

    
        
          Gentlemen's Club, The Hunter and the Hunted

        

        
        
          Gentlemen's Club, Volume 4

        

        
        
          Casper Fleming

        

        
          Published by Casper Fleming, 2025.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      GENTLEMEN'S CLUB, THE HUNTER AND THE HUNTED

    

    
      First edition. July 7, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Casper Fleming.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8231730278

    

    
    
      Written by Casper Fleming.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Gentlemen's Club, The Hunter and the Hunted

Sign up for Casper Fleming's Mailing List

Further Reading: Graduation Threesome

Also By Casper Fleming


The girls had gotten a day off to settle back in at their Hotel suite back in Bulgaria, the private club at Sunny Beach had been closed for the two weeks.they were down in Albania.  It seemed that the girls were in a good mood, having been able to cut loose and party a little more but tomorrow when they stepped back into the club of wealth and power they needed to be more refined, calculated, and charming.  The men that would be there demanded it, and so did Rayko.

With Nicole's confidence back, she now seemed more relaxed and ready to embrace the scene of wealth they were going to be around the rest of the summer.  She saw how her best friend had become enamored with Viktor and although she didn't want to have the emotional ties and drama that seemed to be playing with Sara's emotions, the idea of finding one wealthy gentleman really appealed to her.  She had the $50 K already set aside and for her, the rest of the time could be used to selectively choose a man she felt comfortable with and one she was attracted to.

Katia asked Sara if she had heard back from Viktor since he had left Albania and made his way to the Turkish coast.  Sara gave her look with her eyes, "No, I haven't, and it's driving me crazy. He said I was supposed to spend more time with him, and that he said he was going to call me!" she complained.  Nicole saw how her friend was falling and hated seeing her this way and tried to make her feel better, "Oh sweety, how can he resist you?  He's gonna call soon, he's probably just busy with work stuff."  They were lounging on the balcony of their suite, sipping on mimosas, their bodies still slightly sunkissed from their last days in Sarande.

Sara nodded her head but it seemed like she didn't fully believe what her friend was saying.  "Marcus messaged me a couple of times this past week saying he wanted to see me once we returned to Sunny Beach."  Katia asked, "You know you're gonna have to play nice with him and flirt right?"  Sara looked down at her phone, "I know, but I don't want him to think I'm gonna have sex with him again, it was a mistake and I just did it to get Viktor jealous."  Nicole chimed in, "Don't forget that diamond necklace," and they all laughed.  "Ok that too, but I don't want to do it again. Not even for the matching diamond earrings," and they all burst out laughing.

The next evening the girls all reemerged back into the Sunny Beach scene, back to the club where money oozed from every corner and the scent of power was as potent as the cologne on the wealthy patrons that filled the space. They were dressed to kill, their outfits a delicate dance between modesty and provocation. Katia had chosen a stunning emerald dress that hugged her curves and made her eyes pop like jewels. Anastasia had on a figure-hugging black number that accentuated her natural beauty.

As the music pulsed through the club, the girls mingled, their movements calculated yet seemingly effortless. They had learned to read the room, to gauge the interest of the men without being too forward. It was a fine line, but one they had become adept at navigating. Nicole, her confidence restored, had the air of a woman who knew exactly what she was doing. Two men had their eyes on her, and she reveled in the thrill of the chase.

Grzegorz, the brawny Polish man who looked to be in his 40's carried himself with the confidence of a man who knew what he liked and knew how to get it. His eyes were on Nicoe the moment he stepped in the place.  He had seen her a few weeks back but she sort of blended in the background so he hadn't approached her.  But now, something was different about her, something magnetic and alluring that drew him like a moth to a flame.  He had been around a lot of beautiful young women and he wanted to add her to the list.

There was, however, another gentleman who had noticed Nicole's transformation.  Levi, a tall, dark, and handsome man from Israel, had the kind of wealth that was so vast, it was rumored that he could make the ocean part if he waved his credit card just right. He had been watching the girls from across the room, his eyes lingering on Nicole with a hunger that was impossible to ignore.  He was the type of man that could have any woman he wanted and yet here he was, his gaze fixated on Nicole like a hawk eyeing its prey.

She noticed them both eyeing her down, she whispered to Katia, "I think there's two guys who are interested.  What should I do?"  Katia glanced over and noticed who she was talking about, "Hmmm...Pick one to go up to now, but glance over at the other one from time to time until you can excuse yourself for a minute and pass the other with a sexy look and see if he comes over. See which one promises something or is more interesting than the other.  That's what I'd do," she winked.

Nicole took Katia's advice and walked over to the Polish man to introduce herself, "Hi, I'm Nicoe, it's so nice to see you again," she said with a smile that could melt the polar ice caps.  Grzegorz's eyes lit up and his smile grew wider, "Ah, the shy one from before, welcome back," he said as he took her hand and kissed it, his grip firm and possessive.  He was a man who knew what he liked and Nicole had clearly piqued his interest.  He was dressed in a crisp white shirt and tailored slacks that hugged his muscular legs.  His confidence was palpable, it was clear he was a man of action.

He handed her a glass of champagne and she asked him, "Why me?"  He leaned in closer, his breath a warm whisper against her neck, "Because, my dear, you have the fire in your eyes that tells me you're not just another pretty face. You're a woman who knows what she wants, and I intend to find out what that is." His hand grazed the small of her back, sending a shiver down her spine. She couldn't help but feel the heat of his gaze as he studied her every move, his eyes darkening with desire.

As Nicole casually touched his arm and smiled at him while he talked about his country and family, she kept stealing glances at the other man looking over at her.  Katia said he was Israeli and she wanted to find out more about him.  First, she wanted to hear what Grzegorz might offer or promise her.  She led him towards that topic without coming out and asking directly, "What brings you here to Sunny Beach, to this club?" she asked with a coy smile.

"Business and pleasure, as always," he replied with a knowing smile. "I find that the two often go hand in hand."  He took a sip of his drink, his eyes never leaving hers.  "And what about you, Nicoe? What brings you to this side of the world?"  His voice was deep and had a thick accent.

Nicole felt the heat of Levi's gaze from across the room and knew that she had to be careful. She didn't want to lead Grzegorz on too much, not before she could find out what Levi had to offer.  She answered him coyly but tried to lead the conversation back to what she may be able to gain, "Oh, I'm just here to enjoy the summer and the company," she said, her eyes flickering over to Levi briefly before returning to Grzegorz.

"Soo, about the pleasure part, I like to combine that with business as well.  You know what I mean?" Nicole playfully flirting while trying to see what might be willing to give her or do for her.  Grzegorz lit a cigarette, took a puff and replied, "Oh, I definitely know what you mean, an attractive woman like you must have your sights set on something.  Any goals in mind?" his cigarette dangling from his mouth as he talked.

Nicole glanced over at Levi, who was sort of in conversation with one of the Bulgarian girls from one of the other groups.  She took a sip of her champagne and continued with her conversation, "Hmmm, goals?  I know there is a lot to learn about the world, but I think I have what many men want and am looking for guidance to achieve my goals while offering, let's say my "qualities", to someone."  He looked over her body, what she was implying her "qualities" were, and said, "I would love to see those "qualities" in action, and I'm certainly capable of teaching things to you to help you with those goals.

She smiled, placing her glass down on the table, "Let's talk more of these things I could acquire from you, but first I'm going to excuse myself and use the ladies room." She stood up and left the table, he stared at her perfect tight ass as she walked away.  She made a point to walk past Levi and purposely brushed him as she moved through the crowd almost hinting at him to follow her towards the restroom area.

Levi was definitely the better looking of the two, so all things being equal she'd pick him but she needed to know what he had in mind and what he might want.  She slowly waited in the hallway around the back to see if he had taken her subtle invitation to follow her.  To her delight, he did, and as he approached she leaned against the wall with her arms crossed over her chest.

"Hello, my name is Levi.  I couldn't help notice you and when you had a second alone I didn't want to waste an opportunity to introduce myself to you.  You are?" he said with a charming smile that made her knees wobble slightly.  Nicole looked him up and down, taking in his tailored slacks and fashionable shirt, "I'm Nicole, pleased to meet you," she said, playing it cool but her heart racing.

Levi stepped closer, his
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