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Cassara stared into the mirror and had a conference with herself. She talked in a normal voice, totally unconcerned whether Telfer could hear her. She was in his private bathroom that was adjacent to his master bedroom in his suite at a posh hotel overlooking the Vegas strip.  As far as she knew, he was in the main living room.

But she couldn't be sure. The guy was a walking boiling cauldron of testosterone and intensity. When he invited her back to his place in the exclusive mountains overlooking the city, he wasn't hiding what he wanted next.

His piercing dark eyes and hulking muscular build turned Cassara Chatman's legs to jelly. She wanted him inside her, but was scared to death by all the excitement and weakness she was feeling.

“What do I do next? He says he wants me to come back to his place? Five Grand and I am done in the morning.”

She thought back to her meeting with Kim Augustus, her boss at “Luxury Nights”.  Kim told her that she had to be ready and willing to do anything to give pleasure to the big paying clients. And they didn't come any bigger than Telfer Reynolds. He was MMA World Heavyweight Champion and the biggest star in the entire sport.

“Cassara. You ready to go?” he said laying a mighty thump on the bedroom door. She knew he could tear it off the hinges. So there was no way of hiding.

But that was also good because her body was telling her she didn't need to hide. That what he wanted to do to her was good and would make her feel amazing things she never imagined feeling.

Her heart beat uncontrollably as she fumbled around her purse.

“Fuck. Where's my fucking phone,” she mumbled.

“It's on the dresser out here. Where you left it,” Reynolds said knowingly, and with his usual cocky “don't give a fuck” tone.

Cassara was stuck. Do it and take the money? She had to have the money. That amount was more than she saw in three months working a normal job like her friends had.

But hey had it easier than her. 

“This is real life,” she whispered while she made sure her short body hugging black dress fit her snug and her breasts pushed up and out as enticingly as possible. 

“Here goes nothing.”

Chapter 2

It all started because Cassara Chatman wasn't really Casara Chatman at all. Her last name was Rodriguez and her mom and dad needed an immigration lawyer for themselves and a criminal lawyer family member that got into some trouble with the law.

She was a girl that always turned heads with her naturally wavy and curly black hair and her pleasant smile.  So when she heard of the place called “Luxury Nights” and what types of clients they serviced, she wanted in.  

She was an unqualified stunner walking into their new office a block off the strip with her jean skirt, sandals and simple t-shirt. Her body had curves in all the right places. And even though she was closer to five foot than six foot, her long smooth legs, toned by years of cheer leading and track in high school were more than eye pleasing. 

Matt and Kimmy knew they had struck gold. Clients who loved the brown skin and white teeth smile of a young Latina were going to jump in and create a bidding war. 

They had Cassara's pictures online with an hour and sure enough the emails and messages poured into Matt and Kimmy's computers.

One was from a big time celebrity. He was maybe the toughest man on the planet and the biggest name in sports crazy Vegas.  Telfer Reynolds. He'd been seen out with a string of showgirls, MMA bikini ring card models, and adult entertainment starlets basically every night. The relationships were all quick, lasting as long as it took for the two of them to fulfill whatever fantasy went along with being with each other.

He was young, ruggedly hot, and at the top of his game. He had money and celebrity. Vegas is a town that was all about both and a place where temptation was everywhere.  For a man with his gifts, it was always about bedding the next willing beauty. And there was no shortage of candidates. 

But Cassara fulfilled a long-lasting fantasy of his since his days as a tall skinny outcast in high school back in flat, hot Oklahoma. He wanted a virgin. The touch and feel of a sexy body that had never been violated. It was the experience  he was deprived of by  being outside the cool crowd. 

It was right there in her profile in black and white. She was exotically gorgeous, but also homecoming queen cute. She had the body, face, hair and ease of nature to enchant any man. Throw in the fact that she'd never had sex and she was a must have for the big, tough, and woman-crazy cage fighter

“He's so hot. I hope he doesn't hurt me because I know he's got to be really big.” Cassara texted her friend Dawn as they waited for the gate to open to Reynolds' opulent mansion. 


Chapter 3

Dawn's word on matters of boys was always the  law to Cassara. She was the one who never had a boyfriend but seemed to know it all. The go to girl for advice. Dawn liked the older guys and acted like it was some sort of sin to date guys with less experience.  

To her it was all about appearances. But when she was dealing with Cassara she didn't judge. And she was the only person who knew about how it was Cassara came to be in a luxury SUV with the world's most famous mixed martial art warrior.

“You should just go for it and enjoy it. You want him. Don't lie. Plus think of it like this. You won't get five bills for your first time with some guy you met at a party.”

“LOL. You're crazy. But it's my first time. Shouldn't that be special?”

“Honey you're going to do it with one of the hottest guys on the planet. And you are going to get treated like a queen, before, during, and after.”

Cassara glanced to her left and saw the muscles ripple from his arms just from grabbing the steering wheel. His hands  were so large she could have put her own fists inside one of them three times.  But she couldn't deny she wanted him. Even if there wasn't money at stake, she was ready. 

The guy was all confidence and all man. Tough and direct. He feared nothing. Being around him was so much different than being wooed by guys her age. He was a man used to taking what he wanted by force. 

And it was all making her panties wet sitting there. So wet, she wasn't sure if she was going to soak through and onto the plush leather seats. 

Her whole body shook nervously. It was excitement, not shame. 

He knew she was a virgin so she felt free. Like she could just take commands from him. 

As they pulled into a garage that was bigger than her house, he reached over and took her hand. 

Without saying a word, he jerked her body toward him and planted his lips on hers.

“God you're fucking beautiful,” he said. “An angel. You're mine tonight and you'll never forget this experience and everything you'll feel.”


Chapter 4
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“I am yours, and this is what I want. What I wanted along in my life,” Cassara said.

She stood on her tip toes to get her eyes as close to his as possible. He faced her and stared adoringly into her eyes. He was like a giant by comparison. Tall enough to see the top of her head.

He thought it was breathtaking when she got up on her tip toes and those pretty, toned, silky legs curved sweetly up to the tight snugness of her black cocktail dress.

He had his fill of brainless groupies and wannabe celebrities. They were always so self absorbed and didn't have a brain in their heads. It was obvious this pretty young brown-skinned bombshell was the total package. 

Before opening the massive wood  front door that towered ever over him, he got a grip of his mind. He wasn't going to treat this woman any differently. He was the indestructible one. The one who couldn't be beaten. The hottest star in the hottest and fastest growing sport in the world.

He didn't turn gentleman even if he had meant a rare girl. No way. The game was going to stay the game, and it was going to be played the same.

So he pushed the door open and scooped her sexy body into his massive strong arms. 

“It's a perfect night. I want to get my hands on you out under the stars,” he said, his forehead almost hitting hers.  “There are bikinis for you to try on in the guest bedroom. Pick one that fits your sizzling body and meet me out in the back. There is city view you'll love”

“I thought I was the best view around here,” a totally enchanted Cassara said giggling and trying her best not to come off as a bimbo.

Reynolds couldn't resist her. He knew it. But he feared the reality of how they met being something he couldn't overcome. He feared how much he was into her.

His body and mind had never been so drawn to a woman. It was supposed to be a night to fulfill his fantasy of bedding a virgin. But it had miraculously turned into so much more.

“Just play it cool and get her naked,” said the little voice in his head.

The sex was always his biggest weapon. Because he was told by a succession of women that he was awesome at it. He knew they meant it. They loved his big thick cock. They loved the way he instinctively knew when to go fast and when to slow down and change the angle. And how he would explore them patiently with his mouth and tongue.

Before he kissed her at the door, he pulled his mouth to the bottom of her neck and  tried to push his lips through her to the other side.

She tasted like sweet honey and her hair smelled like a  mountaintop cabin porch on a
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