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Karla had the dream again, lying in a bed in some cheap motel room, her legs spread and a beefy guy eating her out while she had a wet dream. Waking up to soaked panties and her fingers dancing over her clit is getting old. She needed some real action and looked to Tess and Angie for some suggestions on fun.

“We should hit Barley Tunes tonight. Saturday night, drinks are half-price for the ladies. They have a new DJ who has a great playlist. The lights are amazing,” Angie said as she mocked danced across the floor. Karla grinned as she ran her hand through her short red hair. She’d gotten it cut to just below her ears, her friends teasing her she looked like a pixie. Angie’s long brunette hair swung as she danced.

“Excellent idea. Kar, you haven’t been out in a long time, what with your stinking job at the hospital,” Tess said as she plopped down on the sofa and raised her copper eyes to her friend.

Karla worked four twelve-hour shifts in a row each week at the hospital lab and on her days off she’d been helping her parents move and settle into their new home. The dry spell was about to break, she had a good feeling as she giggled and made the plans with her friends for an evening out.

“Are there cute guys at this place? I mean there’s no one I work with that I’d want to date. They’re either married or ugly,” Karla said realizing she sounded so superficial.

“Oh, cute guys, sexy guys, and guys out looking for a good time,” Tess said.

“Then I’m in. Help me find an outfit. I may need to hit the mall. I don’t think I’d look too sexy in a pair of scrubs and a lab coat,” Karla said and laughed.

“Oh, I don’t, the scrubs are easy to come out of if you’re looking for a quick lay,” Angie said.

“I’m looking for a quality lay,” Karla said. “So I want to be all sexy and hot.”

The three made their way to the mall where Angie and Tess helped Karla pick out a denim mini skirt and a plaid blouse with a cute pair of cowboy boots. It didn’t sound sexy, but the blouse stretched over Karla’s curvaceous chest. The skirt hitting half way up her thighs, her shapely legs fitting nicely inside the cowboy boots.

As the ladies prepared for the evening, Angie unbuttoned Karla’s blouse right at the bra, her ample cleavage peeking out. “This will drive the cute boys nuts,” she said.

“I hope it drives their nuts,” Karla quipped.

“What panties are you wearing?” Tess asked.

“Panties? I’m supposed to wear panties? Well fuck,” Karla said and burst out laughing.

“Seriously? No undies under there, you’re fresh and breathing and ready for some spanking fun,” Angie said.

“Daring, I’d say,” Tess said while nodding.

“Ready for a good fucking,” Karla said as she grabbed her bag and they headed for the waiting cab at the curb.

The ladies giggled all the way into the city and to the trendy Barley Tunes night club. Karla was blown away by the atmosphere outside the great building, the grey brick, and chrome with streaming blue lights. The thump thump of the music heard from the parking lot. People gathered in cliques and groups, talking excitedly about the evening, and Karla kept her eyes peeled for good-looking guys. So far, she hadn’t seen anyone that sparked her interest.

The music blared once the door opened and after paying the cover fee the three entered the zone of music, lights, sweaty bodies, and drinks flowing freely. They ordered a starter of white wine and settled on a bar table close to the dance floor. The bar was alight in the same streaming blue lights as outside. People smiled and danced and the energy was mesmerizing. Karla swayed to the music from her seat. 

A cute guy with full lips and dirty blond hair came to the table, his cornflower blue eyes taking in each lady and landing on Karla as he smiled. “Dance?” he asked. Karla regarded him and he didn’t strike her interest but with the prompting of Angie and Tess, she followed the man onto the dance floor. He danced like a dweeb and she blushed from embarrassment. He was already inebriated but it didn’t suit him well. She passed on the second dance and went back to the table to find it empty, both of her friends had been swept off by other guys.

Two more guys asked her to dance. One was close to her average height and a bit too short for her. The other was stocky and sweaty and overly obsessed with her as he kept touching her and making her skin crawl. She honestly couldn’t imagine bedding down with any of them. 

Taking a breather, Karla warded off another offer for a dance because she wasn’t feeling it. She needed a refresher and ordered a Long Island tea. Angie and Tess joined her, their faces filled with smiles and talking non-stop about potential dates they’d met. “Lucky, you,” Karla said as she frowned while sitting back in her seat. The server brought their drinks.

“Drink up, then the guys will start to look more appealing,” Angie said.

“You think so? I have to be attracted to them and I haven’t felt that,” Karla said.

“No wonder you never get any, you’re too damn picky,” Angie said as she downed her third glass of white wine.

Perhaps the Long Island tea was working for a tall slender man approached the table, his chiseled face donned a cleft chin, a long narrow nose, dark eyes and straight honey brown hair neatly styled. He looked like a banker out for the night. Karla perked up as he approached. He shuffled something in his hand and shoved it into his pocket as he walked up to the table. Both Angie and Tess were swept away again to the dance floor. But this guy didn’t ask Karla to dance, instead, he pulled up the chair and sat down, garnering Karla’s interest and attention.

The man sat down in front of Karla and gave her a half-grin as he regarded her. He must be interested or else he wouldn’t be here. She smiled back, the music is blaring, and dizzy from the buzz from the alcohol. The server walked up and he raised his brow to her. “Give us four tequila shots, please,” he ordered and winked at Karla. At that point, she was smitten.

Karla leaned forward. “I’m sorry, I didn’t get your name,” she said and wanted to add tall, dark, and handsome stranger but didn’t.

“Kurt, with a K.” Kurt smiled and nodded.

“Karla, with a K.” Karla grinned showing her perfect white straight teeth. Already so much in common. It had to be fate.

The server brought the tequila shots, setting the four glasses in the center of the table. Kurt ordered four more and slid one to Karla. He nodded and held up the glass. Karla cheered the man and they downed the first. Karla’s head buzzed more as she swallowed the strong drink. She loved tequila shots, it was a good way to get drunk fast. She was glad they took a cab to the club so she could drink to her heart’s content. 

The server brought in four more shots and Kurt threw her a big tip and turned his attention back to Karla. They downed two more glasses and by now Kurt looked and sounded like the smartest man on earth. Karla was mesmerized by the man. “What do you do?” she asked, her eyes gazing over the man’s body.

Kurt smirked. “I’m a dull financial analyzer at the brokerage on Tenth Avenue. Sit behind a desk and pour over the market trying to advise my clients where to place their funds. What do you do?” Kurt’s eyes had a way of making her feel like she was the only person in the room.

“Boring ole lab tech at the hospital. I work more than I don’t. When I’m not working at the hospital, I’m working with my parents, helping them to get reestablished in their new home. This is the first time I’ve been out in a long time,” Karla said as her heart thumped for more from this man she just met.

Kurt fiddled with his pocket, his hand plucking around on whatever it was he’d shoved into it when he approached her table earlier. After more small talk and downing the four shots of tequila, Karla felt as if she could conquer the world
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