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Melinda


Chapter 11






 I had to
go to some random house in the suburbs to work on Ed. To get there
I was picked up by one of the mayor’s
security staff and was driven in his personal vehicle
there. 

Politics and privacy. Fucking
stupid.

I tried to argue doing the work in the studio
was safer because we had sterilization protocols in place. All my
equipment was there.

No dice. 

I had to pack up everything and get driven to
suburbia hell to work on a sulky and sullen middle-aged man who
didn’t want to be there. 

The house was essentially empty. I presumed it
was being sold. They had set up a small workspace for me in the
master bedroom. At least there was enough space to work in, though
I hated being on carpeting.

The security guy watched us. Ed lay on the
padded table they had acquired for me. He didn’t say a word. The
hulking security guy did all the talking. I didn’t even have music
to listen to.

At least Ed didn’t complain about the pain of
having his face tattooed.

The only sound in the house was the buzz of my
tattoo gun.

It was impossible to cover up Simon’s eponym,
which was on Ed’s temple. I could have done a nice, elaborate fix
with a fancy tattoo design that would make Simon’s eponym all but
disappear, but it was on his face. It would be obvious. Instead, I
turned the dark black eponym into hair. It wasn’t great, but it
worked. More or less. Unless Ed lost all his hair. Oh well. He
could wear a hat all the time. That’s a good look.

Since it was on his left temple and I brought
his hairline forward with my tattoo work, I had to do the same to
the right side.

In the end it was almost worth it when the
security guy gave me an envelope stuffed with cash. I suppose
criminals and politicians both need untraceable ways to make
payoffs.

It took all fucking day and I was
relieved when I was finally done and the security guy drove me
home. The studio was pissed that I took the day off,
but I was going to enter the work as a cash receipt. No one was out
any money.

I hadn’t had a moment all day to look at my
phone. Naturally by the time I got home, there was a message from
my girlfriend. 

And of course there was a message from Toni as
well.

I sighed in frustration as I read them because
they were both exactly the same.

I suppose it was good that my girlfriend got
along well with the woman who had seduced me, but it was still more
than a little strange. I felt like I no longer had a normal
relationship with anyone.

We’re hooking up with Melinda next
week.

We’re hooking up with Melinda next
week.

I think they took some special pleasure in
torturing me with their coordinated messages.

I didn’t know I was getting invited
to a lesbian orgy. Am I supposed to watch or am I the token
cock?

Yes, it was a shitty attitude to have, but I
had had a long, trying day and I didn’t feel like being polite to
anyone. 

I sent my text in a group chat because if I
didn’t, the women would drive me insane with their separate, yet
coordinated, messages.

Toni was the first to reply,
probably because she already had some relationship with
Melinda. No. I’m the token cunt. It’s
going to be Charlie and Elise. Melinda and Shawn. I’m the odd woman
out.

Before I could even start to form
a reply, Elise was quick to answer her. You and I can go as a couple.

I wasn’t going to let that
slide. Maybe you should just invite your
husband along. Is Shawn married to Melinda?

Toni: I
don’t know if they’re married, but they have some
relationship. 

Me: What
kind of relationship?

Toni: The
kind where she and I have sex in front of him.

Elise: Fuck that’s hot. I love doing that.

Me: There’s no way this will end well.

Complicated sexual relationships were made
only more difficult by the eponyms that everyone would wind up
wearing after the fact.

Lots of people swore that they wound up with a
lover’s partner’s name on their bodies as some sort of secondary
infection. There was absolutely no proof that could happen. Still,
I wondered what went on at orgies and why people even participated
in orgies where such an event could happen. 

And here I was about to join an orgy with a
high school girlfriend.

It really made me want to meet Toni’s
husband.
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