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Chapter One

 


 


 


STARING
AT THE LAST YOGURT DIDN’T HELP. Candy had to think of something
fast to make money. Looking around the small apartment with only a
few pieces of furniture didn’t help either. The rent was due and
the stack of bills laying on the table weren’t paying
themselves.

So, a
plan had to be made. She was good at making plans she told herself.
She just wasn’t good at executing them. Candy grabbed the yogurt
and a spoon and headed over to the couch and flopped down with a
thud.

With each
spoonful of yogurt she took, she kept thinking of this as her last
meal instead of a solid plan that would make this situation turn
around. A feeling of hopelessness sank into her and she suddenly
wanted to cry. Fortunately the hum of her phone prevented any tears
from falling. She picked it up--it was her best friend Cass. Candy
sighed and texted her back. Her phone rang this time.

“Hello Cass, what’s up?”

“You sound like something the dog played with. You need to get
out.”

“No, what I need is a plan to make money. I need money. Know
where there are any bags of money laying around?”

“Very funny. I’m coming over to see you. Maybe I have a
solution to your problem.”

Candy
chuckled. “That would be nice if you did. Oh, before you come over,
bring something to eat?”

“Sure, no problem. We don’t want our girl
starving.”

Candy
threw the phone on the cushion beside her and stared at it for a
moment. What would she do without Cass? She was a rock solid friend
and had been since the day Cass was shoved off the bus and nearly
got run over by a bike courier. Candy helped her up and bought her
a coffee. That was it, they had helped each other from that time
on. That’s what true friends did. She smiled to herself as she
thought that at least she did have one bright light in her
life.

She
pulled herself off the couch and went to the bathroom to wash up
before Cass got there or she would really say that she looked like
a dog’s chew toy. She pulled back her long blond hair and took a
good look at herself. If it wasn’t for the tired worried eyes she
thought she might look not too bad. A good cleansing would wake her
up she thought.

By the
time she got herself cleaned up Cass was buzzing in. When Candy
opened the door the smell of Chinese food hit her almost making her
drool. Cass smiled. “I knew this would make you feel
better.”

Candy
took the food out of her hands. “You know me all too well and I
wouldn’t have it any other way.”

Cass shed
off her coat and followed Candy into the kitchen. Candy got some
plates while Cass got some glasses out.

“You bought wine to go with Chinese food?”

Cass
snorted. “Yeah, I know, but I figured you could use some
relaxation. I also bought some green tea to make some tea later.
It’s your favorite kind.”

Candy
almost wanted to cry and Cass could see it. “Sit my dear and tell
me how bad this money situation is.”

Candy
flopped down on the chair. “I’m broke Cass and I have no money to
pay the rent or the stack of bills on the table. I got let go of my
job at the office--downsizing.”

“What about school?”

“There is no school. I dropped out six months ago when I
couldn’t pay the tuition. I still owe them for some
books.”

“I see. Have you looked at any other office jobs? There always
a ton of them around.”

“They are all part time and they pay only minimum wage and
that won’t even pay my rent.”

“That is tough. But you’re good at that office stuff, you can
find a job in one of those fancy offices.”

Candy
snorted. “Yeah, like they would take me. A college dropout and no
prospects in sight. They’re going to rush out and hire me
alright.”

Cass
chomped on her chicken ball and never said any more as the two of
them ate in silence.

Candy
took their empty plates and set them in the sink. “Want some more
wine?”

“Sure, might as well.”

Candy
could tell that there was something on Cass’s mind. Both of them
went to the living room and Cass sat down on the old
recliner.

“Now I have to ask you Cass, what is on your mind. I can see
the wheels turning.”

“I might have a solution to your problem, at least until you
can find another job.”

Candy
leaned forward. “Spill it girl, I’m all ears.”

“I have a friend who makes quite a bit of money and I was even
thinking of doing it. You know, to earn some extra
cash.”

“What is it? I’m in.”

“It’s sort of like a dating service for the rich
guys.”

Candy
squinted at her. “You mean being a call girl?”

“It’s not quite like that. They set you up with a client who
needs a pretty girl at his side for an important function. All you
have to do is smile and be an ornament to make him look good. It’s
boring but you get an expensive meal with better wine than this and
you get paid.”

“What about after? Don’t these clients expect a little something
more?”

Cass
cleared her throat. “Most of these dudes are old. They couldn’t get
a hard on if they tried. You’re safe with them. Just be pretty and
make them look good. They take you home, you get paid.”

“You make it sound so simple. There must be a
catch.”

“There isn’t. This is a highly respectable service. They treat
their employees with respect. What have you got to lose? Besides if
you don’t come up with some money to pay the rent, you will be
sleeping on my lumpy couch with the cat who doesn’t like
you.”

Candy let
out a sigh. “Okay, I’ll do it. The thought of sharing a bed with
Taffy has pushed me over the edge.”

Cass
laughed. “Taffy would like you after a while.”

 


 


 



Chapter Two

 


 


 


The Elite Society was on a posh street. Candy had gotten a business card from Cass’s acquaintance.
She had put on her best dress and did her make up to perfection but
after seeing where this place was, she felt totally out of place.
This part of town smelled of money.

She was
going to turn around and go back but the feeling of need made her
put her one foot in front of the other. Also she didn’t want to put
Cass out. She had struggles of her own.

The place
looked more like a house than a place of business. But there was
the sign hanging at the end of the entrance clearly identified it
as the right place. Candy took a deep breath and walked up the path
leading to the front door. She went up steps to a balcony that was
the width of the house. Two large double doors stood in front of
her.

Nervously
she rang the doorbell. It sounded like it echoed inside. The sound
of footsteps was getting closer to her. She braced herself. Candy
found herself staring into the pretty blue eyes of a blond dressed
in a grey pencil skirt and white blouse. She looked very
professionally put together. “Hello, may I help you?” She smiled
politely at Candy.

Candy
looked down at the business card and then back up at the young
lady.

The young
lady was still smiling. “Have you an appointment?”

Candy’s
sweat started to soak into the card she was holding. Now she was
thinking this was a bad idea. “No, I didn’t but I thought maybe I
could talk to someone about a job?”

She said
the words fast and expected the smiling young lady to tell her to
go away but instead she invited Candy in and led her to a small
room. Told her to sit down and asked if she would like a water.
Candy shook her head no. The young lady left and went across the
hallway disappearing behind a heavy door.

The small
room smelled rich with the scents of sandalwood and a tiny hint of
musk which Candy thought was appropriate given what this business
was.

The heavy
door opened and the young lady came back and stood at the opening
of the small room. “Mrs. O’Dale will see you now.”

Candy
jumped up wiping her hands on her skirt. The young lady looked away
quickly. When she arrived into the office, a woman in her late
forties Candy was guessing stood up and greeted her.

“Hello, I’m Martha O’Dale, I operate this business and I
understand you are looking for employment with us?”

Candy
felt Martha’s eyes go up and down her body. It made Candy almost
flinch like she was being looked at like a piece of meat to be
bought for dinner.

“Yes…I am I guess.”

“You’re not sure? Sit down here and we can talk.” She looked
over at the young lady who was standing over to the side. “Would
you bring us some tea please Nancy?”

Nancy
nodded and left shutting the door behind her leaving Candy alone
with Martha O’Dale. Candy sat down in a leather chair that was so
soft it cradled her.

“First, let’s get your name and then we’ll talk a
bit.”

Candy
nodded. “My name is Candace Brant. Most call me Candy. I am looking
for immediate work and this place was suggested by a
friend.”

“Do you know what we do here Miss Brant?” Candy averted her
eyes away from Mrs. O’ Dale. “Yeah, you’re an escort
service?”

“Yes, you might say that, but we give our client’s specific
escorts to their needs. That can range from a formal function to a
personal evening. Our clients are kept confidential and must uphold
to the contract that they sign with us. There is a strict guideline
for everyone to follow and that includes the employees of this
business.”

“What are these guidelines?” Candy braced herself.

“All our escorts must have a physical and be tested for STDs
and have a criminal background check. That’s for starters. Then we
move onto what kind of person you are, what your interests are and
what you have done in the past up till now.”

Candy
felt a bit overwhelmed. This was way more than just being some old
dudes escort for the evening. Then a soft knock came to the door.
Nancy came back in with a tray. Candy didn’t know if she could hold
onto a cup of tea right now. Her insides were shaking.

Nancy
poured two cups of tea. She set one in front of each of the ladies.
“Would you like some cream and sugar?”

Candy
looked up into Nancy’s blue eyes. They were as blue as the cobalt
colored cushion in the room thought Candy. She was waiting for an
answer. Candy shook her head. “No, black is fine.”

Nancy
left them alone again. Martha stirred her tea and watched Candy.
She knew that Mrs. O”Dale was trying to figure her out. She stared
at the cup of tea and wondered if she should attempt to at least
take a sip of the tea to be polite. With any luck she wouldn’t
spill it on herself or the expensive rug under her feet.

“I think you might have potential Miss Brant. I would if you
don’t mind call you Candace. Candy is fine for your friends. Is
that alright?”

“Oh, yes that is fine.” Candy wanted to ask about the
potential clients and what would be expected of her with them. She
certainly was not going to sleep with any of these old
coots.

“Thank you as that would make it easier for some of our
clients knowing your full name instead of a nickname.”

Candy
never gave her full name a thought to those of certain stature. She
never considered herself in their league anyway.

“So, if you want to go further with this, we can start to set
up all the appropriate appointments and go from there.”

Candy
looked at Martha O’Dale. This was a woman who looked after herself.
Her make-up was perfect as were her skirt and silk blouse. Her hair
was dyed blond and held up with a fancy hair piece. Martha’s eyes
were sea green and Candy could feel them look right through
her.

Candy
shook her head and cleared her throat. “That’s fine.” She couldn’t
believe she just consented to going ahead with it. But what could
go wrong? A date with some old dude sounded easy enough. It
probably would be an early evening anyway. The old timers probably
couldn’t stay up past 9.00pm. What did she have to lose she
thought?

She shook
Martha’s hand and Nancy handed her some papers with all the
appointments and info she would need. She escorted her to the door
and smiled warmly at her like she did a few moments ago when she
let her into this whole new world.
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Candy curled up on her couch and
stared at the large vanilla envelope that contained all her
appointments and introduction into her new line of
work. Was she really
doing the right thing? Maybe some fast food chain would be hiring
or some restaurant. She could do that, right? No she thought, that
wouldn’t pay the bills. It would take a lot of shifts to even get
near paying what she owed.

Her cell
phone next to the enveloped sang a little tune telling her a text
came in. With her arm that was hanging over the edge of the couch
she picked up the cell phone and held it up to see who it was from.
It was Cass.

She
sighed as Candy knew Cass would want to know all the details of how
it went. Candy set the cell back down. The way she was feeling, she
didn’t want to talk about it, not even to Cass.

The last
thing Candy remembered was setting the phone down and now the
knocking at the door was pulling her off the couch. Candy had
fallen asleep. It was now early evening. Man, she had slept for
over two hours. She looked through the peep hole.

Cass was
standing there looking worried. “I couldn’t get a hold of you and
wondered what was up.”

Candy
smiled. “I fell asleep that’s all.”

Cass
frowned. “I want to know how it went today. Are you going to work
for them?”

She came
in and flopped on the big chair opposite the couch. Then she spied
the envelope and picked it up. Cass looked at Candy. “You are going
to work for them.”

Candy sat
down on the couch. “What choice do I have? I need something that is
going to pay some real money. Besides, you are the one who told me
it was basically an old dude that just needed a hot date for the
night to make himself look good.”

Cass
grinned. “Yeah, I did and I think that is what you will be doing
for the most part.”

“For the most part? Is there something else I need to
know?”

“Some of these old dudes might like a bit more. You never know
so be careful.”

Candy
smirked. “If all they want is a good night kiss, then I’ll give
gramps a little kiss. How bad could it be if I did it real
quick?”

Cass
snorted. “I guess when you put it that way, nothing.”

Candy
stretched out. “Who knows, maybe I’ll have to do this for only a
short while until I get my bills paid up and find another office
job.”

Cass
grinned. “Or who knows, maybe you’ll become a cool call
girl.”

Candy
laughed. “That’s something I could tell my mother now wouldn’t
it?”

“Your mother would have a fit if she knew. Make sure you don’t
run into any of them.”

“That won’t be hard. These clients are filthy rich and won’t
be at the same outings as my mother.”

Cass
shrugged. “I guess not but some of your mother’s clients aren’t
exactly poor. She does do expensive real-estate after
all.”

“That’s true but most of her clients are not looking for
multimillion dollar homes.”

Cass
nodded. “So, do you have your first date lined up?”

Candy giggled. “No, I have to complete my assignment in the
envelope first then I get my first date.”

“We should celebrate your job. I mean you get to go to real
hot joints now and mingle with the snobs.”

“That’s worth celebrating? I don’t think so. Let me get
through my first date and then we’ll celebrate that.”

 


 


Candy had
completed all the tests and everything was fine. She met the
company’s approval and after going through an extensive interview
on what felt like an inquisition, she was now set for her first
job. Martha didn’t tell her much about him just that his name was
Adam Rawlings and he was the owner of Rawlings Steel.

To Candy
that sounded utterly boring and the evening was a business dinner.
She would have to sit and listen to a bunch of old dudes talk about
boring business. Oh well, hopefully it would only be for a few
hours. Old men probably expired after the supper hour anyway, at
least she hoped.

Candy put
on her new black lacy dress with black stilettoes that had diamond
studs down the back of the heel. It made her legs look so much
longer and sexier. Not that the old dude would notice but The
Golden Lounge was a pretty hot place so she had to look the
part.

The
agency limo was picking her up and taking her to Rawlings Steel.
This old dude was still at work which baffled her. She thought he
was one of those that sounded like he was married to his job. Candy
shook her head. What did she care? She would do her job and get
paid. This was what this gig was all about-to get herself out of
debt till she found another job.

The
buzzer rang so she knew the limo was here. Quickly she checked
herself in the mirror. When she got down stairs to the lobby, a
driver was waiting for her. He was an older man but she was
guessing not as old as the old timer she was about to spend her
evening with.

He smiled
warmly at her. “Hello Miss Brant. How are you this
evening?”

“Fine thank you.” He opened the limo door and Candy slipped
inside smelling the leather that was so soft. She could get used to
this. They took off to the centre of the city. Candy didn’t venture
down this far too often as this was where all the rich business
people were. They were all out of her league.

The limo
pulled up to a large glass building. Candy looked up at it. It
appeared like it went into the sky. A large steel structure curved
down the side of the glass giving it sharp features. Candy couldn’t
decide if she liked it or not. It all felt cold.

They
drove up to the entrance where a doorman came up and opened the
limo door for her. She climbed out of the limo where another
doorman opened the front door for her. Candy walked up to the front
desk. A young man looked up at her and then his eyes traveled up
and down her body. He grinned. “You’re here to see Mr.
Rawlings.”

Candy
felt her face flush. He knew what she was here for by the way she
was dressed. “Yes, I’m here to see Mr. Rawlings.” There was nothing
else she could say that would take away the embarrassment that she
was feeling. She followed the young man to an elevator. They got in
the elevator together. He never looked over at her just down at his
phone that he was texting into. It beeped back at him right away.
He responded right away and that was it for the texting. She
wondered what that was all about. Was he texting his
girlfriend?

The door
opened into another lobby. The young lady at the desk smiled at the
young man. “Hello Keven.”

“Hello Andrea, Mr. Rawlings is expecting Miss
Brant.”

Candy
felt the young lady’s eyes on her as if trying to read something
into her. Her eyes like Kevin’s went up and down. Candy looked away
to keep her face from flushing again. Andrea picked up her phone
and spoke into it. “Miss Brant is here.”

She
looked at Kevin. “You can take her in now.”

Kevin
looked over at Candy. “Follow me in please.”

A nervous
vibe snaked up Candy’s spine and her palms were breaking out in a
sweat. She didn’t know why but something made her heart pick up a
faster beat.

“Mr. Rawlings, Miss Brant.”

The
office was large with oak trim. There were bookshelves from floor
to ceiling which took Candy aback bit. Beside the bookshelf a huge
painting of another building--maybe another Rawlings building Candy
was guessing.

Kevin set
a folder on the large oak desk. He turned and politely smiled at
Candy. “Enjoy your evening.”

“Thank you.” She watched him walk out the door and silently
close the double doors leaving her alone with him. It dawned on her
that she never saw him. She looked around the room until she caught
a dark figure standing at the far window. He was looking out with
his back to her.

Candy knew right away why her heart was speed racing. He was
no old man. He was standing straight at 6 foot 2 she was guessing
with a strong build. Dark neat hair that looked thick made her
mouth dry. Holy crap she thought. This is
no old dude. He’s gorgeous and he hasn’t
even turned around yet.

She
managed to squeak out a hello which made him turn in her direction.
Candy caught breath. His smouldering dark eyes held her tight as he
came towards her. Her whole body froze as she watched him take a
confident stride holding out his hand.

“Please to meet you Miss Brant, I’m Adam Rawlings.”

Candy
pushed her hand against her dress to at least try and absorb some
of the sweat. His hand was waiting. With a bit of shake she placed
the tips of her fingers in his hand. He took hold of her fingers
and gave them a gentle squeeze. Candy thought she would drop. It
felt as if a live current traveled up her arm.

All she
could do was stare into the darkest eyes she had ever seen. “Martha
was right. You will be perfect for tonight.” His voice was low and
husky but with a softness that she could almost feel against her
skin.

He smiled
and gestured to the leather chair not far from Candy. “Please have
a seat and I’ll pour you a glass of wine. We have some time
yet.”

Candy
glanced over at the chair. It wasn’t far but her legs had become so
unsteady she didn’t know if she could make it there or not. When he
turned from her to get the wine she made her foot go in front of
the other. Awkwardly she made it to the chair before he came back
with the wine. He held it out to her.

She
stared at it wondering how she was going to take it in her shaking
hand. “Why don’t I set it over here on the table? He pulled the
little side table closer to her and then pulled another chair
closer to it for himself. Candy couldn’t control the thumping in
her chest. His eyes were studying her. “Let me tell you a bit about
where we are going. As you know I own Rawlings Steel and tonight we
are having dinner with three potential clients. I don’t like going
to dinners like this alone. That is why I use this
service.”

Candy
could feel her face flush. She had to calm herself. All she could
do was nod and think about downing that glass of wine to calm her
nerves.

He
grinned and leaned over. “Don’t be nervous Miss Brant. There are no
pressures.”

Candy swallowed hard. She didn’t know what he meant by
no pressures. She gave
him a small smile. In return Candy was rewarded with a drop dead
sexy smile that almost made her fall out of her chair.

He
reached over to her glass of wine and she noticed his watch. There
were tiny diamonds around the face of the clock. That was probably
worth more than her small car she thought. She was so out of her
league and a panic started to brew inside of her.

His
strong hands picked up the glass of wine that was hers. “I think
you could use this.”

She
cleared her throat and took the glass from him. Her finger touched
his and she took in a sharp breath. He hung onto the glass for a
moment. Her face flushed, she couldn’t help it. “Thank you,” she
murmured. Candy took a good long sip. The spicy cool red wine
cooled her down. She heard him take a deep breath and wondered what
he was thinking of her. She had become a total nervous
wreck.

“Maybe we should get going. Traffic is probably heavy now. It
will take us awhile to get there.” He reached over and gently took
the glass from Candy. After he set it down he offered his hand to
her.

Their
eyes met. This time she placed all of her hand in his. Gently he
gripped her hand and she rose up in front of him. Their eyes never
left each other. The phone beeped behind them.

He let go
of her hand. “The car is here waiting for us.”

Candy
followed him out to the lobby. There was no one there but them. He
pushed the button for elevator doors to open. When they did he let
her go first and then he stood close beside her. As they went down
their fingers touched. She could feel another electric shock go up
her arm and when she glanced up at him, he was looking straight
ahead. She wondered if he felt it too.

 


 


 



Chapter Four

 


 



The golden lounge was everything Candy could imagine. The crystal sparkled against the glow of
the soft lighting in the room. It was like entering into another
world that was only for special people and tonight she got to be
one of them.

A tall
thin man with grey hair greeted them at the head desk. He smiled at
Adam.

“Nice to see you again sir.”

Adam
laughed softly. “It’s nice to see you too. Is my room
ready?”

Candy stiffened. Room, we’re going
to be in a room? I guess this business dinner is better that way.
That must be it.

“Let me check for you but I think it is.” The grey haired man
hurried off to check leaving them standing there in an awkward
silence. Adam cleared his throat. “I hope you will enjoy tonight
Miss Brant. It won’t be all that long I promise and then it will
just be the two of us.”

Candy
smiled back and nodded as no words would come out after he said
that it would be just the two of them. Her insides were getting
jumpy again. She let her hand fall to try and relax. Her hand hit
his and he didn’t move his hand. Candy almost jumped at the touch
of his skin. The electricity was almost too much for Candy. She
could feel his eyes burn into her body but she couldn’t look up at
him. She was going to lose it when the man came back. “Your room is
ready sir. Follow me.”

Candy took in a sharp breath. The old man glanced back. She
smiled politely. Oh God he heard me. Calm
down Candy. You can get through this evening. Remember why you are
doing it.

She
stopped at the glass doors going into the room. Her eyes scanned
the intimate dining room. The whole room glowed and sparkled with
the chandelier lights. A large round dining table sat in the middle
with a bouquet of roses in the middle. Four crystal glasses
sparkled around the roses setting a romantic mood thought
Candy.

Her body
shivered as she felt his presence behind her. His breath was on her
neck. “Shall we go in?”

Candy
placed one foot in front of the other. Adam went ahead of her and
pulled out a chair for her. She looked up at him as she sat down.
His dark navy eyes sank into her. He leaned down to her and she
thought he was going to say something to her but he pulled away and
sat down on the opposite side putting space between
them.

The thin
grey haired man was back with a bottle of what Candy was guessing
was champagne. He poured a small amount in Adam’s glass. Candy
watched him take a sip. He nodded to the old man in approval. He
came over to Candy and filled her glass, then filled Adam’s. He was
watching her
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