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Jennifer snorted at her boss, Megan. “Why are you telling me this?” Jennifer asked. Her arms folded defensively over her ample chest. She simply couldn’t help how well-endowed she was. The uniform barely covered her curves. It wasn’t her fault that it didn’t come in a size big enough to fit in her rack. Or small enough to fit the rest of her body correctly.

“As your boss and as the manager of Ella’s Coffee House it’s my duty to keep up to date on the happenings of our employees. You know social media and word of mouth are great ways of finding out how you conduct yourself in public,” Megan said. Her hair was pulled back in a tight bun. For a woman of forty, she looked ten years older since she refused to dye her hair and hide the grays.

“What you’ve heard is wrong. And don’t I do my job well enough?” Jennifer asked.

“You do an exemplary job. However, we’re a public service establishment. We have a reputation to uphold. We cater to professionals, business men and women, and those who are upstanding in society. Our reputation goes as far as our employees at and off work,” Megan said.

“What have I done? Yeah, I go to clubs. Yeah, I have fun, but I’m not the town drunk. I don’t have affairs with married men,” Jennifer said as she waved her hands to the side.

“You get around, Jennifer. It’s all over your social media pages. You’re hooking up with this guy or that. You hop from one fling to another. Maybe they aren’t married, but you don’t settle down. You don’t have a single steady. It’s a reputation, hon. It’s a bad one,” Megan said. She shook her head with sympathy.

“I don’t have a bad reputation. I don’t act any worse than anyone else my age,” Jennifer said while defending herself.

“Perhaps you should be a little more careful when you’re out then. Don’t post photos of yourself downing drinks in bars or hanging off the shoulder of guys when drunk. You’re a bit selfie happy.” Megan smiled.

“Okay. Though I don’t think it’s anyone’s business what I do in my personal time,” Jennifer said.

“Then don’t plaster it all over social media. Your accounts aren’t set to the kind of privacy that keeps friends of friends from seeing your accounts,” Megan said.

“I take it you’re stalking me through mutual friends?” Jennifer narrowed her eyes. She was angry at the way her boss stalked her.

“It’s part of my job to insure we haven’t hired uncomely characters. If you don’t want me finding out stuff, better to conduct yourself as if you have a good reputation instead of a slutty one.” Megan’s words were clear.

Jennifer met with her three friends after work at the club. They enjoyed unwinding on Friday evenings with a few drinks. April noticed her downtrodden disposition. “What’s wrong, Jennifer?”

Jennifer took a long drink of the martini in her hand and set the glass down. “I’ll tell you. My boss says I have a slutty reputation. I don’t think I have one, do you?” she asked her three friends, April, Bette, and Noley.

Bette shook her head vehemently. “Of course not,” she said.

Noley chuckled. “Perhaps,” she said.

The others looked at Noley. “What do you mean?” April asked.

“Yeah, I’d like to know that too,” Jennifer said.

“Get real, girls. We go out every weekend, clubbing. More times than not we hook up with some random guy,” Noley said.

April laughed. “Yeah, but he has to be good looking before there’s any hooking up,” she said.

The server walked by carrying a tray of mugs. “We’ll have a round of those,” Jennifer said as she held up a finger. The server nodded and smiled.

“I’ll be back in one minute. Mug drafts for all?” The server smiled as he asked.

“Yes, my treat,” Jennifer said a she pulled a crisp bill out of her purse, enough to pay for four beers.

The server returned promptly within a minute as promised. Jennifer pulled her mug to her lips and drank a fourth before returning the mug to the table. She was well on her way to getting drunk. After wiping her mouth, she faced her friends.

“I guess we’re all sluts then. Look, guys, and lots of them,” Jennifer said as she pointed across the room. A group of six handsome men had their eyes on the ladies’ table. Jennifer stood up and waved them over. They had met several of them before and they brought extra friends. 

“Ladies,” Tony Elwood said as he nodded and took a seat beside Jennifer. His eyes fell to her voluptuous body and trailed over her ample curves. She didn’t care, if she was a slut, she may as well act like one.

Van Portia sat on Jennifer’s other side. His wavy blonde hair reaching toward his blue eyes. “You remember Evan?”

Evan sat down on the other side of Van. He was tall with red hair and a full beard. He smiled and nodded.

“Yes, mountain man Evan,” Jennifer teased.

“And this is Hank, Dave, and Taylor,” Evan said as he introduced the three new guys. They took seats next to April, Noley, and Bette.

Of course, with four women and six men, the evening turned into games of fun. Van ordered a big bottle of whiskey. “Let’s play quarters,” he said as he produced a hand full of the coins.

Noley squinted her eyes and shook her head. “That’s so high school. Really?”

“Oh, come on it will be fun. Right, Jen?” April said as she beamed a smile at the group.

The game commenced. Each one taking turns popping quarters. When the whiskey ran out someone ordered a pitcher of beer and they played the game for beer. Jennifer was pretty good with quarters and by now was sufficiently drunk. She popped the quarter into the glass, the coin making a ker-thump to the bottom. After drinking it, she grinned and realized she needed to step into her reputation. If a slut, may as well act like one.

Jennifer poured out the flirt to the two men sitting on either side of her. Van kept reaching out and finding excuses to touch her. Each time she lifted a brow and looked down at his hand. On the other side, Tony kept whispering to her, inviting her to party later. The alcohol messed with her mind and she didn’t care. Flirting felt good and she continued to flirt as she downed another mug of beer.

April was the first to stand and give the group a sheepish grin. “I think Dave and I are heading out of here. There’s a hot tub with our name on it,” she said as she winked.

“Don’t do anything I wouldn’t do,” Jennifer said.

“Yes! The sky’s the limit then,” April said, and the group roared at her quip.

Hank stretched and put his arm around Noley. “Me and the missus here are heading out,” he said in a teasing tone.

Noley looked at the man pretending to be annoyed. “Oh really? I’m your missus now?”

“Tonight, you are,” Hank said. The couple left.

Bette and Taylor were acting flirty and cozy from across the table. She finally stood too and nodded. “Yes, we’re going to leave,” she said.

“And do the nasty,” Taylor said as he wagged his brow. 

“Well, now that just leaves you three with me. We need to find two more ladies,” Jennifer said as she lifted her brow.

“We don’t need more ladies, we have you,” Evan said as he reached across the table and rubbed the top of Jennifer’s hand. She smiled, loving the attention. So, she was left with three men to entertain.

“Well, alright then. Should we move to a smaller table? It’s a bit drafty here,” Jennifer said as she stood. She swayed her hips as she waltzed to a four-seated table. The three men joined her at the tiny table. “Cozy, right?”

“Sweetie pie, I love being cozy with you,” Tony said as he put his arm around her shoulders. She glanced at his handsome face and wondered if she’d be leaving with him.

Evan took Van’s seat on the other side and put his hand on her knee. Her eyes shot to him as he kept an intense gaze upon her face. “I think you know what we all want here,” he said as he squeezed her knee.

“But there are three of you and only one of me,” Jennifer said. Her face skewed into a mock
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