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Originally published as The Flower Girls of the Blue Lotus Club Trip the Light Fantastic in 2021. This book has undergone some major rewrites; however, the underlying story remains the same.

This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, places, events and incidents are either the products of the author’s imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental. No part of this book may be reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including photocopying, recording or by any information storage and retrieval system, without a written permission from the author, except for the inclusion of brief quotations in a review. All rights reserved. Except as permitted under the UK Copyright, Designs and Patents Act 1988.

"Life is just a game of chance, a dance with fate if you let it be so. Or you could chose to play by your rules to win."

—-Steven Redhead, The Solution
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Welcome to the Blue Lotus Club and thank you for joining us for the fifth book in the Flower Girls series. Before you start to read this story you should be aware all stories in the Flower Girls series are written for the Adult Reader and contains bad language, violence and not forgetting scenes of a sexual nature.

The stories in the Flower Girls series are loosely linked and are best read in sequence. If you are new to the Flower Girls series, may I suggest you start the series by reading Book One, Grand Opening.

Trip the Light Fantastic was originally intended to be a bonus story to go with 24 Hours Plus. I got so involved writing this story that it has grown passed a short bonus story. Because of that it is a little shorter than I normally write, nevertheless it is still a vital link within the series.

Included in this book is the short story BAD DAY and some character profiles.

The cover of the original version of this story was my first collaboration with Model Jo Wileman and Photographer Kevin Waller both exceptional at their craft. Jo and Kevin both have their place here in the Flower Girls family. Together with my love and gratitude this story remains dedicated to them.
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Chapter One

Honeysuckle
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Soon after I awake from a short sleep the tears start following again with my constant crying from the events of this morning. Not knowing if I will ever have another appointment with my beloved Jack is weighing heavy on my mind. Did I really cock this up that much?  Well quite frankly Yes! Enough for him to say he would not be seeing me again. Now I don't know if my heart could stand not being with my Jack every again, or if I can or want to go on without him. His manipulation in getting me in debt with Fern backfired on him big time when she insisted on having my hair cut off as payment. It took a lot of will power and determination on his part to keep my hair on my head. And fortunately for me on my head it remains and I am more than grateful to him for keeping it there. My only wish is if I could repay him but in my heart I don't feel I will ever get the chance.

Eventually Fern was willing to forego payment but I wasn't. The downside too my insistence on paying back the debt I felt I owed too Fern has put me in the situation that makes me first prize or should I say only prize in an impromptu raffle to be held at the Blue Lotus Club tonight. Fern was reluctant but finally decided on the raffle as payment for me keeping my hair. I suppose for what she could have asked for the raffle is an easy option for me, after all it's just me doing the day job. But my mind is still wondering to the extent of what I could be asked to do by the winner of tonight's raffle. It is not clear to me either whether I am being offered to one or more clients or for that matter how long. What I am sure of is in time I will told the extent of what I have got myself into. My thoughts are rudely interrupted by a rumbling in my stomach and an eruption heading for my rear end and I can feel it has not got any intention on stopping until it breaks free. And oh my God what the hell has escaped from my arse?

The air under my bedsheets now has the smell of bad eggs about it, in fact the sulphur like smell they say you get just before a volcano erupts. The snack I had not long before I fell asleep together with that horrible concoction that Poppy gave me yesterday, saying it was from Uncle Boris. Has not made the digestion any easier. It has made it's way through my digestive system at an alarming rate giving me a bad case of wind, storm-force wind at that. And fuck! I have another one brewing, with no time to lose I jump out of bed and run too the loo thinking I need a safety net for this one. The relief was instant as soon as my arse cheeks made contact with the toilet seat all hell let loose. Spraying the toilet bowl with a wet sticky sludge and the smell rising from it is making me gag. I reach for a towel to place over my nose I continue to fill the bowl to the full.

Thankfully after several dumps from my bowels I think my gastric problems have solved themselves or at least the weather warning has gone from severe to light gales. With a renewed sense of calm I return to my bedroom in search of some answers which starts with me finding my cue card next a clothes bag. After reading the card several times it turns out that the raffle prize consists of four one hour appointments to be won by one winner running consecutive which is a relief to me especially as I was thinking I may be offered to several of our clients. Nevertheless four appointments back to back is no mean feat. As I continue to read the front of the card. It was by accident I turned it over where I find out that the winner will receive four envelopes each containing a room number and the outfit chosen for me too wear by Fern. Normally the outfit would be the choice of the client. What worries me a little is although she has got payment for the debt, I still feel she has got it in for me big time. So I don't hold out much hope in me wearing a nice ball gown too any of my appointments. I will however have a corresponding envelope and ten minutes to prepare which is more time than I expected. My envelope will have a cue card in it detailing what is expected of me, again this initially will be determined by Fern although I am expecting the client to have some input.

It's a real shame the envelopes are not here I would love to have a peek inside, just to find out what Fern has in store for me, but saying that peeking inside an envelope is what got me into this situation in the first place. What I do have however is my first outfit and according to the cue card I am to wear this to walk about all the public areas of the club allowing the clients to get a first hand look at the prize on offer. Clients will able to buy a ticket online or from one of the club's support team who will be close by as will be one of the security team. And with the cost of just one hundred dollars a ticket it sounds a good bet to win four hours with a Flower Girl or should I say four hours with me.

Time as always around here is moving on quicker than I realise. With time on my mind I decide it's time to start getting ready first by taking a shower. The warm water washes the sleep and the tear tracks from my face and the very nice smelling shower gel is giving my nose some relief from the gas that is still occasionally escaping from my arse end. After about ten minutes I turn off the water and slowly dry myself before heading back naked to my bedroom. It doesn't take me long to get the clothes bag open. Yes I am finding myself laughing, laughing my head off in fact as I hold up what I will be wearing. First there's not much of it, a blue latex one piece swimsuit with two strips of material down the front going to a vee which hopefully will cover my pussy but who knows. As I turn it around I notice it has a thin strand of material going up to the shoulder straps.

I put it on arranging the front too cover my pussy and perky little nipples once the shoulder straps are in the right place I bend forward allowing the thong back to find its natural resting place up my butt. It is going to do that at some stage so I'm thinking is best it happens in private that way I can make it as comfortable as I can. Looking in the mirror I am smiling one of those sunshine on a rainy day smiles as my nipples poke through the thin material and I have a camel toe going on. Uncomfortable yes but at the same time it looks hot. Along the strips of material covering my boobs are the words Raffle Prize. Which has brought my laughter back even more so as I turn to the side which is completely free of material and completely bare. The clients are definitely going to see what their one hundred dollar stake could win them and I can see I need a visit to the gym.

No shoes I notice there are no shoes so I run my eye's over the cue card checking to see if I have missed anything and there it is definitely no footwear listed in fact it does actually state I am not to use footwear. Okay I could understand that if I was getting dressed in the club but I'm not and I have to get there first. On this occasion I think I'm going to ask if I can wear shoes on the way to the club, I get on the phone to Poppy for advice. "Hello Poppy I need some guidance my cue card is saying I should not wear shoes so does that mean when I get to the club or from when I leave my room?" She takes a few moments before saying. "Well I would say from when you leave your room and I say that because if you are required to put things on or take things off then that would be clearly stated on the cue card. In this case as you have said your cue card actually says not to use footwear".

"Okay Poppy thanks so I guess I'm going barefoot" with the customary goodbye she hangs up. It's time so I go about finding my work coat and doing up the buttons one by one from the bottom until I am completely covered and surprisingly warm. Making my way along the hallways I can hear some of the other girls infront of me as we make our way to the side door and the waiting minibus ready to take us to the club. Dahlia as always is waiting by the door with her clipboard in hand and her pan faced look ticking off the girls as they pass by her through the open doorway. Now it's my turn I walk past her "hello Dahlia" she smiles well sort of "on bus now". With a smile back "of course Dahlia". The walk to the bus is a painful one on my feet and I am more than happy when I get on the bus instantly beginning to feel some relief as I finally make it to my seat.

Some of the other girls are talking and amongst them is Fern the main reason for me working tonight. Well  okay that's not entirely true I did insist I repaid her. So I nod towards her and she does a polite nod back. Then I hear our joker of the pack as she comes to sit next to me "you must of fucked up big time to be working on your night off". Turning to face her "hello Lilly straight too the point as per usual". She is laughing her head off until Dahlia shouts out "LILLY STOP NOISE OR ME FIND COLLAR". It's no surprise Lilly has suddenly stopped talking and is now silent as a lamb, for how long is anybody's guess. I lower my voice "I am paying back a debt anyway I'm thinking tonight may be fun".

While we had been talking the bus has pulled away from the house and is well on it's way to the club. Usually about now in the journey I begin my normal look around the bus to see who is working tonight. No sooner had I finished my scan of the bus it pulls up sharpish and stops. Sergei who is normally one of the more quieter of the security team is shouting out of the window in Russian. Dahlia is checking on us girls to see if we got hurt, thankfully we are all okay. After a few minutes of Sergei giving his well versed opinion on the driving skills of the person driving the car infront we pull off again. Ten minutes or so later and we arrive at the club safely and without anymore instances, Dahlia stands and springs into action as we hear "girls come, go to work, make clients happy". Some of the girls have already started heading towards Dahlia and off the bus. Lilly is on her feet and has taken hold of my hand. It's not easy but I just managed to get to my feet as she began walking towards the door. "Lilly slow down I don't have shoes on". Once we are off the bus Lilly almost pulls my arm out of its socket racing to get us out of the cold evening air and into the club. The carpark takes its toll on my bare feet then finally some relief comes as we make it through the side door.
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Chapter Two

Honeysuckle
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Lilly kisses me on the cheek "I'm heading to locker room three, where are you based?" Well I sort of shake my head "I don't know Lilly I need to check my cue card again". Lilly smiles and after re-kissing me she leaves me by the side door, reaching into my pocket I pull out the cue card as I'm reading it again the girls file past me some say hello well all in fact except Fern who has just looked me up and down and laughed as she headed off down the hallway. Dahlia is the last person to walk through the door, I take this opportunity to find out if she knows anything. "Dahlia I don't see a locker room on my cue card do you know where I am based tonight?" 

"You no have locker room, clothes will be in rooms you leave coat in security office then go walk around. You okay go eat in dining room in two hours, raffle take place in lounge bar eleven pm". With a smile forming it dawns on me I have no place to hide I will be on show for most of the evening. "Thank you Dahlia". She carries on walking and I place my cue card back in my pocket and take I deep breath before I knock on the security office door which just so happens to be opposite the side door.

After I am left waiting a few moments the door finally opens to reveal the very well chiseled Pasha he is a hunk and he is staring at me waiting for me too speak, shit say something. "Hello Pasha I've been told to leave my coat here. Well I don't know why but what he says next sends a shiver down my spine "you come put coat in bathroom". He stands aside and I walk in, as I look around it all comes flooding back the beautiful Mikhail fucking me. Then all the pain that it brought with it. First it was Mikhail being beaten near too death and then my reward having to ask all of the security team to fuck me while Mikhail was forced to watch. Not to mention having Boris spank my arse black and blue, a feeling that I was reminded of every time I sat down for the next three weeks. The part of being collared and handed over to Lady Bluebell is still bring a shudder to my bones what started out as one month's correction punishment ended up as two.

The tears are forming as the memories become vivid pictures in my mind like a recurring nightmare. I try not to look at the monitor desk instead my eye's are fixed forward I head straight towards the bathroom the last time I was here, Mikhail was naked in the shower. Now that has for the first time since I have been back in this office brought a smile to my face. After I take off my coat and hang it up I splash some water on my face washing the tear tracks away before sorting out the clothes I have almost on. Just before I have even started walking back into the office I hear laughter as I step through the door there is Eduard laughing his head off at what he is watching. The bastard is watching Mikhail fucking me over the desk, the desk Eduard is sitting at. Quickly I walk passed him towards the door trying not to let my emotions get the better of me. "Thank you Pavlo and Eduard just so you know I think you are a complete bastard". I don't hang about leaving the office shutting almost slamming the door behind me as quickly as I can.

Okay I need to put the thoughts of Mikhail behind me or my emotions will get in the way of the job I have tonight which I am determined to do too the best of my ability. Now too work as per instructions I head for the lounge bar and take up a position by the main door. My presence has already been noticed by the four of the gentleman that are in here. One is on his feet and heading my way "hello my dear you must be tonight's raffle prize". With a I smile towards him I say "yes Sir I am Honeysuckle was it the the outfit that gave it away?" We are laughing as he has his phone out and is tapping into it all the time his eyes are looking at every inch of my body. He then says "would you mind turning for me". With a smile I start to turn slowly taking my time after all I've not got anywhere else to be. The gentleman is smiling from ear to ear. "Thank you my dear hopefully I will be seeing much more of you later. Well I'm thinking most of me is already on show, all I could think of to say was "you never know Sir". But really I am thinking what a perv.

He walks back too the other gentlemen as they I can see all of them looking my way. Two of them are tapping their phones the other man has called over one of the support staff who is on her tablet I assume helping him purchase a ticket. he is definitely smiling at me as he taps something on the tablet. It looks like the transaction has been concluded as the support staff goes about her business.

Okay all the gentleman in here have purchased raffle tickets so I think I will take a walk to one of the smaller bar areas towards the back of the club. The walk was slow and relaxing giving me time to think about the night ahead and what Fern may have put in place. Now she may outwardly nice to me but in mind I very much doubt that. I don't know there is something about the way she is acting around me that makes me worry a little. On entering the bar the first person I see just happens to be the one and only Fern herself. The client she is with turns and Fern follows, she is smiling at me then I hear her "Honeysuckle please join us". My smile is broad as I head their way "hello Sir, Fern". The gentleman smiles "hello Honeysuckle you look amazing". I do the girlie giggle thing before saying "thank you Sir this outfit was chosen by Fern".

He turns to Fern who smiles at him, she gets in first "I can't tell you all the details but I can say that Honeysuckle is today's raffle prize and I had the pleasure of picking the themes and the clothes she is and will be wearing for the entire night". He gets his phone out and starts tapping away "now Honeysuckle how many goes should I have?" Looking into his eyes "Sir that is up to you but you only need one to be able to win". He looks up from his phone "you're not wrong with that but the more tickets I buy the better chance I have in spending the evening with you".

He finishes up buying his tickets and has placed his phone back in his pocket "I have gone for five and if I don't win you tonight I have provisionally booked you for a two hour session". Wow! "Thank you Sir I look forward to our appointment whenever that will be". Fern has taken hold of his arm "I'm going to take my client away from you before I loose him". She is laughing as they walk away, I have a smile on my face that says you have lost him for at least two hours. The gentleman calls back to me "bye Honeysuckle see you soon". And you know what? One way or another he will.

As they disappear from the bar area I look around to find the bar is completely empty so I decide to stand in the hallway by the door and it's not long before two gentlemen walk around the corner. They have both noticed me "good evening gentlemen I am Honeysuckle tonight's raffle prize". One gentleman the younger of the two by a long shot has his eyes fixated on my tits. Which uncharacteristically has got my body reacting. My nipples are forming two tight buds pushing through the thin pieces of material trying to contain them, my camel toe has also started to twitch.

The older gentleman is one I know he has booked me before "hello Honeysuckle this is my son Paul". With a big smile forming on my face I hold out my hand and wait for him to finally blink and take hold of it shaking it viciously. He doesn't say anything his father breaks the embarrassing silence. "Honeysuckle please join us for a birthday drink while I buy my son some goes on the raffle. The prize tonight is exceptionally beautiful and well worth winning". I can feel myself blushing. "You are a very kind man and I would be happy to join you for a drink". We walk to the bar his son hasn't spoken yet so I smile his way "I don't think I have seen you here before, is this your first visit to the Blue Lotus Club?" 

He nods as his father says "yes it's the boys birthday and he wanted to loose his cherry". Then I heard young man "Sir that is a bit too much information in the company of a young lady can we just go with it's my birthday". His father is laughing and orders some drinks, I kiss the birthday boy on the cheek "Happy Birthday you have come to the right place for your first encounter with the opposite sex". He is smiling "now father see how Honeysuckle has said what you said without being crude or causing any embarrassment". 

His father is just nodding as he is on his phone "unfortunately my boy, Honeysuckle is not available tonight unless you win her in the raffle, so you are back here on Saturday to spend a two hour appointment with her. Also I have brought you five goes on the raffle so you will at least have a chance of spending some time with her tonight". His face has lit up, "thank you father I would like that very
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