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About “Jane’s Special Adventure”

Jane discovers her sex appeal in a polyamorous relationship with three young professionals. Her epiphany shows she’s always allowed herself to be overshadowed by her childhood bestie Olivia, whose star shines so much brighter.

Life goals, career expectations, and the demands of friendship collide with red-hot desire as jealousy gets mixed up with love, betrayal, and narcissistic behavior.

While the two women and three men revel in their erotic escapades the five struggle to hold on to their friendship. Can they make their way forward together? Find out in this steamy, multiple POV, modern coming-of-age story.

Re-written from the original “Secrets, Secrets”, published in 2023, this 30k+ novella is distributed wide.
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Playlist

“All About That Bass” by Kate Davis

“Boom Boom” by John Lee Hooker

“Drive” by The Cars

“D’yer Mak’er” by Led Zeppelin

“Feva for the Flava” by Hot Action Cop

“Fever” by Rita Coolidge

“God Only Knows” by The Beach Boys

“Samba Pa Ti” by Santana

“Sex and Candy” by Marcy Playground

“Sexy, Sexy, Sexy” by James Brown

“The Seed” by The Roots

“Wild Thing” by Fancy
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Jane

“Damn, I hate having to lie to Livy’s mother again. The woman is tenacious, she just won’t let up. But that’s it, I’m done!  

No more keeping Livy’s secrets. I’ve been doing it since we were five years old and got Lonnie Kegenbauer in trouble by lying over who ate the maple sugar cookies in kindergarten class. 

I didn’t even like the taste of those cookies so Livy ending up eating them all. She greedily stuffed her face because she was never allowed to eat sweets at home. Then she made me join her in pointing the finger at Lonnie. 

Not that I felt sorry for him, he was a mean kid and the teacher believed us. Well, she believed Livy because Livy was the teacher’s pet. She got to sit in the middle of the front row and hold the guinea pig for the class picture. 

I’m the first to admit Livy was a beautiful child and is now a beautiful woman, but I’ve been living with the fact that Livy has always been everybody’s favorite for almost twenty years now. It was probably in our adolescence that girlish envy turned into jealousy and maybe more... but she’s my best friend and I love her. 

Still, I’m the last person she should be asking to keep her secrets!

Miss Kitty

Most of the strippers choose hard rock so they can bump and grind to its pounding rhythm but Miss Kitty is different. She picks the romantic melodies popular for slow-dancing at Prom Nights in the Fifties and Sixties. She moves gracefully across the stage, swaying and swiveling her hips. Seductively elegant, ultra-feminine, every man’s desire. 

Miss Kitty adores the spotlight and thrives on the applause and cheering. Her black catsuit is skintight and the latex glistens under the lights. Balancing perfectly on one impossibly high-heeled shoe she slowly lifts her right leg until it’s fully extended straight up. Reaching out she grabs hold of the zipper tab at her ankle and pulls it to her hip. The material falls open revealing smooth, pale skin. The audience roars with approval. 

Miss Kitty then repeats the performance with her other leg and now dances with the fabric fluttering around her limbs. She languorously unzips the sleeve from wrist to shoulder baring first one arm and then the other. The crowd urges her to keep going, keep going! 

She continues to seduce them with alluring and erotic dance steps and poses, sinuously twining around the pole, languidly spinning. The guys are tossing coins and bills onto the stage. Miss Kitty revels in the excitement of having all eyes on her, all of the men wanting her.

Next she unzips the costume from her waist to crotch-level then reaches up to the last zipper, the one at her neck. She very slowly starts to pull it down and the audience seems to collectively hold its breath.  

After exposing a teasing of cleavage Miss Kitty asks: “Should I continue?” 

And the place goes wild with stamping and clapping, whistling and shouting. Lots more money hits the stage. Miss Kitty spins in a circle then dramatically unzips and flings the shirt wide open, her breasts springing free with her nipples hard and enticing. 

She turns around and bending down reaches from back to front to grab hold of the zipper at her crotch. She wiggles while she pulls it all the way round and by time she's finished and is completely nude her audience is in a frenzy. She shimmys her hips and looking back, over her shoulder, gives an exaggerated wink. The crowd loves it. 

Clad in nothing but heels and a cat mask Miss Kitty performs a couple of sexy, slinky dances strutting from one side of the stage to the other, colored lights bathing her body. Excitement flows from the audience and Miss Kitty delights in the buzz. Showing off she thrusts out her chest and shakes her shoulders to bounce her breasts. She pinches her bottom, she twists her nipples, and she caresses the smooth mound of her pussy. 

Twirling and swirling on stage to the claps and whistles and money tosses from the audience is such a heady rush. Miss Kitty knows she was born to perform, to be the star, to be the object of everyone’s desire. At this moment in time all that matters to her is that her adoring audience is entranced and entrapped by the allure of her charms. She is a goddess in all her naked glory! 

Snaking her arms above her head lifts up her breasts while she smiles and pokes the tip of her tongue between her teeth. Then running her hands all the way along the front of her body down her long legs she bends over to grasp her ankles and slowly spins round giving everyone an exciting glimpse of pink. 

As the lights fade signaling the end of her show cash continues to shower the stage. In the dark Miss Kitty and her helpers quickly scoop it up to the drumming of applause and stomping feet then she hurries off to the dressing-rooms.  

Miss Kitty is so popular she only has to perform a few times a month to earn enough to supplement her student loan while she completes her graduate studies.

Livy

I’ve always found that it pays to be a good tipper. You buy goodwill and get great service. Bruno the bouncer always tells me I don’t have to give him any money just to get escorted to my limo but I’m grateful for his protection and his loyalty. 

Same with my driver, Edwin. He has a grandfatherly attitude towards me and I know he’ll always faithfully guard my privacy. He’s also savvy enough to keep an eye out for tails when driving me home. I live in student residence so I’m safe once I’m inside the dorm but there’s always a chance someone from the audience will try to follow me when I’m en route. Edwin gets a big tip even though he owns the limo business.  

Tipping well is just good policy. Plus, it's important to leave a legacy of goodwill on my rise to the top. 

I'm a planner. Sure, I've acted impulsively a few times in my life but I've usually regretted those actions afterwards. I needed to supplement my student loan with an income that wouldn't interfere too much with my studies so I researched good-paying jobs for college girls and honestly, these search engines should come with a filter!  

The choices were escort, sugar baby, cam girl, and exotic dancer. So, stripper it was but I needed to figure out what was the best way to compete against other pretty naked girls? I realized I had to make the clientele - the audience - really want me and that meant leaving them craving more. I could  easily do that by only performing occasionally. 

Then I decided I need a hook, a signature move, or a brand. That's when I hit upon the Miss Kitty persona. She doesn't perform to a schedule and she has an enticing aura of mystery. It's paid off big-time.  

Jane helped by getting money from her parents telling them it was for me to get portfolio photos professionally done. It was enough to put together the limo and the costume and then apply for the job. Management was impressed and as an actress I certainly know how to get the audience eating out of my hand. So to speak...  

I wear a latex cat-suit, a turban fashioned into two cat's ears, and a Lucky Cat mask that comes down over my nose. With deep rose lipstick I reshape my mouth and no one can suss out my identity.  

I love performing and can’t wait until I’m a famous actor on stage and on film. Of course I won’t do any nude scenes. I don’t object in principle – obviously, since I adore having men ogle my nude body – but because it’s vitally important that I be taken seriously in my career. I don’t ever want people to be speculating about whether that was me in the raw or a body-double. Or if I’ve had some work done. I haven’t of course, I’m a factory-original model. All natural, au naturel. 

Acting is just the beginning for me. By time I finish my education and gain all I can from practical experience I’ll be able to go anywhere in the entertainment field and, when I lose my looks, I’ll be able to teach the craft. I hope that time is decades and decades away because I want to enjoy many years on stage and in front of a camera. Just look at Maggie Smith’s career! 

Acting isn’t the most glamorous job but it’s certainly the most glamorous profession. Being a star is everything to me and I’m laser-focused on achieving my goal. 

After putting on a show I come straight home. I’m always sweaty and hot from the lights and the black turban which covers my hair and the cat mask that hides my face. I’m usually horny, too. Even though I can’t really see the audience since they’re in the dark and I’m in the light I can definitely sense them. I feel the heat of their bodies, I hear their lusty pleas, and I can certainly imagine their thoughts of what they’d like to do to me. I can’t describe what a turn-on that is. 

Wrapped up in a raincoat I hustle upstairs to the communal bathroom where I peel everything off then jump into the shower. By time I’ve soaped up and rinsed off I’m aching to rub my itch. If there’s no one around I take care of it under a strong stream of warm water. I always orgasm quickly.  

If I don’t have privacy in the shower I hurry back to my room and into bed. If Jane’s still awake I tell her sorry but I have to deal with my business. She just shakes her head at me. 

I never hear Jane masturbate but of course she must. Maybe she can’t climax unless she has utter privacy? Or does she stifle her ecstatic cries so her orgasms are politely quiet? That thought makes me chuckle. Poor Jane! When it comes to my body I’m not a private person at all.

Although when it comes to my identity no one knows about my strip-tease persona of Miss Kitty. Except Jane, of course. Jane knows all my secrets.
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Drew

As usual I told myself I would not keep looking over at Olivia Carstairs but my eyes betray me and continue to stray in her direction. And she’s perfectly well aware of my gaze even if she doesn’t acknowledge me. 

Of course she does acknowledge – in subtle, teasing ways – that I’m watching her. Like now. I’ve been glancing up the length of her long bare legs from her sandaled feet to the hem of her mini-skirt. She isn’t looking at me but suddenly she swivels in her seat and her legs are splayed. Her skirt has crept up her thigh and I catch a flash of her white panties. I’m instantly aroused. 

She crosses her legs and meets my eyes with an innocent smile that barely conceals laughter. Dammit, I’m the one in charge here! I’m the lecturer and I’m about ten years her senior yet she manages to reduce me to the state of horny adolescence. I have a powerful urge to teach her a lesson she won’t soon forget!

I suddenly realize I’ve stopped speaking for too long. The students are staring at me and I have to fight down this flustered feeling. I’m very young to be a professor of psychology and it’s important that I keep my cool and my gravitas and maintain discipline. Uh-oh, the thought of disciplining Olivia Carstairs almost does me in... another distraction! 

I end the lecture soon after and wait while the students stream past, exchanging a few comments while biding my time until Ms Carstairs approaches but she’s tricked me by going up the stairs and out of the lecture hall by the doors at the top. I can hear her laughter in my head.

Harry

I’ve really enjoyed spending time with Jane during her practicum. I’ve taken on several students from the veterinary college over the years and she is definitely my most appealing trainee. She’s sweet. It helps that she’s the best friend of my heart-throb. 

Olivia Carstairs has been my crush for years now. She’s gorgeous, smart, funny, mega-personality, and the world’s biggest cocktease. Seriously. She knows the effect she has on me and every other guy, too!

Olivia is about 5 foot 9 with most of that height being long legs. She has the unusual pairing of blonde hair with milk-chocolate eyes. A sprinkling of freckles across her nose (makes me wonder where else she has freckles???), adorable dimples, creamy complexion, and a  body to dream about. As I do, a lot. I day-dream about her, too. 

Anyhow, I was ready to like Jane simply because she might be a stepping-stone to bring me closer to Olivia. As it turns out Jane is a great gal. She’s no Olivia but she’s still very attractive in an average sort of way.  

That doesn’t sound very appealing but really she’s a nice little package: medium
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