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Elsie walked into the dressing room with her
new outfit, ignoring the spiteful looks from the other strippers.
Spotting a new girl, she frowned and leaned toward another named
Lori, “Now what happened?”


Lori made a face and paused in applying eye
shadow, “Nancy was fired because she got caught stealing. I always
knew something was up with her.”


“Oh, wow. I bet Rex is seething, huh?”


Lori nodded, “She was screaming at him!”


Elsie had worked there the longest so she
knew Rex better than the other girls did. That is, as much as
anyone could get to know a man that kept himself as private as Rex
Sebastian. Elsie took a deep breath as anxiety rolled through her.
She’d been madly in love with him since her first month there when
he decked a guy for attacking her.


It was the first time that she’d realized
her boss’ gruff attitude was mostly just for show. Running a strip
club for years, she knew he must’ve seen a world of shit which had
gained him an intensely intimidating look. Most of the girls
wouldn’t dream of crossing him but Nancy had blatantly thrown
herself at him repeatedly, ignoring his number one rule. He did not
mess around with his girls.


She frowned in the mirror as she asked Lori,
“What’s the new girl’s name?”


Talking out of the corner of her mouth to be
discreet, “Felicity. She’s really quiet. Frankly, I don’t know if
she’s going to work out.”


Lori shot her a look as the girl stopped
beside Elsie to apply lipstick. Noticing the new girl’s hand
shaking, Elsie asked, “Are you okay?”


The girl’s sweet innocent smile flashed
before she frowned, “I’m just really nervous. You should have seen
him earlier today.”


Lori shot her a worried glance in the
mirror. Since Elsie had been off for the last couple of days, she
asked Felicity, “Second night or third?”


“Second. I don’t think the owner likes
me.”


Elsie quickly shook her head, “Sweetie, I’ve
been working here for over a year. He’s just hard to read
sometimes. Besides, he’s probably pissed at…”


Rex’s irritated voice suddenly split the
air, “Elsie, are you in there?”


She let him know that she was and he said,
“Come see me after you get ready, okay?”


Her eyebrows flew up before she called okay.
Lori frowned at her, “I wonder what that’s all about.”


Flabbergasted and suddenly nervous, Elsie
shrugged, “I have no idea.”


She hurriedly got herself together and went
to his office. After hearing his gruff, “Enter,” she pushed the
door open and studied his square jaw sprinkled with stubble before
swallowing hard when her gaze rose to his cold hazel eyes. Ignoring
the ball of fire in her stomach, she sat down and waited.


“Did you meet the new girl… Felicity?”


At her nod, he frowned, “The girl has the
right moves on stage but she’s so damn nervous that it shows. I
mean, she knows how to work the poles but has never been a stripper
before. She just needs to loosen up.”


Not knowing what to say, she nodded. His
eyes flew over her face before darting to the desk, “I just fired
Nancy so this new girl needs to work out. I’m sure you’ve already
heard about that bit of drama.”


His knowing eyes rose to Elsie’s face and
she nodded. He frowned, “Gary caught her lifting from the register.
He also said she had a bit of white powder rimming her nose. I
don’t need that shit!”


Elsie’s jaw dropped and he nodded, “I knew
she was on something. It was just a matter of time. Anyway, the
customers seem to like Felicity’s air of innocence. The word
refreshing has been thrown about.”


He studied her for another minute, causing
her to squirm in her seat. Tilting his head as his face softened,
he said, “I’m putting you up on the stage with her. You’re the best
out there. Hopefully, she’ll learn something from you.”


Elsie’s eyes widened, “Okay.”


“Try to get her to follow your lead. Calm
her nerves, soothe some feathers… you know—work your magic with
her.”


“Okay, I’ll try.”


He nodded and looked back down at the
paperwork in front of him in a stance clearly signaling dismissal
but, when she rose, he suddenly said, “That outfit looks sexy as
hell. You should wear it more often.”


She dumbly nodded. Tugging at the skirt that
covered her lace shorts, she shivered as she left his office. Even
though the outfit in question was a plain button-up shirt along
with the skirt, she wore a clip-on makeshift scarf for a tie in
order to add more layers. Of all the times she’d been around him,
she’d never known him to comment on their appearance. In fact, he
usually avoided them like the plague.


Going back to the dressing room, she
discovered Felicity attempting to put eyeliner on with shaking
hands. She grinned, “I remember my first couple of weeks. It’s
completely normal to be nervous.” She held her hand out, “Here, let
me help.”


The girl took a deep breath, “Thanks!”


Expertly applying the liner, she motioned
toward a chair, “Have a seat. Rex wants us to both go on at once.”
When the girl frowned, Elsie smiled, “Don’t worry. We still have
time.”


The girl remained quiet but appeared as if
she wanted to say something so Elsie paused, “What is it?”


She frowned, “Everybody thinks I’m a klutz
and is just waiting for me to quit. I really need this job,
though.”


Elsie shook her head and went back to
creating smoky eyes, “Ignore them. We have at least one girl a
month who quits or whatever. As far as being a klutz, you just need
to relax. I’ve seen some girls that have fallen off the stage and
broken ankles on their first night.” Shaking her head, she said,
“Trust me. If you let your nerves distract you, you’ll dance right
off that stage.”


The girl’s eyes widened and Elsie laughed,
“Yeah. You’re still standing so that’s a good sign.”


Seeming to think it over, Felicity grinned,
“I wish the others were as nice as you.”


Elsie almost groaned, “Forget about them.
Concentrate on you and giving the guys what they want. Shake your
tits and ass while slowly peeling off layers. It’s really as simple
as that.”


She finished her makeup application and
turned the girl to the mirror. Felicity’s jaw dropped, “Wow! You
should do that for a living!”


Elsie grinned, “I teach classes at the
cosmetology school during the day. This is my night job.”


Surprise flooded Felicity’s face as Elsie
motioned toward the door, “Come on. They just called Lori and we’re
next. What’s your stage name?”


Felicity told her Desiree and Elsie nodded,
“Good one. I go by Minx.”


She eyed the girl’s outfit which consisted
of a long plain dress with spaghetti straps. Quickly grabbing a
long emerald silk scarf out of her bag, she tied it around
Felicity’s neck so that it would trail down her back, “Better.”


They hurried out to the edge of the stage to
watch Lori work the pole. When it came their time, Elsie
dramatically motioned for Felicity to take the stage and pointedly
lifted her chin in the air, “Stand tall and don’t act nervous.
Remember, they expect you to work it.”


She spotted Rex lounging against the corner
of the bar which was rare. He usually didn’t watch the shows. In
fact, she didn’t remember if he’d ever even seen her in the act of
stripping. There’d been plenty of times when he’d walked through
and they’d been in various stages of nudity but that was
unavoidable.


Elsie’s nerves roared to life. Nonetheless,
she swallowed hard and made her way to the pole as Felicity
shimmied down the other one. Having told her that they needed to
work together, she waited for the girl’s hips to get to a certain
point before starting her own shimmy.


Felicity noticed it right away, sinking into
a half-split to stretch her leg towards Elsie.


Elsie mirrored her move but so that the toes
of their heels would meet. Appreciative male gazes ran the length
of their long legs. Elsie shot her a look that, at first, made
Felicity frown but Elsie quickly smiled and incorporated it into
their act. Signaling with her hand for Felicity to remain in place,
Elsie gracefully rose while dragging her toe across the stage.


Stalking toward her with hips swinging,
Elsie walked past and grabbed the emerald scarf to drag from around
the girl’s neck. Felicity elegantly swung her long hair so that the
scarf would unravel and drag over her before Elsie discarded
it.


With twitching hips, Felicity approached her
to do the same but Elsie playfully slapped the girl’s hand away.
Felicity’s natural innocent appearance revved up as she widened
smoky eyes and parted pouty lips in response.


Hands with cash appeared in the air, almost
causing Elsie to giggle at the girl’s squeak of excitement that
only she was able to detect over the thumping music. Whirling
around, Elsie pretended to stalk off in mock anger. She almost
tripped when, scanning the crowd, her gaze landed on Rex’s gaze and
approving smile. They dragged down her body and back up again.


He immediately turned away but not before a
raw desire flooded his face. Elsie recovered quickly, spinning back
around on Felicity. Their playful war continued until both, using
the poles to twirl and battle, had managed to undress the other.
Unbeknownst to Elsie, Rex watched the entire show closely but
slipped back into his office as they left the stage.


After splitting their take, they quickly
calculated that they’d made more money than any of the girls.
Afterward, Lori immediately came up to them, “Damn, guys… great
show. Rex wants to see you both in his office right now.”


Felicity was immediately nervous, “What’d I
do? You think he’ll fire me?”


Both girls looked at her as if she’d gone
insane, “After that
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