

    
        
          Luxury Nights: Eight Hot Books for Adults Only

        

        
        
          Kimmy's Hottest Girls, Volume 11

        

        
        
          Rebecca Lee

        

        
          Published by John Handy, 2016.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      LUXURY NIGHTS: EIGHT HOT BOOKS FOR ADULTS ONLY

    

    
      First edition. June 30, 2016.

      Copyright © 2016 Rebecca Lee.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 978-1533731401

    

    
    
      Written by Rebecca Lee.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



  	
	    
	      Also by Rebecca Lee

	    

      
	    
          
	      Alpha Hot

          
        
          
	          Alpha Hot 2: The Dangerous Bad Boy

          
        
          
	          Alpha Hot 3: My Rebel Bad Boy Addiction

          
        
          
	          Alpha Hot: Box Set

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      A Slave to the Fantasy

          
        
          
	          A Slave to the Fantasy

          
        
          
	          A Slave to the Fantasy, Part 2: Kyoto

          
        
          
	          A Slave to the Fantasy, Part 3: California Passion

          
        
          
	          A Slave to the Fantasy, Part 4: A New Obsession

          
        
          
	          A Slave to the Fantasy, Part 5: Desperate Nights

          
        
          
	          A Slave to the Fantasy, Part 6: Cyber Heat

          
        
          
	          A Slave to the Fantasy, Part 7: Begin Again

          
        
          
	          A Slave to the Fantasy, Part 8: Rage

          
        
          
	          A Slave to the Fantasy, Part 9: Forever In Our Hearts

          
        
          
	          A Slave to the Fantasy, Books 1-9

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      A Slave to the Fantasy Special Edition Trilogies

          
        
          
	          Destiny Fulfilled

          
        
          
	          Peace at Last?

          
        
          
	          Forgive Our Moments.

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Filthy Hot Bundles

          
        
          
	          Three Full Length Novel Series

          
        
          
	          Naughty Romance Novels for Adults Only

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Forbidden

          
        
          
	          Forbidden: Naughty Boss

          
        
          
	          Forbidden: Bad Boys After Dark

          
        
          
	          Forbidden: Longing for Love

          
        
          
	          Forbidden: The Entire Series

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Forbidden Attraction Secrets For Men

          
        
          
	          "There's Just No Spark"

          
        
          
	          Lust and the Mind Blowing Love Affair

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Holiday Naughty

          
        
          
	          Holiday Naughty 2: Alpha Bad Boy Client Untamed

          
        
          
	          Holiday Naughty 3: My Hot Billionaire Client

          
        
          
	          Holiday Naughty: Box Set

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Hot Naughty Billionaire Sex Stories

          
        
          
	          Paradise Billionaire: Finally Touched by a Real Man

          
        
          
	          Toy For a Billionaire

          
        
          
	          Billionaire's Office Girl

          
        
          
	          A Billionaire's Wild Imagination

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Kimmy's Hottest Girls

          
        
          
	          Luxury Nights with a Pro Football Hunk

          
        
          
	          Luxury Nights with a Navy SEAL

          
        
          
	          Luxury Nights with a Hot Professor

          
        
          
	          Luxury Nights with a Hip Hop Billionaire

          
        
          
	          Luxury Nights with the Boy Next Door

          
        
          
	          Luxury Nights with a Billionaire Bad Boy

          
        
          
	          Luxury Nights with an MMA Champion

          
        
          
	          Luxury Nights with a Movie Heartthrob

          
        
          
	          Luxury Nights "Sugar Daddys" Box Set: Books 1 through 3

          
        
          
	          Luxury Nights: Sugar Daddys

          
        
          
	          Luxury Nights Naughty Clients Box Set: Books 1 to 5

          
        
          
	          Luxury Nights: Eight Hot Books for Adults Only

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Kimmy's Lover

          
        
          
	          Wanting Kimmy

          
        
          
	          Seducing Kimmy

          
        
          
	          Taming Kimmy

          
        
          
	          Taking Kimmy

          
        
          
	          Dominating Kimmy

          
        
          
	          Kimmy's Passion Addiction: Secrets of Kimmy Box Set

          
        
          
	          Kimmy's Pleasures: The First Three Kimmy Books

          
        
          
	          Kimmy's Lover Box Set

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      My Husband's Boss

          
        
          
	          My Husband's Boss

          
        
          
	          My Husband's Boss 2: The Boss of Me

          
        
          
	          My Husband's Boss 3: I'm So Into You

          
        
          
	          My Husbands Boss: The Boxed Set

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Pleasure Island

          
        
          
	          Pleasure Island

          
        
          
	          Pleasure Island 2

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      The Hot Young President

          
        
          
	          The Hot Young President: Making My Body Feel Great Again

          
        
          
	          The Hot Young President: Still Making My Body Feel Great Again?

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      The Passion Agency

          
        
          
	          The Passion Agency

          
        
          
	          The Passion Agency, Part 2: Beauty and the Backstreets

          
        
          
	          The Passion Agency Part 3: Smoldering Hearts

          
        
          
	          The Passion Agency, Part 4: My Passion for You

          
        
          
	          The Passion Agency, The Boxed Set

          
        
          
	          The Passion Agency: The Complete Story. All Five Books

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      The President's Lover

          
        
          
	          The President's Lover 2

          
        
          
	          The President's Lover 3

          
        
          
	          The President's Lover: The Boxed Set

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      The Women You REALLY Want

          
        
          
	          The Women You REALLY Want Attraction Masters Box Set

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          The President's Lover

          
        
          
	          Alpha Hot: My Bitch Sister's Bad Boy

          
        
          
	          Holiday Naughty: My Alpha Bad Boy Client

          
        
          
	          Donna's Passion

          
        
          
	          My Pleasures from a Billionaire

          
        
          
	          Billionaire's Temptation

          
        
      

      
    
	    
	      
	      Watch for more at Rebecca Lee’s site.

	      
	    

	  
    


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Also By Rebecca Lee

Luxury Nights: Kimmy's Hottest Girls | All 8 Books | Rebecca Lee

Luxury Nights with a | Pro Football Hunk

Get the Next Book and 20 Books FREE!

Get the Next Book!

Luxury Nights with a Hot Professor

Get the Next Book!

Luxury Nights with a Hip Hop Billionaire

Luxury Nights with The Boy Next Door | Rebecca Lee

Luxury Nights with a Billionaire Bad Boy

Luxury Nights with an MMA Champion | Rebecca Lee

Get The Next Book and Ten Free Bonus Books!

Luxury Nights with a Movie Heartthrob | Rebecca Lee

Get The Next Book and Ten Free Bonus Books!

Further Reading: Kimmy and Mr. Stephens Are Secret Lovers

Also By Rebecca Lee

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Luxury Nights: Kimmy's Hottest Girls

All 8 Books

Rebecca Lee


[image: ]


––––––––
[image: ]


Introduction

I wasn't done with the “Kimmy” stories. So I wrote about the business she started with her lover. The high-end luxury escort business has always intrigued me. 

There are little story parts that continue from the separate “Kimmy” Stories too. So you get standalone books and  you get more to satisfy you if you want to know more about Kimmy and her world. 

I tried to put something in the “Luxury Nights” Series for everyone. I hope you like it!

Rebecca

Reminder that you can get Twenty Free Books (and counting), including Book one of the “Kimmy” series: “Kimmy is a Bad Girl” FREE by joining my Reader's Club. It's FREE to Join! Click Here.
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Chapter 1

Terri wasn't one to worry about her friend Lorelei being more beautiful than her.  Terri wasn't a jealous person. And even if she were, she already had her man.

But “Lore” was an undeniably adorable. Terri never heard a man or woman not comment on it. She wasn't the tallest, and didn't have the biggest boobs and she wasn't the most classically model beautiful.

She was flawless. 

Lorelei Carter was the rarest of girls.One where everything in her appearance fit together so well, you didn't easily forget seeing her. When you walked away and you were a man, you assumed she was taken. And if you were a woman, you wished you were a little more like her.

She was naturally olive complected with a thin, fit body. Her lush naturally curly black hair made her look like a young Elizabeth Taylor but more Mexican Aztec Goddess than Cleopatra.

More frustrating for women who knew her, was she didn't put anything into it. She always looked disheveled with her hair going all over the place, those over sized button up shirts, and ill-fitting jeans, partially tucked into ankle length boots or high top tennis shoes.

None of it was planned. Lorelei was too into her art and just “being” to think about clothes. She had no concept of style.

On that day at the coffee shop, her dark rim glass hung at the end of her nose as she shuffled back to the window table where Terri was sitting. Outside students were hustling around UT San Antonio. A rare South Texas rain was happening.

Terri watched her friend approach with coffees in each hand.

“You're really fucking cute,” she said. “Lore. I mean really. No fuck that. You're perfect.”

Lorelei curled her nose in discomfort. The topic made her nervous. She sat her iced coffee down too hard, making it bounce up and onto her and her friend.

“Stop that talk. It's annoying,” Lorelei griped. 

But even when she complained about something or was upset, there was a light, carefree quality about her. 

Terri could only shake her head and say nothing as Lorelei sat down and admitted something she never heard her admit before.

She wanted a man. But all the cute ones were taken she complained

Meanwhile two more cute ones who kept stealing glances at her, walked out without making a move.

Like always, Lore didn't notice.  She just repeated the same things like “all the cute ones are taken.” While two more cute ones walked away out of fear she was too good for them.  And like always, Terri didn't mention it. She'd seen it happen too many times to count.

Then she had one more admission before they parted ways. Lore was having money problems. Bad money problems.

Art School was her dream. And the dream was dying. She doubted her ability to even finish out the semester of college.

That was life for Lorelei Carter. It was always the oddball against the world.

Chapter 2

“It was fun. We went to a museum. He knew things about the artists,” Lore said leaning back on her camping chair that served as her lounger in her studio apartment. “He was fun to talk with. Very good looking too. I mean I went out with him because he actually asked. I hadn't been asked on a date in so long. He had this nervous twitch with his hand on his side. But I thought it was because he was nervous and wanted to kiss me.”

But it wasn't a date. How was I supposed to know?  He was a guy and asked me to go to the museum and he offered to drive. He had a nice car. So I could tell he had money. That's not a bad thing. I see all my friends and they have guys who help them. Why not me? I am tired Maddy. Tired of being the one who has to work so hard for everything.”

Lorelei got up from the chair and nearly fell over to her side. 

“One more. That's it,”

She poured herself another plastic cup full of hot coffee and filled it up with knockoff Bailey's Irish Cream.

“Thanks for listening by the way. And I didn't tell you the funny part. He asked one of the male curators for his phone number. Not for a job. But for a date. The security guard watching it all looked at me like I was pathetic. I smiled like I knew it all along.”

Lorelei stared out her only window and directly into the side of another house that was only a few feet away. Her place was small, but it was her hideaway from her increasingly sad existence.

She patted Maddy, her overstuffed tabby cat on the head, and felt thankful to be just drunk enough to forget her lonely, broke life.


Chapter 3

Lorelei was desperate. 

So desperate she went to the two people she swore she would never ask for anything. It had been five years since she left home and moved into her grandma's little place west of downtown.

She was the only one who knew why she ran away.  

One weekend when her mom was gone to visit family up near Fort Worth, he came into her room and told her he had feelings for her.  Then he tried to kiss her. So she fled.

She created an incident at school that week. When her mom blew her stack about that, Lorelei blew her stack back. She left and rarely returned.

Peter was still there and undoubtedly an even bigger pig than before.

They all sat in the living room. Lorelei made a point of dressing even more raggedy and ugly then normal. She didn't want the old perv making eyes at her.

“It's not that we haven't spoke,” her mom really was a sweet person. “That's not the reason at all.”

Lorelei missed her. But she couldn't stay. And she couldn't ruin her mom's life turning in her step-dad.

“It's that we can't support things like art,” she said. “Lorelei honey. How will you pay us back? You have no job prospects in any field even if you go to art school.”

Lorelai was numb. Everything was going wrong.

She got up to leave.  But first she hugged her mom. It broke her heart. The whole situation. She knew Peter was messing around on her.  The guy was always sitting in his room whacking it to porn when she was living at home.

As Lorelei walked out, it was Peter who followed her.

Lorelei made the door and tried to leave without having to deal with him. The door closed as quickly as it opened. Peter  had pushed it shut.

“You look amazing,” he whispered into her ear. 

She couldn't smell his breath, but just the warmth from his mouth made her feel dirty.

“Boyfriend?”

“Let me out,” she sneered in a tone slightly above his whisper.

“You can't fool me with those clothes hanging,” he said. “I used to check you out in the summer back in the day. Muscle everywhere. That flat stomach. Those little perky b cups.”

“You're scum,” Lorelei said while she attempted a horse kick back that hit only air. “I could tell my mom.”

Peter laughed.  Loudly.

“I can pay for the whole thing,” he said. “I will. But you give me an overnight at the local motel of your choice. Just one. That's it. Your worries would be gone.”

Lorelei was crying from not just the offer, but the fact that she actually considered  it for a moment. She dropped her head  against the door.

Her body went limp.

She heard steps behind them. When she turned, her disgusting sex-crazed step father was standing next to his mom, his arm around her lovingly.

She exited without saying a word and got on her mountain bike. She pedaled furiously in the blistering heat heading for downtown.  She stared down at her wrist.

Dangling there was her greatest memory of true love, but also emergency seed money to at least make the first payment for art school.


Chapter 4

“Just $600?” Lorelei said to the Arab looking guy behind the counter.

The place had the reputation of being a pawn shop that was honest and paid the most. 

She walked in the door thinking at least fifteen, so naturally she was frustrated. She tried her best not to show it.  But it wasn't working.

$600 would be enough to barely get her through registration. But not much more. She already worked two jobs. But all that went to rent and eating. 

“God life is so fucking hard,” she whined as she removed the bracelet and reluctantly pushed it across the glass counter top. 

When the clerk picked it up, she felt a lump in her throat.

“It's a beautiful piece,” said a taller man with fair hair, impeccably dressed. He startled her to attention. “How much?”

“I was hoping to get fifteen,” she said, sensing something trustworthy immediately about the stranger.

“I'll double what Arin here will give you,” he said. “I didn't meant to eavesdrop, but he said six?”

“Yes,”  

“Here's twelve,” he said handing her a stack of hundreds. 

“Matt, you are killing my business,” Arin said, in a playful manner.

“'Thank you,” Lorelei said smiling as much as she could muster, given she just sold off the gift her first and only serious boyfriend gave her before he was deployed and killed in Afghanistan. 

“No need,” Matt said. “It's business. Not charity.”

He quickly exited. A minute later, when she was sure Matt was long gone, Lorelei also left the shop.

When she was unchaining her bike from a light pole, she couldn't help but notice Matt was still lingering in the parking lot.

He was with a tall beautiful blonde woman who was dressed like she had mega bucks. Lorelei looked down and refocused when they both looked at her from across the lot.

She quickly hopped on her bike.

“Wait!” Matt called out. 

He was running to her. His tie and suit jacket flapping wildly in the breeze. 

Lorelei froze. Wondering how much odder everything could get with the guy. But the last time she listened to him, she doubled her money.

“If you need money, I have a way you can make a lot more fast,” he said catching his breath. “I am Matt Anderson. Have you heard of “Luxury Nights”? You would be perfect.”

Chapter 5

Daisy had worked for Matt Anderson and his partner Kim Augustus since the beginning of “Luxury Nights”. She had no background as an escort herself. For years, she was a print model and also happily married. Until her husband traded her in for a much younger version.

She walked out the day she discovered the affair and never looked back. How she ended up being in charge of appearances and preparation for a high-end escort service was a bit of a mystery. Even for her.

Given that her husband ran off with a young woman barely out of high school who he met by paying for her, Daisy was was essentially working for he enemy.

“It's conservative and it's perfect,” Daisy said with an approving genuine smile on her face. “My my Lorelei, how are you not married? You're a knock out and smart too.”

Lorelei walked gingerly drying to get used to heels. They were the one nod to glamour she would have to make. She stumbled a lot at first, but it got better the more she walked.

Twenty five hundred in her pocket. In seven days. With another grand if the customer books new business. Heck yes it was worth it!

She was no prude. But sleeping with a man she just met because he had a lot of money wasn't for her. And she made that clear to Matt when he talked her into coming to his office.

“This is a huge client of ours,” Daisy said with her natural passion and excitement. “He's looking for someone sophisticated, worldly, who doesn't look “escorty”. And I believe we have our girl. He's new and big time. Do you know Jake Webb?”

Lorelei's feet were hurting from rubbing sideways in the shoes while trying to keep her balance.  But she resolved to keep practicing. She wanted the whole thirty five.  That easily covered a whole semester of school.

Deep down she knew she'd get on her back and open up her legs if that's what it took. 

But she didn't have a clue who Jake Webb was as Daisy rattled a bio off. Pro Football player. One of Houston's most eligible bachelors. Big Mansion out North of the city that was featured on MTV's Cribs. 

Lorelei liked big strong guys. Her deceased soldier had muscles everywhere. He would pick her up during sex. Manhandle her like a little girl. So there was that.

Plus Jake Webb had what she needed: money.

“Meet him at this address in Houston,” Daisy said. “I'll let you decide if you want to pack an overnight bag or two. The client didn't say. That usually means he is too shy to admit he's looking for sex, or he actually isn't looking for sex. He really seems like a sweet guy if you look him up online. Like a real gentle giant.”

Lorelei took it all in. As she got up to leave, she started to sweat through her two piece black outfit. She didn't know much about the escorting business, but wearing long pants and a suit jacket didn't fit the stereotype.

“I am not sure about this,” she said, turning back to Daisy who was gazing at her like a proud parent.

“You are going to knock them dead kid,” she said. “I don't normally say this but this assignment is cake easy and you're a perfect fit for it. Too bad you aren't a football fan is all. It would be a lot more fun. Just enjoy Jake. He is a sweetheart. I just know it.”

Her words put Lorelei momentarily at ease.  

But as she walked to the car the company had loaned her for the drive to Houston, something bothered her and she couldn't shake it. 

Why was a guy like Jake wanting or needing the services of an escort?


Chapter 6

“I am really having fun tonight,” Lorelei said when they came to a stop off the freeway coming back up from Galveston Island. “Galveston is cool. The company isn't what I expected either.”

“How so?” Jake asked.  

They knew they were in Houston again because they could smell the hot oil and chemicals wafting in the air.  

His smile was the biggest surprise. In a uniform, he was one of the league's most feared defensive ends. Almost six and half feet tall and three hundred pounds of solid perfect muscle.

But in the short time they'd spent hanging out, Lorelei found him to be intelligent, kind ,and thoughtful. He talked with everyone that came up to him and posed for pictures non-stop. He did it all graciously. When he talked, he talked about art. Not just music, but all art. Modern sculptors? One in a million would know anything about that. But a hot, rich pro football player? It was  winning the once in a lifetime lottery.

As far as a companion went, Lorelei felt like she was with her perfect match.

But those first couple hours, he didn't do any touching or moving on her. She was disappointed, but she took it as him being a gentlemen. It was clear he was all that and more.

––––––––
[image: ]


After a star-studded party where Lorelei never had her arm free from Jake's, her anticipation for his touch was at a fever hot pitch.

She didn't know what the escort experience was supposed to be. But it was shaping up to be way more than just a business transaction. 

As they rolled in his convertible through the warm, humid night back to his gated mansion, she dreamed of seeing his body outside of that sport coat and shirt. And she was very ready to remove her suit and everything else.

Chapter 7

“I should have known,” Lorelei said. “I was being hired as a companion. He was so handsome and strong. I wouldn't care as much, but he mentioned he'd talk to me soon.  And I gave him my number.”

Terri had never seen her friend this down. And it was about a guy. So different from how Lore usually was. She was always Miss Independent.

“Let me get this straight,” Terri said, taking a hit off Lore's water bong. “You guys went for a late night swim. And the talk got even more personal. And interesting. He looked hot. And I know you looked hot too. But he never touched you. Then he said he'd call. But never did?”

Lorelei was relaxed and starting to find some fun in her pain.  She didn't want to spoil a good story by letting the big cat out of the bag: She needed money again. 

The thirty five hundred all went to school and supplies. 

She was going to need more to make rent.

But she was scared  to call Matt and Daisy. And she couldn't let go of the feelings she had for Jake. 

She knew the next client wouldn't let her pocket that kind of money and not go all the way. The next one wouldn't be as hot and smart either.

The way he seemed to have forgotten her had Lorelei thinking she wasn't attractive or that she did something wrong.

“Yeah, that was it,” Lorelei responded, shaking her head. “It's been two weeks.”

“Why don't you call him?” Terri asked. “You all traded numbers right?

“Yeah. I just don't think so.”

Lorelei was lying. And she was going to do way more than call. 

She never wanted to be like everyone else. She was thinking of doing something no woman would do in her situation.

Because that's who she was.

She had nothing and therefore nothing to lose.

“Can I borrow your car tomorrow?” She asked Terri, who nodded  yes with an excited, approving smile.

Chapter 8

––––––––
[image: ]


She thought they had something special.  

Lorelei was never boy crazy. Not even close. But she fell hard for Jake. She had to admit it when she drove off from his place that night.

A beautiful woman in a swimsuit and flip flops greeted her at the side of the house. The woman was tall, leggy, and perfect. 

Lorelei didn't say a word. She just turned and walked back to her car.

“Do you have a message you want to leave miss?” The woman asked.

Lorelei didn't know what to say. She was too embarrassed. To think she thought a man like Jake Webb wanted anything serious from her. She couldn't believe how stupid she was.

Before she looked over her shoulder to back out the car, she looked beyond the gate area in front of the pool. The perfect muscular form of Jake Webb was  her. In the moonlight, it was as clear as day.

Was she doing it for the money?  

She knew at that moment. She knew the money had nothing to do with the deep hurt and sense of loss she was feeling.


Chapter 9

Lorelei had a
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