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            A sex club like no other.
Hi, I'm Marc Stevens, author of whatever the hell I feel like writing at the time. While there are those forces in my world that don't believe I'm real, I choose to believe otherwise. So, here's my reality. This story is fiction…probably. Then again, so am I…probably.
The wonderful thing about the world we're living in is that you no longer need facts, evidence, or corroboration. The truth is whatever you want to believe.
And I choose to believe that I'm real.
 
Welcome to my world. Welcome to Points Club.
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TINA ATKINS LOOKED at the clock on the wall of her work cubical as her hand inched under the hem of her skirt. God, would this day never end? Slipping her middle finger under her panties, she plunged it deep into her damp reaches while thumbing her clit. She needed release. God, she needed a man...a young man.

Oh yeah.

Sure, she was probably entering ‘cougar country.’ Trevor was only twenty-two years old, while Tina was a ripe, old twenty-nine, but the kid was so ripped and so right for the fantasy Tina had playing through her head.

How he’d remained a virgin until just a few weeks ago was a mystery. Girls should have been falling all over him. In any case, that phase of his life was over. He’d been working his way through the Points Club women at a pace that told everyone he was making up for lost time. Well, he was all Tina’s tonight, and she considered eight points a bargain for what she had in mind.

Mr. Thompson, her boss, dropped another pile of files on her desk, while trying to hold in his beer gut. Frank Thompson was the most junior executive at Waverly and Lowe, the advertising agency that employed Tina. She was doubtful he’d ever make it further up the ladder at the company. He just fumbled too many clients.

And as his secretary, it had made Tina look bad as well. She’d done her best to save his ass on numerous occasions, but the man was his own worst enemy and seemed destined to fail. It wasn’t that he didn’t work hard; he just didn’t seem to have what it took to make it in advertising.

Tina, on the other hand, knew she was more than qualified to move up. She’d talked to Mr. Waverly just that morning.

“Find a client, bring me a campaign, and then we’ll talk. But for God’s sake, don’t let Frank Thompson know you’re looking to scavenge clients.” It was as close to an opportunity as she would get around here. Now she just had to find someone with a product to promote...someone off Frank’s radar.

“See if you can get these done before you leave.” Frank said, tapping the pile of files.

She sighed. Well, at least she’d know what clients she couldn’t approach.

Frank must have been planning on working late tonight. He always tried to get her to stay a little later, on the nights he worked late.

But tonight, nothing was keeping her at the office past quitting time. She had a date with a stud that she planned to keep.

Luckily, Tina had suspected this might happen and she had a strategy in place. She reached into her desk drawer for the Overtime Form, then patted the pile of files. “This is not going to happen without some hefty overtime.”

Tina knew there was nothing in those files that needed immediate attention. He just wanted her to stay and work late so he could flirt with her after hours. He’d never be able to have the overtime authorized because he’d have to justify it to his bosses.

He’d been taking advantage of her good nature long enough. Of course, he would offer to buy her dinner after, as compensation for her hard work and dedication. Yeah, right. He just wanted to get into her pants.

While she had been flattered by his attention at first, it was getting a little out of hand. And why would she spend her night with an out-of-shape, middle-aged man when she had a hot, young stud waiting for her.

Frank harrumphed, then handed back the form. “I guess these can wait until tomorrow.”

Bingo! And now, hopefully, this ugly little phase of her life was close to being over.

She checked the time again. Just one hour to go. Her eyes drifted to the shopping bag on the edge of her desk, and the things she’d picked up over her lunch hour for tonight. Her core clenched. Fuck advertising, tonight was going to be about awesome sex with a hot, young stud.
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Trevor arrived at Dr. Paul Fredericks’ house a little before 6:00 pm. He’d been here numerous times for his sessions over the past two years, but tonight was all about fun. All about sex.

Tina was a crazy-beautiful woman and Trevor’s cock hardened just thinking about her. An athletic build with some soft, sexy curves. Nice high breasts that drew his eye constantly. He hadn’t seen her naked yet, but he was looking forward to that.

Still, he had a role to play tonight. This was her fantasy, and she was paying the points. Maybe her fantasy didn’t have her undressing for him.

No matter. This was Points Club. Sooner or later, he’d probably get to see everyone naked.

He sighed. How had he lucked into such a great situation?

The house was large, but not ostentatious. Dr. Paul lived and worked here. For two years, Trever had attended therapy sessions here to deal with some personal issues that had kept him celibate his entire life up to that point.

Thankfully, that phase of his life came to an end a few weeks ago thanks to the luscious Candy Kane.

Trevor sighed. Yeah, Candy and the Points Club had opened up a whole new world for Trevor.

He’d spent a few more nights with Candy, paying back most of the points she’d paid him for his virginity. Then she’d encouraged him to open up to the other women of the club.

He had, and with some incredible results.

Tonight, Trevor would focus his full attention on Tina Atkins and earn some points in the process. Points he could use to start living his own sexual fantasies. He had more than a few built up over the years.

Dr. Paul often let Points Club members use his home, especially the swimming pool area and guest room, for their sexual fantasies. In his therapy sessions, Trevor had often heard him say, “Sex is good for you...and lots of sex is better.”

After the last two weeks, Trevor couldn’t disagree.

The instruction sheet lay on the dresser of the guest bedroom. This fantasy would require some acting, but the instructions were simple: Naked, in the pool.

Trevor slipped out of his clothing and made his way to the swimming pool. A high security fence kept the area private, which was good. He was no exhibitionist and having sex outdoors was going to be a new experience for him. Hopefully his old phobias wouldn’t inhibit him.

Thank God, Points Club was a safe environment. If he couldn’t perform for any reason, he could back out at any time. No harm-no foul.

Still, today he wanted to hit a home run.

White fluffy clouds drifted across the azure sky, and the bright sun had made the tiles flooring the rim of the pool uncomfortably hot as he padded barefoot across the tiles.

It wasn’t so hot he had to run, and he knew the water in the pool would be cool. Looking down at his erect cock, Trevor thought that cold water would probably be a good thing. If just thoughts of Tina were making him this hard, the real thing, soft and warm in his hands, would probably bring him off far too early.

He moved to the diving board and executed an acceptable dive into the cool waters. The shock had its desired effect and he broke the surface, taking a few laps to keep his mind off sex. Not an easy task. Tina would be arriving any minute.

Just think about swimming, not sex, damn it!
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