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WHAT STEPS ARE YOU MISSING ON THE DANCE FLOOR 
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[image: image]Atyarres was six foot, perfect long legs holstering a miniature KING magazine, booty, bold attitude. You could tell by the way she was carrying it, the thriller in Manila, sniper, sex shooting all up in the studio a silent muzzle on the shit right up under Lotus. Ebony was about to get another dose as brave as he was, sticking around and not running off. Atyarres came out of a hot, steamy shower, hair clinging to her waist and oiled up for another round and her kangaroo punch. Coming from shower, the dark door way held her silhouette as she called to Ebony to come to her. 

Ebony had been standing at the bar in the studio having second look at the photos from the shoot. Ebony's head turned over his shoulder towards Aytarres, he slowly completed the rotation when he saw her standing in the doorway naked, he smiled and began walking towards Aytarres. 

As Ebony's masculine frame met Atyarres in the doorway, he grabbed her and spun her into his arms with her back to his chest as he stroked her hair away from her ear enough to speak into it. 

(Before we see what the outcome of this coszy set produces Stooge has made an early arrival before Emystary, something like a premonition occurred that necessitated it.) 
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Stooge delivers some poetry 
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(Spoken word) 
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You open the book of love 
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Eternal flame 
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Close enough,Enough for us to belong 
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It's the rush 
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The rush I find calling inside quieted by the sheep of truth, the warmth and chill of skintight dew. 

[image: image]

12 

Lady of the Lake, The Man in Mirror 
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The waters of your reflection 
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Chapter Two 
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(Stooge continues...) Now wasn't we just in the reigns of passion? Lover boy here? Look at this shit! 
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THE POWER OF THE BOOTY! 

Look at this one trying to hide the drool. If your girl Emystary ever, was to never, potentially... your... well. I could only imagine what she would do given how things have gone down between the sheets, secret garden planting, weeding and sowing. Now he's over here caught the fuck up! About to mow this sedultres' greener grass. Let's go back over that shit she just put down. 

[image: image]Yeah I might have to use that one my damn self. Ok now Atyarres here dropped the motherfucking grab ever so gently the shit just floated to the floor like a feather fell out the sky and shit. Shit just cascaded to the floor, like slow-motion, slow-motion was playing somewhere between these two,. Ass all out and flawless and shit. While the other dick in the room had his barometer turned in another direction, yes she eased that she in with another dude in the vicinity without question she was on cue. The look on Ebony's face, I had to gasp myself. Was my mind playing tricks on me, or did I see that move, that walk she just fluttered so quietly and straddle Ebony, ass and all in the bare ass truth of the moment. He was feeling that. You can not tell me that things could not have went further down the Nile, both Tigris and Euphrates, was flowing in that grind she teased him with. Yeah, while he pretends not to see tits and ass. Please. So he grasped her waist. What was that? Wait for a minute it looked like the man of steel was about to bow to the cryptonite this Atyarres is carrying. THE JEWEL OF THE NILE. Atyarres is a fine motherfucker. I was feeling for my girl, Emystary and peeped that shit out from a distance when all this photo shit with the young rookie, his gorgeous, sneaky ass. I knew it! I knew he was bringing trouble. I heard about his lil personality if you wanna call it that. I KNEW IT. As if it was tailing his ass like a tailgating scent of lover trouble. Right props here and 
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[image: image]there, lighting, way too much open space. I had to come check this shit out and Low & Behold, this xxxxx sitting here holding his dick from getting him caught up. Caught up in a pay per view trailer if ever there was sex on the brain. Well for the moment. I'm about to see how Ebony is going to wash this shit off. Well, are we going home? Home like you need to roll all that back up in your head and forget about the footage this Atyarres just put down. I mean nude as the Egyptians in the hot ass sun, hot as a damn fire blower or rather snake charmer. So she PROCEEDS to lean into him before that moment of hesitation I caught there. It looked like you was about to buckle, and Emystary is just as fine. Yeah your play toy here you been playing with all day is about to get your ass fired as in if ever a snapshot of that right there appeared in Emystary's mailbox, not only would he be out but before the waves come crushing in, there would be a new echo up in that penthouse, and not the duet that's been going on in the forest. This is some wood chucking shit for sure along with the right ingredients. Oh and that's how we rolling these days, swinging from him to him up in here. What was Queel going to do come in and participate? Oh that's right he's into that shit. Well, let's see how the butter breaks on the popcorn. All hot and shit, popping all across the room. Emystary and I are going to have to step up the game way too much and double check if you know what I mean. Yes, umm you need to DOUBLE CHECK that from what I'm looking at right about now. 

Yes. You need to get here. Nah "Cher" You need to get Cher right now! What's the flight number Queel? Oh that's right your ass has already started creeping towards the airport. Yeah, you'd put it down if given the opportunity. Lil opportunist ass intern sneaky, oh sneaky. I see it coming. 

(Ebony & Aytarres - the studio) 

Ebony's body was warm, his heart was beating fast, he smelled of cedarwood, sandalwood, and a dark skin of seduction that had it's clunch. In Atyarres ear he spoke sincerely, Atyarres I am nearly wed as I'm sure Queel has informed you. The taste of my love would fulfill you now but you could thrist for more and I'd have to choose as you would how deep we would want this go further", as he ran his hand and fingers down her neck, back, thigh and into her hips where he began speaking again. 
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I am attracted to you as you've already peaked my curiosity with your coyness and indeed unspoken seduction amongst all of us in the room." With that Ebony continued his touching as he returned the teasing Aytarres had begun, as he smelled her shoulder and put his head into her back. 

[image: image]Atyarres had began weaving this web earlier on and finally a return from the lock of what she thought was a open coffin of matrimonial commitment as he had appeared to be dead below the waist or inside when she had straddled him in her bare skin smelling and looking like a magazine centerfold. Was she going to have to continue encouraging this behaviour to finally get Ebony's sexual appetite at it's raging peak. Ebony walked off, he turned softly towards Atyarres looking at her as he reach over to a chair to pick up Atyarres panties, a pair of black, sheered skin Lycra string bikinis barely fabric enough to call lingerie. What lil of what was there Atyarres took from as she inquired about why would she be needing them. Ebony replied "For purposes as I explained." as he leaned his back up against a chair in the room, smiling as what was being generously offered to him. Atyarres was still naked and the little foreplay all evening had been an aphrodisiac for her even more. Astyarres thought Ebony was not serious at all and she proceeded once again to walk towards him before she met him, Ebony sat down and leaned back into a bed sitting upright still smiling as Atyarres made her way to him. Astyarres reached on a nearby table and picked up a small bottle of moisturizer then asked Ebony to apply it to her skin. Ebony replied no and then stood up only to remove his trousers and then sat back down bare chested. "How about you put some on me. It will give you something to do" replied Ebony. "But of course" she stated, "would you prefer I dressed"."No. Not necessarily" replied Ebony. 

Atyarres climbed on to the bed and once again straddled Ebony, she began playing her fingers across his neck and shoulders and chin, before she leaned in and kissed him, sucking his lover lip with a sensual wipe across it with tongue before she put it back in her mouth. 
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Ebony blushed, chuckled as if he had just that an adult Playmate that made him laugh, he was looking into Atyarres' deep light brown eyes, eyes that looked like a Tiger, bold and cunning with secrets. While Ebony was staring, his hips were being caressed just enough to follow up with the kiss that gave her a taste of a little more excitement she had been waiting for all day. 

A secret like Queel had set up the hidden cameras feeding the whole evening in his absence back to his laptop. 

Atyarres retreated for a moment and stood up bedside Ebony, she turned away from him, giving him a view of her ass which he prevailed the opportunity to run his fingers down her spine to the crack of her ass, just beyond the boundaries of her lower back. Atyarres reacted tilting her back with a gesture that it had pleased her for him to touch her. That being said, Ebony moved both legs off the bed on each side of her and continued stroking her back. 

"Now how about that moisturizer" Atyarres asked. 

"No. I have something more pleasurable than a massage or you continuing to give me a centerfold pose all evening" replied Ebony as he turned Atyarres towards him by twisting her body just below the waist, a perfect little 22 waistline blowing his mind. 

[image: image]Once Atyarres was facing him Ebony stood up picking her up with him and he carried her over to a table covered with fabrics from the shoot. "Now Atyarres I bet you think that the spoils of all this today has lead me into some foreign revelation that the female body exists and is for the pleasure at her will to take in someone adequately, just as sexy and who can perform just as the seductress you are? You do know men can seduce women too right. As Ebony spoke he picked of something from the table, which turned out to be a something small and he began rubbing it across Atyarres stomach as she lay back on her elbows now. Ebony made long strokes across her lower abdomen and below her navel with this small object that was warm and arousing. Ebony made the shape of a heart across the bottom of Atyarres' navel continuing into her pelvic area. He smiled. Astyarres stated " I see you can be just as much of a tease. "Yes, and generally I'm in a position to follow up." replied Ebony, "definitely in all intent and purposes with what 
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I'm looking at right now", he was looking at Atyarres from her breast to her hips. "As you are now, you can trust me not to blackmail you." 
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Chapter Three 
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[image: image]Meantime Queel had tuned back in and caught a peepshow going down just enough to pack away hours before he was heading out to met Emystary, something that made him a little more confident in what he was planning to go down. Queel said himself as he watched Astyarres being carried over to the desk, "Yes. Yes now we're getting somewhere. I thought you was visually impaired". Ebony spoke in a soft whisper but with a serious face, " You know we are only in the first month of our campaign. I don't want this to get ackward between us especially if".. he looked down at her body again and decided to taste her breasts without further conversation on whether it was a possibility or not then he stood up and grabbed his pants and coat. On his way out to the front studio room, heading towards the door, Ebony sprayed his cologne over his head, shoulders and chest, " I'll see you in a day or so Astyarres. Do not call my cellphone or leave anything unpleasant for Queel, he's been a friend of mine.". "Yes. Some type of friend Ebony" replied Atyarres as she sled a cashmere robe on to her body, smiling". Queel phoned within a matter of minutes "Nice performance Atyarres. Indeed. That works." Queel laughed. Ebony was heading home when he decided to phone Emystary but there wasn't an answer. It was about 4 am. But no sooner than the call disconnected Queel was telephoning Ebony. "Hey um Ebony, I'm picking Emystary up from the airport within the next hour, I know you were tired and when an earlier flight alert came in I booked her. I hope you don't mind. Do you?" Queel had a Town car met him and head out to pick up Emystary at the airport. It was presentation of his best self that he hoped with catch the eye of Emystary as well as his talent. How was he going to bargain with what he knew was going down with Atyarres? He was eager to get in the trenches better yet any coat or dress Emystary would be wearing. Just to put the cards on the table as Ebony had laid them out a couple hours ago. It was a plan set in motion towards gaining some ground in a major career move he was making amongst all who were thought to be friends. "No Queel. In fact that's a good idea it'll give me some time to prepare for Emystary at home. Thanks."" Not a problem at all Ebony." Queel pushed the end call button on the phone and said to himself again, "Not a 
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[image: image]problem at all". Queel looked at himself in a compact mirror that he had in his travel bag.. No turning back. The drive out to the airport was a fast rush of an adrenaline for Queel like he was on a hot date, hot from the secret he was carrying on his laptop. The day's events at the studio had Queel excited for more, he had set it off, quite the little soap
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