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“And what do we have there?” Joanna whispered near Sarah’s ear, making the madam blink at the other woman and follow her line of sight.

She quickly identified what made her employee so curious. A woman had just entered their establishment - Bloom. Only her experience allowed her to see it was a woman; the cloak the other female wore was quite billowy and covered the curves of the one wearing it, but Sarah could still make out the curvy nature of the other’s hips.

The reluctance in that frame was also familiar.

It wasn’t rare for women who had nowhere else to go to come to Bloom, and they always looked like that. Not all of them stayed; not all of them became her workers, but she always tried to look out for those who came to her.

Most women weren’t ready to become prostitutes. Some acclimatized quickly to the work, and some had experiences that made them far more prepared to deal with the challenges of selling one’s body, but many could not.

Sarah needed to ensure the ones she allowed in were ready. If she didn’t think the women were prepared, she would still try to help by giving them a few coins or by getting them to work with some of their wealthier clients. Plenty of the men that frequented Bloom needed maids and other workers, and the madam could quite easily have her girls convince them to take someone in. She also kept an eye out for these women, ensuring they weren’t being taken advantage of somehow.

Others she felt were ready for the work or might be happier in Bloom. For those who could deal with the difficulties, becoming one of her whores could be a lucrative deal.

Sarah had cultivated her establishment’s reputation for a reason. Over the years, its fame grew to the point that only those with a certain amount of coin on hand could visit, and her regulars were primarily merchants, prosperous tradesmen, and even nobles.

The girls who learned the job well quickly gathered quite a nice amount of money, enough to buy a life for themselves elsewhere. Others were lucky to find an elderly gentleman who might be willing to give them a nice life during his last years in the world and leave them with a good fortune afterward.

Sarah tried to do her best for all those desperate women who came to her.

Granted, most of those who came to them did so during the day, away from the clients’ gazes. It wasn’t the only oddity about the person who had just entered their business. Sarah let her eyes move over that cloak, noticing how the cloth flowed down that figure and the quality of it. Someone who wore a cloak like that had no need of coin.

“Keep an eye on things.” She told Joanna as she started moving to their mysterious guest.

The closer she came to the other female, the more obvious it became that a lack of money was not the reason that brought the woman to their establishment. That didn’t mean much, however. Women had come to them for a variety of reasons, from fleeing from a constraining family to just hoping to hide from people who had hurt them. And some had come because they felt some kind of trill about the thought of becoming someone’s whore.

Sarah had seen and done too much over her forty years of age to judge people, and so she didn’t. She listened to those who came to her, figured out what she could do for them, and offered them choices. From that point forward, it would be up to them.

“Can I help you?” She asked once she got close to the cloaked figure, and then she had to chuckle when the girl almost jumped. And it was a girl; perhaps young woman was a better word. The one under the cloak had to be in her early twenties; she was no older than that. Quite an attractive woman.

Blonde, green-eyed, an unblemished face. A single look at her face was enough for Sarah to understand the girl might very well be a noble, which made things a bit more complicated. It wasn’t the first time a noblewoman entered her walls, some looking for adventure, others for protection. Sarah didn’t know what the situation was here, but she immediately realized it was something that was better for her to listen to away from anyone else.

“I...” The blonde started, trailed off, and Sarah smiled at her.

“Come with me.” She said, gesturing with one hand, and the other female only hesitated momentarily before doing so.

More than once during the path to her office, Sarah was tempted to look over her shoulder at the other female and resisted doing so. She didn’t want the younger woman to feel pressed by her. Sarah knew she had an intimidating figure. Tall, curvaceous, with a dangerous smile. With her green and blue colored hair and eyes that shifted from light green to yellow, people immediately recognized she wasn’t entirely human and learned to be a bit wary of her. It helped with her job.

In truth, Sarah didn’t know what she was. What her father had been. Her mother had been a human and a whore. Sarah had grown up knowing she spent her nights in places like Bloom. It would have been her fate if she hadn’t been different.

It wasn’t just her hair and eye colors that were unique. She was also a hermaphrodite – a futa. It didn’t make her popular with the male clients that frequented places like Bloom, not usually. A few men didn’t mind it and relished the chance of bedding someone different. Still, there were not enough of them for her to be able to make a career as a prostitute. Once her mother passed, she decided to strike on her own, gathered all she had, and bet it on Bloom.

A few women who worked in establishments her mother passed through came to work with her, trusting that Sarah would treat them better than their current madams. The rest was history.

From time to time, Sarah still entertained one or another client who fancied a bit of time with her, but only if they deserved some of her time. Fortunately, the clients that visited Bloom nowadays knew how to keep their hands to themselves if a girl said no. Her establishment was popular enough that she could refuse certain types of clients.

She pushed those thoughts aside as she entered her office and gestured for the younger woman to follow. What mattered now was figuring out why the blonde had come to Bloom and how to deal with it.

The older woman watched as the blonde hesitantly took a seat in front of Sarah’s desk, walked around it, sat on her chair, and looked at the other female. “Well, then, my lady. How can I help you?”

“I...” The blonde opened her mouth and closed it, and Sarah was willing to bet she had been about to deny being a lady. She just raised an eyebrow at the other female, who looked away and gathered herself. “I was curious about your... business.”

“Oh?” Sarah raised an eyebrow. “How so?”

Women had come to them in the past, wanting to be with a woman. Perhaps that was what the girl in front of her wished to experience being with another woman. A few of Sarah’s girls tended to prefer being with women, even if most of their clients were men. She could easily fulfill the cloaked female’s request if that was it.

“Do you...” The blonde started, trailing off, blushing. “Do you have any male performers here?”

“You certainly mean male prostitutes, correct?” Sarah asked, and she couldn’t help the smirk that took hold of her lips. The blonde blushed further but nodded. “No, we don’t.”

“Oh.” It was a sound of disappointment, and Sarah tilted her head.

Part of her felt it was better not to push, to allow the other woman to leave with her disappointment and not say anything else. Yet, she was also curious and always liked to sate her curiosity. “If you’re willing to experience a different kind of pleasure, we have some girls used to pleasuring women. I assure you they know what they’re doing and will be more than eager to fulfill your every fantasy.” 

It was a prodding question more than anything, meant to see how the blonde reacted.

She didn’t expect the younger woman to gape at her with blushing cheeks, but the sight amused her quite a bit; she couldn’t deny it.

“Women can please...” The blonde started in a murmur, then shook her head, her face becoming even more flushed somehow.

“I can see you’re not interested in a woman.” Sarah said, and the blonde shook her head again. The madam tilted her head as she studied the woman opposite her, couldn’t help but get to her feet, walk around the desk, and then lean into it. It put her in a position of power over the blonde, forcing the younger woman to look up at her.

Sarah didn’t even think before reaching forward and pushing back the hood the blonde had on. When the golden curls of the young woman in front of her spilled free, allowing Sarah to have an unimpeded glimpse of the blonde’s face, she realized she was in trouble.

Her cock twitched as she eyed the beauty opposite her, and she felt a certain hunger grow in her chest. “What about something different, then?”

“How so?” The blonde asked, her face still flushed, though not as much as before. She faced Sarah without difficulty, and the older woman had to smile at that.

Sarah stayed silent for a moment before saying what she wanted. “If you tell me what you’re searching for in a place like this, I’ll offer you a possible solution to your troubles.”

“I...” Another hesitation, but Sarah didn’t let it bother her. She wanted to understand what drove the blonde to come to them. “I’ve heard some of the other women my age talk about how much they enjoy spending their night
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