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Exploring The Waitress’s Untouched Anal Cherry

Bella grinned at the hunky bartender as she waited for the order she had handed to him. He was tall with golden waves that became a tousled mess atop his head. She wanted to pause and run her hands through the soft hair. He whipped up the two cocktails like it was nothing. He had the ability to be a great showman with his mad bar tending skills. 

“Dark ‘N’ Stormy at your service,” Mason said as he set the two drinks on her tray. Her mouth watered.

“I’ve never tried one of these, maybe you could make me one when I’m off work,” Bella said as she lifted the tray.

“Mmm, perhaps I could. If you’re off before I am.” Mason said as he tapped his watch.

Bella giggled and left the man gawking after her as she served her customers. She worked her section of Kortney’s Fine Dining with great finesse. People loved being waited on by the bubbly petite server. On Friday and Saturday evenings, the restaurant hopped with business. It was mostly because they offered a fantastic menu with the best grilled plates around. The other draw was the bar and the bartender who gave customers a fun show when he created the drinks. Mason made it an art form. When the other bartenders worked, the clientele asked where their favorite was.

The evening stayed busy with customers waiting in the foyer for the others to vacate. Bella loved being busy because it meant she had more interaction with Mason. He was fun and flirty, and she handed it right back to him. Her bubbly personality made her a favorite and requested server. She earned twice as much in tips each night as her paycheck. Even her friend who worked as an accountant said Bella made more per hour worked than she did. 

Bella ran her hand through her short blonde hair. She kept it styled short, so it would stay out of her face. It made her look more like a pixie or a fairy with her petite stature. She used her looks to her advantage because she had non-stop curves that made her appear unmistakably a woman. At twenty-three she felt she had the good start to a career she really enjoyed. Her eyes swung to Mason as he created four Pina coladas. The tumbler flew up in the air as he caught it just right and poured it expertly into the tall glasses. He was twenty-five and single and available, which made her exceedingly happy. 

“Oh, hey Bella, here’s a Bloody Mary, your table ordered it on the way to the restroom a minute ago,” Mason said as he handed her the tall red glass. Their fingers brushed, and her eyes shined at him as she felt the electricity shoot up her arm. He smiled and winked at her before turning back to a customer at the other end of the bar.

Bella put away a couple hundred dollars in tips that night and her boss, Jacob Anderson, called to her before she left the restaurant after it had closed. “I need my best workers on the busiest night of the year. I know it’s your night off, but I’m also asking some others to work as well. Can you come in Wednesday?” Jacob asked.

“Valentine’s Day?” Bella asked. She frowned momentarily because normally it was a big deal date day. However, this year she didn’t have a boyfriend, and it only made her feel bad.

“Yes, you know it’s a big date day. We’re booked solid. I want my best workers here, and that includes you,” Jacob said as he smiled at her.

“Is Mason also working?” Bella asked.

Jacob chuckled. “Why yes he is. Just asked him earlier tonight. He knows when the tips will be high,” Jacob said.

Bella smiled big. Her heart fluttered at the thought of working another busy night with the cute bartender. “I’d be happy to work Wednesday night. I can always use the extra cash,” she said and winked at Jacob. The man blushed at her obvious flirting. But it was how she always was. 

“Good, see you Wednesday,” Jacob said and dismissed Bella.

The crush Bella had on Mason grew bigger. She wanted to get to know the man better. The group of servers and cooks they worked with always had plans to get together on Saturday evening after work. It made for a super late Saturday night and many times Bella said no because she was tired after a long evening of work. However, she knew Mason often went out with the group. She kicked herself for not going out with them and hoped they’d do it again soon. It would be a great way to get to know the man better.

Bella arrived at work ten minutes early. She was tying on the apron when Bradley walked by. “Hey, Bells, we’re heading to Topsy Club after work tonight for drinks. We’d love to have you join us,” Bradley said.

Bella smiled. “I’d love to. It’s been a while since I’ve been out,” she said.

“Great. We’ll meet up after work and head that way,” Bradley said.

“Say, Bradley,” Bella called after the man as he turned to walk away. He paused and turned back to her. “Who all is going?”

“The usual. Tom, Brenna, Ashley, Cameron, Fiona was a maybe,” Bradley said.

Bella frowned. “What about Mason?”

“Yeah, hopefully. I haven’t told him yet. Heading that way now,” Bradley said.

Bella’s heart swooned with hope as she watched Bradley approach the bar. She wanted to step closer to hear if her crush would join them, but Jacob put his hand on her shoulder.

“Can you take these drinks to Ash’s station? She had a shoe mishap and needed to run home for a different pair.” Jacob’s brow lifted as he held the tray of drinks.

“Sure,” Bella said as she took the tray from Jacob. The servers at Kortney’s were supportive and helpful with each other so she didn’t mind helping Ashley.

Worked hopped again, being a Saturday night. Bella did her usual flirting with Mason as he created cocktails and drinks. He kept a smile stretched across his face and even whistled while he worked. Bella wanted to ask him if he were meeting them at Topsy Club later, but she didn’t have a chance. She only hoped he’d be there.

After work, Bella threw her apron in the bin and met with Ashley in the restroom. They fixed their hair and changed into jeans and tee shirts because they weren’t allowed to wear their work uniforms out in public. 

“Better take a cab to Topsy’s because you will want to drink,” Ashley said. “Want to share a ride?”

Ashley lived not too far from Bella. “Sure. Let’s drive to my place and leave my car and grab the cab from there,” Bella suggested. By the time they reached Topsy’s the place was hopping. Couples scattered over the dance floor swaying to the upbeat music. The gang had a couple of tables pulled together next to the outer edge of the dance floor. Bradley waved to Bella and Ashely.

The smiled formed on Bella’s face when she spied Mason. The chair next to him was empty and Ashley was about to launch in that direction. Bella lurched forward acting as if she tripped. “Oh sorry, Ash,” she said as she stumbled in front of her and took the seat beside Mason. He beamed at Bella, his brow lifting.

“Good to see you here,” Mason said.

“Good to be here,” Bella said. Mason scooted his chair closer to hers because Cameron showed up and grabbed a chair to squeeze in beside Brenna. It was obvious he had a crush on her. Bella smiled inwardly thinking about her crush on Mason.

The conversation became personal and through it Bella could get to know Mason better. “I’m fancy free. My lack of a personal dating life is because of you all,” Mason said.

“Hey, it’s not our fault,” Brenna said taking offence at the man’s words.

“No, not saying it is. But we need a job and I work on the prime dating nights,” he said.

Bradley chuckled. “Yeah, well, you’re looking at my dating life.”

“Speak for yourselves. My sweetie is home in bed,” Tom said.

“And you’re here with us?” Bella asked.

“Gigi has an early morning shift at the hospital. She works twelve hours at a time,” Tom said in defense of his girlfriend.

“Okay, that’s forgivable then,” Bella said, and everyone laughed.

Mason winked at Bella when he said it causing her to blush. “Hey, Bells, what about you?”

“Me? Obviously, I have no one
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