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Samantha adjusted her outfit. She wore a new pencil skirt with a slit riding high in the back even though the hem came to just below the knees. The white blouse was in striking contrast to the black pencil skirt. She wore her blond tresses in an upsweep, showing off her long slender neck. The blouse she buttoned just enough to cover her bra, but it was open enough to reveal the mountain of cleavage she hid beneath the white lacy bra. She wanted to impress the private party and was so thrilled when Ed told her she was working for the private party in the back of the club.

The complimentary glasses of white wine sat upon the tray on her shoulder as she marched into the giant room. To her utter surprise, it’s all men. She knew Ian Stanly, a wealthy businessman who often reserved the party hall for business meetings. But this time he sat at the conversation pit with two other men, all enjoying themselves.

“White wine, compliments of Ed,” Samantha said as she walked to the conversation pit.

Ian sat up promptly as his eyes danced over her body. “Well, thank you, dear,” he said as he took his glass.

Samantha served the other two men, who were both dressed in a business suit before she served the others who were standing around. One man had his jacket off and tie loosened and the other had his jacket on, but his tie loosened. She smiled sweetly as she handed the glasses to them. Lastly, she produced the bottle of wine, which was also on the tray and stood back waiting for them to finish their glass, so she could serve them again. The rest of the crowd also enjoyed their wine and finally after everyone had their starter drink, she had more work to do.

She had access to the full bar and as such, she meandered around taking drink orders from the people. One other server was in the room with her, working for the crowd. They sectioned off the twenty-six people with each one serving thirteen and jumping in to help the other when needed. After taking the orders for her people, she moved to the bar and placed the large order in front of Keith. He scowled at her and the long list of drinks. "You couldn't remember this?" he asked.

Samantha scowled. She didn't have an iron clad memory like he did. Even if she had a simple table of four or less, she wrote it down. "We're talking thirteen drinks here, Keith. I never professed to be a mastermind with a memory like you," she said and winked at the man. She was full of flirt tonight.

Keith busied himself with the drinks and placed a dozen on a tray. "Not more than that, not these different mixes," he said as he slid the tray to her. On the tray were two margaritas, a martini, two goblets of rum, and a shot of whiskey. "I'll have the other seven ready for you when you return."

"At least give me a seventh to carry," Samantha said.

Keith looked at the order and poured a glass of red wine and smiled. "Here you go, princess," he said.

Samantha carried the drinks back to the private party. She did have a fair memory and remembered who had ordered what as she served the drinks. "I'll be right back with the remaining five." She smiled and left the room. Three of the men in the conversation pit she had just served were talking about her as she left.

"Damn, she's a looker," one said.

"Yeah, she is. I wonder what she..." another said. Samantha stepped through the door before she could hear the rest. 

She waltzed back to the bar, her face stretched into a blushing grin. Keith had the tray of drinks ready and studied her face as she approached.

"Here you go. Are they a tough crowd?" he asked.

"Oh, no, not at all. In fact, I think they may have a slight crush on me," she admitted.

"A crush? Or they are a group of horny men who want a piece of you?" Keith chuckled. He always had a way of saying it with blazing honesty.

Samantha giggled when she grabbed the tray of drinks. She didn't deny the fact and secretly hoped it was so. As she carried the tray into the room, the three she had served earlier lifted their eyes to hers. One lifted his brow to her and raised a drink in appreciation for her service. After she delivered the five drinks she found the first seven seeing if anyone needed a refresher. 

"I'm Ian," the tall handsome man said as he extended his hand to her when she reached the three.

"Hello Ian, nice to meet you," Samantha said. She blushed furiously, for the other two looked her over like she was a piece of meat and they were hungry lions.

"And this is Danny and Stewart. We're the head of this shindig. You're doing a superb job with our crowd, thank you," Ian said. His intense blue eyes stared right through Samantha's green eyes.

Danny was shorter with blonde hair and golden-brown eyes. He had a stocky build. Stewart was the tallest of the three with dark hair and ebony eyes. He looked like he was packing some major bulk behind the suit. All three men kept their focus on Samantha as she asked if they needed anything.

"Keep the spirits coming and we'll make sure you receive a big tip after this is over," Stewart said.

Samantha worked hard for the three, pleasing her crowd by keeping their whistles wet and the drinks flowing. She brought in champagne and glasses upon request. Ian helped her pour and he handed her a glass.

"Join us," he said.

"Oh no, I can't. Not while I'm working. Against the rules," Samantha said. But she hated the rules and wished she could partake of the bubbly with her new friends, especially with the three handsome men who have kept their eyes on her all evening.

Samantha opened her mouth and let it slip how much she wished she could join the party. She was hoping they'd want to continue the party in their suite upstairs in the hotel next door. Ian took the bait as he lifted his brow at her.

"You know, if you want to party with us after this is over, just come up to our suite. But don't show up unless you want some serious partying and initiation into our group if you know what I mean," Ian said. He pressed a business card in her hand with the suite number and his phone number. Her heart thumped with great desire as she gazed at the card. She desperately wanted to join the party and eagerly nodded at the man.

"Okay, should I run home and change or..." she started to ask.

"No doll. Clothing isn't an option. You can walk through the door buck naked and we'll be thrilled," Ian said and winked at her.

Samantha blushed and giggled. The handsome man made her lose her rational thoughts. "Okay, I'll come right over then," she said. She finished the shift and helped clean the room once everyone left. However, before Ian walked away, he came to her.

"I want to thank you for a job well done. We look forward to seeing
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