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Cara wiped the table as her eyes glanced up at the handsome bartender. Wally juggled the tumblers and set them down in a grand gesture as he caught her eye. He smiled and poured the contents into the two goblets and slid the drinks to the two awaiting customers. People around the bar clapped, happy to see such a performance from their bartender. Cara loved watching the man. Wally always had a smile on his face, always performed when making the drinks, even if pouring it from the beer kegs.

After taking the order from the new table that just sat down, Cara made her way with a happy smile to her favorite bartender. She loved Club Blue and the atmosphere and people came there. The bands played pop tunes and even indie tunes while the dance floor stayed packed with couples and groups dancing.

"What can I do for ya," Wally asked. He wiped the counter with his cloth and reached for a wine glass for the patron who just sat down at the bar and ordered a red wine.

"Three spritzers and a martini, extra dry," Cara said. She watched as Wally made, in grand showman style, her four drinks and placed them carefully on the tray.

He winked at her as she turned with a curt nod to make her way back to the table of four. Wally's gestures always made her feel as if she were the only person he had eyes for. She wasn't sure if he liked anyone else, or even if he were dating others during his time off. All she knew he made her feel the center of his world when his eyes were on her. She daydreamed about spending time with him, time that made her blush just thinking about it.

By the time her break came, she was out of breath from running back and forth. She had three sets of customers on the dance floor and her regular tables. All enjoyed their alcohol and she earned good wages and tips. By nine-thirty, Al, the owner of the bar, told Cara to take a break. He hopped over the bar and tied an apron around his waist. "You too," he said to Wally.

Cara smiled and took off her apron and carefully laid it on the corner behind the bar. She was about to head to the back toward the break room when Wally grabbed her hand and pulled her to the dance floor. The slow song had started, and Wally wanted in on it. Cara melted into his arms as they swayed to the music. He was impromptu and sudden when he had a whim to do something crazy. His exaggerated moves caused her to giggle as he twirled her out and back to him. Pulling her close he came down and kissed the nape of her neck. It was all for show, of course, and when the song ended, he took a bow and had Cara bow with him.

"And that, folks, is how you take a lady for a spin," Wally said amidst applause again. He chuckled as he grabbed Cara's hand and led her to the break room in the back.

Wally did things like this all the time. Cara breathed hard from the dance and pulled a soda from the refrigerator as she settled in a chair. He joined her with his giant thermos and took a big drink. The ice clanked as he set it back down on the table.

"A bar full of drink and you bring yours from home," Cara said as she giggled.

"Oh no. I don't drink on the job. Taste it," Wall said and he shoved the drink towards her.

Her brow furrowed as she pulled the thermos to her mouth. A cool refreshing flavor of fresh fruits hit her lips and water, just water. "Mmmm... this is good. I taste lemon, orange, lime, and water?" she asked.

"Bingo. Fruit infused water. I also added a sprig of lavender to it, so you should taste a hint of the floral sweetness. But the citrus fruits are strong. I'm into being healthy and all that. The water is filled with antioxidants from the fresh fruit," Wally said.

"Look at you, being all healthy. Imagine that," Cara said.

"Yeah, what did you think I come back here and drink sugary sodas?" Wally asked and laughed as he looked at the soda in Cara's hand.

"To be fair, it's diet," she said as she turned the bottle, so he could see.

"Sweetheart, diet drinks are as bad as sugared drinks. Next time I'll bring you a thermos of fruit infused filtered water too. No lead in there, no harmful toxins. Just delicious organic fresh fruit," Wally said.

Cara sat up and swallowed the last of her bad diet soda and smiled. "That will be nice. You're a true sweetheart," she said.

Wally nodded and glanced at his watch. "Time to get back to it. I'm sure Al is ready for me to relieve him," he said as he headed to the door.

Most of the customers coming into the club came with others. Very rarely did they show up alone. A man came in and took a seat at a two-seater table and watched everyone dancing. He lifted his brow as Cara stepped to his table.

"What can I get for you?" she asked.

The man had obviously been drinking before he entered Club Blue. His glassy eyes looked her over as he nearly drooled while he scanned her body. "Aren't you supposed to ask what's my pleasure?" he asked.

"Sure, okay, what's your pleasure?" Cara asked. 

The man scooted closer to her, close enough to touch her. He leaned over and motioned for her to lean in as well. "I need something that will knock the edge off the boner a certain server gave me when I sat down here," he said as he glanced down at his lap. It made her uncomfortable as she straightened and backed away.

"High ball it is," she said and pivoted quickly to escape the pervert.

"What's wrong?" Wally asked as he took the drink order. He scrutinized Cara's distressed face.

"Nothing. Just a drunk customer. He wants a high ball," Cara said.

Wally made the drink, not in a grand show, but more in concern for her. When he handed her the drink, his hand brushed over hers. "You don't have to take abuse from drunk customers," he said.

"This is a bar, a club, drunks are a part of it," Cara said. She glanced at the man and smirked. "I can handle it."

Cara waltzed back to the man and set the high ball in front of him. He scooted a couple of bills to her as his eyes glazed over her body again. She shivered, not liking the attention from the man but knew as soon as she plucked up the money she'd be done with him for now. That wasn't the case, for when she grabbed the money and turned, his hand came out and smacked her squarely on the ass. She jumped and squealed from the shock and whipped around.

Wally stepped between her and the drunk customer. He had been at the bar just a few steps away and had seen what the man did. "You hit her again, I'll knock your lights out. From now on if you need something you come to the bar and get it. Got it? I'm watching you," Wally said.

The man begrudgingly hunkered down at his table and didn't speak a word to Cara the rest of the night. She avoided the table and skirted around him, giving him a wide berth. Drunks were always making passes at her whenever she worked, she was used to it, but they weren't as blatant as this man. Wally, her prince charming kept a close eye on her and she loved that.

The drunk man stuck around long after Wally told him he was keeping an eye on him. In fact, the policy of the club was to make sure they didn't allow drunks to leave so he drank three cups of coffee after drinking the high ball. Cara was thankful it was her night to close and clean the place which meant the doors were locked and the place closed long enough for him to be well on his way elsewhere. 

When the club finally closed, and the last patron walked out the door, Cara walked to the door making sure the mysterious man got in his car and drove away. She was a little nervous about leaving the place and having him waiting for her in the shadows.

Al left the club and turned around, "Cara it's up to you and Wally to clean. Are you okay with that?" he asked as he paused.

Cara smiled. Wally's name was all she heard, and she nodded enthusiastically. "Perfectly okay, Al. Have a good night
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