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No matter how hot it got, Sara Britton was perfectly fine with it. She liked to wait until 3 P.M. On a hot day in August and go shopping in her new neighborhood  just a couple miles from The Strip.

She did it because she wanted to remind herself how much she hated those Buffalo winters. She used to complain constantly so she wasn't going to complain because it was hot. 

“Hot is  better than cold,” she said to herself as she put the wind shield cover on her dashboard. If she didn't, the leather interior on her Range Rover would have have scalded her skin in an hour or two.

One of the things she liked best about living in Vegas was she had a Whole Foods near her apartment. And she finally had money to go there and buy things. You needed money. A place with Apples for two dollars. Not a pound. But each. 

At first she had a hard time with spending like that. But a few months in Vegas and making the thousands she made every month, sometimes every week, made her quit worrying about an extra buck here and there. 

She loved all the high-end ice creams the most.  After a quick trip the bathroom to make sure the heat hadn't had caused her make-up to run she ventured down the frozen food aisle.

She wore a lot of make up.  A lot more than she used to. She had to look her best at all times. Just in case one fan saw her. There were some  of those in Vegas but probably not as many as everywhere else. 

If you lived in Vegas and loved adult entertainment, you didn't have to check out all kinds of live entertainment. You didn't need to jump online to check out “Kelly Conrad, Girl Next Door with A Dirty Side” on web cam.

But Sara was a professional. If she wasn't looking her best it reflected poorly on Kelly.

So she took extra attention. On that hot August day she had on a pink tank top and jean mini-skirt that accented her long tight legs. Part of the job was all the preparation. Sara worked for dozens of hours every week in the lifting weights, running, doing pilates, and yoga. Whatever it took. 

Just one time in front of the camera where she didn't look her pristine best, her income could vanish instantly.

The men who paid sometimes hundreds to experience their fantasy online could leave ato find the next and better fantasy.

It was a lot of pressure. But it was also more money than Sara ever saw herself making in a week. Definitely more money than she would have made polishing teeth.  

Sasha Star had been true to her word and Sara had grabbed the brass ring.

Like what happened a lot when she was out alone, a tall guy with dark skin and thick wavy shiny hair came up next to her.

“Excuse me,” he said. “I'd like to get at the lemon juice custard.”

He was immaculate with a face like a GQ model. His body, or what she could see of it out of the corner of her eye, was like a pro athlete.  

Sara thought he looked like an even hotter Ronaldo, the Portugese soccer star. She'd actually met him when she was at a casino club a few weeks earlier.  She thought he was the hottest thing she'd ever seen. She couldn't even look at him he was so gorgeous. But he was also famous. 

But the guy next to her shuffling through for his ice cream was way hotter.

“I noticed you when you came in,” he said. “I don't even like ice cream.”

Sara smiled and glanced at him before looking away. She tried to act  disinterested but she failed quickly.

“I am Mark,” he said turning to face her. “You can have this. I can tell you like ice cream.”

“How would you know that?” she responded.”I could be over here just trolling for attention.”

No matter how may times she took off her clothes and pleasured herself for thousands of guys to watch, actually meeting someone she was attracted to and interested in still made her nervous like a school girl.

“I'll bet there isn't one thing fake about you. You, my dear, are a true natural,” he said, resting his hand on her arm.

“Well thanks,” she responded, her eyes closing and opening uncontrollably.

“Do you have a name?”  

“Yes,” Sara answered turning back toward the the freezer and placing the ice cream he'd given her in it's original spot.

“You want to tell me what it is?”

“Why?”

“Because I like you and I don't want to walk out of here without having tried to meet you again,” he responded.

Sara was looking for any reason to walk away. She was looking for Mark to display some impatience or nervousness.

But he was passing each test. If she didn't know better, she thought he was even having fun. 

“Finally a real man,” she thought. “Not one of those perverts on my cam site, too scared to approach a woman.”

She didn't need a man. Not him. Not any of them. But she wanted one. She always wanted one.

She pulled an old receipt out of her purse and scribbled her name and number.. She handed it to him.

“Good to meet you hun. Til we meet again.”

She then blew him a flirty kiss and walked away shaking her bottom back and forth, hoping her skirt would lift up just enough to show him some butt cheek. She worked herself to death and watched every morsel of food to look like she did naked.  She was all about using it to her advantage.  It was her livelihood and her identity.

Sara picked up a lean filet mignon from the meat counter and circled back to pick up a case of Artesian spring water. 

All she could think about was the first time she would get to see Mark naked. He was off to a great start and she was sure they were going to happen.

She approached the checkout line. Ethan was a clerk she knew well. He was a tattoo artist who wore a the largest nose ring she'd ever seen. Also he was forward to the point of being sociopathic. As an example, he told Sara about his bisexuality within ten seconds of the first time they met.

But she liked him. It wasn't just the fact that being friends with a strange guy like him gave her the feeling she was somehow expanding her horizon. He was pleasant and one of the few people she had ever known who actually listened and seemed concerned. 

She knew most guys  just wanted into her pants. Guys like Grey Stafford.

She thought of him for a moment when she dropped her water onto the conveyor.  He still would occupy a lot of her random momentary thoughts.

Sara was so lost in her thoughts of Mark and Grey and how she was going to put together that night's show, she never heard Ethan say hi or ask for thirty two dollars and change.
“Sorry,” she said ruffling through her purse. “I was distracted.”

“Ha, ha,” Ethan said. “I saw you flirting with that guy. He's a stud muffin. I so would.”

“Well no offense, but I hope he wouldn't,” Sara said laughing.

“You are such a prude, even for a porn chick,” he shot back playfully.

“Shhh,” she said. “Maybe he doesn't know.”

She gave him the money and looked up.

“I think you are too late,” Ethan responded.

She heard the loud laughter of a couple guys coming from the main doors to the store.

She looked toward the laughs. It was Mark and another tall more fair haired guy. He had the slender fit build of an athlete too. Two hunks.

Mark looked over at her. Sara smiled back but it quickly turned to a frown.

He lifted the paper with her number on it, shook his head, and threw it into the trash.

“Skank!” he said loudly as he turned around and shook his head.

It had never happened exactly like that, but it always seemed to happen eventually. Normal guys would find out about naughty Kelly Conrad and that would be that.

It made Sara really angry the first time. But she hardly cared this time when Mark did it. 

She couldn't let herself question her path. 

If there was one major lasting lesson from the experience on Pleasure Island with the man she thought she loved, it was that no one was going to take care of her. And no one was worth giving up all the success she had earned.

She shrugged her shoulder. Anything to show the world that nothing was going to get to her or stop her.

Ethan took the cue and they quickly started
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