restaurant was slow as I found myself being bored as I stood behind the bar. About twenty minutes into the shift I heard Luke scream out “Ava, if you’re going to keep showing up late I’m going to fire you!” I heard a voice respond with a rather distinctive accent say “No your fucking not. I bring in the most money and if you fire me you know that you stand absolutely no chance of fucking me” followed by laughter. I heard Luke ask, “So I have a chance?” as the voice responded, “No chance if you fire me” followed again by laughter. As I stood at behind the bar a girl around my age approached me. She stood around my height of five feet six inches and had an amazing tone body. She had short black hair and light brown eyes. The girl looked at me and asked, “You the new girl?” as I shook my head yes. “Thank God you’re hot. The girl your replacing thought she was hot but really wasn’t attractive, more of a but her face if you know what I mean.” She looked at me and said, “You have experience?” as I shook my head no. “Fuck, well at least your hot. Just do what I do and follow my lead and we should make killer money” the girl stated. “Do you talk?” the girl asked as I shook my head yes. I wasn’t quite sure what to think of her. She was attractive but crude and had a sort of attitude about her that I found to be different from anyone I had ever met before. I looked at her and said, “I’m Kate.” The girl made eye contact with me and said, “I’m Ava and if we’re going to work together you need to listen carefully to what I’ about to tell you. Don’t be like Roxanne and Diana who think they fucking know everything. I’ve been here for two years and they’ll both be lucky to last another fucking month if they keep fucking with my money. When a guy orders a mixed drink make it as strong as fucking possible and midway through the drink tell him he needs another make it without him asking for it. When you put the drink down on the bar bend over as far as you can so he can at least see the top of your tits. If he finishes both drinks within twenty minutes buy him back with a free drink and flirt. He should be nice and buzzed by this time so if he orders another drink make it weaker than normal to even out the bottle” she finished as I listened intently. “Aren’t the guys going to think that I’m interested in them?” I asked. Ava quickly responded “Yes, that’s the fucking point. The more interested they think you are the more they tip. The more drunk they get their perverted little minds take over and they start to tip bigger. It’s a fucking fool proof system that I should fucking patent.” You have a boyfriend or something?” Ava asked. I thought for a moment and responded, “Well I’m kind of seeing someone right now.” Ava took me under her wing and started to teach me everything that she had learned there for the past two years. After my first night, my take was one hundred and ten dollars. I was disappointed to say the least. As I was leaving work that night I received a text message from Nicole that simply said come over when you get home.

When I arrived at my apartment building I went straight to Nicole’s apartment. As I exited the elevator there stood Nicole nude. “Brad’s doing inventory tonight and he won’t be home until after 4AM.” My heart began to beat quickly as I approached Nicole and she French kissed me. “Nicole, I just got off work and I need a shower” I said as Nicole responded “Okay” and took me by my hand and lead me into the bathroom. She started the water and kissed me as she undressed me. We entered the shower. As the warm water flowed across my body, Nicole kissed my neck and played with my breasts as she stood behind me. I turned around to face her as she kissed me passionately. She washed my body with her hands and turned the water off. She took me by my hand and led me into the bedroom where she laid me on my back. She got on top of me and started to kiss me as she worked her way down my body and began to eat my pussy. I wrapped my legs around her head as she licked me slowly then quickly over and again. She licked me for about ten-minutes when I exploded in ecstasy. Nicole laughed and said “Wow, that was fast.” I looked at Nicole shyly and said, “You just turned me on so much.” We continued enjoying each other’s bodies for the next few hours until it was getting close to Brad’s arrival from work. I kissed Nicole goodnight and went to sleep that night with visions of Nicole floating in my head. Nicole and I were now having sex on a regular basis but Brad was never in the picture other than our first night together. When Brad was off from work Nicole and I didn’t hang out but when Brad was at work which was often Nicole and I were together. We were friends and lovers. We would go out on dates and have amazing sex. As the days on the calendar moved forward I couldn’t deny that I was in love with her. I loved her laugh. I loved her smile. I loved the way she looked. I loved the way she tasted. I loved every inch of her and everything about her.

After a few months at Jugs N Mugs I was in no better of a financial position than I had been when I was working at the diner. I was making enough money to pay the rent and my bills with a few hundred to spare but I was living dangerously close to broke. Ava was my mentor and was now my friend. To think that a foster kid from Arizona could become friends with a street-smart girl from Brooklyn amazed me. She could be crude and cursed like a drunken sailor when she spoke but she was also caring and had a sweet side to her. “Ava, I don’t know if this is working for me” I said. Ava looked at me and asked “What?” I sighed and said, “This job. I’m barely making it.” Ava looked at me and said “Kate what the fuck. You’re eighteen and been living here for like eight months. Things will get better, I guarantee it.” Ava had a way of being right often. She had warned me about Amanda and Roxanne on my first day at work and she was right. They both thought they knew everything but they barely brought in tips. If it weren’t for those two I would be in a much better financial position.  To my surprise when I arrived at work the next night Amanda and Roxanne weren’t there. I saw Luke and asked, “Where’s the two tip killers?” Luke laughed and said, “The tip killers are no longer with us.” I became nervous and asked, “Where’s Ava?” Luke shook his head and responded, “Late as usual.” A sense of relief came over me. “I’ve been doing some thinking and I want to try the bar out with just you and Ava. If you two can handle it you’ll both make more money and if you can’t I’ll just hire more t and a.” Ava walked in and greet me behind the bar. “Holy shit, Luke fired Roxanne and Amanda!” I exclaimed. Ava laughed and said, “I know, who the fuck you think got them fired?” I opened my mouth wide and said, “You did?” She laughed and said “I aired my grievances to Luke last night. It took a little convincing but it’s a small price to pay for financial success.” I was confused so I asked “Convincing?” “Yeah, I told him how they were fucking our money up and I blew him” I was shocked and exclaimed “You did what?!” “Shut the fuck up Kate. It’s not a big deal and neither is his package. It was the fastest blow job I’ve ever done. He came in under two fucking minutes. Like I said a small price to pay.” I just shook my head and laughed. Amanda and Roxanne did hurt our tips but not as bad as either of us had thought but the money was much better. Ava and I were averaging close to four hundred dollars per night in tips which meant were we making close to two hundred dollars a night each. After our full first month without the two I had made a little over three thousand five hundred dollars. I felt a sense of relief that I was no going to be able to start saving money and wouldn’t have trouble paying my bills. One night as Ava and I were counting our tip money Ava looked at me and said “What’s with you lately. You seem different.” I tilted my head to the side and asked, “Different how?” Ava quickly responded, “It may sound stupid but you have a different look about you, almost like a glow.” I smiled and said, “Probably because I’m in love.” Ava’s eyes grew big when she said “Shut the fuck up. Tell me about him.” I thought for a moment and said “Well she’s twenty-nine, a masseuse and lives in my apartment building. She’s beautiful and I love everything about her.” Ava’s mouth was wide open as well as her eyes “Kate, you’re a fucking carpet muncher?” I was shocked at what she had just said and exclaimed “Ava, I swear, you can be so crude sometimes!” Ava laughed and said “Don’t be so sensitive. I would have never taken you for a lesbo even though I did wonder why you never let one of those cute guys take you home.” She stood silent for a minute and then asked, “Does the age difference bother you?” I rolled my eyes and said “No, it’s not like she’s forty or something. She’s in her twenties.” Ava rolled her eyes back at me and said “Yeah, like late twenties.” I frowned and said, “I don’t care and neither does she.” Ava smirked and said, “If I was a dyke you’d want to fuck me, right?” I clenched my teeth and said “No, you’re pretty and all but you’re not my type.” Ava smiled and said “I can live with that. This girl is strictly dick anyway. Oh, and just so you know I don’t have any issue with you being gay. In fact, my cousin Olivia is gay and I love her to death.” I smiled at her as we continued to count our tip money.

CHAPTER 6 – SUMMER IN THE CITY

It was now summer. I was now nineteen and it was a little over a year since I moved myself from Arizona to New York. Nicole and I were still going strong and I loved her more with each passing day. I had a great week at work and was excited that I would be spending a night on the town with Nicole. She said she would be at my place around 9PM but 9PM quickly came and went as I found myself still waiting as the clock moved past 10PM. Nicole wasn’t answering my phone calls or text messages. I became worried and felt a sense of relief as Nicole entered my apartment. I was confused that Nicole wasn’t dressed to go out. She was wearing a pair of jogging pants and a tee shirt. Her hair was pulled back in a ponytail. She had a serious look on her face when she said “Kate, we need to talk.” I was confused and said, “Talk about what?” She took a seat on a small vintage chair that I now owned and said, “Brad was hired as an executive chef at a new restaurant that one of the partners in the restaurant he works at is opening.” I was still confused and said, “That’s great news but why do you have such a serious look on your face?” Nicole looked at the floor and responded, “The restaurant is in San Francisco. We’re leaving in two days.” I was stunned and a feeling that I had never felt before came over me. “San Francisco?! What the fuck do you mean you’re leaving in two days Nicole?!” Nicole’s head rose as she made eye contact with me and said, “Brad and I are leaving New York.” I became frantic and yelled out “What about us? I love you Nicole. How can you just leave me like this?” Nicole closed her eyes and said “Kate, I’m sorry. I never meant to hurt you but I love my husband. I would be lying to myself and you if I said I didn’t have feelings for you but like I said I love my husband.” I began to cry hysterically and screamed out “Don’t you love me?” Nicole closed her eyes again and responded “I do but not enough to leave Brad. Kate I’m thirty and you’re nineteen. Your life is just starting and your climbing upward while I’m moving downward. You’ll find someone to love you the way you deserve to be loved but that person isn’t me. I’m sorry.” She arose from the chair and exited my apartment. I threw myself onto my bed and cried hysterically. I grabbed my cell phone and texted Ava the words I want to fucking die. Ava called me within seconds as I screamed into my phone “Nicole is fucking leaving!” Ava told me to calm down and said she would meet me outside my building in ten minutes. I tried to gain my composure but the tears wouldn’t stop flowing. I went outside to find Ava coming out of a cab. She ran over to me as I hugged her tightly and continued to cry. Ava looked at me and said, “We need booze like right now.” We walked for a while with my head leaning on Ava’s shoulder and found a dive bar that we went into. We weren’t asked for identification as we took a seat at a small table in the corner and the waitress took our drink order. I told Ava exactly what happened. “Fuck Kate. You never told me your girlfriend was married. What the fuck did you think was going to happen? Did you honestly think that she would leave her husband for you? I hate to be a bitch and say this but she was never your girlfriend. She was having an affair with you and the affair is over. I know your hurt but it will get better with time.” I didn’t want to admit to it but I knew deep inside that Ava was right. I had never thought about things from Nicole’s point of view. At the end of the day I was just her young sex play thing and it made me feel even worse that I could be so stupid. I drowned my sorrows as Ava joined me. The next morning, I woke up in my apartment to find Ava passed out on my small love seat. I felt like I got punched out by a heavyweight boxer. Ava woke up and looked at me and said, “I think I’m going to die.” I looked at Ava and said, “What are you doing here?” Ava smiled at me and said “I was worried about you and didn’t want you to be here alone. What are friends for anyway?” I simply smiled at Ava. At that moment, I realized that Ava was my friend and I never felt closer to her. She was all that I had. Stacy was with the angels, John was in California and Nicole had shattered my heart to pieces.

CHAPTER 7 – THREE YEARS LATER

Three years later I find myself in the same job, now twenty-two and with a new living arrangement. Ava and I got a two-bedroom apartment in the East Village at a cost of twenty-seven hundred a month. The apartment was a bit bigger than my studio In Long Island City but with my rent decreasing by three hundred and fifty dollars per month it put less of a strain on my finances. In a great month, I would make well over four thousand dollars. In a bad month, a little over two thousand dollars. An average month was close to thirty-five hundred. Over the course of the years Ava and I discovered that abs and summer equated to big tips so summers were always great and winters not so much. Earning a little over fifty thousand a year as a twenty-two year old woman wasn’t bad but didn’t go very far in a city as expensive as New York. I found myself often thinking about John and wondering what he was up to but we had lost touch a little over two years ago. Since my split from Nicole I haven’t been intimate with anyone else. Ava thought that it was terrible that I was what she would term a born-again virgin and even tried to set me up with her cousin Olivia which was a complete disaster. No attraction to her at all, none. It was our off day as me and Ava laid on my bed. Ava looked at me and said, “Shouldn’t there be more to life than just working and living just over broke?” I thought for a moment and said “All I know is that I always wanted to live in New York City and make it. I guess this is me making it so I really don’t know.” Ava sat up and said “Don’t you want to enjoy the finer things in life? Luxury vacations, jewelry, an awesome place to live with money not being an issue?” “Sure, those things would be nice but not many people ever attain those things. I’m just happy that I’m here.” Ava’s face took a serious expression when she said “Why can’t we have those things? Alberto has been trying to recruit me or should I say us.” I thought for a moment and asked “Alberto, that guy with the slick back hair is always tips big?” Ava but her bottom lip which was a tell-tale sign that she was going to drop a bomb on me. Ava began “Yes, that Alberto. He manages not a gentleman’s club but the gentleman’s club. He told me we could bartend there and make over five hundred dollars a night. At minimum would could each make ten thousand dollars a month.” I rolled my eyes and said, “I’m not bartending at a damn strip club!” Ava looked at me and said “It’s not a strip club, it’s the premier gentleman’s club. The men that go there are all fucking rich. They pull up in Ferrari’s, Lamborghini’s and Rolls Royce’s and they cater to men who make big bucks.  We could make well over one hundred thousand dollars a year and take a whole fucking month off to travel.” I rolled my eyes again as I couldn’t believe what she had just told me. “Bullshit, there is no way we could make that type of money. Besides if this place is what you say it is then why does Alberto want us?” Ava became excited as she started talking quickly. “We’re fucking hot! We’re young and have rocking bodies. You have that innocent western girl thing going on. With your long blond hair and light blue eyes and sweet personality you have that hot attainable girl next door thing going on. I’m that sexy, New York bitch with attitude that drives men crazy!” Ava wasn’t lying. I wouldn’t ever call her a slut but she was rather promiscuous. I stood silent for a moment and said, “Let me think about it.” I could tell that Ava was excited. She said, “Instead of thinking about it, why don’t we check it out tonight?” I thought that the worst that could happen was a possible fun night out so I responded “Okay, let’s check it out.” Ava texted Alberto to let him know we would be going to the club to visit.

As I went through my closet I decided on a tight short black dress with a pair of black stiletto heels. Ava decided on a super tight short blue dress with short heels. We had told Alberto we would be there around 10PM but it was only 8PM and we were ready to go. Ava looked at me and said, “Let’s get fucked up” as she took out a bottle of rum from our kitchen cabinet. We must have done at least eight shots each. We were laughing and giggling as we went outside and hailed a cab. We arrived at the club a little after 10PM. As we exited the cab Alberto was outside waiting for us. “Lovely ladies, welcome to Diamond” he said as he kissed us both on the cheek and escorted us inside. I wasn’t sure what I was expecting it to look like but I was shocked at what I did see. The club was huge and beautiful. There were marble floors, leather seating and tastefully selected art on the walls. The dancers were all beautiful and the customers were all dressed professionally. Alberto walked us over to the main bar and introduced us to a beautiful Latina woman names Isabell. She had dark hair, dark black eyes and a gorgeous face. “Ladies meet Isabell. I have business to attend to but make yourselves at home. Drinks are on the house Isabell” Alberto said as he left me and Ava at the bar in front of Isabell. Ava looked at Isabell and asked, “Is Alberto full of shit or what?” Isabell laughed and responded “I thought the same thing when I first met him but no he’s not. I’ve been back here for a little over four hours and I’ve already made five hundred dollars.” As Ava and I stood there at the bar a handsome man approached Isabell and ordered a vodka tonic and dropped fifty dollars on the bar. “Thank you beautiful” he said to Isabella as he walked away with his drink in hand. Ava looked at me and said in a whisper “Holy shit.” My mind started to race at the thought of being behind the bar with having men tip me fifty dollars plus for one drink.  I looked at Ava and said in a quiet voice “I’m in.” Ava hugged me and ordered two shots and two drinks. We sat at the bar for close to an hour, drinking and talking to Isabell about what to expect and how to maximize tips while beautiful topless woman danced in the background. As I sat there drinking drink after drink, I noticed a beautiful woman sitting at the far end of the bar. She had long brown hair and big brown eyes and was dressed sexy but classy at the same time. She looked like she had walked off the page of a fashion magazine. Truth be told when I first noticed her it felt as my heart skipped a beat. As I continued to drink I kept looking over at her and quickly turning away when she noticed. This went on for close to twenty minutes when the woman arose from her seat and walked toward me and Ava. “Isabell who are your friends?” the woman asked. Isabella replied “This is Ava and this is Kate. They’re thinking about coming on board.” The woman smiled with a beautiful bright smile and said “Kate, can I buy you a drink?” My heart was beating quickly and I struggled to get the words out of my mouth but was finally able to say, “Thank you but I’m drinking on the house this evening.” She smiled at me and said, “Then why don’t you buy me a drink?”

CHAPTER 7 – MY FIRST

Isabell looked at the woman and asked, “The usual Beth?” as Beth shook her head yes and took a sip of her drink. “Excuse me for a moment Kate. I need to make a quick phone call” Beth told me as she exited the club. Ava looked at me and smiled as Isabell looked at me and said, “She’s so fucking hot.” I looked at Isabell and said, “Tell me what you know about her.” Isabell mischievously smiled at me and said “Her name is Beth Townsend. She works as a fashion designer for a big firm not too far from here. She comes in from time to time, has a few drinks and leaves alone when she chooses to. I think she’s in her early thirties. I’m not gay or anything but I would have to think twice about it if she ever came on to me.” I smiled nervously and said, “Well I am gay and I wouldn’t think twice about it” as Ava laughed out loud. Beth entered the club and made her way toward me. She looked at Ava and said “Ava, I’m going to steal your friend now. It was nice meeting you. Bye Isabell.” Beth looked at me and smiled and said, “Are you coming?” I was nervous but so attracted to her. I replied with my voice quivering “Where are we going?” Beth smiled at me and said, “Over there to have a private chat” as she pointed to a small table with two empty chairs. I arose from my seat and walked with Beth over to the table and took a seat. Beth looked at me with her big beautiful eyes and said “I have a car that will be outside in five minutes. If you come with me I will guarantee that it will be a night you will never ever forget” as she took a sip from her drink. I swallowed loudly and said, “Guess I’m leaving with you then.” Beth arose from her chair as I did the same. She moved over to me and placed her hands on my hips and kissed my lips softly as I kissed her back. She smiled at me and said, “The car is here Kate.” We exited the club and entered a Mercedes livery cab. Beth knocked on the limo tinted partition that separated the back seat from the driver in front and said “Johnny, home now.” As the car pulled away from the club Beth looked at me and said, “You are one of the most beautiful creatures I’ve ever set my eyes on and I can’t wait to taste you.” I swallowed loudly again and smiled nervously. Beth leaned in and started to French kiss me. As our tongues touched I became turned on and could feel myself becoming excited below. I don’t know how long we kissed as I became lost in the moment but the car came to a stop after how long I don’t know. We exited the car and made out way into a small apartment building. Beth opened the lobby door and after a short walk we entered her apartment. Her apartment reminded me of my own in Long Island City from a few years back. “Beth, I don’t ever do this. In fact, I’ve only had sex with one person in my life. Beth replied, “It’s okay Kate, you’re in good hands” as she kissed me and unzipped my dress. My dress collapsed onto the floor. She kissed my neck as she unhooked my bra exposing my breasts. She kneeled and removed my panties. I was now nude wearing nothing other than my heels. Beth walked me over to her bed and laid me down on my back as she removed my heels. She ran her fingers through my hair as she placed herself on top of me as we continued to kiss. She stopped kissing me, smiled and arose from the bed. She removed her dress, exposing her nude body. She looked beautiful. Her breasts were large with perfect size nipples and her ass was firm. As I laid there in her bed I couldn’t believe this was happening. She was so beautiful and it was me who she wanted. She pulled me toward the edge of the bed so that my knees were bent over the edge of the bed. She lifted my legs up and placed them on her shoulders as she tasted me. It was erotic. I closed my eyes as Beth licked me while my legs rested on her shoulders. She began to lick me a bit faster and used her fingers to rub my clit and pussy. It was so different from when I had sex with Nicole. I could tell that Beth was experienced. Beth face was covered in my juices as she stopped licking me and kissed up my stomach until her tongue was once again in her mouth. I pulled her over to my side and positioned myself in between her legs as I tasted her. She tasted so good, I couldn’t get enough. I licked her for a little over twenty minutes alternating between her pussy, clit and rimming her ass until she exploded in passion. She got off the bed and went into the bottom drawer of her nightstand and removed a strap on. I became nervous at the sight of the fake dick that was pointing toward me. I had never been penetrated before and I didn’t want her to know so I said nothing as she played with my pussy to make sure I was wet and slowly inserted the strap on into me. As she slowly moved in and out of me she said, “Oh my God, you’re so tight” as I closed my eyes and clenched my teeth as the strap on moving in and out of my pussy hurt. I guess she could tell that I wasn’t enjoying the experience as she removed the strap on from inside me and from her. She patted my ass and said, “Get on your knees” as I complied. She went into the top drawer of her nightstand and removed a bottle of lube and lubed up two fingers on her right hand. She slowly inserted one finger into my ass and slowly inserted the second finger. She then placed a finger in my pussy and removed one finger from my ass. As she moved the finger in my ass inward she moved the finger in my pussy outward. As she moved the finger in my pussy inward she moved the finger in my ass outward. It was a sensation I had never experienced. It was a combination of pure pleasure with a little pain but the overall feeling was amazing. She started slowly and started to move a little bit faster and a little bit faster until I she was moving both fingers in and out of me rapidly. I moaned in pleasure and was breathing heavily until I had the biggest orgasm of my life. I screamed out and tried to quiet down but I wasn’t capable. Beth and I fucked each other for hours. In the morning, I awoke to Beth licking me and she didn’t stop until I had an orgasm. We took a shower together and laid in her bed afterward where we laid there talking for hours. I told her about my life and she told me about hers. It made me sad when she told me that she was in love with her best friend for over a decade but didn’t have the courage to tell her. I encourage her to do so but she just smiled at me. She offered to drive my home but I opted to take a cab instead. When I left we exchanged numbers and kissed her good bye. As I rode in the cab home I knew that a relationship with Beth wasn’t possible but I quickly realized that I just had my first one night stand.

CHAPTER 8 - DIAMOND

When I arrived at my apartment Ava was in the living room watching television. She looked at me and said “Hey naughty girl. How was last night?” I smiled brightly and responded “Amazing!” I recapped my night with Beth to Ava. As I spoke to Ava I felt a feeling of joy engulf my body. Ava was smiling with her eyes opened wide and laughed out loud as I completed recapping my night. Ava looked at me and said “I spoke to Alberto this morning. You start tonight and I start tomorrow night. Since Isabell has been there the longest she’ll continue working three nights a week. I get two nights and you get two nights. I was excited. Working at Diamond could be the turning point in my life I thought as I showered and headed off to bed to sleep off the prior night. My shift ran from 6PM until closing time at 4AM. I awoke from my slumber around 4PM and rummaged through my closet to find an outfit that was both sexy and classy and finally made my selection. I arrived at work around 5:30PM and went behind the bar to familiarize myself with the layout and locations of the bottles and glasses. Alberto greeted me warmly with a kiss on my cheek and said “You look fantastic. You’re going to do great here” as he kissed my cheek again and walked away. The club wasn’t very busy but traffic started to increase little by little. By 9PM the club was packed and I was hustling behind the bar as I never had before. Wine, mixed drink, bottles of champagne, mixed drink, beer, another glass of wine. Customers seemed to be throwing drink orders at me as fast as I could deliver an order. Thankfully Alberto had send a woman over to help me take the money for the orders as I made the drinks. I was insanely busy behind the bar until around 11PM. At that time, I could finally take a breather as I made a drink for a customer around every 10 minutes. Out of the corner of my eye I could see a handsome man staring at me as he sipped his drink. I turned my head and looked at him and looked away as he glared at me. It felt like he stared at me for close to an hour until he finally finished his drink and exited the club. The talent was hot, the music was great and there was money everywhere. There was a beautiful woman around five feet 8 inches tall, with long black hair and dark black eyes dressed exquisitely who throughout the night made her way around the club. She would greet customers as they walked in and would give them hugs and kisses on their cheeks. I was amazed at the number of women patrons in the club. Ava was right when she had told me that this place wasn’t a strip club, it was truly a gentleman’s club. By 4:30AM the club was empty. I went to my lockbox were all the tips were placed into and found Alberto so he could open it as he was the only person in the club that could. I brought the lockbox to Alberto’s office, he unlocked it and poured the contents onto his desk. He told me to sit down and to count the money in front of him. As I counted the money my heart began to race. One hundred, one hundred, two hundred twenty, two hundred seventy, three hundred thirty I continued to count as the final count stopped at eight hundred fifty dollars. I screamed out “Holy shit!” as Alberto laughed and said, “I told you, you’d do great here.” I took a cab home and was excited to show Ava how much money I had made but she wasn’t home so I took a shower and went to sleep. In the morning, I had a text from Ava stating that she was at her cousin’s place and would catch up with me later. I didn’t see her that day or the next as I again went to work for my shift. We finally could catch up on our off day. As I awoke that morning I got out of bed and went into Ava’s room. She was up and staring at the ceiling with a huge smile on her face. “Ava, I can’t believe this is happening. In two days, I made over $1,700 dollars!” I yelled out. Ava looked at me and yelled out “I fucking made two grand!” Ava jumped out of bed as she hugged me. We held onto each other as we jumped up and down like two little kids. My mind started to quickly crunch numbers. I wasn’t sure if this would be the norm but I figured if it was I could work 8 days a month and make close to seven thousand dollars per month. I didn’t bother me one bit that Ava made more money than me. She had much more experience and she was more personable behind the bar than I was. I was happy for us both. We could work a little more than a handful of times per month, make great money and have a huge amount of free time to enjoy the money.

For the rest of the month and the following month the money continued to pour in. In my first two months at Diamond I made close to fourteen thousand dollars. I was happy that I was financially fit but I was lonely. It seemed as Ava was always busy and rarely home anymore. She was sleeping out more than usual. If we had hung out more than ten times over the course of the last two months it would probably be too much. As I continued to work at Diamond the man who glared at me for close to an hour on my first day at work seemed to be always glaring at me at work. In my sixteen shifts at Diamond he glared at me for at least twelve of those shifts. As I worked this night the man finally approached me and ordered a rum and coke. “HI Kate, I’m Steven.” I was surprised that he knew my name so I asked, “How do you know my name?” Steven smiled at me and said, “Alisa told me” as he pointed to the beautiful woman who greeted patrons each night. Steven smiled at me and asked, “What are you doing after work today?” I smiled at him and said “Same as usual. Shower and bed.” Steve licked his lips and said “A shower and bed sounds fantastic. I’ll order room service for us in the morning.” I laughed and said, “Thanks for the offer Steve but I’m not interested” He smiled at me and said, “Would two thousand dollars interest you?” I was astonished that this man had just offered me two thousand dollars to spend the night with him. I stood silent for a moment and responded, “Two thousand dollars does sound interesting but no.” Steve let out a small laugh and said, “Five thousand?” I was now insulted. I looked at him sternly and said in a short stern voice “No.” He took a sip of his drink and said “You drive a hard bargain Kate. Let’s make it ten thousand dollars then.” I was infuriated and said “Steve, the answer is still no! Please get away from my bar before I call security!” Steve put both of his hands out, grabbed his drink and walked away from me. My blood felt like it was boiling and I did my best to not show my anger as I continued to work my shift. It was close to closing time when Alisa smiled at me and put a business card on the bar. I picked up the card and noticed that the only thing on the card was a phone number. I found it to be odd but I put the card in my handbag, finished my shift and went home.

As I walked into my apartment Ava was walking out of the bathroom. I looked at Ava and lashed out “Where the fuck you been lately?!” Ava’s mouth opened wide as she yelled back “I’m your fucking roommate, not your girlfriend. What the fuck is wrong with you?!” I took a deep breath and said “Some asshole named Steve offered me ten thousand dollars to spend the night with him! Can you believe that?” Ava didn’t say a word. She just stood there in silence as I saw her eyes roll around from side to side and up and down. I was surprised at her reaction and said, “Say something.” Ava looked at me and said “Fuck, I settled for the five thousand! Are you telling me he would have paid ten?” I was stunned and said “What!” Ava grabbed my right hand and walked me into her room. She looked at me and said, “Each stack is a thousand dollars.” Ava went reached under her bed and slid out a small black gym bag. She proceeded to take stack after stack of money and threw each one on the bed. I counted each stack arriving at a final count of forty. “Ava, that’s forty thousand dollars! Where did you get that money?!” Ava smirked at me and said, “Twenty is from bar tending and the other twenty is from what I’ve been doing on the side or rather who I’ve been doing on the side.” “Like Steve?” I asked. She shook her head yes and said, “And others.” I couldn’t believe what she was telling me. “Ava, you’re a prostitute?” I asked in amazement. Ava rolled her eyes and said “No, I’m not a fucking prostitute. I’m an escort. There’s a difference you know!” I stood there for a moment with my mouth wide open. “Random guys, like Steve, offer you sex for money and you accept? That’s sounds like a prostitute to me” I stated as a matter of fact. “Kate, Steve was the only guy I did that with. I would have fucked Steve for free but five thousand on top of it was a clincher. All other guys have come through Alisa. It’s not just sex. They take me out to dinner, shows and parties It’s doesn’t always wind up with me getting fucked you know.” I rolled my eyes and asked, “Not always?” Ava smirked and said, “Well ninety-nine percent of the time. Besides I would literally fuck most of them anyway. The fact that they think I’m hot enough to pay thousands of dollars to fuck me is a bonus.” I was surprised at what she had just said when I thought for a moment and said, “Most of the guys.” Ava scrunched up her face and said “Well, there was this one guy who was pretty fat and a bit non-pleasing to the eye. To be honest I was a bit grossed out when I saw him naked but I did make three thousand and he came really fast” I thought for a moment when I remembered that Alisa had given me her business card. “Ava, Alisa gave me a business card today. Do you think she wants me to do what you’re doing?” Ava shook her head yes and said, “You should at least talk to her.” I shook my head no and said “No way. I’m perfectly fine with making earning eighty thousand a year.” Ava looked at me and said “Do you want to be a bartender forever? I can make over two hundred thousand dollars a year and I don’t have to do this forever. Think about it.” I left Ava’s room and went into mine. There was no way that I would sell my body to a man for any price!

CHAPTER 9 - ALISA

As the months went on Ava continued to work at Diamond and continued with her side business as I continued to work at Diamond for my two shifts per week. I got to know Alisa during this time. She never mentioned the business card or asked me about escorting but rather got to know me personally as I got to know her personally. She was from Russia and spoke with a rather heavy accent. She was educated, well-spoken and carried herself with a sort of grace and dignity. I liked her. The money I was earning was great but I was so lonely. I had thought Nicole loved me but she didn’t. The night I had with Beth was great but it was a one-time thing. I wanted nothing more than to find someone to love and who would love me back. It’s not like I wasn’t trying. I went out to plenty of clubs, bars and even thought about online dating. In a place where millions of people worked and lived I never felt so lonely in my life. Maybe true love wasn’t in the cards for me. Plenty of people go their entire lives without finding that special someone and I guess it included me. I was propositioned by two more men at work and could have easily made fifteen thousand but I couldn’t do it because I didn’t want to. I felt like I was losing Ava. I barely saw her at all and it felt like I no longer had a roommate or a friend. She was never home and on the rare occasion that she was she didn’t seem to be the same. I worried about her often.

One night at work I noticed a woman from across the room as she sat talking to Alisa. She was gorgeous. She had big beautiful hazel eyes and long curly black hair. She wore a pair of hanging diamond earrings and word a diamond bracelet on her right wrist. She had an exotic look to her and light bronzed skin. I couldn’t help but think that I knew her from somewhere but I couldn’t for the life of me figure out from where. I wanted to speak to her so bad but I couldn’t leave the bar. I hoped that she would come to the bar so I could make her a drink and talk but she never did. She talked to Alisa for close to an hour when Alisa kissed her on the cheek. As the woman made her way to the exit of the club she made eye contact with me and smiled as she exited the club. When I made eye contact with her it felt as if my heart skipped a beat and time stood still. Alisa arose from her seat and walked over to me at the bar. She placed the same business card on the bar as she had months prior but this time she tapped the card three time forcefully with her finger and smiled at me. As I lay in bed after work I couldn’t get the image of the woman smiling at me at the bar out of my head.

The following day I did some shopping at had lunch with Ava where she told me that one of her clients was taking her away for the weekend. As I sat in my living room that evening a feeling of sadness came over me. I was lonely and the reason was because I was alone. I had felt loneliness before but never like this. I had no one in my life. I had no parents, no relatives, no special someone and the only true friend that I had in my life was slipping away. I had no one to call and no one to speak to. No one to share my day with. I began to think that if I were not living would anyone notice or even care. I went to the refrigerator and grabbed a beer and drank it quickly. I stood there in my kitchen thinking about everything and nothing at all.  I went into my bedroom and picked up Alisa’s business card and dialed the number. “It’s about time you called me Kate. Are you home?” I was shocked that she knew it was me who was calling. I replied “Yes, I’m at home.” Alisa responded, “A car will be outside in ten minutes to pick you up” and hung up.  I took a shot of rum and went outside to await the arrival of the car. In less than ten minutes a Rolls Royce pulled to the curb in front of my building. The driver got out, opened the rear door and said, “Miss Stevens.” I entered the car and my mind started to wander as the driver navigated the crowded city streets. A little under a half hour later the driver stopped the car in front of a luxurious building in Tribeca. The driver opened the door for me and I was greeted by a doorman as I entered a huge lobby with marble floors. A man sitting behind the desk picked up a phone and said “Miss Stevens is here. Yes, ma’am right away.” The man greeted me and walked me to an elevator. Without pushing a button, the elevator doors closed and the elevator began to move. When the elevator stopped and the doors opened I saw Alisa standing in the center of the room awaiting my arrival. I walked over to her as and she greeted me with a hug and kiss on the cheek. “Hello my dear Kate. Please sit down” she said as I sat on a leather sofa on the living room. I was nervous and said “Alisa, before you say anything I want you to know that I could never do what Ava does. There is no way that I could ever sell my body to a man for any amount of money. I don’t like men in that way. I’m gay.” Alisa smiled and let out a small laugh and said “I know Kate, that’s why you’re here. What were about to discuss will never leave this room. It’s two friends having a private conversation where discretion and trust is paramount. You will never tell a soul about this conversation. If you choose to divulge our conversation with anyone there will be dire consequences for you as well as the person or people you have told. If you are uncomfortable with this I respectfully request that you leave my home at this very moment.” What Alisa just told me made me nervous and a bit scared but I mustered the courage to reply “You have my word. I will tell no one ever about what we’re going to discuss.” Alisa smiled at me and asked, “Would you like a cocktail?” I shook my head yes as a man entered the room with two full glasses of an alcoholic beverage. I took the drink as Alisa led me to an office in her home. She took a seat behind the desk as I took a seat facing her. She took a sip of her drink.

Alisa began “I gather that due to your friendship with Ava you know what I do. People choose to use the terms madam or head mistress but I much prefer matchmaker. I know that you are concerned that I wish for you to enter the profession that Ava is now in but this is not the case Kate. My services extend far beyond sexual trysts for money. On occasion, a client may be confused or concerned about their sexual identity. Sexuality is a very complicated matter and my service helps to eliminate the confusion. There are very wealthy people in this world, people who have everything to lose and fear that they will should it be known that their lifestyle does not fit into what society would call normal. You knew from an early age that you were different and openly admit to being gay. However, there are people in this world who cannot be as free as you are. There are people whose lives have been ruined and shattered beyond repair by a rumor or false accusation. How in the world does a person with everything to lose discover who they truly are when a simple misstep could lead the world to exile that person? That’s where I come in. My clients know that their journey to self-discovery will in no way jeopardize their lot in life. Privacy and discretion is not only assured but guaranteed. My clients are vetted thoroughly. I know their entire history, know who their family and friends are. I have their social security numbers, bank account information and even their credit scores. I know everything of them as do I of my potential matches.” Alisa pulled a file from her desk and began to read. “Kate Stevens, soon to be 23 years of age. Born in Flagstaff Arizona to Roger and Gertrude Stevens. Roger Stevens received a 25 year to life sentence for the murder of Harry Jones in a home robbery and was murdered by his cellmate soon after. Gertrude Stevens died of a heroin overdose not long after. Young Kate moved from foster home to foster home and at the age of fifteen was sent to live with Mary and Jim Hodges, the town drunkards and their daughter Stacey Hodges. Four years ago, Stacey Hodges and her boyfriend Todd Flannigan were killed in a one vehicle drunk driving accident. Kate Stevens had a close friend named John Brennan who graduated from UCLA and now works in the financial services industry after graduating with honors with a degree in business. Mr. Brennan is now engaged to an Emily Jameson and lives in San Diego. Kate Stevens moved to New York City, into a studio apartment in Long Island City shortly after graduating high school and had an affair with one Nicole Adams, a former masseuse and wife of Brad Adams, an executive chef at Palmer’s in San Francisco California. The Adam’s have a child named Toby who is approximately two years of age. Stevens worked for a Michael Agnes at Agnes Diner and Restaurant until the business was closed as Mr. Agnes retired to Florida where he died of a heart attack shortly thereafter. Kate received her bartenders license and shortly thereafter obtained employment at Jugs N Mugs under the supervision of Luke Walters who is still employed in the same role. Stevens worked at Jugs N Mugs for approximately three years until leaving for employment at the premier gentleman’s club in New York City, Diamond where she is employed as a bartender under the direct supervision of Alberto Suarez. Stevens had a one night tryst with a Beth Townsend a former fashion designer for dress design company Kathryn Johnstone who lives in Long Island and is unemployed. Kate Steven lives with Ava Gardner in a small 2-bedroom apartment in the East Village. Stevens has no online presence on social media, no driver license, no family to speak of and no friends apart from Ava Gardner. Stevens has no credit profile, no bank accounts and no investment accounts. If not for driver license, passport, birth certificate and tax filings she could easily vanish without a trace.” I sat there in stunned silence as Alisa took a lighter to the file and set it on fire and placed it into a small garbage can.

I looked at Alisa and asked, “How did you get all that information on me?” Alisa smiled and said “Information can be easily attainable should you know who and what you’re looking for which is why my service is so very valuable. Do you remember the woman I was speaking to at Diamond yesterday?” I knew exactly who she was referring to. The woman I fell asleep to as her image played over and again in my mind. “Yes. I felt like I knew her from somewhere but I couldn’t think of where” I replied. Alisa smiled and laughed loudly. “The woman is twenty-four-year old Alessandra Garcia, former child actor and teen singing sensation who has successfully made the difficult transition to award winning and multi-platinum adult singer songwriter and actress. Alessandra is my client and charged me with the task of finding a person with whom she can explore her feelings with. Kate that person is you should you choose. She is paying me handsomely for my services and I will pay you handsomely for your service. You may choose one of two options Kate. Option one is to spend two weeks with Alessandra at a discrete and secretive private island for a sum of fifty thousand dollars. Option two is to politely decline and leave my home. In either option you may never disclose how you both came to meet and never disclose this conversation to a soul. I eagerly await your choice Kate.”  I thought for a moment and said, “Alisa may I ask you a question?” Alisa sat back in her chair and crossed her legs and said, “Of course my dear.” “Am I being paid to have sex with her?” Alisa chuckled and responded “You are being compensated for your time. Alessandra needs to explore who she is. If part of the exploratory process leads to a sexual encounter than it does but it very well may not. It is up to she and you to arrive at that moment.” I bit my lower lip and asked, “Why me?” Alisa smiled and replied “Alessandra chose you after I thoroughly vetted you prior. She made her choice simply based on your looks. Nothing more, nothing less. Sexual attraction to a person is a key ingredient in any relationship but of course not the only ingredient.” I arose from my chair and asked, “When would I leave?” Alisa smiled and responded “Now. My driver will drive you to your apartment so you can pack your clothing and necessities. Alessandra will meet you there.” I was puzzled and asked “Why would Alessandra already be there when we hadn’t even spoke about this. I haven’t given you an answer yet.” Alisa uncrossed her legs, stood up and walked over to me. She looked at me and said “I knew what your answer would be the moment you called. Now go home and get ready” as she gave me a tight hug and kissed me on my cheek.

I was driven to my apartment. I packed quickly and not knowing exactly what to pack I almost put my entire wardrobe into the large suitcases and grabbed two thousand dollars. The driver put my luggage into the car and drove me out to a small airport in Long Island where I was met by a large man in black suit and tie. The man said “Hello Miss Stevens. My name is Cooper and I will be your escort this evening.” I said hello as both myself and my luggage was placed into a small private jet. “Let me know if you would like anything to eat or drink Miss Stevens” Cooper said as I felt the plain gain speed down the runway and take flight. I don’t know how long the flight was as I fell asleep shortly after takeoff and was awoken by the jolt of the plane landing. Cooper opened the door of the plain as handed off my luggage to a few men who were apparently awaiting our arrival. I had no clue as to where I was but didn’t ask. Both myself and my luggage were again placed but this time onto a helicopter. Flying the helicopter made me nervous and anxious at the same time. After about a fifteen-minute flight the helicopter landed. As I got out of the airplane there must have been about a dozen people there to greet me. There was a chef, a valet and a bunch of others who I guessed were staff members of some sort. Cooper said “It was nice traveling with you Miss Stevens. See you in two weeks” as he boarded the helicopter and it took flight. The valet looked at me and said “My name is Chandler and I will be your personal concierge during your stay. If there is anything you need or want let me know. In the meantime, let me take you to your living quarters. As I walked with Chandler I asked, “What time is it?” He responded “Almost 2AM madam.” I asked, “Where am I?” Chandler responded, “The British Virgin Islands madam.” I was taken into a large bedroom that had a king size bed and glass doors that were open and provided a view of the ocean. On the outside patio was small table for two and a large round chair that was big enough to lay in.  Chandler handed me a small cell phone and said that when I awoke in the morning and was ready for breakfast to call him at the only number that was stored in the phone. He excused himself and left me in the room by myself. I went outside and laid in the large round chair and thought how crazy this was.

CHAPTER 10 – GETTING TO KNOW YOU

I was awoken by the reflection of the sun bouncing off the ocean and into my room. I undressed and took a long hot shower. I wasn’t sure how to dress so I put on a bikini, with a pair of shorts and flip flops. I called Chandler and he said he would be at my room in less than five minutes. Chandler arrived and gave me a tour of the island. I was amazed at the size of the property and the beach amongst other things. I was escorted to a pool side table where Alessandra stood wearing a bikini top, shorts and flip flops which amused me. She looked amazing and had a pair of sunglasses that rested on the top of her head. She smiled at me as she sat down and I sat down across from her. “This is crazy, isn’t it?” I thought for a moment and replied, “Just a little I guess.” We sat there for a few minutes in awkward silence until she broke the silence and asked, “How did you know?” as we ate breakfast. I asked, “That I’m gay?” as she nodded yes.  I replied, “I guess I’ve always known. From the time, I was a child I never looked at boys the way other girls did. As I got older I knew that I looked at girls the way all the girls looked at boys. I had thought I was gay until I knew I was gay the first time I had sex with my supposed girlfriend.” I told her how I met Nicole, how we got together and how it ended. She looked sad after I finished telling her about Nicole. “Tell me your story” she said as I basically told her what Alisa had read to me yesterday but added how I felt isolated and lonely. Alessandra had tears in her eyes and said “You’re amazing. Most people who’ve been through what you’ve been through wouldn’t be here today. You’re a strong person Kate, much stronger of a person than I am.” I smiled at her. I liked the sound of my name coming from her voice. I said, “Enough about me, tell me about you” as we finished eating. She looked at me and said, “Can we go for a walk?” as I replied “Sure” as we arose from our seats and made our way to the beach. She smiled and laughed a bit as she asked, “You don’t know who I am?” I responded “Not really. Alisa told me all about you but I don’t watch much television. I know I’ve heard songs of yours on the radio and seen a music video or two but not really. I had the feeling that I knew you from somewhere when our eyes met at the club but it wasn’t until Alisa told me about you that I made the connection. Is it okay that I’m not a fan?” I asked nervously. “It’s more than okay” she said with a sense of relief in her voice. She told me all about her childhood and how she got started as a child actor when her father took her to an audition for a television commercial and she was chosen. How that led to her being cast in a variety children’s show and eventually into her own show on a kid’s television network. How she loved to sing and started recorded her first album without ever taking a singing lesson. How she started writing her own music and how much she loved to perform but how terrified she was of people finding out that she’s gay and losing everything she had ever worked for because of it. “Alisa told me you’re confused over your sexuality.” She ran her fingers through her hair and said, “I’m ninety percent sure but like you I guess I won’t be one hundred percent know until I have sex.” My heart raced as she finished the sentence.

We talked for the entire day, through lunch and through dinner. Those first few minutes of us meeting was the only period of awkwardness I experienced with Alessandra. I felt a connection to her and felt more comfortable than I had with anyone ever in my life. As the sun went down and the sky turned dark we sat at the pool with our feet and legs in the water as we drank and sat poolside. I looked at her and asked, “Why did you choose me?” She took a deep breath and breathed it out heavily. “I was referred to Alisa by the owner of my record label. He’s like my second father. I finally built up enough courage to talk to him about how I felt. I couldn’t talk to my parents about it and I don’t have anyone close enough to me that I could talk to them about it. I spoke to Alisa two months ago. It took her a few weeks to get back to me. She emailed me a weird weblink of numbers and symbols with a username and password. I came across a picture of you standing behind the bar at the club. It was a still shot from a security camera. There must have been hundreds of pictures but I was fixated on yours in less than a minute. I clicked on your picture and a bunch of other pictures appeared. There was a close-up picture of your face and I became mesmerized by your eyes. Your eyes had a combination of sadness and innocence to them. I stared at your eyes for weeks, daily for hours at a time. I found myself imaging what your voice sounded like and if you would like me. I called Alisa and told her that you were my choice but she insisted that I go to New York to see you in person. As you stood there talking to customers and making drinks I wanted so badly to go and talk to you but I was scared. This is going to sound corny but when our eyes met it was like time stood still and I could have sworn my heart stopped beating for a moment. As soon as I walked out I texted Alisa. You don’t think I’m some sort of freak, do you?” she asked nervously.  I smiled at her and said “Not at all. I think it the sweetest thing a person has ever said to me. Thank you.” She smiled with a sense of relief coming across her face. We continued to drink and talk and I found myself being attracted to her more than I ever had been attracted to anyone before. “I’m tired. I’m going to call it a night, okay?” she said. I didn’t want her to leave but I responded “No problem. I’ll see you tomorrow.” I went into my bedroom and took my laptop out and entered her name into ViewTube.com. I spent the night watching her act, singing at concerts, watching music videos and looking at pictures of her online. I read her interviews and watched videos of her various award acceptance speeches. I didn’t sleep at all. Before I knew it, the sun was coming up. I wanted badly to sleep but I wanted to see Alessandra more. I made my way to the pool side breakfast table and sat alone for ten minutes or so as Alessandra appeared wearing sunglasses. We ate, talked and started to drink orange juice mixed with champagne.  It wasn’t even 11AM but I was buzzed. “Alessandra, I have a confession to make. I haven’t slept since I awoke yesterday. I spent last night on the internet like some sort of online stalker. She laughed and said “That’s sweet. Do you want to get to know me that badly?” she asked as I shook my head yes. “I have a confession to make too. I didn’t sleep for a second last night either. I tossed and turned and though about you all night.” I smiled and said, “I need a nap” as she replied, “Sounds fantastic.” We walked to her room and laid on her bed as we talked. We wound up falling asleep cuddled up against each other. Before I knew it, a week has already passed. We spent an entire week just talking, walking, eating, drinking and cuddling.

It was the first night of our last week together. We were in the pool talking when I said, “You’re the most amazing person in the world.” Alessandra smiled and said “Thank you but I’m not so amazing. I feel like a trapped scared little virgin girl whose afraid of the world. “You’re a virgin?” I asked in amazement. “Yeah, in fact I’ve never been kissed for real, only on camera.” She was so beautiful and so fragile. At that moment, I realized how similar we were. I was so attracted to her that I couldn’t contain myself any longer. “I can take care of that” I whispered to her as I leaned toward her and softly kissed her. She smiled at me and kissed me back as we began to feel each other’s tongues. I pulled her closer to me as we continued to kiss. I felt as if I could kiss her forever and I wanted to. As we continued to kiss she began to kiss me more passionately. I was so turned on that I stopped kissing her and said, “I need you!” She smiled as I took her by her hand and walked with her to my bedroom. We continued to kiss as she stopped and looked at me and said, “I’m nervous” as I felt her body tremble. I kissed her and said, “So am I” as we continued to kiss. I undressed her and laid her on the bed as I removed my clothing and laid myself on top of her. Our breasts pressed together as we kissed. I kissed her neck, lips, neck, lips, breasts, stomach and worked my way down as I tasted her for the first time. She moaned in pleasure and passion as I licked her sweet tasting pussy. I inserted a finger into her pussy as I continued to lick her and began to finger fuck her. I opened my eyes to see her looking down at me as she had a look of pure enjoyment on her face. In less than 5 minutes she exploded into loud screams of pleasure as she had a massive orgasm. “Wow! Did you really just come that fast?” I asked in amazement. She placed her hands over her face and said “Holy shit. I’m now one hundred percent sure I’m gay” as she laughed and removed her hands from her face. “I’m so gay for you” she said as she laughed again. We cuddled for a long while when she suddenly kissed me. It was soft and sensual and I felt myself immediately become moist. She licked my nipples and quickly made her way down to my pussy as I felt her tongue penetrate me. She giggled and said, “I’m so fucking gay” as she continued to lick me softly. She grabbed my hand and said, “I want to go to the beach.” We quickly made our way to the beach as I she laid herself on top of me on the sand. The beach was lit by the light of the moon. I had thought that sex with Nicole was great as well as that night with Beth. This was different. It was the first time I made love. It was sensual, soft and passionate as we kissed, licked and used fingers to penetrate each other. We both came twice that night on the beach. For the rest of the week we continued to talk but we were having sex close to four times a day. I never felt closer to a person in my life. I referred to her as Sandy, short for Alessandra and for Sandy like the beach. She referred to me as Kay, not short for anything other than the first letter of my name. On our last night, we laid in her bed after having sex for like the tenth time that day. I asked, “Is it possible to fall in love with a person in two weeks?” She smiled at me and said, “I know it is.” I sat up in bed and said “Sandy, I need to know something” as she replied “Anything you need to know Kay. Just ask” “How much did you pay Alissa to meet me and spend two weeks with me. She rolled her eyes and said, “If you must know, one hundred and fifty thousand dollars.” I was in shock and an utter amazement. “I can’t believe you spent that much money.” She replied “Can you put a price on love? Now that I know you the way that I do I would have no problem being penniless and poor.” My heart melted as we kissed. It was now time for me to leave. Chandler put my luggage into the helicopter and departed. It was just me and Alessandra standing there. “I don’t want you to leave!” she exclaimed. “I don’t want to leave. I wish I could spend the rest of my life here with you!” I exclaimed back. We kissed and held each other as we both cried hysterically. As the helicopter took off I looked out the window to see her tear-filled eyes looking up at me in sadness.

CHAPER 11 – BACK TO REALITY

When I walked into my apartment Ava sprang up from the couch and yelled out “Where the fuck you been?! I had to cover your shifts at Diamond or Alberto was going to fucking fire you. I’ve been calling your cell phone and texting you on stop for the last two fucking weeks!” as she ran across the room and hugged me tightly. “I was going to call the fucking police and report you missing!” I was in shock. During my time with Alessandra I hadn’t thought about work, Ava or anything other than me and her. I looked at Ava and said “I’m so sorry. I didn’t think I just went” Ava looked at me with surprised eyes and asked, “Went where?” I remembered what Alisa had told me and as best as I could on the spot and all I explained “I met someone and she took me away. It was a spur of the moment type of thing, I rushed home, packed my bags and must have forgotten my cell phone. I’m so sorry that I didn’t tell you I’ve barely seen you lately and I just didn’t think. Please don’t be mad.” Ava smiled and rolled her eyes and replied “I’m not mad I was just worried. I thought you might be dead or something. Anyway, tell me about the someone” I thought hard before I spoked. “Her name is Sandy. She’s an artist and is twenty- four. She does well financially and swept me off my feet. She has light eyes and dark hair and is beautiful. That’s pretty much it.” Ava looked at me and said “I’m so happy for you. Look at you, you’re glowing. You’re fucking really into her, huh?” I shook my head yes and said “I’m starving. Do you want to get something?” Ava said yes as we walked out the apartment and to a diner that was a few blocks away.

As we sat eating our meals Ava said “Kate, I’m sorry I tried to talk you into the escort thing. I’ve been doing a lot of thinking while you’ve been away and I don’t want to do it anymore. It was fun and exciting for a while but I feel like a filthy fucking whore. I’m having trouble looking at myself in the mirror. The only problem is that I really need the money.” I was surprised to hear that she needed the money. “Ava, we’re making great money at Diamond. We can pay our bills and have plenty left over for fun. Why do you need the money?” Ava looked a bit nervous as she looked at me and said, “Why do you like bartending?” I sat quietly for a moment and thought about my response. “I like the people. Not the drunk assholes of course but the couples whose true emotions for each other come out as they feel the effects of the drinks I serve them. When we were working at Jugs N Mugs I used to love it when I saw a couple hanging out with friends and would see a woman leave the table for the bathroom. Her boyfriend would realize that she was gone longer than he thought she should be and would get this nervous look about him. Every time the boyfriend would quickly leave the table and go look for her to make sure she was okay it made me happy. It may sound stupid, but I found it to be romantic. It made me believe that love exists and would make me hope that one day I could find a person who would look for me like that because of love. Truth be told the only thing I like about Diamond is the money.” Ava smiled and asked “Would you want to open a bar with me? We could make it any way we want.” The thought had never crossed my mind but it made all the sense in the world to me. I asked her “How much money would we need?” Ava frowned and said, “About six hundred thousand to open the doors and at minimum another two hundred thousand in reserves to keep it running until we turn the corner.” “Wow, there’s no way we can get that much money together but it’s nice to dream and have a goal” I said. Ava, with a sad look on her face said, “If I keep working as an escort and step my game up at Diamond we could get there in about two years.” I became angry as I gritted my teeth and said “No Ava. You don’t want to be an escort anymore. We can find another way.” Ava frowned and said, “I don’t know.” We finished eating and exited the diner. As we walked I told Ava that I didn’t like her being an escort and even more so now that I knew she didn’t want to do it anymore. Ava argued with me until I became infuriated “Ava, give me your phone!” I exclaimed as Ava handed me her cell phone. “No, the other phone!” I said through clenched teeth. “No fucking way Kate. I don’t even have it on me anyway.” I was angry and said, “Don’t fucking lie to me!” Ava was shocked. I rarely if ever used foul language and when I did Ava knew that I was going to do something out of the ordinary. I snatched her purse from her as she wrestled me for control of the purse. I reached and grabbed the phone and threw her purse to the floor. As Ava reached down to the ground to pick her purse up I threw the phone against the wall of a building as hard as I could. The phone shattered on impact and broke even further as it fell to the floor. I began to stomp on it to make sure that it was destroyed. Ava screamed out “What the fuck Kate. Have you lost your fucking mind?!” We walked back to our apartment in silence.

A few weeks had passed and Ava was no longer working as an escort. Alessandra and I spoke every day, sometimes up to three times a day. We texted each other all day and video chatted whenever we could. It was difficult though. I had to make sure that Ava wasn’t around and she had to get away from the huge amount of people she was always around. I was in the living room reading a magazine when I received a text message from Ava that read “My dear, when will you be by to pick up the money?” I had forgotten all about it. Fifty thousand dollars was no small amount of money and it would help greatly with getting Ava and I closer to opening the bar but it felt wrong to me. I knew going in that I was going to be paid for spending time with Alessandra but the thought of taking the money made me feel as if I was an escort myself. It made me feel dirty. I texted back “Keep it, I don’t want it!” The days turned into weeks and the and the weeks into months. Alessandra and I had been communicating as we always have but I hadn’t seen her in person for six months. One night as we video chatted Alessandra said “I can’t take this anymore. I need to see you. Come to Los Angeles.” I smiled and said “Really? When?” Alessandra’s face lit up with a big bright smile and yelled out “Next week! I have a few days of down time coming up and I have the perfect place.” I replied “Are you sure about this? What if someone see’s us together?” Alessandra said confidently “I have plenty of female friends. If no one see’s us doing something naughty together it’s just two friends hanging out.” “Okay!” I yelled out as Alessandra told me that she had to go. I ran out of my room and screaked out in joy as “Ava looked at me and said, “What the fuck Kate.” I couldn’t hold my excitement in as I yelled out “I’m going to California to see Sandy next week!” Ava looked at me and said “That’s great but when do I get to meet her or at least see what she looks like? You’ve done nothing but talk to her and talk about her but I haven’t even seen a picture of her. What’s the deal?” I got nervous and said “No deal. I actually don’t have a picture of her.” Ava’s face took on a serious look when she said “Bullshit! She’s never texted you a fucking picture in all this time?” I got angry and said, “Just drop it okay?!” Ava looked at me and said, “Fine but something isn’t right.” In all the time that I had been with Alessandra it never dawned on me that Ava would become suspicious and want to meet her. “I’m you best friend. Why don’t you want me to see your girlfriend?” I was annoyed and said, “I thought I said drop it.” Ava became angry and said “You know what? I’m fucking going out!” as she stormed into her room. About an hour later she came out dressed provocatively and left the apartment. She didn’t say a word as she stormed out. I told Alessandra about the argument that Ava and I had but she didn’t seem too concerned and said we would talk more about it in person. That night I drifted off to sleep thinking about seeing Alessandra in person. I was in a deep sleep until I was abruptly awoken to the thumping of Ava’s bed against my wall and her moaning as a guy moaned along with her. I looked at the clock that read 3:10AM and put my pillow over my head. Thumping and moans is all I heard for periods of twenty minutes or so with about a ten-minute intermission before it started again. When it finally stopped for good it was a little after 6AM. I couldn’t fall back asleep. I took a shower, got dressed and decided to go for a walk. I stopped for a quick bite to eat and picked up an iced coffee as I made my way back to the apartment a little after 8AM.  I walked through the door and said, “Hey Ava, hey John” as I through my keys onto the coffee table. I did a double take as I looked at John sitting next to Ava on the couch. “John!” I exclaimed as he yelled back “Holy shit, Kate, what are you doing here?” “I live here” I quickly replied as he looked at Ava and asked, “Kate’s your roommate?” Ava’s eyes opened wide as did her mouth as she said, “He’s your John?” as I yelled out in reply “Yes, he is” as John arose from the couch and we hugged tightly. It had been a little over five years since I had seen him in person and a little over two years since we last spoke but it felt like no time has passed at all. He looked almost the same with the only difference being that he now looked more like a man and less of a boy. John told me how he found out that his fiancé was cheating on him and how he broke of the engagement. How he felt a sense of relief when he realized that he wasn’t that upset over it and how marrying her would have been the biggest mistake of his life. That he had an open job offer from a tech company in Manhattan and that 3 months ago he moved to Manhattan to start the next chapter of his life. John, Ava and I spent the entire afternoon talking, laughing and telling Ava stories from our time growing up as teenagers in Arizona.

The next day John invited me and Ava to his apartment so we could all hang out. We had a few drinks and talked as we watched television. There wasn’t much on television as John flipped through the guide until Ava yelled out “Let’s watch It’s Carmen!” That was Alessandra’s show when she was a teenager and I became nervous although I don’t know exactly why. Neither of them knew about us. John looked at Ava and said, “There is the first love of my life, Alessandra Garcia” as Ava laughed. I was shocked and said “Really?” John looked at me with a confused look on his face. “Don’t you remember the poster I used to have of her on my closet door?” I thought for a minute. I had thought that Alessandra had looked familiar to me from television but that wasn’t the case. It was because of that poster. The poster of her that hung on the John’s closet door that I would see every time I opened it to grab the sleeping bag from his closet. The poster that I would look at as I fell asleep.” I smiled at John and said, “I do.” As we watched the show Ava said “I fucking love her. Her last album was awesome. I can’t wait for her to make another one.” I looked at Ava and asked, “You’re a fan?” Ava rolled her eyes and said “Yeah. How many times have you heard me play her music in the apartment? Like a thousand?” I felt like I was in an alternate universe. With all the music videos and clips that I had watched of her on the internet I never made the connection. I felt like I was having an out of body experience. That night when I video chatted with Alessandra I told her about how I watched her show and told her what John and Ava had said about her which brought a smile to her face. I told her I was shopping for plane tickets when she said “Why are you shopping for plane tickets? I’m sending my jet to pick you up.” My eyes opened wide as I said, “You own a jet?” Alessandra laughed and replied “Yeah, you know the one that flew you out to see me.” “Yeah sure” I replied as we finished chatting. A few days later it was time for me to head out to Los Angeles.

CHAPTER 12 – SEEING HER AGAIN

I flew out of the same airport I did the first time we met and landed a little over four hours later at a small airport. As I got off the plain, there was Alessandra standing next to a little red two seat convertible. As I started walking toward her she sprinted toward me and embraced me tightly. She looked at me and kissed me passionately. We got into her car and we talked as we drove close to three hours and arrived at a small cabin. “Where are we?” I asked as she replied, “My cabin in Kernville.” We walked into the small cabin. There was a small kitchen, a small table and a queen size bed inside. There were dozens of pictures of Alessandra’s family as well as an array of award trophies she had won. There was also a rather large bathroom that had a shower and a jacuzzi tub. She smiled at me and said “Welcome to my haven. This is where I come when I get stressed out and need time away. This is also where I write my music. You’re the first person who has ever been here because you mean that much to me” she said as she kissed me. She was so aggressive and passionate that I was immediately aroused.  She threw me onto the bed and pulled off my pants and panties at the same time as I felt her soft wet tongue penetrate me. She stopped momentarily and said, “I missed you so much” and then continued to lick my pussy and clit. At first, she did it slowly but then got really into it as her tongue moved quickly across my pussy, inside of it and onto and off my clit. I pulled off my shirt and bra as I started to play with my breasts and pull on my nipples. I wrapped my legs around her head and pushed my hips back and forth against her face. I screamed out “Sandy, I’m going to cum!” as she licked me faster and faster until I exploded in passion. She climbed on top of me as she inserted her tongue into my mouth. I could taste myself on her tongue and it made me excited. I rolled her over so that I was now on top of her. I pulled of her clothes and laid myself on top of her. I licked her nipples and kissed her breasts as I made my down to her pussy and tasted her. I licked her and finger fucked her as fast as my tongue and fingers would allow until she cried out in pleasure and came hard. We kissed and cuddled. I curled up against her as she spooned me and kissed me on my cheek. I felt so safe and so happy. I would be lying if I said I wasn’t worried that the spark we had on the island had diminished but it felt stronger. We had spent the last six months doing nothing more than talking and texting. I realized that sex was just a small part of our relationship. The largest part of our relationship was our personal connection. I had never felt the emotions that I was feeling now. “Sandy, are you awake?” as she replied “Yeah.” I sat up and looked into her eyes. She was so beautiful and I had never felt so close to another before. I took a hard swallow and said “Alessandra, I love you.” Her eyes began to fill with tears as she sat up and said, “I love you too.”

The next day was magical. We had breakfast at a small and cozy cottage, went hiking, swimming and talked about the future. “Sandy, I don’t know what I’m going to do about Ava. She thinks I’m hiding you from her and she’s upset.” She looked at me with a serious expression on her face as she asked, “Do you trust her?” I looked deep into her beautiful eyes and replied “She’s my best friend. I trust her with every fiber of my being and with my life.” She smiled and ran her fingers through her beautiful black hair and said, “Okay then.” She asked for my cell phone and I gave it to her. She placed her face next to mine and held out the phone in front of us and took a picture. She kissed me and took another picture of us. “If you trust her then so do I.” That night as we laid and bed Alessandra said, “I wish I didn’t have to go to London.” I asked, “What are you going to London for?” “I’m filming a movie with Kyle Lewis. It’s a love story and it’s a big budget film. I’m kind of freaking out about it” she replied. “This is going to be the longest two months of my life” she said sadly. I became upset and said “How is this fair? I’m in New York and you’re in California. We spend two weeks together and I don’t see you for six months. I get to spend three days with you and now I can’t see you for a minimum of two months?” as tears filled my eyes and began to stream down my cheeks. She wiped my tears away and said “I know. Believe me when I say it won’t always be like this. It just must be for now. I have this movie shoot and I’m writing a new album that I still haven’t written a song for and release at the same time as the movie. I promise that when everything calms down we can have a normal relationship. I need you to trust me in the way that you trust Ava.” I fought back the tears and stopped myself from crying but I couldn’t hide the fact that I was upset. The next day we said our goodbye’s and I was on my back to New York. I was upset and couldn’t hide it as I walked into my apartment and was greeted by Ava. “What’s the matter?” she asked. “Love sucks!” I screamed out as I began to cry. “Bad trip?” she asked in a concerned voice. “No, it was fantastic but she has a project outside of the country and I can’t see her in person for at least two fucking months! I just want to be with her!” I screamed out as I sobbed. Ava hugged me and said “It will be alright. If you love each other things will work out. Just stay positive.”

The next few months were gut wrenching for me. Alessandra was so busy that she barely had enough time to text me let alone speak to me or video chat. We weren’t communicating as much as I was used to. I was sad and depressed. I felt like we were drifting apart as Ava and John seemed to be getting serious. If he wasn’t at our apartment Ava was at his. I would hang out with them from time to time but I felt like a third wheel. Ava, John and I were watching one of those Hollywood gossip shows when a segment came on about Alessandra. The host began “Seems like Alessandra Garcia and Kyle Lewis are getting quite cozy after filming True Love in London earlier this month” as a photograph of Alessandra and Kyle holding hands flashed onto the screen as well as a picture of them embraced in a kiss. I became dizzy and felt like I was going to be sick. I ran into the bathroom and vomited into the toilet. John knocked on the door and asked if I was alright that I replied that something I had eaten earlier didn’t agree with me. I splashed called water on my face and texted Alessandra that I saw pictures of her and Kyle on television. She didn’t respond until two days later with a response of it’s nothing. I’ll explain later except that she never told me when later would be. A few days later, Ava had the stereo in the apartment playing when the dee jay come on the air and said here’s a new track from Alessandra Garcia’s upcoming album set to be released in a few months. Here’s “True Love” by Alessandra Garcia. Ava and I listened to a beautiful song. The words felt personal. The chorus played, “You’re my lover, you’re my friend. You are my sunshine, you are my light. You’re the one I think of when I go to sleep at night. I can no longer hide it, so in love with you. I hope and I pray that you feel the same way too. True love.” The last chorus to the song ended with “I love you K.” The dee jay come back on the air and said “Wow, what a song. Could K be for Kyle as in co-star Kyle Lewis from the movie of the same name. I guess time will tell.” I ran into my room and typed Alessandra Garcia into the search engine. It seemed that the search engine results were all of Alessandra and Kyle and how the song for the movie was a love creed and written to and for Kyle as much more so than the movie. I tried to stop myself from crying but I couldn’t as I started to sob hysterically. My phone alerted me to an incoming video chat. I locked the door to my room and answered the call. I could see Alessandra’s face as she could see mine as she said in a concerned voice “Why are you crying?” I was an emotional disaster and yelled out “I saw those fucking pictures on television and heard that song on the radio. I thought you were in love with me but I guess I’m the fucking fool once again!” She replied, “What are you talking about?” I lashed out “You know exactly what the fuck I’m talking about!” “I have no idea” she replied in a concerned voice. “Listen I don’t want to fight, especially since I’m heading to the cabin to write the songs for the album. I only have thirty days to get it done. Then I still have to record it and edit it. I don’t need this right now!” I yelled out in anger “Well neither do I! You’re no better than Nicole!” I could see tears start to form in her eyes as she replied, “What the fuck did you just say to me?” I gritted my teeth and said, “You heard me!” As tears started to stream from her eyes she said, “Fuck you Kate” and ended the call. I yelled out at the top of my lungs in a painful scream. I heard saw the knob on my door try to turn when Ava yelled out “Kate, open the fucking door!” I unlocked and opened the door as I cried in a full panic attack and started to gasp for air. Ava grab me and said “Look at me. I need you to calm the fuck down. Just calm down Kate, calm down” as I slowly did. “Talk to me!” Ava screamed out. I pulled up the photograph of me and Alessandra that was taken of us with our faces touching and showed it to Ava. “Is that fucking Alessandra Garcia?” I nodded my head yes. “She’s you’re fucking girlfriend?” I shrugged my shoulders as if to say I don’t know. “Holy shit, I didn’t know she was gay!” I quickly realized the gravity of the situation. “Ava, you can’t tell anyone about this. Not a fucking person. No one except for me and you know she’s gay!” Ava looked at me and said, “If this gets out it could mean the end of her fucking career!” I told Ava about everything about me and Alessandra leaving Alisa out of it of course. She was stunned to say the least. 

A few days went by. I hadn’t spoken to or heard from Alessandra since our fight. I was lying in bed when I heard a knock at the door to the apartment and heard Ava yell out “Oh my fucking God! I love you so much!” I quickly jumped out of my bed and ran outside my room to see Alessandra standing with her arms frozen solid straight to her sides as Ava hugged her and jumped up and down like a little kid on Christmas morning who had just received exactly what was wanted. “Get off her you crazy woman!” I yelled out as Ava quickly realized that she must seem like some sort of crazy super fan to Alessandra. Alessandra took off a brown wig and sunglasses and ran over to me. “The pictures you saw on television was nothing more than emotional marketing meant to sell movie tickets. If people think we’re an item than more people want to see the movie. I wrote True Love for you! I can’t eat or sleep and I can’t write a fucking line for a song let alone an entire album. I need to know that you love me and that we’re okay!” Alessandra exclaimed. “This album may very well be the last album I ever make and it needs to be perfect. Tears filled my eyes as I asked, “Why would this be your last album?” She grabbed my hands with hers and said “After I finish this album I’m coming out. I don’t care about the movie. I only care about you. I love you Kate and I can’t do this without you.” I kissed her and said “I love you too. I’m so sorry for acting the way that I did. I thought I had lost you to Kyle. I know I’m an idiot but you can’t come out after the album. I can wait for as long as I need to. Promise me you won’t.” She looked at me and shook her head yes as we both turned our heads to see Ava standing there with tears running down her face. “That was the most romantic thing I’ve seen in my life.”

I could tell that Alessandra felt a bit uncomfortable as I did with Ava staring at her with her eyes wide open shooting question after question at her in a true or false format as Alessandra and I sat on the couch with Ava sitting in a chair directly in front of us. Alessandra finally said “Ava, I’m going to be in your life for a very long time. Can’t I answer these questions during the hopefully many normal conversations we’re going to have in the future?” Ava got excited and asked, “Does this mean we can be friends, like real friends like you and Regina on It’s Carmen?” Alessandra sighed and said “Carmen and Regina were best friends but me and Samantha Wright hated each other. We haven’t spoken since we filmed the last episode. I hope that we can be real friends.” Ava smiled and said “Okay I’ll stop being a crazy bitch now. I’m going to John’s. “Not a fucking word of any of this to John, Ava!” I yelled out. Ava rolled her eyes and said, “Of course not!” Me and Alessandra talked for hours as we promised to be more open with each other and to do our best not to let things build up. As we cuddled on the couch she said “Come to California with me. I need you with me when I make this album” I smiled and said “I can’t. I have a job and Ava here in New York.” “Fine Ava can come too” she replied. I sighed and said, “Ava is not leaving with John in the picture.” “John can come too. See problem solved” she said as a matter of fact. I replied “Sandy, we all have jobs which we need to make money so that we can all pay our bills. We do this every month of every year.” Alessandra stood up and with a serious and annoyed look to her said “I know how the world works Kate. Do you know that I have a net worth of over two hundred million dollars and growing? I’m getting ten million for the album once it’s recorded, plus royalties for writing the songs, plus royalties when my music is played and I got paid twelve million for the movie. I will be getting points when it’s released. It’s a bit of an off year but I should wind up somewhere close to sixty million this year with my endorsement deals and residuals from the show. I felt dizzy for a moment as I said, “I had no idea!” She smiled at me and looked stared into my eyes. “I know Kay. That’s one of the reasons I love you so much. You don’t care about my fame or my money. You love me for me. Let me take care of you the way you never have been taken care of. I know all you want is my love but I can give you that and anything your heart desires. I was taken aback. “Sandy, my heart desires New York. This is my home and I love this city. It was my dream to get here and my dream to have someone love me the way you do. Can’t I have both?” Alessandra stood in silence for a minute or so and finally said “Come with me to California so I can write the album. We’ll stay there until the movie is released and I’m done with public relations stuff. When that is all said and done I’ll move to New York for you.” I couldn’t believe my ears as I teared up. “I love you so much” I exclaimed as we kissed.  “When do we leave?” I asked. “First thing tomorrow morning” she quickly replied.

I called Ava and asked her to come home immediately. When she asked why I responded, “I need to know if you want to move to Los Angeles for a while?” There was silence for about fifteen seconds when she finally responded “What? I’ll be there in an hour. Ava arrived within the hour. When she walked in, she looked at me and Alessandra and asked, “What’s going on?” Alessandra replied “I need Kate to come with me to California so I can write and record my album. Once the album is done and I do the PR stuff for the movie we’ll come back to New York. I need to leave first thing tomorrow morning but Kate won’t go without you.” Ava smiled and asked, “For how long?” Alessandra replied, “About six months.” Ava smiled and said, “Sounds great but I have a little issue in that my job is here in New York.” I was about to put in my two cents when Alessandra cut me off and asked “Ava, how much am I worth?” as Ava responded, “I would say north of two hundred million.” Alessandra shook her head and said “I’ll give you a debit card, linked to an account with one hundred and twenty thousand dollars. Whatever, you don’t spend before we come back to New York is yours to keep. Any questions?” Ava thought for a moment and asked, “Where are we going to live? Your house in the Hollywood Hills?” Alessandra said “Yup.” Ava responded “Okay, I’m going to go pack now.” I said, “What about John?” Ava responded “Fuck John, we’re done and I don’t want to talk about it. I need to go pack.” Alessandra asked me “How much time is left on your lease?” I thought for a second and said, “Eight months.” Alessandra pulled out her cell phone and said “I’m calling my agent. Hey Bruce. I need you to work out a lease buy out for a furnished apartment in the East Village in Manhattan and cancel the cable and electric. I’ll text you the info in a few minutes. Thanks Bruce you’re the best agent in the word.” I thought, I can’t believe this is happening. Alessandra and I are on our way to being a happy couple.

CHAPTER 13 – CITY OF ANGELS

The next day we were all in Los Angeles at Alessandra’s house in Hollywood Hills, California. The house was palatial. Alessandra showed Ava to her room and showed me our room. Our bedroom was twice as big as my apartment had been. We had a late lunch, a few drinks and talked. Alessandra looked at Ava and asked “Maserati, Porsche or Jeep?” Ava’s eyes got wide as she said “Shut up. I need to see them first.” Alessandra walked us to a huge garage that had a black Ferrari, a red Porsche, a blue jeep and a white Maserati. Ava yelled out “Ferrari!” as Alessandra instantly replied “Absolutely never. That is a Ferrari F430 Scuderia that I had to special order and wait on for two years. It’s customized and is exactly one of one in the world. It cost me over three hundred thousand dollars and is my pride and joy. If you so much as breath on her I will sneak into your room at night and smother you to death with a pillow!” Ava stood there with her mouth wide open and said, “Let me guess, Kate gets to drive it, right?” Alessandra replied “Of course. Kate gets whatever Kate wants. Kate is the love of my life and you’re not Kate. Are we understood?” Ava shook her head yes as she filled her cheeks with air and let out a loud pop. I yelled out in laughter “Kate wants to be alone with Alessandra” as Ava said “Porsche” and took the key out of a box that hung on the wall. She got into the car, started the engine, opened the windows and said, “Enjoy licking each other” as she laughed and drove off. We went into the living room and laid down and cuddled on the couch. “I’m leaving for the cabin tomorrow morning. I won’t be back until I finish writing.” I was confused and said, “I thought you needed me to be with you for you to write the album?” She smiled and said “I do and you are. You’re not across the country anymore. I can be back here in a few hours of driving. My mind is at peace knowing that as soon as I finish the album one box is checked off. “How long is it going to take?” I asked. “Don’t know” she quickly responded. That night we made love. It wasn’t hot, fast and lustful fucking. It was soft, sensual, slow and caring love making. I awoke to the sound of running water in the shower that was soon turned off. Alessandra came out of the bathroom wearing a tee shirt, shorts and a baseball cap with her hair tied into a pony tail that exited the back of the cap with a pair of sneakers with no socks. “Is it possible for you not to look hot” I said. She laughed and said “Very much so. You should have seen me twenty minutes ago” as she laughed. “I sat up in bed and said “Sandy, do you think this is happening too fast? Less than nine months ago we were strangers and now I’m living in your house with my best friend.” I asked. She shook her head no and said, “You are now living in our house and we are living with our friend” she said as she walked over to me in the bed and kissed me good morning. “Get up and have breakfast” she said as she pulled me from the bed. I put on a robe and left the bedroom.

Alessandra and I arrived in the kitchen with Ava already there, reading a newspaper and drinking a cup of coffee. As we sat at the kitchen table a short man in a chef’s outfit walked in. “Ladies, this is my personal chef, Andrew. He’ll make you anything you want.” Ava and I placed our orders as Andrew cooked our meals, served us and exited the house. Alessandra looked at Ava and said “I’m sorry for the way I acted yesterday in the garage. I get a little weird sometimes. I don’t want to make you feel like I don’t want you here because I do. Here” she said as she handed Ava a black debut card. “The pin number is 081594. There’s two hundred thousand in there, okay?” Ava’s eyes opened wide as she replied “Okay.” Alessandra kissed me goodbye and said she would call me tonight. I became sad as Alessandra rolled her bag into the garage and departed. Ava looked at me with a look of astonishment and said “Holy shit Kate. I can’t fucking believe this. You hit the fucking jackpot!” “Did I?” I asked in a sad voice. Ava arose from her seat and put her hands on my shoulders. “She’s hot, famous, rich and is madly in love with you. What else could you want?” A tear ran from my eye and down my cheek as I responded “Time. All I want is to spend time with her. It would make no difference If I were in New York right now instead of being in this huge house.” Ava said “It will get better. Get dressed we’re going shopping!” We both got dressed and drive in Alessandra’s Porsche to Rodeo Drive and went shopping. After shopping we made our way to Hollywood Boulevard to see the walk of fame. We shopped, ate, talked, laughed and made our way back to the house in the early evening. Ava smiled brightly and said, “Let’s go out tonight!” I was tired and looking forward to Alessandra’s call so I responded, “I just want to stay in tonight.” Ava shook her yes and said “Okay, let’s make some drinks and hang out in the pool.” It now a little after 8PM when my cell phone prompted me for an incoming video chat. I accepted the call to see a huge smile on Alessandra’s face. “If this continues I’ll be back next week. This has never happened to me before. Words are flying off my pencil and I already wrote three songs!” I was happy for her and even more happy that it meant she would soon be home. I told her about what me and Ava did that day. We talked for close for to an hour, told each other that we loved each other and ended the call. I put on a bikini and went outside to the pool where Ava sat with her feet in the pool crying. “Ava what’s wrong?” I said in a concerned voice. “Ava looked at me with tears streaming down her face and said “I’m so happy for you. I was sitting here, having a drink and thinking about you and Alessandra and it made me think about John. I was falling for him.” I was confused and said, “If you were falling for him why were you so quick to leave him in New York?” Ava looked up at the sky and said “He didn’t feel that way about me. When I got to his apartment that day we kissed hello and I asked him what we were doing. He told me we were having fun, that he just got out of a long-term relationship, how he almost married the wrong person and that he wasn’t looking for anything serious. He even said what would his parents think if he brought home an escort like a person could just look at me and know what I used to do.” I sat next to her and placed my legs into the water. Ava continued “I never thought that being an escort for a fucking short time would have consequences. What guy is going to be okay with what I did and want to marry me and have kids?” I put my head on her shoulder and said, “There’s someone out there for everyone.” She should her head no and jumped into the pool.

Alessandra and I video chatted every night that she was gone. A little over two weeks had passed when I sat in the living room watching one of those Hollywood gossip shows. It was yet another story about Alessandra and the possible love between her and Kyle Lewis. It made me fool foolish that I had overreacted to seeing a similar story not even a month prior and lashed out at Alessandra the way I did. I sat there thinking about how hard my life had been up to this point but more so how hard life must still be for Alessandra. It was as if her life wasn’t really hers. She was constantly in the spotlight and a simple misstep could have her star fall. It was then that I realized how I could be the reason that her star falls. It wasn’t about money. She never had to do anything again and she would never run out. It was because she loved what she did and couldn’t imagine life without doing it. All the money in the world couldn’t solve her loneliness. I always knew that I was into girls but Alessandra didn’t know for sure and how could she find out? What would have happened had she propositioned the wrong woman and a story came out about it? It became so clear to me why she went to Alisa. With her wealth and fame how could she know if people wanted to be friends with her because of her or because of what she had. A feeling of sadness came over me. We started life in two very different places. She had fame and wealth from an early age and I had foster care. Different beginnings but same loneliness.  At least I had Ava. Who did she have? I finally understood why she didn’t have anyone close to her other than her parents and the people she trusted like the owner of her record label and her agent. Did she really love me or was she just so happy to have someone in her life that she thinks she loves me? It concerned me greatly. I sat there on the couch with my mind wandering as the front door opened and Alessandra walked in.

“Hey beautiful” Alessandra said as she sat on the couch next to me and kissed me hello. “Where’s Ava?” she asked. “Ava went shopping yet again” I laughed. “You’re finished?” I asked in a surprised voice. She nodded her head yes and said “I didn’t have to write much new material. I had a bunch of songs that I had previously written that I was too self-conscious to share. I sent the label every song I’ve ever written. They’re going through my catalog and will let me know when it’s time to start recording. I’m all yours, at least for the next month anyway.” All I had ever wanted was to spend as much time with her as possible and I was ecstatic that she would be all mine, for a month at least anyway. A few minutes later Ava walked in with at least five full bags of clothes. “Welcome home Alessandra!” she screamed out as she ran over to the couch and gave Alessandra a huge hug and left to put the bags in her room. Alessandra seemed nervous as she sat on the couch next to me when she finally said “Kate, I’ve been doing some thinking. I’m scared as hell about this but I must do it. I need to tell my parents about us.” I smiled and asked, “Is that what you want?” She nodded her head yes and said “I have to tell them sometime. They’re going to find it odd that I have two women they’ve never met living here so it’s the logical thing to do. I want to do it tonight. They got home from Paris a few nights ago and I’m going to invite them over. Okay?” “No need to ask my permission. This is your house you know?” I said. She stood up and said “Kate, I’m not going to keep going over this. This is not my house, this is our house. There is no such thing as my money, it’s our money. Whatever you think is mine, it’s ours. I love you Kate.” “I love you too Sandy” I responded. She smiled at me and said, “I’m going to call my mom” as she left the living room and dialed her mom on her cell phone. Ava walked in and asked, “What’s up?” “Alessandra’s parents are coming over tonight. She’s going to tell them about us.” Ava’s eyes opened wide as did her mouth “Shut the fuck up!” I laughed and said, “It’s happening and it’s happening tonight.” Alessandra walked back into the room and said, “They’ll be he around 8PM.” Ava said, “I can’t believe you’re finally going to let someone else know that you’re gay, not just anyone but your parents.” Alessandra’s face scrunched up when she said “Well, they’re not the only people that know.” I was surprised and said, “I thought you were terrified about anyone knowing?” She looked at me and said “Richard Brunson, the owner of my record label, knows. I told him about is a few months ago.” “Oh” I simply responded.

It was a little after 8PM as Ava, Alessandra and myself sat in the living room. The front door opened as a beautiful woman with long blond hair and blue eyes walked in with a handsome man with dark curly hair and streaks of white running through his hair. Alessandra jumped off the couch and screamed “Mom, Dad!” as she kissed and hugged them both. “Dad can I get you a drink?” she asked as her father replied, “Scotch on the rocks pumpkin”. Alessandra ran to the liquor cabinet and made the drink and grabbed a bottle of wine out of a small wine rack. She handed her father the drink. “Ladies this is my mom, Becky and my father, George. Mom, Dad, this is my friend Ava from New York and my girlfriend Kate.” Becky walked over to me and gave me a huge kiss on the cheek and hugged me warmly and George hugged Ava and hugged me as well. “Dad did you just hear what I said?” George looked puzzled and said “I’m getting older but my hearing is just fine. You said these are your friends from New York, Ava and Kate.” Alessandra nervously replied “No, I said this is Ava from New York and this is my girlfriend Kate” making sure to say drag out the word girlfriend.” George looked annoyed and asked, “How is that any different from what I just said?” as he took a sip from his glass. Becky looked at me with a huge smile as Alessandra said “Dad, Kate is my girlfriend, like boyfriend and girlfriend or in this case girlfriend and girlfriend.” He didn’t respond. He finished his drink in one big gulp and said, “Pumpkin I need another one of those.” He took the new drink from Alessandra and said, “I need a few minutes, I’ll be back” as he walked out the living room, into the kitchen and outside to the backyard. Becky said “Kate you’re beautiful. You’re the reason my Al has been so happy lately, aren’t you?” as I responded, “I hope so.” Alessandra looked confused and asked “Mom, you’re not upset?” Becky walked over to Alessandra and held her by her hands and responded “Why would I be upset? All I want for you is to be happy and I’ve always known. You always had some sort of excuse as to why you wouldn’t date any of those cute boys when you were younger or how you were too busy to date period. Deep down inside your father has known too. I think hearing it from you just took him back a bit. You know he loves you and he just wants you to be happy as well.” Ava said, “You two must be the coolest parents in the world” as George reappeared. He walked over to me and said “Kate, it’s so nice to know that my daughter has an eye for beautiful women” he laughed as he gave me a big hug and a kiss on the cheek. We all sat in the living room, talking and laughing. George looked at Alessandra and said, “Have you thought about what this could do to your career?” “Have I ever. At the end of the day I am who I am” she replied. He nodded his head and replied “Indeed.”

That night as we laid in bed I asked Alessandra “Do you truly love me?” She sat on top of me and said, “With all of my heart and soul” I replied, “Are you sure?” She looked puzzled and said, “I’ve never been so sure about anything.” I looked at her beautiful face, smiled and said “I’m sorry. I’ve never been loved before. It makes me scared.” “It’s okay” she replied as she kissed me and started kissing my neck. “I’ve missed you so much” she said as we began to French kiss. I felt her hands begin to rub my breasts as I rolled over so that I was now on top of her. I pulled off her shorts and panties together and started to kiss her pussy. I kissed her pussy and then penetrated her with my tongue as she moaned in excitement. She was so wet that my face was soon covered in her juices. The thought of her being so turned on turned me on as I could feel myself becoming moist. I arose from the bed and pulled off my shorts and panties and got into a scissor position. I loved the feeling of her pussy touching mine as we both started grinding our pussies against each other. She was moaning so loudly and started screaming in passion. After a few minutes, she let out the loudest scream I ever heard her make as she stopped moving and attempted to catch her breath. She was still breathing heavily as she pushed me on my back onto the bed and started to rub my pussy and clit as fast as she could. I was so turned on I didn’t know what to do with myself. I was flailing my arms until I put my hands over my breasts and let out a louder than usual scream in one of the biggest orgasms I ever had.  The next morning when Alessandra and I awoke we walked out the bedroom and into the living room where Ava laid on the couch eating yogurt and watching television. “You guys were so fucking loud last night!” she exclaimed as Alessandra and I laughed.

The month flew by. Alessandra and I spent every second of every day with each other. It was everything that I hoped it would be. We went spent a few days at her cabin but we spent almost the rest of the time in the house. There were only a few days left before Alessandra had to start recording the album. “I can’t do this anymore” she said. My heart began to race when I asked, “Do what?” “I feel like I’m hiding you from the world when I want the world to know that your mine. I want to go out to dinner. I want to go out to clubs and dance with you. I want to go to parties and introduce you as my girlfriend” she replied. A sense of relief came across my body. I had thought for a second that she was going to break up with me. “Will you come to my first recording session with me?” she asked. “Of, course” I quickly responded. When the day arrived, we walked into the recording studio. There was a tall man with long white hair and a black guy sitting behind a huge instrument panel with buttons, switches and levers. “That is Richard Brunson and my producer Swift Beats. Guys, this is my girlfriend Kay” she said. Richard walked over to me and said “My dear you are stunning. Ever think about modeling?” he said as I said, “You’re too kind.” Swift looked puzzled as he looked at Alessandra and asked “Kay as in True Love K? I thought that song was about Kyle?” Alessandra laughed and said “You’re the best producer in the world but no the sharpest knife in the drawer. As I listened to her sing with such passion then and there I realized that not being to do what she loved would kill her inside. I hoped that she wouldn’t be punished for loving me.

The months rolled on and there was only a week left before the release of the album and movie. It was also Alessandra’s birthday. She told me that she had to do the Late Show with David Ross and that it would be a live interview. “You’re going to work on your birthday?” I asked in a disappointed voice.  She smiled at me and said “Duty calls but we’re going out tonight and celebrating big time. I want you to wear the sexiest outfit you have. I’m going to have my stylist Gabriel come over and do your and Ava’s hair tonight.” I was surprised and asked, “We’re going out tonight?” She smiled at me and said “Are we ever. Like I told you I can’t do this anymore. Make sure you watch the show tonight.” She seemed confident and self-assured. “Ava! Ava! Come here!” she screamed out. Ava walked into the room and said “What, crazy woman!” Alessandra smiled at her and said “I’m fixing you up with someone. We’re going out tonight for my birthday. I know you’re his type and you’ll hit it off.” Ava looked interested and asked, “Who is it?” Alessandra smiled and said proudly “My stylist Gabriel Moretti. He’ll be by tonight to do your hair for tonight. Get to know him. I know you’ll like him.” Ava rolled her eyes and said, “How is hooking me up with a gay guy doing anything for my love life?” Alessandra rolled her eyes and said “Just because he’s a stylist doesn’t make him gay. He’s popular with the ladies and when you meet him you’ll know why. He’s fucking hot.”

Alessandra wasn’t lying. When Gabriel walked into the house to do me and Ava’s hair her mouth almost hit the floor. He was around 6 feet 2 inches with dark short black hair and dark blue eyes. He was muscular and handsome. Ava immediately started flirting with him as soon as he walked in. They left so that he could start doing her hair as I sat on the couch waiting for the show to begin. The show opened with a monologue when the host David Ross said “She started on the famous Markey Mouse Club as a child actor and went on to star in her own sitcom It’s Carmen. She has sold over twelve million albums worldwide and is releasing her fifth studio album on the same day True Love opens worldwide in theatres with her co-star Kyle Lewis. Ladies and gentlemen, it’s A.G., Alessandra Garcia!” Out walked Alessandra looking as beautiful as I had ever seen her before. David kissed her on the cheek and walked her over to the seat next to his table as the studio audience clapped loudly and Alessandra blew kisses to the crowd. The show began as David Ross said “Welcome back Alessandra. It’s been a while but your Movie True Love with Kyle Lewis is opening next week. What can tell us about the movie.” She smiled and replied “It’s a romantic movie about two people who think their very different discover that they’re not that different after all. It’s my first serious role and I had an absolute blast filming it. London is fantastic place and one of my favorite places ever and I hope people enjoy it.” David smiled and said “I’m sure we will. Your new album will be released on the same day as the movie with the title song of the movie True Love being the first track. There have been a lot of rumors about the song being written not only for the movie but for co-star Kyle Lewis. Any truth to the rumors?” The crowd began to cheer as Alessandra replied “I hate to disappoint people but there is no truth to the rumors. Kyle and I are nothing more than friends. The media loves to try and put a spin on things like the picture of us holding hands and him giving me a peck on the lips. He was just walking me back to my hotel that night. Nothing more so sorry to disappoint.” The crowd moaned in displeasure. “Well if the song wasn’t about Kyle Lewis than whom were you referring to at the end of the song?” David asked her. “Ava!” I screamed out as Ava came running into the room with her hair half done with Gabriel trailing behind her. Alessandra smiled and said “That song was written for the movie as well as my girlfriend Kate Stevens. We’ve been together for close to a year and she moved in with me a few months ago.” “David asked “How did you meet?” She smiled and let out a small laugh and said “We actually met at a club in New York City. She was bartending. We talked for a long while, hit it off and the rest as they say is history” as the crowd went into a frenzy. “What can you tell us about her?” he asked. “She’s amazing. She’s grew up in Arizona, she’s twenty-three and she’s beautiful. She’s the love of my life and I couldn’t be happier” as the two pictures we had taken outside of her cabin so long ago flashed onto the screen. Ava screamed out “Oh my God Kate! You’re famous!” Someone in the crowd yelled out “We love you A.G.” as Alessandra replied, “I love you too” and blew a kiss to the crowd. David said “Well hearts are shattering world-wide as I speak. Before I let you go today is your twenty-fifth birthday so ladies and gentlemen help me wish A.G. a happy birthday” as he began to sing Happy Birthday and the studio crowd joined in. After the song, she stood up and blew kisses to the crowd as she walked off the stage. Gabriel finished doing Ava’s hair and I he was doing mine Ava was on her laptop when she yelled out “Holy shit!” “What?” I asked in a concerned voice. Ava smiled and said “Social media is blowing up for your woman! She picked up another half a million followers since the show and she’s all over FriendsBook. You might be the best thing that ever happened to her career!” I was stunned. All this time Alessandra was scared that her coming out would ruin her but it had the opposite effect. She was more popular than she ever had been.

A little over an hour later Alessandra arrived home. She looked at me and said, “You look hot!” as she kissed me hello and gave me a tight hug. “The limo will be here in about an hour.” Alessandra went into our room to change and came back out wearing a skimpy, tight red dress and huge heels. She looked amazing and I was as attracted to her as I ever had been. The limo picked us all up and we arrived at a huge nightclub in Los Angeles called Boom. As we exited the limo I was blinded by flashes of light. There was paparazzi everywhere and a few men holding video cameras as I heard people yelling out Alessandra and Kate. We finally made it inside and went straight to the dance floor. After about a half hour I told Alessandra that I would get us drinks as she told me she would be right back as she had to use the rest room. I made my way to the bar and waited for the bartender to make eye contact. I ordered two drinks and the bartender placed the drinks on the bar. A pretty woman walked over to me and said “Hi, are one of those drinks for me” and smiled. At that moment Alessandra arrived and grabbed me around my right hip and said, “No bitch, the drink is for me!” The woman rolled her eyes and walked away. We drank, danced, sang Happy Birthday to Alessandra and drank some more. Alessandra, Gabriel, Ava and myself were trashed. “What do you get the girl that has everything?” I asked as Alessandra as I handed her a small jewelry box. Alessandra opened the box and took out the necklace and heart locket I had bought for her. She opened the locket to see a picture of us. She smiled at me and said “I love it and I love you. Thank you” as she kissed me passionately. We began to kiss and grab each other forgetting that we weren’t at home momentarily. A guy walked by and smiled at me as Alessandra yelled out “Who the fuck you are looking at?” Whenever Alessandra noticed someone staring at me she would say something or whenever anyone approached me should would grab me to let it be known that we were together.  Whenever either of those things happened Ava would laugh hysterically. It was the first time that Alessandra and I were together, out in public as a couple. She was jealous and possessive. I think most people who have felt suffocated or annoyed but I loved it. I was hers and she wanted everyone to know it. I felt loved like I never had before.

The following week the movie opened to rave reviews as the album sold over seven hundred thousand copies on the day of release. Alessandra was as happy as I had ever known her to be and decided to throw a huge party at the house. Alessandra told Ava not to act like a crazy person as she listed a who’s who of models, actors, actresses and athletes that would be coming. Ava promised that she would act as normal as normal could be and Gabriel assured Alessandra that he would make sure that Ava contained herself. We had been living in Los Angeles for close to eight months now. “Ava, are you ready to head back to New York?” I asked. Ava looked at me with a puzzled look on her face and replied “Fuck New York. I don’t want to go back. I love Los Angeles.” “But what about our bar?” I asked. Ava rolled her eyes and said “What the fuck does New York have to do with the bar. We can open it in Los Angeles.” The thought had never crossed my mind. “Do you think Alessandra wants to leave this house, her parents and everyone she knows to live in New York?” “But she agreed to?” I responded. Ava frowned and said, “People do things that they don’t want to for the people they love.” I went outside where Alessandra was on her cell phone, sitting in the hot tub and drinking a glass of wine. She smiled at me and hung up her call. “Can we talk?” I asked as she nodded yes. She got out of the hot tub and sat down in a beach chair. I sat in the chair next to her and asked, “Do you want to live in New York?” She responded, “I said I would.” I sighed and said “That’s not what I asked. Do you want to live in New York?” She looked nervous and responded, “No I don’t but I know you do so we can start looking for a place whenever you want.” She loved me and was willing to move to the other side of the country for me. What had I ever done for her? I leaned over and kissed her and said, “I want to stay here.” Her eyes opened wide as she said “Really?” I nodded my head yes and Alessandra said “Thank God. It’s cold, dirty the people are rude and city streets and Ferrari don’t go very well together. What’s the point of having a fast car if you’re stuck in traffic all day?” I laughed and said, “I guess there is no point.”

It was now six months later. Alessandra and I were going strong as was Gabriel and Ava. I was in Ava’s bedroom talking with her as she picked up her cell phone and said “Fuck, here I go again!” She handed me her cell phone so I could read a text message that read we need to have a serious conversation. “Did you tell him about the escort thing.” She replied “Yup, last night. He’s coming over to break up with me. I knew I shouldn’t have said a fucking thing.” We walked out to the living room and sat on the couch and waited for Gabriel to show up. Gabriel walked through the door and said hello to me and said, “Ava we need to talk in private.” Ava looked at him and said “No, you can see what you need to say right here right now!” “it’s about our conversation last night.” Ava smirked and said “Yeah I thought so. Kate’s not going anywhere. She can hear what you have to say.” He took a deep breath and said “I’m sorry but I’ve been hiding something from you. I was going to tell you but it’s usually a deal breaker with women. When you told me, you escorted I should have told you last night but I didn’t. When I first moved to Los Angeles I wasn’t making a lot of money and couldn’t pay my bills. I was an escort too but it wasn’t for a couple of months. It was for a few years. I understand if you don’t want to be with me anymore.” Ava started hysterically laughing and said “Fuck, I thought you were coming here to break up with me. I don’t give a fuck that you were an escort. I’m not a fucking hypocrite.” He closed he eyes and let out a sigh of relief and then said “Ava, I love you.” Ava looked at him and said, “I love you too” as they kissed and hugged. It made me feel like I wanted to cry.  Alessandra walked through the front door and saw Gabriel and Ava in an embrace and said, “I told you she wouldn’t care” and laughed. “Kate, Beth Townsend will be here later today to measure us for the awards show dresses she’s making” Alessandra told me, making sure to put emphasis on the name Beth. “Looking forward to seeing her?” she asked in a jealous voice as Ava burst out in laughter. I tried to hold back my smile but I couldn’t which made Alessandra angry as she stormed out of the room. The thing is I didn’t smile because Beth was coming over it was because of Alessandra’s jealousy. Gabriel and Ava left to go out for dinner as Beth arrived at my home. She looked amazing and even more beautiful than she had the night we spent time together. She wore a tight, fitting pair of blue jeans, short heals and a tight white shirt. Her brown hair was longer than I remembered but her brown eyes were still big and beautiful. I walked with her to our bedroom where Alessandra was taking a nap. I smacked her in the ass to wake her up as Beth said, “Hello A.G.” as Alessandra gave her a quick smile. “Okay ladies, down to your panties and bra’s” Beth said as Alessandra and I undressed. She measured me first. She measured Alessandra and knelt on her knees to measure Alessandra’s legs. Beth looked at Alessandra and said, “You know if I wasn’t taken the things that I would do to you would change your life forever” as she laughed. “Kate, it was nice seeing you again and thank you for the business A.G. I’ll let myself out.” As we stood there Alessandra said “Oh my God, she’s beautiful. I can’t blame you for having sex with her, I would have.” I laughed and said, “Well since you can’t have sex with her let me show you what is was like.” I walked Alessandra over to the bed and pulled off her panties as I bent her over the bed. I started rimming her asshole until I stuck my tongue deep inside and started to tongue fuck her ass while I played with her pussy. I finger fucked her pussy to get my fingers as wet as possible. I then stuck one finger into Alessandra’s ass and two fingers into her pussy. As I inserted my finger inward in her ass I moved my fingers outward in her pussy. As I moved the fingers in her pussy inward I moved the finger in her ass outward. “Kate, this feels amazing, don’t stop!” she yelled out in pleasure. I started to move a little faster as Alessandra moaned in passion and then moved my fingers in and out as fast as I could while keeping rhythm. I liked doing this to Alessandra and I know she liked what I was doing as she screamed out having the loudest orgasm I have ever heard. She threw herself stomach first onto the bed and laughed out hysterically. “Kay, that was the most intense orgasm I’ve ever had. Why haven’t you done that to me before?” she asked. I laughed and said, “I wasn’t sure if you would like it but now that I know you do we can do that whenever you want.” She looked at me, smiled and asked, “How about now?”

The day of the awards show we put on our beautiful Beth Townsend Designs dresses. The first time I saw Alessandra in her dress it was like the first time I ever saw her. It felt like my heart skipped a beat. As I looked at her I couldn’t believe that she was mine and only had eyes for me. As we rode in the limo to the show I could tell she was nervous but excited at the same time. As we exited the limo to the flash of lightbulbs we would walk a few feet when Alessandra would be stopped for a quick interview. Right before the end of the red carpet a woman ran over to me with a microphone and said. “Kate do you think A.G. will do well tonight.” I had never had a microphone in front of my face and I liked it. I proudly said. “I know she’ll do great.” She did do great. She won female artist of the year and music video of the year. As we sat in our seats the nominees were announced for song of the year. “And the winner for song of the year goes to……Alessandra Garcia with True Love!” She closed her eyes and looked up at the ceiling as she arose from her seat and made her way to the stage for the third time. “Wow, I’m in shock. I didn’t think that I would be standing here today at all but here I am for the third time tonight.” She thanked a bunch of people and then said “I want to bring out the inspiration for True Love. Kate please come to the stage.” I couldn’t believe she was calling me to the stage. It made me a bit embarrassed as I arose from my seat and walked to the stage. “This would not have been possible without you. I love you so much” she said as I stood there and smiled. Alessandra got on one knee and asked, “Will you marry me?” as she removed a huge diamond ring that was in the middle of her right hand. I put my right hand over my mouth and started to cry as I screamed out “Yes!” She placed the ring on my finger, arose from her knee, kissed me and we hugged as the crowd screamed out in approval and clapped giving us a standing ovation.

CHAPTER 14 – FIVE YEARS LATER

That night seems like yesterday but it was five years ago. Alessandra and I still live in the same house in the Hollywood Hills. We married later that year on the island where we spent those two weeks together starting the long journey to where we are today. Ava and Gabriel were married three years ago and have a daughter names Stacey. I’m her godmother and love her as if she were my own child. Alessandra bought them a house as a wedding present and they live a few blocks away. Me, Ava and Alessandra are partners in business opening Couples two years ago. It’s in downtown Los Angeles and caters to gay couples in search of a place to eat, drink and spend time together away from the prying eyes of those who don’t approve of the lifestyle. I don’t have to work but it feels good to make my own money even though Alessandra denies me nothing. As I sit here today I often find it hard to comprehend how it all came to be. I had thought the only thing I ever wanted in my life was to be loved and I know that I am. Ava loves me. Gabriel loves me, Ava loves me and Stacy loves me.  Of course, Alessandra loves me as I love her. What she gave me was more than her love, she gave me a family. I call Becky mom and George dad and they love me as if I was also their daughter and I love them as if they were my parents. I spent my entire life in search of love and now that I have it I am forever grateful.
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