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CHAPTER 1:  NICK
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Nick checked his watch as Ethan sat down at the table.  “You’re late.”  He pulled a manila envelope from his briefcase and handed it to his friend.  “Give this to Sarah.”  He’d let her take control last weekend, but this Saturday was his turn.

Monica, the waitress, hurried over.  “Hi Ethan.  Haven’t seen you around in a while.”  

“I’ll have the burger, medium with salad on the side.”  Ethan barely looked at the girl and she wasn’t happy about it.

“I’ll have the pepper steak, fries on the side and a refill.”  He held out his almost empty glass of iced tea.

“Yeah.  Sure.”  She gave Ethan another seductive look.  “And what would you like...to drink?”

It used to bother him that Ethan seemed to cast a spell over every woman he met but he’d outgrown that years ago.  He could have her later if he wanted.  She’d be in Ethan’s employ before long.

“Iced tea, no sugar.”  When she continued to stand there, Ethan looked up at her.  “Did you need something else?”

“No.”  She huffed and strode away.

“Hasn’t taken the bait yet, huh?” he asked.

“Almost.”  Ethan stared at the waitress until she looked his way and then he quickly averted his eyes.  “I think today will do it.”

Ethan was an expert at attracting and catching women.  Once he found a girl he wanted to recruit—usually waitresses, bartenders, etc.—he’d hang out where she worked for months, flirting with her.  Eventually, he’d give her his card and offer to show her around the place.  Some women were immediately intrigued by the sex club.  They’d show up, he’d take them on a tour, seduce them and offer them a job.  Others, like Monica, took more time.

Monica returned with their drinks and glanced around.

“Is there something else?”  Ethan’s gaze roamed up her body to her face.

Her breathing increased, making her breasts press against her shirt.  “Yeah.”  She glanced around again.  “I was wondering if you still wanted to...”

“Wanted to what, Monica?” 

She took a deep breath.  “Show me around your club.”  A hint of a blush crept into her cheeks.

Ethan smiled as he took her hand.  “I’d love nothing more.”  His fingers caressed her skin.  “Give me your address and I’ll send a car for you.  Be ready at ten.”  He looked up at her as he kissed her palm.  “Expect to be out late.”

“What should I wear?  I’ve never been to a place like that.”  She scribbled on her order pad and handed the paper to him.  

“Something sexy is best, but you can wear anything.  People come in shorts, jeans, business attire, lingerie and everything in between.”  Ethan kissed her hand again and by her shiver, he’d used his tongue, before letting her go.  “I’ll see you tonight.”

She smiled and left.

“You want to join us?”  Ethan took a drink.  

“How do you know she’d even be willing to do both of us?  Usually, you wait until you’ve fucked them a few times before you initiate a ménage.”  He and Ethan had participated in threesomes many times over the years.  It was one of the ways Ethan broke his new girls into the club scene.  

“She’s interested.”  Ethan’s eyes wandered to Monica again.  “She’s ready to experiment, break out of her shell.”  He looked back at Nick.  “I’ve been doing this a long time.  I can tell.  She’ll be nervous but willing.”

He had no doubt that Ethan was right.  The man had a sixth sense about these things.  “Thanks, but I’m in a contract, remember?”

“One that doesn’t obligate you to be celibate on your off nights.”

“I know but I want to convince Sarah to forego condoms.”  He really wanted to feel her without the rubber between them.  Feel her heat and her muscles clamping down on his bare cock.  He needed to stop thinking about that or he’d cause a scene when he left.  His dick was already rising for action.  

“We’ll use them with Monica so you’ll be safe.”

“But I’ll have to tell Sarah and...there’s no way she’ll agree if she knows I’ve been with someone else.  Even protected.”

Ethan studied him.  “Telling her isn’t required. She knows what’s in the contract.”

“I know that.”  Great.  Now, Ethan would think there was more to his relationship with Sarah than sex.  “But, thanks to you, I’ve learned honesty in these situations is best.”

“I agree, but I hadn’t realized you believed that too.”  Ethan continued to watch him closely.  “The sex is better if you’re both honest.”

The sex couldn’t get any better between him and Sarah, but it could go bad and he’d do anything he had to in order to keep that from happening.  “Exactly.  And since I really want to eliminate condoms, a night with your new protégé won’t work.”

“Are you sure?”  Ethan looked at the waitress.  “She’s young, beautiful and this will be her first foray into something other than typical sex.”

He studied Monica.  She was beautiful, with long, straight, black hair and an olive complexion, but he wasn’t in the mood.  “Yeah, I’m sure.”  

“I guess I’ll ask Patrick.”  Ethan smiled at Monica as she brought their lunches to the table.

“Enjoy.”  Her eyes devoured Ethan.

“Oh, we will, especially tonight.”

“I have no doubt.”  Her eyes ran over Ethan’s frame.

“I was thinking about inviting Nick”—he nodded at his friend—“to join us.”  

He sent Ethan a glare but his friend only had eyes for the waitress.

Monica glanced at Nick, her eyes roaming over him.  “I...I’m not sure.”

“I think you are.”  Ethan took her hand.  “Nick’s a good guy.  Very good.”

She flushed.  

“You don’t have to do anything you don’t want to.”  Ethan kissed her hand again.  “You’ll never have to do anything you don’t want to.  Not with me.  Not at my club.”

“Promise?”

“Absolutely.”

Her gaze darted to Nick.  “Then okay.”

“Fabulous.”  Ethan smiled and let go of her hand.  

Another customer waved at her.  “I’ve got to go.”  She left.

“Why’d you do that.  I told you I wasn’t interested.”  Sometimes Ethan pushed too hard, expecting everyone to bow to his will, but he wouldn’t.  Not this time.

“Fine.  Sleep alone dreaming of Sarah.”

“I’m not dreaming of Sarah.”  He was.  Every night.  “I have a lot of work to do.  You’ll be working.  I won’t.”

“Should’ve started a different business.”  Ethan took a bite of his burger.

“The area won’t support another high-end sex club and I’m not moving.”  Plus, he liked what he did.  He enjoyed helping start-ups navigate the business world and get their brand noticed.

“You could’ve partnered with me.”

“That would’ve never worked.  You like to have your own way and so do I.”  They’d been friends for years.  Ethan had been one of his first customers and had tried to get him to buy into La Petite Mort Club, but he’d refused, knowing it’d ruin their friendship and probably both businesses.

Ethan shrugged.  “Suit yourself.”

“What are you going to tell her when Patrick is there instead of me.”

“She won’t care.”

“Ouch.”  He ate a bite of his sandwich, not really caring that Monica would substituted him for Patrick without a second thought.  Sarah wouldn’t and that was all that mattered at the moment.  “I’ll never understand how you know this about women.”  He wasn’t a novice but Ethan was...something else.  

“You over think it.  Women have most men fooled into thinking they’re unique, complex creatures, but they’re not.  Take Monica.  She was attracted to me by my looks and money.  Like men are attracted to women by their looks and sometimes money.  I flirted with her and because she’s beautiful, she thought she held the cards.  When she refused my offer to visit the club, she was so sure I’d bend to her wishes.”  Ethan smiled.  “I didn’t.  Instead, I ignored her.”  He glanced at the waitress.  “Like most beautiful women, she isn’t used to being ignored and she doesn’t like it.  Not at all.  She’ll make a good domme.”

Nick shook his head.  “I don’t know if I admire you or pity you.”

Ethan’s eyes hardened.  “Both would ruin our friendship.”

“Oh, don’t get pissed off.”  He should’ve never said pity.  Ethan had grown up poorer than poor and despised any kind of pity or charity.  “You know you’re like a brother to me.”

Ethan grunted and
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