
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
Sugar Daddies

Ginger Kelley







No part of this book may be
reproduced without prior permission from the author.

This is a work of fiction containing
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Long curly noodles splashed
against the shallow sides of the bowl as Gia poured her thrifty
dinner from the pan. It was the third night that week she had
feasted on the budget-friendly staple. Leaving Ohio for the
excitement of New York City, Gia knew that there were bound to be
lean times, but her patience for living just above the poverty line
had reached its limit.

“Jade, I swear to God, if I
have to spend one more dinner eating ramen I am going to fucking
lose it!” Gia growled into her bowl of noodles.

“I know, right! Someone
brought doughnuts into work today, and I ate them for
breakfast and lunch. I think it’s time we both got second jobs,” Jade said,
verbalizing what they had both been thinking for some time now. The
two women had been best friends since grade school, growing up with
starry-eyed notions of making it big in the big apple. Anything
would have been better than boring old Ohio, with the same people,
the same drudgery, and the same oppressive conservative
values.

“My friend Daisy from work
just got a new Mercedes last week from her sugar daddy, maybe we
should get sugar daddy’s too.” Gia joked, stuffing a big bite of
artificially favored carbs into her mouth.

“Mercedes? Shit, I would
just settle for not riding the bus!” Jade answered, suddenly
feeling a wave of homesickness. The pair had it pretty easy back
home, but it was too late to go back now. The only thing worse than
near starvation was the inevitable I told
you so ’s they would have to endure if
they returned home with their tails between their legs.

“Do you think you could
actually do it though?” Gia asked, gulping down the last bite of
her soup.

“Be a sugar baby? I don’t
know, maybe. I mean it would be just like dating, but with extra
swag.”

“Yeah, but isn’t it
basically prostitution?”

“Um, hello? Isn’t every
relationship basically prostitution? You whore yourself out for
what? A few movie tickets or a nice dinner? If I am going to get
fucked, I might as well have something to show for it.” Jade
answered her friend matter of factly. Her heart had still not fully
recovered from the messy breakup with her boyfriend Patrick. Her
high school sweetheart had used her, the way teenage boys do and
left her sobbing in a pile of her naïve dreams. Jade had imagined
an entire future for herself and Patrick and had to do a complete
about-face when he crushed her one night via text
message.

“Well damn, when you put
it that way, I don’t know why everyone isn’t a sugar baby.” Gia
playfully quipped to her best friend, not taking her rant
seriously.

“Actually Gia, this might
actually be a genius idea. Ask your friend about it, I am totally
down to try it.”

“Image it, us living the
high life in NYC, and all we have to do is suck some old man’s
cock,” Gia said sarcastically.

“Shut up bitch,” Jade
laughed, throwing the empty ramen soup wrapper playfully at her
friend.

The next morning Jade found
herself in the throughs of retail hell. She used to love the
holidays, that was until she had to brave the hordes of crazed
last-minute shoppers from the other side of the counter.

During her much-needed
break, she emersed herself in her phone trying desperately to blot
out her co-workers bitching about how much they hated their jobs.
She hated it too, but it was a necessary evil that she didn’t want
to dwell on. As Jade scrolled through her social media, a cheerful
little tune rang out from her phone. The message from Gia began
with the words:

“Dude, grab the viagra, I
got you a date!”

Jade tried her best to hide
the screen of her phone from her coworkers. If she knew Gia, she
knew the rest of the message was definitely not safe for
work.

“Daisy’s sugar daddy has a
friend named Charlie Barrett and he wants to meet you tonight.
Girlfriend is getting some tonight!!!!”

Jade blushed as she read the
message. She couldn’t believe she was actually going to do this. It
was all happening so fast she hadn’t really had time to decide if
being a sugar baby was really the path she wanted to take. Before
she could even think about backing out, her message tone rang out
again.

“Charlie is only in town
for the night and he is staying at the Four Seasons. Daisy said he
can meet you at the bar at 9 if that is cool with you. Are you
still in?”

Jade sat motionless
staring at the glowing words on the screen of her phone.
It’s only a drink if I don’t like him I
leave, She thought to herself as she
texted her response back to Gia.

“What the hell, its just a
drink right? Who knows maybe I will like the guy. Tell Daisy I am
in.”

Her hands shook as she hit
send on the message. The die was cast and she had officially joined
the sugar babies club.

“Daisy said to wear red and
sit at the end of the bar so he can find you. I am kind of jealous,
I am going to be home eating ramen again and you are going to be at
the Four Seasons getting laid and getting paid.”

A giggle escaped Jade’s lips
as she read Gia’s crude text, drawing the attention of her
co-workers. Jade didn’t care who looked at her, with any luck she
would be out of this dead-end job and living the cushy life of a
kept woman.

Arriving home, Jade found
the apartment dark and quiet. The only trace of Gia was the note
she left on the table next to her sexiest red slip of a
dress.

This dress works like a
charm for me every time. Good luck!

Jade ran her fingers over
the silky fabric and held the wispy dress up to her shoulders for a
better look. The red silk would surely draw attention if the
plunging neckline didn’t get them first. Slipping out of her work
clothes and into the hot little dress, Jade stood staring at her
reflection. The tight barely-there dress clung to her every curve
leaving no room for her undergarments. “I
guess tonight will have to be a commando night,” Jade said to herself in the mirror, sliding her panties
down her long shapely legs. The fluid fabric felt so sensual next
to Jade’s skin. She tingled with excitement as she got ready for
her date. After she was fully primped and polished, Jade checked
the time and had thirty minutes to spare.

Pacing the floor in her
sky-high stilettos, the time crept along like molasses running
uphill. It had only been a few hours since she learned of her date,
but her anxiety to get it started had consumed her every thought.
If this date was successful it could be the answer to her prayers,
and if it went really well it could mean oh so much
more.

Unable to wait one second
longer, Jade dashed down the stairs to the street below to hail a
taxi. The raven-haired beauty stood at the side of the road waving
down the yellow cabs that whizzed by. A soft summer breeze
fluttered the bottom hem of the dress making it rise to the top her
thighs. Seeing the gorgeous woman flashing him at the side of the
road, the cabbie stopped immediately to give her a ride.

The driver snaked through
the streets of New York to the Four Seasons. His eyes stole glances
at the beautiful patron sitting in the back seat. Her dress looked
painted on as it hugged her in all the right ways. He bit his lip
fantasizing about this mysterious stranger in red in the luxury
hotel. Pulling into the front of the Four Seasons, Jade leaned
forward paying the driver for his service. The top of her silky
dress tipped open giving him a good view of her full voluptuous
breasts. His cock stirred as he drove away, smiling ear to ear from
his unexpected extra tip.

Walking through the
sumptuously appointed marble lobby, Jade found the dimly lit hotel
bar. The rich merlot and mahogany decor gave the atmosphere of
stepping into a private study. Soft jazz music played as Jade
walked to the end of the bar and took a seat in one of the buttery
soft leather chairs. She ordered a martini to take the edge off her
anxiety. The potent clear liquid steeled her nerves so well she
ordered another for good measure. Midway through her second glass,
a devastatingly handsome man locked eyes with her and walked past
the long line of chairs at the bar. His strong chiseled jawline
curled into a smile as he drew closer.

Jade felt her pulse quicken
as he approached, she couldn’t believe her luck. This man was not
the stodgy older sugar daddy that she had imagined, no, this was a
marble statue brought to life dressed in a very expensive suit. His
stride slowed as he reached the end of the bar. Jade sat her drink
down and watched the gorgeous man take the seat next to her at the
bar. His velvety brown eyes held hers as he motioned his hand in
her direction.

“Jade I presume? I am
Charlie,” He said, taking her hand into his. Jade felt the
electricity running from his hand to her's as she shook it. The
current filled her body and made every cell tingle with
anticipation.

“Hi Charlie, nice to meet
you,” Jade answered back, still holding on to his hand. He was by
far the most attractive man she had ever been set up with. Her mind
struggled to understand how this delicious creature was still
single.

“Can I get you another
drink?” He asked, waiving down the bartender. Jade just nodded,
keeping her eyes on Charlie. His incredible smile kept her gaze as
she sipped on her martini. Jade could feel her anxiety melting away
as she talked with her handsome date. The pair made small talk at
the bar, talking for hours about her life in Ohio and his mutual
midwestern upbringing. Jade felt as if she had known Charlie her
whole life. He was so easy to talk to; she could have spilled her
whole life story to him there at the bar. As the night went on, her
attraction to Charlie grew. He had a habit of touching her as he
spoke, and it made her tingle every time his warm strong hand
landed on her body. At first, it was her hand, then her arm, and
eventually her thigh.

Jade could tell Charlie was
getting just as turned on as she was. He leaned in closer as his
hand crept up her thigh, nearly coming face to face at the bar. Her
heart pounded in her chest so hard she swore he could hear it. Jade
had completely forgotten that this was a sugar daddy. All she could
see was an incredibly sexy man that she needed to bed.

As if he was reading her
mind, Charlie interrupted her story about her move to New
York.

“The bar is getting kind of
crowded, do you want to continue our conversation in my
room?”

“Absolutely, I thought you
would never ask,”

Jade took Charlie’s hand as
they made their way out of the bar and back to the lobby elevators.
The doors of the elevator closed, and Charlie leaned in close to
Jade’s lips. His hands cupped the sides of her face as his mouth
captured hers in a smoldering hot kiss. The sudden gesture stole
the breath from
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