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            A sex club like no other.
Hi, I'm Marc Stevens, author of whatever the hell I feel like writing at the time. While there are those forces in my world that don't believe I'm real, I choose to believe otherwise. So, here's my reality. This story is fiction…probably. Then again, so am I…probably.
The wonderful thing about the world we're living in is that you no longer need facts, evidence, or corroboration. The truth is whatever you want to believe.
And I choose to believe that I'm real.
 
Welcome to my world. Welcome to Points Club.
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Candace ‘Candy’ Kane—yes, her parents had been that cruel—had experienced just about every sexual act you could imagine, and a few you probably can’t.

She’d tried it all and liked most of it. Men, women, threesomes, foursomes, whips & chains, blindfolds and handcuffs, new sexual experiences drew her like a moth to flame. But this was one thing she’d never had, and she’d be damned if she’d let an opportunity like this slip through her fingertips. She got wet just thinking about it.

Candy touched the icon on her smartphone to open the Points Club app. It was only the fourth time in the last hour she’d done so, but the clock was ticking down and this time she planned to leave the application open until the auction closed. She wouldn’t get anything else done anyway, and she had a feeling there’d be a flurry of last-minute bids.

She had thirty-two points available. She couldn’t imagine the bidding going over that, though the bid stood at fifteen points already, and that was just the women who didn’t care if they won or not. Candy would wait until just before the last second to cast her bid. As the minutes clicked by the number stood at fifteen, then suddenly it started to jump up. Sixteen...eighteen...nineteen. With under a minute left Candy keyed in twenty-two points and crossed her fingers.

When the texts started to pile up in her inbox, she knew she’d won.

Tina: Well played!

Audrey: Damn you, Candy. I wanted him.

Bill W.: Be gentle.

Candy chuckled at the antics of her friends in the club, but her core clenched at the thought of what she’d just won.

A virgin. A twenty-two-year-old male virgin. Probably the rarest person on the planet. God, she couldn’t wait to get her hands on him.

Her phone rang, identifying the caller as Dr. Paul Fredericks.

“Hi Doc.” Paul was the Points Club psychologist. He made sure people were mentally ready to handle what the club offered, without any hang-ups or entanglements.

“Congratulations Candy.” Paul’s deep voice reminded her of his sexy smile and good nature. “I’m just calling to remind you to go gentle on him tonight. You, of all people, know where he’s coming from.”

That she did. Candy had spent a few sessions with Dr. Fredericks prior to joining Points Club, to get her head on straight from a troubling childhood. She’d had her virginity ripped away from her before she was ready. She wasn’t about to do that to someone else.

“You afraid I’m going to undo two years of therapy in one night?” She chuckled, but then got serious. “You know me better than that, Paul. I’ll be just what he needs and still get my points worth.”

She could almost feel Paul smiling on the other end of the connection. “I knew I could count on you. Have fun.”

Candy chuckled. “Oh, I plan to.”
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Trevor paced and wiped his sweaty palms on his jeans. Tonight was the night. He wanted it so bad. He checked his phone, touching the app icon. His gut tightened and chills ran through his body. Twenty-two points? Was his virginity really worth that much?

Then he saw the winner’s name: Candy Kane. Shit, the gorgeous blonde was incredible. Just picturing her long curls, sparkling blue eyes and full red lips, made his cock harden. He’d only met her once, when he was introduced to the club, but Candy stood out in that crowd of very beautiful people as a clear knock-out. She’d worn a skimpy dress that showed enticing cleavage and her long, toned legs to a real advantage. He’d never be able to last with someone like her. Just thinking about her made him want to cum.

His phone rang and he answered it. Anything for a diversion.

“Trevor?” Doc Fredericks’ soothing voice helped calm and settle him.

“Hey, Paul.” Trevor took a deep breath.

“You can do this.” The psychologist’s voice was all business, but had a friendly tone. “Candy will be good for you.”

Of course, Candy would be good. Candy would be great! Trevor wasn’t worried about her. What if he couldn’t perform? What if...?

“Yeah, I’m sure everything will be great.” Could Paul hear the lie in his voice?

“Just remember the club rules. You can back out at any time, and whatever happens in that room stays there unless afterward you want to spill your story to Marc Stevens. Candy will never tell another soul, not even me, unless you both consent.”

That was a relief, and the main reason Dr. Fredericks had suggested Trevor join the Points Club.

Still, his mother’s voice haunted him. If you get a girl pregnant, like your God-damned father did to me, I’ll cut your pecker off...

The woman had never loved him, never wanted him. I’d have aborted you if they’d have let me. Now I’m stuck with you. He’d heard that diatribe from before he knew what an abortion was. She’d always made it clear that she’d never wanted him.

He shoved his mother’s words into a corner of his mind and locked them away, as Dr. Fredericks taught him. She’d dominated him for too long, made him scared to even approach a woman.

Trevor ran away from home at seventeen and had lived on the streets, barely getting by, until two years ago when a beautiful woman named Chastity found him.

“I can feel your pain,” she’d said. “You don’t have to hurt anymore.”

She’d enticed him into a room at one of the local motels and tried to seduce him. He’d thought he’d been ready. He’d wanted it so bad. But he couldn’t perform. He froze up and went limp. God that had been so embarrassing.

But she hadn’t laughed or gotten mad. Instead, she’d found him a job, and a place to live, then brought him to meet Paul Fredericks.

Two years of work with Dr. Paul, then just last week the psychologist had said, “I think you’re ready.”

He told Trevor about Points Club. How everyone was checked out, disease free, and physically fit. All the women were on birth control, so there was no way for him to impregnate them. It would be a safe environment for him to explore his sexuality. Tonight, would be his first night at Points Club. Tonight he would lose his virginity.

And after tonight...well, Paul had said he would be ready to fly...so he planned to.

Trevor took a deep breath as he entered the North Point Supper Club. He had a lot of catching up to do.
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