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Kristal glided across the floor, her spiked boots clicking along as she and Ashley, Deeann, and Marna gathered at Club Pierre casing a man who had hired the gang for some rough play. On her way to the restroom a man sitting at the bar reached out and smacked her square on the ass, the sound making a loud thud against her leather skirt. Kristal wheeled around, not accustomed to such behavior and faced the man who smiled at her.

“Floyd Barnes, pleased to meet you,” he said as he held out his hand to shake. His long blonde hair hung low covering his blue eyes. He grinned showing a row of perfect white teeth.

“Not so pleased. I thank you kindly not to smack my ass again,” Kristal said as she backed away not taking the man’s hand nor giving him her name. She disappeared in the restroom and practically forgot the encounter for she had another job on her mind. But Mr. Floyd Barnes scoped her out again, this time approaching her with her gang.

“I’m so sorry, I didn’t catch your name?” Floyd said as he planted his blue eyes on Kristal.

“I’m so sorry, I didn’t give it. Take a hint and scram,” Kristal said.

“Oh please, we got off on the wrong foot. Let’s try again. I’m Floyd Barnes and you are?” Floyd said to Kristal.

Ashley stood and got in the man’s face. “Seriously? Take a hint. She’s not interested.” Floyd shrugged and walked away and the girls continued talking about their next job. 

As the evening wore on, they made their way to the dance floor and make a scene dancing together. Kristal twirled around and landed smack in Floyd’s arms. “Fancy meeting you here. Hon, we really should be on first name basis,” Floyd said as he held onto Kristal. She didn’t fight the dance but allowed the music to end and without saying a word, pivoted and left the dance floor. Before she reached the bar, a hand came down on her ass once again and she whipped around.

“What the fuck? You don’t take no for an answer, do you?” Kristal said to Floyd.

“I just want to know who you are. Is that so hard to answer? Seems the only way to get your attention is to smack that fine ass of yours,” Floyd said.

“You don’t know who you’re messing with here. Get away from me while you still can or else,” Kristal said as she stepped up to the man’s face. But he towered over her by a foot and wasn’t swayed by her bad girl stance. 

“Little lady has spunk, I like that. Just let me buy you a beer and have a chat with me. You’ll find I’m charming and I’ll grow on you I promise,” Floyd said as he wagged his brow at Kristal.

“Oh my, that man will not leave me alone,” Kristal said as she sneaked away from Floyd as he had turned when someone else tapped him on the shoulder.

“Should we kick his ass?” Ashley asked as her face frowned.

“No, he’s not worth pursuing. We need to talk about Mr. Epstein and how we’ll nab him unsuspectingly. He paid extra for a good spanking,” Kristal said and the girls giggled at the thought of whipping another man.

Kristal stood. “I will see who all our Mr. Epstein hangs out with so we can better plan,” she said as she walked through the flashing lights to the other side of the room.

“Grab a partner and dance off time!” the DJ yelled.
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Kristal shook her head, the club had too much going on, too many distractions. A hand grabbed her shoulder again, and she was forced onto the dance floor. Spinning around, again, stood Floyd Barnes and his bigger than life grin. “Thought you’d get rid of me that easy,” the man said.

Caught in the stupid dance competition, Kristal stuck with Floyd and grew angry when she saw her client get up from his table and leave. She was supposed to be the one figuring out his habits and Floyd kept her from doing her job. “Dammit! My client left, you sonofabitch,” Kristal said as she glared at the man. 

Floyd stopped dancing and looked at her crossly. “What are you a hooker?” he demanded.

Kristal’s hand came up and slapped the man across the face. He wheeled backwards and by the time he steadied himself, Ashley and Marna joined Kristal.

“He still bothering you, Kristal?” Marna asked as she folded her arms over her chest.

Kristal threw her friend an exasperated expression for giving the man her name. “Kristal, that’s your name! Well, Kristal, you and I should hook up sometime, You’re a fine ass of a woman,” Floyd said.

“You called me a fucking hooker. I will not hook up with you,” Kristal said.

“What the fuck, man. You smack her ass and then insult her by calling her a hooker?” Ashley asked.

“I, just, well. She said I lost her client,” Floyd stammered. “I mean I’m just a man out looking for a good time. And she said client, I assumed. Hey, if you are one, that’s cool. I’ll hire you. I think I have two twenties.” He reached inside his pockets.

“Look bastard, you leave my friend alone or you’ll be sorry. Her being a hooker will be the least likely thing you’d experience, I promise you that,” Ashley said as she backed the man down as he stepped backwards and held up his hands.

“Hey, I’ve been watching her all night. I can tell she likes a little slap and tickle. I can read women like a fine magazine. I can turn her pages too if she’ll just let me,” Floyd said.

Kristal shot the ladies a look and an unspoken agreement passed between them with a slight nod from each. Kristal smiled and turned to her new friend, Floyd. Inwardly, she cracked her knuckles and flexed her arms preparing for the battle.

“Okay, Floyd, I give. You think you are the man I’ve waited for all my life?” Kristal asked.

“Well, now, I didn’t say that. But now you did, yes. I noticed you when you first came in here this evening,” Floyd said as he put his arm around Kristal’s shoulders and led her to a booth in the back of the room. Once there, Kristal frowned, for Ashley, Marna, and Deeann didn’t follow. But Floyd kept getting in her face. “Don’t worry about them, let them go.”

“They are my friends. We all came here together tonight,” Kristal said.

“Oh really? You’re into that sort of thing? Perhaps you should let me in on the fun. Never know, I may teach you a thing or two,” Floyd said as he dared put his arm around Kristal again. His hand dangled over her shoulder and brushed the top of her breast, on purpose Kristal was sure. She reached up and moved his hand away just as the ladies walked up and took a seat at the booth.

“Ah, now the gangs all here. Was just telling Kristal here how we should all get together. She said you all came together tonight, I’m totally
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