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Chapter 1

In her mind and heart, Kelly Langford had outgrown the industry.

She had money in the bank and was almost done with college which was totally paid for. 

So the original reason to be the first girl to work with “Luxury Nights” in their Southern California office wasn't a solid reason anymore.  She'd outgrown the need and she was tired of feeling like a cheap tramp.

Matt and Kimmy dressed it up as something way more. They ran the operation with class. They treated all their girls like family. They were thorough in serving the needs of the best clients. 

But in the end, Kelly was trading her looks for money. In many cases, her body for money. But it was great money. Great enough to own her own condo in Huntington Beach a couple blocks from the ocean.

And she was going to sell that in a month for a tidy profit. 

Gerald was demanding it. He was a prominent entertainment lawyer in Century City and also the man who was going to make Kelly his wife.

“You don't need that shit anymore,” he said inserting the tooth brush back into his mouth, pushing it  back and forth at a jackhammer pace.

Kelly was at the other end of the bathroom standing with her foot perched on his massive spa tub. She looked at her ankles in silent disgust. They were always on the verge of being fat in her mind. And then those veins. She was sure they were peaking grossly through her skin. 

She saw the new girls at “Luxury Nights”. All Eighteen, Nineteen and Twenty. 

To Kelly they looked perfect in every way. At twenty four, she felt like an old maid.

She needed to take Gerald and lock him in. Sure he was a workaholic, wasn't in the best shape, and could be demanding at times. But he spoiled her with gifts left and right. And his place in Malibu was majestic with the high bluff ocean view. 

And for a long while, they had amazing sex.

But it had morphed into couples sex.

And then there was the work. Kelly had to bite her tongue whenever he belittled her or her job as an escort. 

After all, he had paid “Luxury Nights” handsomely for their first date. Kelly was over that fact and told herself it was no different than an online date. 

It wasn't that. It was that she didn't feel sexy like she used to. She felt like arm candy to an older guy who was only into work and money. And there were other issues. But she didn't like to get into those. She was scared he'd end it if she did.

The money made her feel secure and at times when she got to meet big celebrities at Hollywood parties, it was exciting.

But much of the excitement and adventure had given way to dull couple's activities. 

From Gerald's point of view, he had his breathtaking beauty. That was why he went to law school and worked those eighty hour weeks. So he could shop from the top shelf of women.

Feelings of companionship didn't matter to him as much as status.

He never anticipated his poor girl from a trailer park in Garden Grove was anything but thrilled with him.

He spit water from his mouth and let his eyes wander to the mirror. Her legs were freshly shaved and looked smoother than silk. Her long blonde hair dripped with water and hung over her face and flowed down her shoulders. The yoga had sculpted her form to a feminine ideal. 

His crotch began to twitch and his cock bulged against his bath towel.

He tried to forget that he had his own issues they were avoiding talking about. 

It was like they were both scared to bring up the hard obstacles standing in their way. They were both scared of chasing the other away.


Chapter 2
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Gerald sat down on the edge of the tub. His heart was beating with excitement no different then the first time. He placed his hands on her soft smooth shoulders and pushed his finger tips into her spongy muscles. 

Kelly began kissing his hand and rubbing her face against it. He was always a gentle lover, if not the most aggressive or adventurous.

She saw his prominent jaw and perfect teeth. He always smelled so male and sexy out of the shower.

“I know we need to talk. And I know you are worried. But I want you. I can't look at your body and not want you. That's never changed,” he said slowly and barely above a whisper

With that, there was no stopping them. 

Kelly only wanted closeness and this was always when they were closest. 

He put his hand out and gently invited her to take hold of it so she could raise out of the water and up to him.

He always very attentive to the little things. In a lot of ways she knew Gerald worshiped her. But it was those times. The long stretches of time where he was so busy with work and she'd never see him. 

Kelly stood up and sat on his knees. He took the warm water in a cup in his hand and splashed it lightly on her knees. He ran his hands up her thighs spreading the water to her pubic bone, and made circles on the bare smooth skin around her pussy.

She felt his penis harden against her. But her body was pressed so tightly against his naked form, it slid up her back above her butt cheek as it became fully erect.

He groaned with pleasure and the desire for more of that feeling.

She reached back. When their lips met she began to stroke the crown of his excited dick. Slow and cautious at first, then increasing faster and faster. His lips released and roamed to her chest. 

He began to lick each breast. They were large and soft. He loved to squeeze them together and bury his face between them. He inhaled the smell of her fresh cucumber butter cup body lotion, clearly pleased.

She loved how he became so into her when she was at her naughtiest. And she knew what to do to bring him maximum pleasure. 

It was a special quality that Kelly had. But it was also her addiction.

She was addicted to bringing men pleasure. 

It's what made her great at “Luxury Nights”. And she loved being great at her job. The satisfaction of ringing lonely men the feeling of companionship with a beautiful woman who had a caring heart.

But the roles were reversed in her life. Gerald was the powerful one He was the one always willing to do so much for her. And when they weren't making love, she felt like she didn't know her role. But when they were sharing each others' bodies it felt right again.

So she was determined to bring things back to the old days. To how it was when they first met. 

But escorting again was forbidden and she knew it. 

Sensing he didn't have long to last, she twisted fully around letting her knees fall back in the water. She also guided one of his legs into the water and forced the other to the ground outside the tub. She had to be gentle with his stiff cock, knowing it would blow at the slightest overly aggressive touch. 

She knew that as soon as it ended, he'd be back in the closet picking out a power tie and rushing off to work.

The rest of her day would be spent alone and unsatisfied.
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She dropped her face under his balls and began to lick him. She pushed her face far back as she could get between his legs. She twirled her tongue in a circle back and forth around his anus. Her hands were free to explore his large hairy chest. When she felt it heaving out of control, Kelly expertly lifted her head and forced him back deep into her throat. She closed her lips and then her eyes, pushing as far back as she could. 

Saliva ran out both sides of her mouth.

“Oh. I am cumming,” Gerald grunted.

Unable to fight back the tears from the exertion of taking his entire girth in her throat, she exhaled and pulled loose.

She made it halfway off his over sized cock before she hot liquid rushed inside the roof of her mouth and drenched the back of her throat.

“God your're naughty. Bringing back old times,” Gerald said smiling brightly.

He lifted  her up for a last kiss on the lips before he made a rush to the shower.

She followed him even though he didn't ask her along. 

Sex wasn't going to be the excuse not to talk. Not again.

Chapter 3

It was a beautiful open air shower that actually had an amazing retractable  skylight. Gerald would hit a button, the glass roof would open and it would be like they were showering in the clean open air. 

Even though he was trying hard to get back to business mode where he was most comfortable, he couldn't take his eyes off her fantastic figure. 

Her contoured waste and that bare tight pussy always distracted him from the pressures of his work. 

She rubbed soap on his dangling member, determined to keep him present and concentrating on them. 

Because they had issues.

Good fortune allowed her body language to the do the talking as they soaped each other up hastily.

“I promise. I am going out to Riverside and end it with her,” Gerald said. “It's time. It's never been a question of you or us. It's her. She's not stable.”

Kelly had heard it before and because he was rich, powerful, loving and gentle, she never questioned it. 

He was also still married. And he still checked in on his wife. And did maybe more than that. He never said exactly and she was too scared to force the issue.

She was scared to be “that” girl. Then he'd dump her for someone younger and hotter. Like those new college girls at “Luxury Nights”. They were everywhere, and the competition was fierce.”

“Thank you babe,” she said, as he kissed her and squeezed her ass one last time.

He jumped from the shower and grabbed a towel and made his way into the bedroom, water still dripping from his body.

She
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