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            TO MY SPICY FRIENDS!

          

        

      

    

    
      We are BACK with another SIZZLING story!

      

      Dance for Me is SEXY, SALACIOUS, and downright DEPRAVED.

      

      We hope you LOVE it!

      

      Again with the advice: Do NOT read this out loud when in the presence of others, unless you don’t mind making them HOT-HOT-HOT!

      

      Also—you’ve been warned: It includes elements of dark romance that some readers won’t like. No sexual violence, but just a shitty situation with a lot of assholes.

      

      If you love my work, feel free to email me at: Ashyln.Fables@gmail.com and I’ll add you to my newsletter!

      

      Stay Sexy, my Friend,

      

      Ashlyn & Sierra
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      Chloe

      

      How did I ever get myself into this mess?

      “Five minutes and you're on,” Frank barks, completely disregarding the fact that I'm in tears.

      “There, there, Chloe.“ Arial fixes my hair and massages more sparkly lotion into my shoulders, neck, and boobs. “The guys are going to love you.”

      “I don’t want them to love me,” I mutter under my breath, so Frank can’t hear me.

      “It's not so bad. I've worked the club for six years, and you just get used to it.”

      “I don't know how to dance sexy!” I plead. “I’ve only ever done square dancing during gym.”

      “Just get out there and gyrate your hips. It's what the men want.”

      I shake my head in disgust. How did it ever come to this?

      “They’re going to love your stage name. It’s perfect.”

      “Daisy sounds so…innocent.”

      “Exactly. Men like that,” Arial assures me.

      “This is going to be too hard.”

      “Nonsense.”

      “But the pole!”

      “You did great on your crash course. If you get scared, just grab it and walk around in a circle seductively. Men love that.”

      “But—”

      “No buts! All they really care about is whether your tits are out.”

      “I still can't believe my father would make me do this.”

      “We never do, but it happens time and time again. We just gotta be there for each other.”

      “I need to tell you something.”

      I can see that Arial is annoyed by my panic, but her face softens. It’s not fair that she’s stuck dealing with me. She has her own issues, and now, if I don’t perform well, that’ll be on her.

      She brushes back my hair, giving me a reassuring smile. “What is it, dear?”

      “I've never been naked in front of a man before.”

      Her brow narrows in confusion. “You mean you’ve just been with boys from high school, right?“

      “No. I mean, I've never been with someone, period. I had to watch my younger siblings all the time. That is until grandma decided she wanted them. I never had a chance to breathe, let alone get to know a boy. Besides, they're more trouble than they're worth.“

      A peculiar look lights her eyes. “Sweetie, you have nothing to worry about.”

      “You're on,” Frank’s gruff voice shouts.

      Oh, Lord, what have you gotten yourself into?

      More like what has my father gotten me into. And the answer is: nothing good.

      “Get out there, girl,” Arial says with an affectionate embrace. “You'll do great.”
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        * * *

      

      Kade

      

      “Would you like another drink?” a pretty blonde waitress purrs as she arches her back to accentuate her breasts.

      I give a nod and she sets down the Scotch she had ready for me. I pass her a one-hundred-dollar bill which puts a bounce in her step, but I can't bring myself to enjoy the view.

      Not with what's on my mind.

      Jerry fondles an over-eager brunette, telling her he's going to take her to the Caribbean and buy her a nice car.

      Lies. He's going to take her to a two-star motel, fuck her senseless, then go back home to his wife.

      The dumb girl hangs onto his every word, though. They always do.

      A message comes through from Santiago, telling me he's located the target and will surveil at my request.

      “Proceed,” I reply, pocketing my cell and returning my eyes to the stage.

      A beanpole of a woman wraps herself around the pole, shaking her lithe body sensually for the men crowding her stage.

      With the snap of my fingers, I could have any woman in this joint, not that any of them entice me all that much.

      Desperation is such a turnoff.

      “Look at that girl.” Jerry points to a stage in the corner where a voluptuous blonde is entertaining a crowd of five.

      The men can barely keep their hands to themselves, not that the woman minds. She's more than happy to let them slide bills in her thin lace panties.

      “She ain't special,” I snicker.

      “Oh, come on,” Jerry huffs. “Even you can't be immune to an ass like that.”

      “Hey, big boy,” a dancer named Arial slides in beside me.

      Every time I see her, my heart bottoms out. Her red hair reminds me of a time long ago, when I was once stupid enough to trust.

      I’ll never make that mistake again.

      “Not now,” I deadpan, hoping she’ll take the hint.

      “Oh, don't worry. I'm not here to offer you a dance.”

      My eyes roving her sleek, muscular form. “I certainly don't think you're prepared to talk business.”

      “I'm just here to tell you that we have a new dancer that you might like.”

      I scoff. “What makes her so special?”

      “She's sweet. Innocent.”

      I burst into laughter. “Then what the hell is she doing here?”

      “Her father loaned her to Frank for rent.”

      My fist tightens around my glass.

      “Ain't my problem.”

      “I know. I just wanted to give you a heads up, in case you wanted to rescue a damsel in distress.”

      “Problem is, there's no one left worth rescuing.”

      The announcer's voice fills the room, introducing a dancer named Daisy.

      The music changes from high tempo to sensual, and despite my low expectations, I glue my eyes to the stage she’s set to perform on, curious to see the fresh meat recruited to dance at Harlows.

      But no one steps out from behind the curtain.

      “Dammit,“ Arial curses. “Frank ain’t gonna like this.”

      As the owner of Harlows, the city’s premiere gentlemen's club, you'd think that Frank would know a thing or two about talking with women, but I get the distinct impression that much of his communication is done with his fists.

      The curtain flutters and harsh words carry over the music. A few of the patrons get rowdy, waiting for the next pretty thing, slamming their fists against the stage in anticipation.

      Which is only going to make it worse for the poor girl.

      With a shove, Daisy is forced onto the stage, a look of terror on her face.

      Pale, creamy curves stand out against the black curtain. To say she's beautiful is an understatement. She's damn near ethereal. An angel cast into hell.

      But she's shaking violently from fear, her knees knocking together as she glances around the room full of horny men who all want nothing more than to shove their dicks into every hole she has.

      She's not your problem.

      Her arms cross over her full breasts, like she's trying to somehow preserve her modesty. It’s almost comical.

      The crowd around the stage doubles as sharks catch the scent of blood and begin to circle, leaving their tables to get a better view of the sweet, young thing gracing center stage.

      “Too bad you can't help her,” Arial says, shrugging her shoulders.

      Damn her to hell. She knew full well what she was doing.

      Arial may come off as sugary sweet, but she's as manipulative as they come, and her angling to get a 'finder's fee' doesn't quite sit well with me.

      A hand reaches out to touch the innocent young girl on the dance floor. She lets out a yelp, backing away until Frank shoves her forward again.

      “What's her name?” I ask

      “Daisy,” Arial replies.

      “No. Her real name.”

      “Chloe.”

      A harsh voice barks at her. She stumbles forward, reaching out to grab the pole, clinging to it instead of working it like she should.

      Her face is fresh, free of the harsh stage makeup, though her cheeks are rosy pink and her lips red and pouty.

      God couldn't have made a more exquisite creature.

      Arial slides from the booth, but before she can leave, I grab her wrist and pull her close.

      “Bring her to me,” I rasp.

      “I don't think Frank wants his fresh meat devoured so early in the evening.”

      Chloe cries out as a hand roves her calf.

      Shit.

      I grab five one-hundred-dollar bills from my wallet and hand them over to Arial.

      Her lip sneers upward. “Please don't offend me.“

      I look over to see Chloe hugging the pole for dear life, like it's a fucking life raft.

      Fuck.

      I pull out five more hundreds, and when Arial still looks hesitant, I say, “So help me, if someone else gets to her first, I'll make sure no one ever requests you again.”

      Knowing that without Harlows she'd be working a street corner, she smiles back. “Sure thing, big boy.”
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