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Saki loved her job. Sure, it offended
the sensibilities of some of the more prudish people she
encountered, but they hardly could understand the importance of the
services she offered her clients. Sure, she was often called upon
to have sex with her clients, but that wasn’t what they actually
paid for, and her discretion was legendary. That and her natural
beauty made her one of the best escorts in all of
Singapore.

She had been on the arm of many a
wealthy businessman from all over the world and had shared her bed
with no more than half of those. Many wanted things she wouldn’t
do, others were appreciative of a few hours of her company but did
not desire anything so tawdry as an affair. All in all, though, she
was a favorite of several high-end business men who used her
services to impress and distract their foreign contacts.

Tonight, she had been contracted by one
she would have gladly spent the evening with for free. Granted, he
didn’t know that, and it would be most unprofessional to let him
find out. Willem was the sort of man that could walk into a room
and charm the pants off nearly anyone. The fact that he had made
his name in numerous business ventures, seeming to make money in
anything he chose to invest in.

Typically, when Willem was in town, he
would hire Saki to attend at least one function, and sometimes for
his entire stay. He had never even tried to take her to bed, though
she would have needed no coaxing at all as he was not only a smart
and charming man, but handsome as well.

Her driver arrived just as Saki
finished her preparations. She was surprised when he informed her
that they would be visiting the local botanical gardens. It was the
second surprise of the day; the first being that he had asked for
her in the late afternoon. Usually Willem was a dinner and drinks
at some posh place where he charmed his way into another few
million from some investor who was easily persuaded to take up his
latest cause. Perhaps he was branching out or wooing a potential
ally who had a liking for such things.

When she arrived, she was confused by
the sign indicating that the park was closed, but her driver
assured her that she could go on in. Willem met her at the gate and
led her inside. She had visited many times, as the gardens were one
of the most beautiful things in the city but had never seen it
quite as she did now. The place was empty save for the plants and
birds, and of course herself and Willem. He lead her down paths she
knew well, talking of the beauty of the flowers and the wonders of
nature as if he were a botanist.

Saki had never seen him like this, and
had she thought it was possible, she might have thought him
nervous. It was certainly out of character for this well collected
man, but she found it even more charming than his usual elegance.
After walking for a good time, she noted another person. From his
dress and disposition the man appeared to be a waiter from just the
sort of high-end place Willem loved to eat, and the aroma that
reached her even over the scent of bloom and twig reminded her of
Besso’s, one of her favorites.

“Willem, is that for us?”
she asked politely.

“Indeed, I wanted to relax
in the gardens, but one can still enjoy both the beauty of nature
and a fine meal don’t you think?” he replied smiling at her more
openly than she could ever remember him doing.

“Indeed” she agreed as they
approached the table. The waiter was opening a bottle of champagne
from which he poured them both a glass as Willem guided her to a
chair, which he pulled out for her. “Will your clients be joining
us?” she inquired.

“Today is just for us” he
said in reply, and it piqued Saki’s curiosity.

The waiter lifted the silver covers
from the dishes revealing Saki’s favorite meal of oyster’s and
linguini. “Lovely” she beamed, knowing he had gone to a great deal
of trouble and expense to arrange this.

“I have so rarely taken a
moment to appreciate the beautiful things around me of late” Willem
said, looking directly into her eyes as he said it as though
searching her mind for some hint of her thoughts. “The beauty of
this garden pales next to you Saki” he said in a rush. “I would be
honored if you and I could spend the remainder of the afternoon
here together as lovers. Nothing so tawdry as sexual congress I
mean, but, well..” he trailed off, obviously out of his natural
element.

Saki gave him her best smile of
understanding then spoke words she feared she might regret. “I
would love that, sexual congress or not.”

Willem’s eyes flashed, and she was
certain for a moment that she had offended him. A moment later, and
the look was gone, to be replaced by an openly warm smile as he
turned to the waiter. “That will be all my good man, my valet will
see you reimbursed generously for your trouble Mr. Besso” he
said.

Saki should hardly have been surprised
but having been personally served by the chef and owner of one of
the top restaurants in the entire country was something she had
never even considered possible. As Besso took his leave, she rose
on impulse and walked around the side of the little table. Lifting
one of the oysters from Willem’s plate, she placed it against his
lips and smiled as he allowed the perfectly seasoned delicacy slide
over them and into his mouth. “If you wish to have me as a lover,
you should eat up. My grandmother still swears that nothing is
better for a man’s virility than well prepared oysters, barring
perhaps being fed them by a woman he finds appealing” she said to
him, slipping her dress from her body in a smooth fluid
motion.

Willem was apparently struck dumb as he
watched her, taking the morsels of shellfish from her fingers as
she fed him standing in nothing more than her bra and panties.
“Would you walk around the garden with me?” he asked, almost as if
it were a planned script that no longer fit the scene.

Saki knew what to do now, realizing
that she had the power now in their “relationship” and would
continue to hold it as long as she seemed to yield it. “I will do
anything you ask of me, my lord” she said coyly.

Rising he took her hand, and led her
around the garden, talking about the various plants and their
origin with a level of knowledge that she found quite surprising.
If he was trying to impress her, he was succeeding; though she had
found him quite impressive enough already. She began to wonder if
they were actually going to have sex, and she found herself
disappointed by the idea that they would not.

When they had walked almost the entire
circuit of the gardens, he pulled her in front of him, pressing
himself against her back and wrapping his arms around her
midsection. For her part, Saki leaned back into him, enjoying the
warm touch of his body against her.

“I would have you now” he
whispered in her ear.

Saki didn’t wait, reaching up and
unclasping her bra before pushing her panties down over her hips.
“I’m yours for the taking; use me as you see fit” she answered
breathily. She could never remember being this turned on by a
client.

Willem began exploring her body with
his hands, softly caressing her breasts with one hand as the other
slid into the narrow gap between her thighs and began to stroke
gently around the lips of her pussy. His excitement was palpable,
and she knew that his fingers were slick with the proof of her own
desire.

“Master, may I taste your
cock?” she asked coyly.

Willem moaned
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