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“Who’s this cute little thing?”

JC asked as she gave me one of those little European-style kisses on the cheek while giving Sabina the once over.  JC’s eyes leisurely lingered over Sabina’s body before she turned her attention to me.

“Well?”

I couldn’t blame her for taking a liking to Sabina.  We’d come to JC’s birthday party right from my office after my counseling session with Sabina ended.  She was still wearing her cute little two-piece outfit with just the right amount of bare midriff showing, the colors perfectly complementing her blond hair and blue eyes and her light tan. 

“JC, I’d like you to meet Sabina.  Sabina, this is JC,” I said, then leaned into JC’s ear and whispered, ‘She’s one of my patients.’

JC gave me one of her ‘No shit?!’ looks, then said to Sabina, “It’s so nice to meet you.  You look totally adorable!  Here, let me introduce you to some of the people here.”  And before Sabina could return her greeting, JC was off into the crowd leading Sabina by the hand.

JC had gotten quite the turn out for her party.  One thing you can say about people in the Hobby, they definitely stick together.  As I scanned the private room I figured there must be at least 200 people who showed up, a few more men than women, but not by too much - just enough to make things interesting.  I’d heard that Jake from The Agency had footed the bill for the room at 7th & Orange, currently the trendiest place in town, even though JC is an independent and doesn’t work for him.  It’s pretty clever of Jake to do that.  He probably figures that eventually JC will get tired of doing her own screening and booking her own appointments and eventually come to work for him.  

Though you can’t tell it by looking at her, JC has been escorting for a while and has over 1000 reviews on the Review Site, and since a lot of the hobbyists don’t leave reviews, I’m guessing she’s probably sessioned with maybe ten thousand different people so far.  Her personality is extremely outgoing, some people might even say brash, and it seems like once a month she changes her hair color and style - from redhead to blond to brunette to black, short, shoulder length, then back again.  She’s not quite a 40-something and not quite a MILF, absolutely busty and definitely has curves in the right places, but not Rubenesque by any means.  There’s just something about her that’s hard to put a finger on.  She’s an absolute legend in the Community and open to absolutely anything and everything - solos, one-on-one, men, women, groups, gangbangs - you name it, she’s probably done it.  In fact she’s probably done stuff that there still isn’t a word for, hard as that might be to believe.  One thing I know for sure is that the guys, as yes a few of the ladies as well, really do love her.  

Off in one corner of the room I watch JC work her way over to Jake so she can introduce Sabina to him.  I smile as I watch Jake in action.  The guys weighs almost 300 pounds and normally wears clothes that you would swear came from a thrift store, but tonight he’s at the top of his game.  Looking at him you’d never suspect that he runs the most successful escort agency in town.  I’ve got a professional day-job as a psychiatrist so when I escort it stays under the radar.  But I know a few of the ladies that do work for The Agency and Jake’s got a pretty interesting story.

It was not only younger women who came to work for him.  Fortunately for The Agency escorting had begun to lose some of its social stigma, promiscuous women were not frowned on as they had been in the past, and so Jake found himself also employing women in their late 20s and early 30s who had full-time, professional day jobs; single MILFs in their late 30s and early 40s who were looking for a lucrative way to support themselves or their families when they did not have a partner around; and mature women in their late 40s, 50s and even early 60s who he could market to the community as offering the finer things in life to the discerning, mature hobbyist.

As The Agency's roster of escorts and list of hobbyists had steadily grown over the years Jake had needed to move his offices several times and was now based out of a rented house in a discrete, gated luxury home community.  He had been lucky enough to find a place in a quiet, cul-de-sac location.  There was a large, circular driveway that allowed easy entrance and exit from the house and parking right at the front door.  The driveway was also security gated, and along the entire front of the house ran a tall red brick wall with a black, wrought iron metal fence on top.  Directly in front of the wall, also running the entire length of the house, was a hedge consisting of hawthorn and hazel.  For extra assurance that his privacy would be respected Jake had installed an exterior security alarm system, complete with cameras and motion detectors, that could be accessed from his computer screen.  When he had first moved into the house Jake had gone out of his way to meet his next door neighbors, and in conversation had let it drop that he was in the movie production business.  He knew that this would explain in advance why there were people, mostly attractive young women, coming and going throughout the day and night and would also keep a potentially nosy neighbor from asking too many unwanted questions.

Jake had found a small, unoccupied table that offered some privacy from the crowd and he pulled out a chair for Sabina to sit, then for JC.  Sabina was drinking something red in a tall glass, Jake had a beer, and it looked like JC was planning on staying sober, at least for the time being.  Jake was talking to Sabina, gesturing with his hands, and I watched as her eyes grew wide.  The guy wasn’t wasting any time and went right into his sales pitch, about the virtues of working for The Agency.  I leaned back against the bar and lit a cigarette, wondering whether she’d end up in the ‘playroom’ tonight if Jake hired her.

In the house that Jake based The Agency out of, at the end of a short hallway, was the master bedroom, other wise known as the 'play room'.  A plush, wall-to-wall burgundy carpet that felt like a thick meadow grass when walked on bare foot covered the floor of the play room.  The walls were painted in a light, warm beige that brought balance to the room.  A new recruit entering the play room for the first time would unconsciously find her emotions excited by the burgundy red.  Jake knew that the beige neutral color would act as a counterbalance on her feelings and help move her into a pliable state of mind, much in the way that some people use alcohol or drugs.  Framed original silk and print artwork from China, Japan and Vietnam hung on the walls.  The greens, reds, blacks and browns of the art provided a contrast to the beige and burgundy of the walls and floor.  A king size, four-poster bed with a mahogany frame took up a good portion of the room, and facing the foot of the bed and on either side of it were large, full-length mirrors framed with the same shade of wood to match the mahogany of the bed.  The bed was clothed in white, 1500 thread count Egyptian cotton sheets, four large pillows also in white cotton, and a black silk duvet.  In the corner of the play room opposite the door and facing the bed sat a large, over sized chair-and-a-half in a rich, cream colored fabric.  

Jake had taken great care to decorate the room in a way that was pleasing to the female eye.  This was because Jake expected every escort who worked for The Agency to session with him.  If she claimed to be a lesbian then Giselle, one of his bookers, would session with her while Jake sat in the over sized chair and carefully observed, and if she claimed to be bi-sexual then Jake would join Giselle and the new recruit in the play room.  BDSM was an activity that was becoming more and more popular in the hobby community, so when The Agency hired an escort who claimed to have a submissive side she would have her wrists and ankles tied, spread eagle, to the four posts of the bed.  Because he wanted to have a clearly defined employer-employee relationship, Jake had a hard and fast rule that he would not kiss nor have sex of any kind with Giselle - be it oral, vaginal or anal - but this rule did not apply to the escorts who wanted to be part of The Agency family.

He did this not because he wanted to get laid, although in truth he did view sessioning for free with his escorts as a fringe benefit of owning The Agency.  Instead Jake viewed intimately getting to know each of his new hires as a form of quality control.  All too often a new escort would promise him that she would do 'anything and everything' to become a success, only to discover that she would lose her nerve once she got behind closed doors to have sex with a man she’d never met before.  He had even had one new recruit refuse to take her panties off after the guy had led her into the bedroom.  The hobbyist had sent her back to Jake without paying her, and Jake had promptly fired her without paying her the money she had earned, telling the bitch to sue him if she didn't like it.  Of course Jake was confident that she would not sue, since he knew her true identity, where she lived, whether or not she had a boy friend, who her parents were, and had plenty of pictures taken from her photo shoot
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