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Tania swayed her hips as she waltzed up Rodeo Drive. You never knew who might see you, so she aimed to be on her best at all times. Even buying something as frivolous as a camisole needed to be a major production. She couldn’t afford the whole outfit, but the little high-end boutique occasionally ran a clearance sale on items that didn’t move as fast as others. She needed a camisole for the silk blouse she’d found at the thrift store. She giggled at the thought of pairing a camisole that cost more than ten times the amount she paid for the blouse. She shrugged because if anyone asked she could tell a little white lie and say she bought it in Beverly Hills on Rodeo Drive.

Glancing at the plate-glass window, Tania smiled liking what she saw. Her short dark hair flipped out playfully from her face and bouncing on her shoulders. She was tall in stature with long slender legs and the perfect sized curves, not too big and not too small. A cozy C-cup nestled her breasts under the tank top with just the right amount of cleavage showing. She considered implants, but a producer who interviewed her for a small movie role told her she was perfect without the surgery. He may be in the minority on that thought with so many plastic surgeons in Hollywood.

Tania sighed as she entered the posh establishment. The potpourri fragrance tickled her nose, a mixture of rose petals and orange blossoms. “May I help you?” the tall lady asked. She had a sharp nose and wore heavy make-up. Of course, she was dressed in the latest trendiest outfit, probably compliments of the boutique. 

“Yes, actually I’d like to look around, if that’s okay.” Tania didn’t wait for the woman to answer as she made her way through the scant racks of high-priced clothing to the small clearance rack and table situated in the back of the store.

“Okay, let me know if you’d like to try on something,” the clerk said. Thankfully, the front door bell dinged as another customer waltzed in, saving Tania from the embarrassment of rifling through the clearance table with watchful eyes planted on her.

There weren’t too many items in the clearance section, but the small pile of camisoles sat on the table. Tania found her size and the perfect light aqua color to match the silk blouse. She smiled gleefully as she plucked up the garment. Then she pretended, for good measure, she had enough money to buy the clothes hanging on the rack.

Tania was a people watcher and wanted to blend in with the Hollywood scene. The older woman snagged a blouse from a rack and held it up to her. The clerk was like flies on honey in complimenting the woman and encouraging her to try it on. Tania found a rack of beautiful summer dresses hanging along the wall. The clerk came up and peered over her shoulder. 

“You look good in that color,” she said as she eyed the green dress Tania touched.

Tania considered it for a moment. She glanced at her watch. “Hmm, I need to be at the studios in a bit. Maybe I can try this on really quick,” she said as she plucked the dress from the hanger.

The clerk grabbed it from her. “Nice, follow me,” the clerk said.

Tania shuddered with a thrill as she stepped into the equally posh dressing room. Even though this was all a farce, she dreamed that someday she’d be able to walk into a boutique like this and buy whatever she wanted at the moment. The dress stretched over her curves nicely and looked great. As she turned in front of the mirror, she fell in love with the dress, but she couldn’t let on that she really wanted it. She walked out into the waiting area where the clerk waited, and the woman smiled at her.

“It looks great on you, matches your eyes,” she said as Tania stepped in front of the triple mirrors. 

Tania narrowed her eyes as she peered at her reflection. “Yes, but I’m not sure it’s me. Know what I mean?” Tania asked as she played as if the dress just wasn’t what she wanted.

“Oh no, I think it’s you. It even shows off your tan nicely,” the clerk said.

“Mmm, I need to consider it. I saw a dress at the shop two doors down that looked just a little better on me,” Tania said. The lies came out of her mouth so easily. She glanced at her watch. “Oops, I need to scoot.” She breathed a sigh of relief when she entered the privacy of the dressing room again. She reluctantly put the dress back on the hanger and stepped back into her clothes. 

“I’ll just take this,” Tania said when she exited and handed the camisole to the clerk. The woman was perturbed but took the camisole and led her to the checkout desk. It was how she had to do things for now since she didn’t have the money to buy the clothes for real.

But the camisole cost as much as she earned in two hours’ time in filming as a double for a small role on a B rated movie. She didn’t care, it was the experience she wanted. And underneath she’d have on the brand-new camisole. Only she would realize it came from the clearance table.

The meeting at the studio wasn’t with a producer but with industry buyers. They often held rallies for those interested in breaking into acting bringing potential industry workers with the big film producers. Tania’s hope was to make it big by wedging a toe in somehow.

Before trekking to the studio, Tania ducked into her apartment on the second floor of the complex. It was a noisy place where lower class lived because she couldn’t afford anything better. The silk blouse hung in her closet and she quickly dressed by wearing the brand-new camisole and silk blouse.

Alan Hamilton sat on the other side of the table from Tania. He was among the top financier of large and small movies alike. He made himself available to the lowly people like Tania hoping to mine for diamonds in the rough. It was the only reason the top dogs such as he would show up at the rallies and events. 

“Okay, Tania, exactly what type of acting roles do you want?” he asked as he narrowed his eyes at her. He was in his upper thirties, a bit hefty, but certainly a nice looking distinguished man. He had deep pockets and financed many of the bigger movies. However, today he was scouting for something different, something no one spoke about at these events.

“I’d like to think of myself as being quite versatile,” Tania answered as she shifted in her chair. She’d heard Hollywood producers looked for actors who could play both drama and comedy as well as action. While she longed for the billionaire romance type of movies, she wasn’t about to limit herself by saying as much.

Alan scratched his chin as he glanced over her resume. She’d attended theater schooling in Phoenix, Arizona and once she graduated she moved to Hollywood hoping to fire up her acting career. “Hmmm, you know, Tania, it’s hard to break into his business. Are you willing to work your way up the proverbial Hollywood ladder by doing smaller parts?” His blue eyes peered at her waiting for her response.

“I mean, I’ve played doubles for smaller roles in B movies. I’ve done background acting for commercials. Yes, I believe I’m willing and I am working my way up the Hollywood ladder,” Tania said enthusiastically while nodding.

Alan nodded as well. “Yes, I see that. You know the film industry has many aspects. Some people just aren’t willing to tackle some of the parts thinking it beneath them if they did it. I guess I’m trying to determine just where you have set your own bar.” Alan lifted his brow.

“Like will I do scenes that are considered immoral by some?” Tania cut to the chase.

“Well, yes, exactly. Are you willing to kiss and show a little ass on set?”

Tania hadn’t really given it much thought. “If it’s a good role, then yes.”

Alan was called away suddenly. Her friend Stan sat beside her. He was a sound guy and was always looking for the next big break on set. “I overheard, you know sound guy, overheard, get it?” Stan laughed at his pun.

“Ha-ha, sound guy, yes. Cute Stan. So?” Tania eyed her friend.

“If you’re willing to have sex on screen, or pretend, why not really do it? I mean for
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